The song he heard echoing throughout the forest entranced him. The voice called to the man with no name, and killed his senses. With his body numb, the man blindly followed the sweet voice, like a puppet on a string. He felt his body pulled towards an old, derelict cemetery. The voice was growing louder!

The mans heart beat faster as he heard the wonderful chanting. The woman’s voice was clear and melodious. The chanting grew swifter and more singsong. Suddenly the man froze, coming to his senses and seeing a woman clothed in a deep, blood red dress resting on a tombstone marked with hundreds of names. He was enthralled by her beauty and once again went senseless. The temptress beckoned to him with one, clawed finger.

“Do you want what lies before you?” the strange woman asked softly, seductively. The man nodded his reply and was drawn closer, as if gliding on air. His eyes widened as the woman’s red dress began to tear at the seams and reveal wings. Large scaly wings, tinted a deep royal purple were rising out of this strange woman. Even as her features grew more serpentine, her voice remained the same. The man was repulsed, but he could not take his eyes away. His legs weren’t responding to his mental cry. The dragoness spoke again.

“You have pledged your unfaithful heart to me, and with me it shall stay.” Her eyes lost all shreds of humanity and she harshly grabbed the man around his waist, crushing his heart in her cold grip. With one great noise, the unnamed mans body went limp as a silvery wisp of breath escaped. From out of his body, the last thing this man saw as he was hurled into the tombstone was his body being ravenously devoured by the dragon. As the nameless man is locked away in the stone, a few simple words are engraved into the marble face as if they had always been there.

“Here lies the human lover, in all his frailty.”

