
It was a warm night. Too warm in fact for the first night of the Warm Times to begin. While many residents found a way to sleep through the night. One resident however was not able to sleep. The orange threehorn named Cera tossed and turned for what felt like an eternity. Finally too tired to try and sleep the threehorn stood up, figuring a drink of cool water would do some good. She looked around for a stream only to realize there wasn't one nearby. Mumbling to herself about how annoying this night was being, she stalked away from the family nest searching for something to cool herself down. 
After several minutes of fumbling around in the dark and suffering in the heat Ceras heart jumped for joy as she could finally hear the sound of glorious rushing water nearby. She stopped walking for a moment trying her hardest to pin down where exactly the sound was coming from. She turned in several directions before groaning in frustration now feeling more hot and tired than when she started! 
She was tired enough at this point she thought about giving up only to realize her inherent Threehorn pride simply wouldn't allow it. Cera quickly shook her head and began to redouble her efforts to find this source of water that eluded her. It was several more minutes the sound getting a bit closer as she walked around, but still not finding the actual source until a scent hit her nose. 
The smell Cera had caught was sweet much like the sweet bubbles Ruby was so fond of, only sweeter… a lot sweeter in fact. The Threehorn grinned as she quickly realized the smell of these new berries could lead her to the water she sought. With renewed joy, using her nose to guide her much like Chomper would do to find ground crawlers. Only this reward would taste SO much better. It took another moment of searching before she found the opening leading into a cave oddly enough hidden behind a wall covered in vines and blue flowers. These flowers to her delight proved She was on the right path as the scent was strong enough to make her wag her tail. 
As she pushes her way through the vines and stepping further into the cave. Almost immediately the air around her felt cooler, giving Cera a rare moment of unbridled peace as the heat of the night was washed away by the air itself. Then the sound she'd been following was now quickly within her reach, Cera instinctively picked up her pace to reach her goal faster. The tunnel she walked down smelled better than the flowers outside, and even the walls appeared to glow a soft blue the color getting brighter and brighter the closer she got to the rushing water. 
The tunnel curved sharply and upon bouncing off the wall itself she skids to a stop her green eyes widening in shock and awe at the sight before her. In the center of the cave sat a massive tree covered in glowing blue flowers, as a deeper blue colored water flows around the base of  tree and through a few cracks in the ground. Cera stepped forward still in awe at the sight before her. “Why have we never seen this place before?” She asked aloud to herself taking a step closer to the tree. The smell was overwhelming now as she stood at the edge of the water. 
Cera took a moment as her face hovered just above the water's surface. Each breath, each moment standing so close to her goal made her happier than she’d felt in a long time. With literal palpitation the young Threehorn slowly stuck her tongue into the cooling water, the sheer feeling caused her eyes to widen, a chill to run down her spine, followed by a gasp of pleasure from her that she wasn't expecting. She without a doubt knew she had to have more. And more she got as she dunked her head completely under the water, drinking deeply, each gulp flowing down her throat making her only want more and more. 
What the young Threehorn didn't realize that as she swallowed more of this intoxicating water her body was starting to change. It started slowly as Cera’s vibrant orange scales began to slowly change color, with her head underwater the blue coloring seemed to follow the chill of each inhale of water inching down the Threehorn neck and down her back. The blue coloration started simply to make it look as if she were cold. But it didn't stop there, the blue coloring  becoming deeper, turning a dark blue then into a shade of violet. 
After a few more moments with her head submerged she realized she'd forgotten to breathe. Raising nose and by extension the rest of her face from the water she glanced at herself only to squint her eyes as if something was wrong. She was looking at her own reflection Cera knew that much, but she also knew her scales were orange not blue! “Must be a trick of the water.” She thought to herself, but upon looking again she could see that her feet, and even her horn had turned blue. “N-no way! This can't be happening!” She shouts to herself. 
It was after this shock of her scales changing colors that she noticed  as if she'd drank more water than she thought. She felt full, too full as a matter of fact. She could hear the sound of the water rolling around in her belly and while that wasn't unusual from time to time, Cera also noted it was getting louder too. Cera took a moment to try and understand what was happening to herself when something else caught the young girls attention, and that was a sudden pressure building inside her.
The pressure started where she expected in her stomach, but she quickly noticed that her legs were getting hard to move. It was then she realized the pressure was moving through her whole body! A lot of this pressure was focused on Cera’s  backside. Her tail, rear legs and hindquarters were becoming thicker, plumper and a darker shade of blue. The sound inside her was still only getting louder. A twinge of fear peaks into her heart, but it is instantly overtaken by a rush of joy and pleasure Cera had never felt before as her chest and neck began to expand more and more, before the cheeks  on her face bloated as well.  Another few moments feeling herself swell she noticed her feet weren't touching the ground anymore but her belly was! 
With one last squeal of shock Cera felt her frill pressing into her back as she continued to grow rounder and bigger with each passing moment. While she could no longer move or speak Cera could still see and was surprised to look up and be at eye level with the tree branches themselves! “I'm huge! Just how big am I going to get… and why does it feel so good?”
She felt her growth come to a stop just as she thought the pressure was getting to be too much. She looked around before noticing that despite all that had just happened and how odd this all was… she wanted more water to drink. “I must be going crazy!” she thought to herself. 
As Cera sat listening to the cave around her she started to wonder how she was going to not only get out of this cave but get home and explain all of this to her family and friends. It was a moment later she  could feel something warm against her chilled blue body. Cera glanced up as best she could being so round and noticed this entire adventure had taken her all night as the Bright Circle was rising into the sky. As the rays spread over her, Cera smiled at the comforting feeling it brought but then felt strange again. Almost as if  the light was making the problem worse.
Now with all the light covering her she was reminded of why she'd come here in the first place.  She was getting hot again only this time she was visibly sweating blue water! She gave a devious grin. “I may not like feeling so warm but if it gets me back to normal I won't complain!” She said as she could see her original orange scale color returning as she became smaller in size until her feet were once more touching the ground. As she looked herself over she noticed the blue water she'd shed flow back into the bigger pool around the tree on its own. 
She gave the tree one last look before turning to walk away. As she got to the entrance however she  glances back out of the corner of her eye. “I can't wait to show the others this place.” She adore out loud before running home to greet the day. 

