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		Description

Bolt and Ruby take a short holiday to the beach to enjoy the cool water, warm sun and sweet drinks... But Ruby has another treat for Bolt to taste of her own creation.


This story takes place after the events of Spirals and Spices, if you didn't know they end up marrying, so yeah, spoilers.
This was my entry for the competition for the MLP-hypnogroup on DA: http://mlp-hypnogroup.deviantart.com/journal/OFFICIAL-CONTEST-4-BEACHTIME-FUN-613772737 If you like hypnosis go check them out :)
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I felt the first stirring breeze right then, the first since I’d gotten down to the beach, ruffle through my wings stretched out beside me. The few trees near me rustled, making the shade dance and sunlight poked through onto my red fur. Bright red beside dark shadowy red, the intertwining thin branches and sparse leaves made patterns with the peaking sunlight. I sighed, if I wanted to stay in the shade I’d have to get up and move my towel and the bags over again.
I liked holidays I really did… But as I wiped my forehead, brushing back my clinging spiky brown and red mane from my face, I couldn’t help but feel we’d chosen someplace a little too hot for my tastes. I slowly sat up, grabbing the towel and small dark grey and orange lined cool box, moving deeper under the little cover of the trees. I didn’t like sun cream, it got stuck in my fur too easily but that meant I had to stay in the shade or my skin would match my fur underneath as well!
As I sat down again I looked over the beach at the many umbrellas far off from our spot. Many ponies lay in various deck chairs, sipping cool drinks and taking in the sun, several playing the water. With friends, family, their children. I smiled faintly, turning my blue eyes to the water.
A little out in the water bobbed a head, which turned when I looked out towards it. The head was that of a unicorn mare, I could see her white fur and red mane from here, spread out in the water as if the surface had caught fire from a white candle. She turned and began to glide towards the shore. She moved several times faster than anypony could ever hope to, behind her followed a long winding white serpentine tail, stretching over a hundred feet long in the water, thicker than her body as the serpentine tail joined up to her pony body effortlessly. I could see the red underbelly occasionally as she swayed left and right, like a water snake down a river. The mare reached the edge of the shore and stood up on her tail, her mane dripped with water, her tail glimmering and shining with droplets running down slowly, making her reflect light like a rainbow. A beautiful mix of snake and unicorn pony. A noticeable difference about her was the golden bracelet on her tail, with a pattern of snake wrapped around it, like the wing ring I now wore on my right wing primary feather.
I blushed as her slitted purple eyes half closed admiring me, my wife Ruby Scales.
Ruby slid up to me and smiled, showing her white snake like fangs, top and bottom canines like slightly thick needles “Come on Bolt, swim with me for a bit, it’s boring on my own.” Ruby pleaded.
Oh yeah, my name. Boltblood Thundercloud at your service, but Bolt is fine, not much else needed to be said so let’s carry on.
I looked up at the sun, maybe around three in the afternoon. The heat would be cooling off now and I’d been under the shade since early morning up at the pool after that swim.
“Alright sure I can swim for an hour or so.” I said with a smile.
“If you put sun cream on instead of leaving it we could swim for more than an hour.” Ruby mumbled.
“Do you want to feel my body with your coils while wearing it?” I asked and Ruby smiled and shook her head “Well then, it stays off. Come on.”


Ruby clapped her hooves and turned back to the water, climbing in quickly. I noticed her shiver before she adjusted to the water. I’d made sure it was safe, though the water was cold the sun would keep my cold blood lamia friend healthy and safe, but still I worried every time she tried to enter the water. As my hooves entered the water I gave a quiet sharp gasp. I always forgot how cold the water was first time getting in. It took me a minute until I was submerged to my neck in sea water to adjust myself, treading slowly towards the waiting Ruby. She smiled and took a slow deep breath, before slipping under the water, her mane floating at the top as she stared at me with a small smile.
Unlike ponies, lamias have snake-like eyes, including a brille, a thin layer of scales over their eyes. They have no need to blink but simply do so, likely a habit they pick up and never get rid of, it serves no purpose but they just do it. Like how a Pegasus beats their wings when walking. This means that underwater they don’t have to close their eyes as there is no irritation, whilst normal ponies need goggles to see easily. Good for hunting… Or playing.
Also a lamia has immense lung capacity, she was going to go slow, I could tell.
Ruby began to slowly circle around me in a lazy pattern, her white coils stretched out over the dark blue water and dark green of the seaweed below. I saw her mane and underbelly often and when I finally located her head I saw her watching me, with that constant mischievous smile of hers. Ruby disappeared between her coils and I couldn’t find her, until I heard a soft noise of something surfacing smoothly, and briefly before submerging again, behind me. I managed to look back as the water rippled from where Ruby had surfaced. Now she was just teasing.
I felt something brush my back leg and I brought it forward instinctively. Ruby grabbed it easily with her coils to tease me, tugging a little and pulling me a little further down before letting me float back up. I glanced back at Ruby behind me as she stuck her head out, I could feel her tail climbing slowly.
“Surprise.” Ruby cooed wrapping her hooves around my neck.
“R-Ruby stop I can’t keep up both up!” I pleaded as her tail jumped to the other leg, locking them at a set distance apart, I couldn’t move them! “Ruby, this is too much!” I begged.
Ruby simply nuzzled my damaged left ear and began to quietly sing, with a lisp so her tongue darted into my ear, or around it tickling the edges.
“Relax… Sssslip and float on the cool blue waaaaavessss.
Feeeeeel… The weight of your body faaaaaade…
Sssslip into my hold, no need to fight,
Don’t ressssisssst desssspite your fearssss… I’m here to keep you ssssaaaaffffeee…
I am the Misssstressssssss of… The ssssoft blue sssssssssseeeeaaaa.”
Ruby slid slowly around me, I could feel us moving away from where our stuff was, out deeper into the water as Ruby slowly sang to me. I was silent as Ruby cradled me, her tongue darting against my ear, I was always a sucker for that. Up ahead I saw a large face of rocks with a small beach nestled within, Ruby was heading for it quickly.
I felt my hooves touch loose rocks and sand. Ruby uncoiled me and I slipped, the rocks sliding under me as I steadied myself on them. Ruby effortlessly slid ahead onto the sand, out of sight of all the other ponies on the beach. With her back to me, Ruby’s mane flowed down her back, small streams of water flowing down to her tail, sparkling in the soft afternoon sun, like miniature waterfalls over clean limestone.
Ruby’s tail followed and she piled it up in the corner of the beach, pressed against the rocks. The giant muscles and fat moulding so she could sit upon them comfortably. Facing me.
“Why don’t we play a game?” Ruby suggested with a tiny smile “I’m a siren… My singing voice alone is hypnotic and compels you to get close. You’re a young sailor whose boat and crew fell to my alluring song and the rocks of the sea… And you want to reach me having washed ashore so close… Sound like fun?”
I smiled with a soft scoff “You just want to act like a seductive Mistress don’t you?” I accused, Ruby nodded slightly “All right sure.”
Ruby clapped her hooves happily and leaned forward on her coils as if she were leaning on a rock. She began to sing softly, no words just raising and lowering the pitch of her voice. Eyes closed Ruby clearly put emotion into her voice as she sang, her eyes slowly opened and that was my cue to slowly walk towards her. As I stepped onto the first coil one curled under between my front and back legs and Ruby lifted me up closer to her face.
“Foolish little stallion,” She said in an attempt at a sinister like voice “Your crew is gone and you are a puppet to my voice, aren’t you?”
I nodded “Yes… Your voice is irresistible… Beautiful and so relaxing.” I said slowly in an attempt to sound entranced.
Ruby’s mouth twitched as she tried not to grin at my bored like tone “Such a good stallion… Slip into my embrace.” Ruby’s tail shifted and I slid down with the help of her damp coils.
Ruby coiled over my front hooves and my wings with a single thick coil, holding me up above her “What to do with you… I could simply eat you and be done with it… But I have a more interesting idea, and I’m sure you will love to comply with it, correct?” Ruby asked.
I nodded “Of course Mistress.” I cooed.
“Good boy.” Ruby blinked “Now watch closely!” Ruby said dropping the act as she grinned.
My eyes widened in surprise “Ruby, no! You promised no hypnosis this holiday!” I pleaded.
“It was a rubbish promise, you like it!” Ruby cooed.
Ruby’s slitted eyes dilated as she spoke, turning into perfect circles of deep empty black before shrinking. Suddenly colour flooded from the tiny pinprick Ruby’s eyes became, in her left was a blue ring, her right a yellow. I moaned and my brain already had me locked on, I knew the sensation… The whole experience, but she’d promised! I tried to close my eyes, my left closed but my right drooped but didn’t follow suit, instead it slowly widened to catch as much of the hypnotic light as it could.
“Nooooohhhh.” I moaned softly.
Ruby just smiled “You like it though, don’t deny what you want Bolt.” She whispered holding my chin with a hoof.
I watched as more rings followed the first, the first ring shrinking, allowing room for more as rings of all different colours flooded forth, no pattern or rhyme in them. My mind slowly breaking into pieces through my eyes. At the same time I felt Ruby’s tail heave me up, her tail whipped around quickly under me and back to corkscrew upward. I felt a coil thicker than my head touch my lower hooves. The coils brushed against my fur as they slid up my body, higher and higher, reaching the first coil which began to move as well. The coils stopped under my neck and began to pile under that point, the whole mass forming under. Higher and higher the coils climbed, deeper and deeper I fell into Ruby’s gaze, she began to sway elegantly, her whole body, her upper coils swaying in a grand s shape, back and forth.
Ruby smiled as I moaned meekly in protest “Doesn’t it feel nice… Like my hypnosis is the waves of the sea lapping warmly up your mind… The rings are a small pool around your hooves right now, everywhere they touch tingles. You stand there, Bolt, as the water slowly drips higher and higher… At the back of your mind there’s the fear you’re going to drown and never surface… But the rest… The rest craves that! It craves to sink deep down into the depths of my spell, letting me play and toy with you! The water it still rising it’s up to your body, tickling your belly as it’s climbing to your wings… Feel them flutter and twitch as I take over.” Ruby paused in her talking, I could not look away from the pulsing colourful hues but I could feel it… Feel my wings twitch and shiver as Ruby’s words and touch corrupted them to her spell, my mind was lost at sea and what I had hoped to guide me had been a trap… Like real sirens.
Ruby took a slow breath, her tail squeezing and loosening in time with her own “Breath easy… Slow, steady… Relax, no need to panic, because, although the water is climbing steadily, there’s nothing to fear… You feel something else around your body… My coils…” Ruby tightened her hold at the word “They are your float… Keeping you safe, making sure you stay above and don’t drown, you can trust me to hold you… Trust me to keep you safe… Trust me to control you just the way you like.” Ruby cooed as her swaying slowed to a steady slow rhythm “You can feel the water on your shoulders, the breeze making the water sway and lap up your sides to your neck… It’s taken your neck and your chin is sinking, you want to hold your breath but follow the soft mantra of my squeezing tail; in… Out… In… Out… As the water covers you mouth you switch to your nose… That then sinks, yet you keep breathing because I am here… Keeping you safe… The water floods into your body but it doesn’t make you cough… It fills the emptiness you had as my spell warms your insides as well as your out as well now. The water is lapping just under your eyes, a few seconds are left as you finally say goodbye to the world of dry land… Then you sink… Sink into the sea of hypnosis and colours. You give in… I am your Mistress, I am your god… I AM IN CONTROL!” Ruby shouted as her eyes peaked in their speed, more rings joining her eyes to intensify the spell as Ruby took over.
My eyes twitched and widened, then I heard a soft bell chime like sound as a soft ‘ping’ echoed and resounded through my body, making me tingle with sensitivity to my Mistress’ touch.
“Good boy… You understand the way things should be now?” Ruby asked softly.
I nodded slightly “Yes… Mistress.”
Ruby slowly lifted me up, my body limp as I was held before her “Hmmm… Such a sweet bit of prey.” Ruby cooed baring her fangs. She leaned forward slowly, eyes never ceasing in their dance “I know just what activity we can get up to!” She cooed grinning.
Ruby turned my cocoon around and lay me down on the mass of coils around her, pulling my exposed head up to just under her neck, against her chest, Ruby cooed “Now… Breathe slowly Bolt. I want you to try to imagine something for me… Imagine a quite ocean, completely still, no breeze or waves… Silence.” I looked ahead and closed my eyes, the clear blue water and beach easy to picture due to our surroundings.
“Now, you’re sat on a simple, small little beach, with sand and little else around you, a tiny little island… In the water curled a great white and red mass of a creature, holding you at bay… But you aren’t scared. You walk to the water and dip your feet in, the creature races over and grips your hooves in its tail, massaging you. The more you sink into the water the more it can grip… Just fall… Fall under the waves Bolt… Sssssink!” Ruby hissed quietly and I moaned softly as, in my mind’s eye, I once again descended into coils. I could feel the real waking world coils of Ruby and the one in the sea.
Ruby sighed “It feels nice, the coils wrapping around your body and you close your eyes to enjoy it… And when you open them you’re back on the beach… But you can still feel them, the shifting, sliding, massaging wonderful coils… And you can see my form swimming in circles around the island… You know what to do… What do you do Bolt?” Ruby asked.
“I stand up…” I breathed softly as the dream Ruby bobbed in the water watching me “I walk over to the edge and dip my hooves in… You swim close and coil me… I sink under the water and you cocoon me…” I mumbled, my body twitching as Ruby made her tail shift and slide to add and enforce the illusion she was drilling into me.
“Close your eyes, back to the beach, you can still feel the coils but want to see them. Go to the water… Dip your hooves, sink, wake up… Go to the water, dip your hooves, sink, wake up…” Ruby began the mantra and I soon began to mumble along slowly, catching onto the spell quickly.
After sinking into the waves fourteen times I could hardly speak, I was so weighed down by blissful coils. I heard Ruby chuckled “How many times?” She cooed.
“F…Fourteen!” I breathed quietly with what little air I could get.
“Wow, such a good boy… Tomorrow we’ll come back here and continue this and if you reach fifty I’ll give you a sweet little reward, a nice trigger for the rest of the holiday. Anytime you hear beach you’ll think of the island… Let us go back to the hotel Bolt. Come along.” Ruby said leading me back to the water…
I could still feel them… The coils… So good. I loved my wife so much.
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