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The camp that Alear’s forces had set up on the mountainside was on much higher alert than it had been when they had first settled there.
It had been the intentions of the military force to use that camp as their base for the following seven days. Their operation in the region was going to take some time, what with Sombron’s shadows rooted so deeply in the surrounding villages. Upon arrival, they hadn’t been sure how much work there would be to do, but after sending scouts out to the nearby settlements? They’d come back with the conclusion that things were far direr than they had first assumed. 

That was all very concerning, and parties were being organized to tackle the various locations. But these realizations weren’t why the camp was on high alert. The increased amount of security wasn’t because of these operations, but due to two alarming realizations that had taken place the night before. The first was a disappearance. The Divine Dragon herself, the core of their military force, hadn’t returned from her patrol. 

This was naturally very bad for morale, and with so many members of the group being friends with her? There was an aura of concerned melancholy hanging over the camp. What had happened to her? Would she return? No one feared that she had died. She was far too resilient for that. But there weren’t really any clues for them to work with when it came to finding her.

“I hope everything works out…” The young merchant, Anna, remarked as she walked past one of the camp’s hastily thrown up gates. They’d ended up fencing in the entire camp because of the second concern that was eating at everyone’s nerves. There was a cavern at the base of their camp, and multiple soldiers had reportedly seen a monster near its entrance. They described it as a woman, but also a snake. It had been watching them.
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Naturally, they ended up fearing an attack by this creature. Some were contemplating hunting it first, but the cave was at the bottom of a sharp decline with little hope of getting back up again. And they couldn’t just move the entire camp so suddenly, not when they weren’t sure if they would find an equally sufficient spot anywhere nearby. But worries over things like these didn’t really fall under Anna’s prevue.
Instead, she’d been helping deliver supplies. She had above average combat potential, especially for a girl of her age, but as an aspiring elite merchant? She sought to hone her service skills over her combat prowess when the opportunities arose. The camp had recently brought in a number of sheets and garments from a nearby allied forces, and they’d needed someone to help distribute them with everyone else tied up with security. So, Anna had naturally filled that hole!

“Okay! That takes care of the first batch. But there’s still a lot of work to do.” After handing off the last set that she’d been wheeling in the cart behind her, the girl started off on an arduous journey back to the supply tent to grab the next bunch. Which was actually a farther journey than you might have expected. The camp that they’d set up was pretty large. It had to be with how many soldiers there were. “Strange, though. It feels pretty quiet today… I guess because everyone else is helping with security and the search parties.”

She hadn’t seen a soul in a minute or two as she traveled past rows of empty tents. But what she had seen was— “Oh, hello there! I bet I could sell you for a pretty sum!” There had been a glint in the corner of her eye, illuminated by the light of the setting sun off past the mountain’s edge. She hadn’t expected to find a ring just laying on the ground! It had a purple gemstone and was quite attractive. Her merchant’s intuition told her that she could probably get a lot of coin for it.
It did look kind of familiar, though. Had she seen a ring like that somewhere before? Maybe not with a purple gemstone, but definitely with a similar ring design. Nothing was coming to mind, so she ended up shrugging it off instead. “Hm… I don’t have anywhere safe to put it. I guess I’ll just…” Anna ended up pulling off her left glove and sliding the ring onto her index finger before putting the glove back over it. There was no safer place for it than on her body, right? 

Doing so was a mistake, although it wasn’t a mistake that she could have anticipated at the time. That ring had purposefully been left there by the very same threat the camp was on high alert over. The snake woman (that none of them even knew was their missing Divine Dragon) had slithered into the camp when no one was looking and left not just the one, but multiple rings that essentially functioned as landmines for the army. 

They just needed members of the forces to put them on. Just as Anna had.

And now that it was already on her finger? It had become far too late for her. It took a moment to activate properly, and in that time, Anna was able to start humming a cute little diddy to herself as she reached back to grab the handle of the wooden cart that she was using for the blankets. But in the few seconds that it took her to reach back after putting on the ring? She had suddenly become overwhelmed by a stifling internal heat that caused her to begin sweating wildly. “What’s— Oh no!?”

Only for things to heat up even more literally when her fingers finally wrapped around the cart handle. The overwhelming heat she’d felt became even hotter around that hand – the very same hand that wore the ring – and when it contacted the wooden material? It spontaneously combusted. Not only the handle, but the entire cart exploded into flames, simultaneously burning away the glove on that hand and revealing that the purple ring not only remained undamaged, but it was glowing.

“Kehehe!” There was nothing funny about this situation. Her body was almost excruciatingly hot all of a sudden and it had set fire to the cart she was using! It was scary! But what had bubbled up from deep within her very being was not an expression of fear or disgust, but instead a distorted smile and an unsettling cackle that escaped her lips. It took her a moment to realize what she was doing, and through the force of her will along she suppressed it for the time being.

Even though she feared it was still lurking, waiting, rattling the bars of her psyche to emerge once more. “Wh-Why am I laughing? This… something’s wrong. I need to find Alear and—” She couldn’t. The girl remembered the moment she said it that Alear was missing. And even then, she became acutely aware of the fact that there were more concerning things that commanded her attention. 
Anna had been so surprised that she’d forgotten to pull her hand away from the burning cart, namely because the flames of the wreckage didn’t bother her. Her body felt hotter and hotter, like molten lava itself flowed through her veins. Yet the more time ticked on? The less excruciating it felt. In a way it almost felt empowering. But surely such a thing wasn’t normal for a human body?

Well, when she removed her hand from the flames, she received her first piece of undeniable confirmation that she wasn’t a human. Or, at least, she wouldn’t be for much longer. The skin of her hand had turned orange. No, as she examined it more closely and turned it over, it became clear that it was covered with orange scales on her palms, while harder, dark purple scales covered the back. Her fingernails lengthened, hardened, and sharpened before her very eyes into a set of long and dangerous claws. But as the glove on her opposite hand finally went up in flames, it came to mirror the first.

“Am I becoming a – Kehehe! – monster!?” That laugh again. It took advantage of her moment of dismay and snuck its way in, even though she was anything but amused… right? Why couldn’t she shake the feeling that something about this felt nice? That she was becoming more and more comfortable in a body that was sweltering hot and powerful…

More flames ignited, this time consuming the rest of the girl’s clothing and even the tie in her hair. She felt no pain, but Anna did feel as if she was right in her element. The brighter those flames burned, the stronger she felt. And flaming tatters fell from her body all the more quickly as her body pushed through them. It had begun to grow, seeing her tiny, childish body stretch while the scaled patterns spread across her skin. “So… much… fire…”

A low growl accompanied the girl’s words as a clawed hand clutched at her chest. The orange scales that covered the entirety of her body’s front painted over breasts that swelled a little larger, covering even her nipples as something more alarming took shape. It seemed that her blood truly had turned to magma, for it burned through a large patch in the center of her chest and encroached on either boob, but didn’t leak out. Several slits of orange began to glow down the sides of her body below them, while two more were etched into the scales up her neck.

But just because her front was orange didn’t mean that the purple scales that had grown on the backs of her hands were an isolated incident. Their growth was much more uncomfortable, because those scales were larger, jagged, and layered much more roughly. They could be seen pushing out the backs of her arms, with the largest ones jutting painfully out of her shoulder blades. The ones that covered her thin back were far less sharp and instead bumpy, just like the ones that wrapped around the sides of her thighs. “These flames are… nice!” She muttered as this transpired, showing off a toothy smirk that revealed her teeth were now razor sharp.

The flames of the cart continued to burn. It was a miracle that it hadn’t drawn any attention, but that worked out perfectly for the cursed ring that continued to envelope Anna in fiery darkness. More purple scales hardened and jutted out from her knees, and the rougher variation spread down the entirety of her lower legs. It wasn’t surprising at all to see her feet erupt through the flaming scraps of her boots, now revealing themselves to be the three clawed feet of a dragon.
That was what she looked look. Like some sort of human and dragon hybrid. “These flames are… mine!” She declared with a little too much excitement behind her voice. As she did, her white sclera found themselves brightening to yellow, while her irises shone an eerie orange instead. Their very shapes were distorted, narrowing into a resting expression of menace while thicker lips were dyed purple upon an orange face with purple scales in their corners. She looked older. Perhaps around eighteen or so?
Rather than reject her fate, Anna was now embracing it. She didn’t bat an eyelash as flames flickered in the center of her forehead, sending a ripple through her red hair that darkened it to the same purple as her scale. This man thickened and fanned out into a thick bob, but much of it was parted, especially around her bangs, as dark purple keratin pushed its way out of four spots. Two right above her eyes, and two at the back of her head. The ones in the back grew longer and curved back farther, leaving the monster with two sets of menacing looking horns.

Meanwhile, orange ears peeked out from behind her hair, having stretched into five inch long points.

As the creature stretched, she could tell that something was missing. Three things, in fact. There wasn’t a shred of humanity left on her body, but that also meant there was now room for new additions. “Kehehe!” She cackled again, now feeling the flames within her body burn both beneath her shoulder blades and at the base of her spine. Pressure built as her veins were altered to deliver her flaming blood down new tracks, and the need for this wasted no time in making itself apparently. 
With the unsettling sound of bone cracking and bending, new appendages shot painfully out of her back. Two draconic wings with clawed tips from just below her shoulder blades, and a mighty, scaled tail that had to be at least as long as her body was tall behind her. The remaining charred remains of her clothes that clung to her body were blown away by a single flap of her mighty dragon wings, demonstrating their immense strength.
[image: image2.emf]The low noise that bellowed forth from the draconic creature was not a sound that a human would make, but instead the bestial growl of a monster. For a brief moment her behavior suggested that she’d lost her ability to even communicate, and that she had given into her instincts entirely. But for the Fatalis spawn? Monstrous urges and demonic whiles were merely two sides of the same coin. “Ugh, and why am I even wasting my time in this camp of weaklings!? Kehehe! Lord Sombron really thinks this lowly of me?”
Shades of it had been apparent throughout her transformation, but the monster really was an egomaniac. She was overly confident in herself, but maybe it wasn’t technically ‘overly’ confident if she had the unparalleled strength to back it up. “Tch.” And the Fatalis loathed nothing more than playing second fiddle to someone else. 

As she believed, her alliance with Sombron was merely one born out of mutual benefit. The Fell Dragon was beneath her, and she could easily crush him at the earliest opportunity if those benefits were cut off. But even then? She had conditions. Standards that had to be met to ensure cooperation on her end. And she was absolutely not to be deployed to deal with small fry.
“Grr…” The Fatalis woman growled again. No humans had seen her yet, yes? So her plan of action was obvious. She spread out her giant wings and took flight with such a speed that she could not be perceived beyond the gust of ‘wind’ that followed, blowing over all of the nearby tents. Within moments she had flown high above the clouds, her orange eyes gazing down at the land below with menace.

She was in a bad mood now. Had Sombron wished for her to quash the rebellion there? Alone? How boring. “Kehehe!” Instead of doing that, she’d instead do something in a more direct service of accomplishing her goal of eradicating humanity. She could see a village off in the distance that had yet to be seized by Sombron. She still didn’t understand why he was capturing them and leaving some humans alive. Well, she kind of understood. Humans were stupid, no? So, if they felt like they had a chance of saving some, they’d rush in. But the Fatalis didn’t operate on such logic.

She flew downwards at the speed of a bullet to the village she’d gleamed. Her chest burned hot, and when she flew overtop of it? A stream of fiery breath was unleashed, leaving a trail of flame that burned everything it touch into an immediate crisp. A number of humans had surely died in that singular blast, and the living remained screaming. Music to her ears.

“KEHEHE!”

� EMBED Unknown  ���





� EMBED Unknown  ���








[image: image3.emf][image: image4.emf]_1798788843.psd

_1798788897.psd

