A large black dragon stirred. “Looks like the devil is waking up…” The dragon eyes flew open and saw three men, two with red robes, one with a purple one. Both 
Day 1
“Let me out of here!” Torarie screamed ramming the bright wall. The wall was so bright there wasn’t a single shadow, not even her own. “I WILL KILL YOU ALL!” She screamed. She began to grow larger but the collar she wore beeped and a surge of pain was sent threw her body, canceling her transformation. She gave a loud roar.
“God, would you shut up!” A voice that came out of nowhere.  “Who said that?” She demanded. “Over here.” He looked up and saw a small vent. She stood up on her hind legs and peered in to it that led to another room. Inside the room was a boy about fourteen years old (Describe your version of Andy)

“Who do you think you are telling me to shut up!?” Torarie snarled. He looked up to the vent and saw the dragon eye peering at him. “My names Andy. These witch hunters caught me too. I’m a prisoner like you.”
“No, you’re not like me. Any second I’ll think of a way to escape. And you will stay here rotting in that little cell. Either that or I will eat you, seeing that you are a free meal.” He shrugged and laid down on his small bed. “It doesn’t matter if you eat me now. In three days from now, they will feed me to you. Something about returning a demon to its master.”
She licked her lips. “Final, something good about this whole ordeal.” Andy chuckled. “You seem quite cocky for someone who will be eaten.” He looked up at her. “It’s not that. As soon as I’m fed to you, they will execute you.” Torarie jaw dropped. “LET ME OUT OF HERE!” She roared as she clawed at the wall.

“Will you relax? Just have some patience. I will escape. And if you’re good, I’ll let you free.” Andy said falling asleep. “I don’t need your stinking help, human. I will find a way to escape on my own. And your fate will be the same.” She said sitting down, pondering what to do.

 Day 2
So far all her plans failed. She never had any darkness, guards watched her contently from a safe distance, and they never open the door to feed her. Torarie gold belly growled for food. She heard the cell door open in the next room where Andy was. The guard gave him a tray that had a piece of bread and a chicken leg.
“That’s not fair… I’m bigger and hungrier then you, why do you get food?” Torarie complained as the guard left. “Because I am going to be your meal, remember?” Torarie growled and sat down. “You’re not going to be much of one.” 

Andy took his drum stick and pushed it through a hole in the vent. The little meat attracted Toraries attention. She held up the meat to her face and eyed it closely.  “What trick are you trying pull, human?” she said peeping through the vent. “No trick, just being a good neighbor.” He said as he took a bite of his bread. She gave a low growl. “You’re trying to bribe me in to not eating you, aren’t you?”

“Just eat the dang thing.” Torarie looked over the slim piece of meat again before gobbling up in one gulp. The meat was insignificant but at least she had something in her belly. Her heart moved a little for the human. “They said “returning the demon to it’s master”. If I’m the master, why are you a demon?”
I have special…abilities. These bozos think it’s the work of the devil.” She chuckled. “I can do many things but I never gave you any powers.” Andy looked up at her. “What was that?” She shook her head. “Nothing. So, these “abilities”…why haven’t you used them to escape?”

“I don’t have the right one.” Torarie blinked. “What do you mean?” He smiled. “You’ll see…” Torarie pulled her horns. “Stop talking in riddles.”
“What’s your name by the way?” Andy asked. “I am the devil.” She said with an evil smile. “Come on, the one your mother gave you.” She sighed. “Torarie.” He push his tongue against his cheek. “Torarie huh? Why do they think you are the devil?”
(Can you put something here about her family and every one hating her)

“But not all humans hate you.”

“Really? Name one? Name one and I will take everything back that I said about humans.” Torarie said. Andy gave her a warm smile. “How about me?” Torarie paused for a second. “You…like me?” Torarie said in amazement. “Sure, underneath those hard scales is a very kind being. You’ve just never had the chance to use it. The whole eating humans things is kind of disturbing but if you are willing to make some sacrifices, I’ll be more than happy to be your friend.”

Torarie was dumbfounded. <Friends> She layed down on the floor. <I…I never had a friend before> She thought happily. <And of all things, a human.> But then she realized that in a few days, her new friend would be resting in a belly of a dead senkie.
Day 3

Torarie and Andy talked for hours secretly. Torarie grew more and more attracted to Andy as the hours went by, forgetting that she was his executioner. “Only one more day till I fill your belly.” Torarie gave a soft sigh. “Don’t remind me. This will be the first time don’t want to eat a human.” She gave another sigh. “Andy, when I eat you, I’ll place you in my storage belly. That way, when they kill me, you can escape from my body somehow.”
“Don’t worry Torarie, we’ll escape together alive.” Torarie shook her head. “Why are you so calm?” Torarie questioned. Andy looked down at his hand. “Because I am escaping.” He got up and walked up to his cell door and placed his hand on it. The door began to glow and then suddenly exploded, leaving a large hole the wall.

“Alright Andy!” Torarie cheered. Andy stepped out of the hole and began walking down the hall towards Toraries cell. “Okay, free me now.” Torarie said excitedly. But Andy walked right past her. “Um, Andy, we’re escaping together.” Andy ignored her and kept walking. “ANDY!!!” She shouted out reaching through the bars like she was trying to grab him.

Andy opened the door that lead out of the jail and closed it behind him. “NOOOOOO!!!!!” Torarie roared. Her heart shattered in to a million pieces.

Later that night…

Torarie paced back and forth. Her anger was great but she still had a little faith. <This might be some sort of plan to free me.> Two guards were talking outside of her prison. “They found the demon that escaped. It ran for it’s life but one of our men shot it in the woods two miles from here with a cross bow straight through it’s heart.” The other guard chuckled. “We’ve should have done that a long time ago instead of trying to feed it to this thing and make us rebuild this stupid wall.
(Can you put one of Torarie speeches here about hatrige and how she let him in her life. You’re really good at it that’s why I am asking for you to do it.)

Day 4

Today was the day. Her execution was soon. She had no idea how they were planning on killing her. She was just mad because she no longer had that traitor Andy to fill her gut before she died.  Her cell door squeaked opened. Torarie looked down and kept her eyes closed. A hand reached down and grabbed her collar.

There was the sound of a lock unlocking and her collar fell right off. She opened her eyes to see Andy standing in front of her. ”You…” She snarled. “I’m sorry I left you Torarie. I needed to key to unlock your collar or it would have killed you.  I couldn’t talk to you out here because the guards would know I would come back for you. I am truly sorry I did that to you.”
Torarie let this absorb in for a second. She grabbed him and pressed him against her chest. “You came back for me.” She said with tears filling her eyes. He pushed away from her. “Wait, they said you were dead.” Torarie said bewildered. “They killed a clone of mine. Had to do it to make them think I was dead. Now come on, we got to escape.”

Torarie belly growled for food. “Umm, Andy, I’m starving, and this whole castle is full of witch hunters. When you see a dark spot coming towards you, stand still and hold our arms out like a scare crow okay?” Before he could ask why, Torarie sank in to the floor and created a big black spot. The spot quickly moved down the hall and out the doorway.

When Andy arrived at the surface, it was mass chaos. Building were burning and people were running around screaming for life. A roar was heard from above. He looked up to see Torarie standing on a wall. She pounced at a man on the ground and both disappeared in ti the ground. Then the black spot move towards Andy.

Andy quickly did what torarie said and stood up like a scare crow. The black spot moved right paet hima grabbed another screaming victim. Andy quicky ran for his life trying to get out of the hell that Torarie created.

A few minutes later…

Torarie sat on her back on a tower with her limbs lazily hanging off the edge and her belly massive with her recent meals. The entire castle was engulfed in flames and surrounded Torarie, giving it a very demonic picture.  Torarie gently rubbed her enlarged belly as it churned and digested the witch hunters. “I missed you belly. Yes I did.” She teased while nuzzling it.

She noticed a human not too far off. She was about to go after it when she realized it was Andy. She gave a small wave to him, not knowing what else to do. Andy quickly ran back into the woods. “Andy…” She said to herself quietly. “You shall be mine Andy…and mine alone forever.” 

