
Avataress Trilogy: 
Origins and Secrets

1. Worthy Vessel

Long before the beginning of time for this universe there are beings that have the ability 

to alter the very fabric of reality in any way, shape of form we please. We are the Great Gods and

don't appear to identify ourselves with petty things like 'sex' but we do call ourselves "brothers 

and sisters" just by the sounds of our voices and our actions. I exist with my two sisters Machina 

who controls non-life, and Equitas who stands as the balance of good and evil but to her own 

prerogative, she loves being evil. Then there are my brothers, Etriga and Ultimus the strongest of

all of us and Me, I am the goddess of Ultimate Strength; Fortitunus.

For eons, we guided the fate of countless worlds, altered so many lives and be worshiped 

for our efforts for promises of power, a change in the pathetic mortals lives and the freedom to 

create new worlds and destroy them without giving a second thought. But with time our original 

formless bodies soon gave whim to the universe and we were slowly dying. That is until Ultimus

has found a way for us to live indefinitely, That is to become Avatars to living hosts, destroy their

souls and shape our vessels to our own image. This was fascinating to us because we can now 

take on actual forms. Who really cares of what happens to the souls of the bodies we soon 

inhabit. Our imperative was more important than theirs ever will. With that decision, we spent 

millennia traveling across the cosmos looking for worthy vessels for us to inhabit and "evict" the 

owner while we're at it.

From what I know, three have found their bodies and altered them to fit their personalities

though I was personally upset with Equitas when she inhabited the body of a giraffe and 

destroyed the home world and its solar system just for fun. I hope when I find my vessel I would 

be more reserved. Then came the day I found my vessel in a small fox woman who lived on this 

planet called "Earth" I studied her, see traits that would make her a worthy vessel for me to 

inhabit because if not, the body will literally burn, taking me and the soul that inhabits it. After 

spending a good year learning enough of this creature's life, I knew it was the time for me to take

what shall be mine. So on that fateful day, I found my vessel slowly waking up out of her bed 

wearing her long shirt so she conduct her menial daily rituals like the mortals do. That is where I 

made my strike. The vessel put up a valiant struggle but she was never a match against a god 



A quarter-minute was all it took to finally subdue the soul and finally claim it as mine, I 

look up and gazed at my new body of flesh and removed this body's confining garments and 

gazed at my visage but felt something important was missing: It was the fact that this body does 

not fit the power of the goddess of ultimate strength. I began work altering this body to make it 

more of what I am; Making it bigger, stronger than anything this world has ever seen. A mighty 

frame complete with diamond hard muscles, massive arms and legs, a figure that can rival an 

hourglass and I can't help feel this body's sudden arousal when I flexed my bicep reaching far 

past the tip of his body's own ears. I now stood over thirty feet tall and gave this body over 

ten-thousand tons of muscle half of it shows as bulk. Looking at this creature's mirror I can see 

the face of my vessel, vulpine in form and more chiseled than its weaker self thanks to my own 

personal touch but it will take some getting used to having these things these beings call 

"breasts". 

Having enough of this show off gain I squatted down and took off from this vessel's 

house destroying it instantly with the sonic boom I generated to send my self to the upper 

atmosphere in two seconds. Gazing at the sun I can feel its warmth coursing through my new 

body making me flex my muscles more under the orange, black and white pelt. I thought it was 

time for me to tour this world for it's strange beauty and rocket off making a another sonic boom.

Landing in the forest I landed with a ground shattering, earth shaking boom that nearly started a 

small earthquake so I needed to be cautious my landings and gazed the sights of what this planet 

has to offer. The soft wind  flowing through my clothes-less body, the alpine air filling my lungs 

and the warm greetings from the other earthly creatures that peaked their curiosity at a goddess 

like myself, Then I came across a large crater lake with waters so cool and pure I never felt such 

new, vibrant feelings when I was a full Great God before which made me feel envious of what 

these beings have but that was until after taking a swim in the waters and majestically rose out of

the water and walked on the surface towards the shore. I wanted to gaze myself in the reflection 

of the water and then what I saw was not a reflection of my altered visage but a living image of 

the soul I should have destroyed. Hysterical with fear, the soul desperately wanted to know what 

has happened to her.

I communicated with the soul and told her who I was and what has happened to her. She 

at first didn't believe me at first until I showed her what I can do through her own eyes. I flew out

of the crater lake and find the biggest tree I can find. I demonstrated my strength by buring my 

finger into the tree and instantly launched the massive redwood into space. Nearly frozen with 



shock she asks me if she really did that and told her that it was I who did just her body doing the 

work. I then asked the mortal who I took her body from her name she calls herself June 

Diemmes and I introduced myself for to June. For  I am Fortitunus, the great goddess of ultimate 

strength. For June to understand what I done it would be a long story.

...To Be Continued.


