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		Description

Triksa missed a important meal was looking for an easy meal. Hopefully these 2 bats won’t mind her coming in for a surprise lunch~.
If only she looked for all the residents first before having a little meal.
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 Possible planed a bad end but will see life been crazy here
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Triksa Batty Meal.

					The Third Sibling.

		

	
		Triksa Batty Meal.



Triksa Hunt

===============The Triksa sneaks to her unsuspecting Prey===========
It was a nice warm day for two bat ponies sitting out in their home’s garden. The ponies were casually relaxing as they hung upside down by their tails in a peach tree growing in the garden, the two slowly enjoying the fresh sweet juicy fruits as they sucked the juices out before eating the main meat of the delectable fruits. Both happily chatting away as they talked about life and just enjoyed the company of one another on this beautiful cool day. Winter was soon approaching and the fruits soon to be gone till spring approached once more, the bats taking care to help store what little fruits or veggies needed to be stored for future meals, for now they were resting up for a short nap as they chatted.
Dusk Cello, a musical instrument stallion, was a nice blue color with darker blue birthmarks on his hooves compared to the rest of his coat, his mane  and tail doing the same dark blue to a more faded cyan at the tips. Currently he was wearing a flat cap on this day as he finished one peach down as he talked with his sister Echo Melody, a slightly lighter shade of blue compared to him only with her ear tips being slightly dark yellowish hue at the tip, her mane a violet color faded to match her coat color.
“There sure were a lot of peaches this year. This old girl still has some of the best peaches around! The garden picked clean and just these fruits left to gather up. Thanks for helping me with this sis.” Dusk comments to Echo hanging from another branch nearby, the two right over the pond nearby as they talk with one another.
“Heheheee! It’s just nice having you back home Dusk! I was a little lonely without another gamer to play with me. But mmph! These are so good today! The cool air does wonders on them for a refreshing drink~!” Echo happily skree out, licking up the mess of juicey dripping down her face into the pond below. The two having a fun time talking as they chatted about their work week since Dusk has been gone, not seeing the slit eyes of a hungry predator watching them from outside the home’s fenced area. As the two talked loudly and got ready to take a short nap, their voices were not too audible to the mare hidden out of view that was waiting for a chance to get closer and try and claim an easy meal for herself hopefully.
Triksa, a naga pony was watching from the treelines hidden behind a bush as she watched them. The home was so out of place in ‘Whitetail Wood’s’ that she never would have suspected ponies to be this far out, but it was such a perfect place for a quick meal seeing as no one would see her getting two stuffed looking bats as a meal and be longer till someone may come by looking for them. As an added bonus, they even had a garden for some extra food to gulp down as well. This was the dream house she was looking for! Ponies to eat, extra food nearby if they dont fill her up, and the cherry on top was no one else was around to catch her! While she actually was a unicorn naga, her horn couldn’t do much in the way of magic beside shrinking herself down or growing bigger if she ate a good squirming meal, so patience was the key to catch the winged ponies of the night she had her eyes on.
Levitation may be useful if she can get them by surprise, otherwise they may escape and get help.
Guuuurrrgle…. “Mmph...Ssshhh...will get some food soon but we can’t let them know we are here yet.” Triksa whispered quietly to herself as a hoof rubs her belly some. Her stomach knowing food was nearby and needing something to eat soon. The naga, having little luck on finding a tasty meal in the morning, was coming to noon now when Triksa finally found her prey for the day. Looking back up she wished she could get closer to hear the topic her prey were talking about, but luckily it seemed they were tucking themselves in to sleep some, letting them get comfortable for a few minutes into dreamland would make it that much easier for herself. 
“Perfect~. Now just to sneak inside and claim my prize~” Triksa thought to herself, moving in slowly, Triksa makes her way to the garden. Not risking the gate squeaking and alerting her prey of an intruder, slowly raises her scaly body up and over the smooth white stone fence. Keeping herself hidden from view behind the large peach tree, she made her way closer to the trunk of the tree, sneaking a peek around to make sure her meal was unaware of her presence. Seeing them only softly swaying in the wind tucked safely around cuddle up wings, she maneuvers carefully to the close bat.
Dusk Cello was the closest of the two and was thankfully hanging over land, making it easier for Triksa to position herself right under him readying herself for the tasty meal ahead. Her tail end went up higher and headed towards the mare, Echo Melody hanging over the water. Triksa not wanting to risk one escaping ready her magic to drop one while her tail would constrict the other, if her plan works, she would have one dropping right down into her maw, while the other powerless to fly off, letting the starved Triksa have her first meal of the day.

=================Dusk entering the Triksa experience===========


“Almost...there….silly bats making me work for this meal~. -Sluurp-” Triksa thinks as licks some of the drool off her lips. Her tail ready to wrap up the mare bat while her magic was glowing softly, ready to have the male bat drop from his position straight down into her slowly opening maw. Her tongue coming out ready to taste the treat as some drool drops off her wiggling tongue, eyes piercing into the sleeping forms for the stallion above her.
Setting her plan into motion, her magic carefully has the tail from the stallion release its hold on the branch, getting a surprise yelping skree from him, waking the other bat up from the commotion before herself getting quickly pulled into the tail as it coils up it prize, preventing both bats from escaping the naga’s clutches and becoming a meal for her.
Triksa watched the surprised face of the falling stallion’s stunned eyes stared down into her throat, herself closing her eyes happily knowing that he couldn’t escape his gurgling fate now, and quickly trapping him within her drooling maw, his muffled complaints screamed out in her slightly bulging throat.
“MMph! -GULK~- Mmhmm…” Moaning at the delicious taste, Triksa's plan went off quickly and smoothly, the stallion now half in her throat with his wings pinned to prevent his escape and the mare as well trapped in the coils of her tail as she tightly restrained the bat mare within. Triksa not paying attention to the struggling mare in her coils as hoof is brought to her throat, feeling the wiggling bulge squirm around in protest, humming at the rich grape flavor that gracious her tongue as it licks and slurps his belly still exposed to the cool air. This stallion  does wonders for Triksa taste as she happily stops to taste her prize and rubs her bulging throat in joy. The happy slurping naga ignoring the shouting of “DUSK!” coming from Echo in her coils. Knowing her lunch currently being called ‘Dusk’ does little to persuade herself from enjoying the stallion in her maw, Triksa only looks off to the side and winks to Echo, giving a show as she swallows down her little snack again further. 
“YOU SLITHERING NAGA SACK OF SH-AAaah!” Echo yells out, before being squeezed in slight pain stopping her fiery temper from flaring further as she squints through teeth clenching pain, watching as the naga before only seemed to smile, only making a show of swallowing her brother further down her throat. “GRaaaagh! You’re going to regret this! Just wait till I get my-MMPH!!” before a tail end closes around her muzzle, preventing any more complaints from coming out. Echo, only able to grunt and growl angrily as she stares daggers into the mare in front of her.
Triksa, getting tired and wanting at least a little quiet, silenced Echo with a tail wrap and bounded her mouth shut, letting her grunt and moan in displeasure as she watched Triksa herself finish this current meal in her drooling maw. Happy with her seconded meal safely bound and secure in her coils, Triksa goes back to rubbing her bulging throat as she slurps all over the belly of Dusk and licking around the juicy flanks of his, moaning softly at the rich flavor he was ‘freely’ providing to her.
Dusk though, was anything but willing currently, at least to some random mare that was licking and slurping all over his body. “GAH! Come on lady! At least take a stallion on a dinner date first! Echo!? Can you hear me?!” 
Dusk only got a view of a mare’s face before being trapped in the tight warm throat of this mare, Dusk couldn’t do much besides kick his hind legs uselessly outside the maw that was licking all over his belly. Getting a small glimpse during the short fall, that this was a naga pony like his other sister that was currently out shopping, knowing that these predator type ponies normally have big appetites and could be tricky to escape once captured. “Grr..Least a predator can do is be polite about eating me and not while I’m trying to sleep..Mph! This Sucks!”
Sliding further down, Dusk's eyes adjusted to the lack of light in the throat, getting to see the clenching walls as it squeezed him and welcomed him further down. Feeling his flanks being slurped up as Triksa kept swallowing him down, the view familiar as he recalls being inside the tight throat of his family several times before. A gurgling groan sounds below as he hears the sounds of a hungry belly announcing itself below, the trip from the esophagus to stomach seemingly seamless compared to Opal pony stomach to snake stomach.
“Grooooaaaan….MMMph~!” GULK! Triksa trails a hoof down to rub her sensitive snake belly as it gurgles hungirly, wanting the tasty meal down in her gut as fat for her coils. Her eyes looking teasingly as she watched the pouting Echo still stuck in her coils that glared angrily at herself. Looking up as she continues swallowing, those juicy stallion’s flanks resting in her maw now nearly enter’s her throat as she opens wide to let Echo watch as Dusk flanks slowly sink down into her throat. GUlk~! The blue flanks slowly slide down out of view, her head tilting up for clear view of the wiggling view of her bulging neck, her belly gurgling and expanding slowly as Dusk enters her gut. 
Looking up into the air, Triksa sees some extra fruity seasoning being some peaches above her, slowly rising herself up to grab two, still sending the twitching legs down. Echo was able to see the underside of the slowly bulging belly of Triksa that was traveling down deeper into the snake’s belly above her, glancing as she saw the naga grab several peaches’ from the tree.
“MMPH! MMMHMrrrgh!” Echo struggled more as she watched this strange naga grab a peach, looking it over before munching on several down, juicy peach juice dripping down as Triksa happily gulps down the peach butt fruits down. Echo looking up, see’s as the mare looked pleased at the fruit that was given love and care for the size of the large fruits, and happily filling herself further with her eldest sister's hard work. Her anger rose further as several yet to be picked fruits were eaten without her approval, all the while Dusk legs were slowly slurped in and the twitching tuft of his tail was gulped down with the messy fruit smearing all over him not on his legs, but smearing further down faster then he was gulped. The stallion within, grumbling as he was smeared with the flesh of the fruit. If it wasn’t for the naga tail keeping her quiet, Echo would have been cursing a storm and threatening the mare for her disgrace of her family's pride and joy garden being eaten without asking for permission.
Dusk meanwhile had his front hooves crossed in displeasure, not minding being the meal but at the fact he didn’t give consent to it first. Himself sliding down the naga’s belly as it accepts him happily and continues pushing him further down into the mare, noting the slight difference from Opal and this strange mare beside the interior fleshy walls, the colors being reddish pink instead of the blue he was used from his naga sister. 
“Guess I’m not going to get my nap in and finish the choirs today...Dang it..” Looking ahead of the journey and giving out a small huff in annoyance, thinking Echo may have either left for help, which he doubted she would, or was captured as he was only camly being swallowed down. Hoping that perhaps Echo could get eaten soon so at least he can have some company on his trip down was shocked when a sweet rich smell started to tickle his rear hooves and drizzle down him. 
“H-Huh? Is that...Peaches? OH COME ON!” Dusk getting more annoyed begins squirming some, only pleasing his predator with his struggles, Dusk now growing frustrated as not only did this mare was going to eat himself and Echo, but was not eating from Opal specially grown peach tree. “REALLY NOW!? That’s our family tree! You can’t just eat us and then steal from our garden as well! Do you hear me!? AArrgh! Echo!? Can’t you stop her!?” DUsk screams out, not liking that he was being robbed as well now from this mare, before settling down as he knows he isn't getting out anytime soon and continues pouting. “Grrr… Least I’ll be out of here before too long… hopefully Opal can help teach this mare a lesson for stealing from us.” 

================Triksa Heart to Prey Talk With...Who again?==========

Triksa was busy eating some peaches much to the frustration of her struggling belly bulge and the other mare soon to be gulped down as well, for now a fresh drink was just what her body needed after a delicious snack~. Triksa, unable to hear the complaints from Dusk under her coils but, it was too late now, Triksa was needing a meal and unfortunately these ponies just were in the wrong place at the wrong time. Grabbing two other peaches that pass the inspection after eating nearly a dozen into her squirming belly, heads to a rocking chair big enough for her upper half to rest on, planning to finish the last pony comfortably before seeing if there was a nice place to sleep inside to digest her meal. Guilt started to work it’s way up after satisfying her hunger for now, hopefully her prey would understand even if they didn’t approve becoming her meal.


Echo doesn’t make a show of weakness as she stays determined not to be broken like this, and stays strong in the face of danger. Herself not feeling afraid but annoyed at this wanna be naga trespassing on her home and eating her sister's hard work and swallowing Dusk down. Unable to do much besides hope she can wiggle free as she knows words won’t work on a power hungry pred like this. “You better hope I don’t get free from your coils, because once I’m out, you are a dead mare lady!” Echo thinks to herself, only giving a slight huff of breath in annoyance as that was the most she could convey to the mare holding her hostage.
“Hisss….ssso...Uuhmm..” Triksa looks at the Echo, wincing some at the glare, knowing that releasing this pony may not be an option for sure now that she could think clearly without her hunger clouding her mind. “Sssuppose I should say...sorry for eating your...umm...family?...acquaintance?” Blushing slightly as she doesn’t know the relationship of the two bats trying to sound non-threatening even though she did just swallow a pony in front of Echo.
“Yeeeaaaah… Uuhmm..I’m Triksa! It’ss good to... m-meet you..? Hehissss…” Triksa greets as she set’s on peach on herself while trying to get a hoof-bump in greeting, forgetting that the mare was still restrained, getting an annoyed huff in return. “OH! Right! Leassst just….remove the muzzle of my tail of you okay?”
Echo only glares as she feels the slithering tail in releasing her maw from its bind, letting her talk again, but stays glaring fully. If she was able to destroy anything with her sight, the naga may have been long gone as soon as she saw her brother being swallowed down. Feeling the tail off her face, but still unable to move a wing or even a hoof sits for a moment, not yet giving the naga mare satisfaction as she glares at her. Echo seeing she was making her uncomfortable and just lets that sink in, hopefully making her learn her lesson and getting out of this, not looking for a dip in a stranger's belly bath.
Triksa giving a strain smile, slowly looking off to the side, thinking of her next tactic, her offered hoof now rubbing her belly as she feels her current meal settling down and moving further down. “Well.... Your peaches taste great!” Holding up one of the two fruits as she offers a bite to Echo, only still getting a glare from her. “...Hiss….ssooo… sorry abou-”
“WHAT THE FUCK YOU SCALEY NOODLE HORN HEAD BASTARD! LET ME GO SO I CAN SHOVE THAT TREE UP YOUR ASS WHERE CELESTIA SUN DON’T SHINE! HOW FUCKING DARE YOU GO EATING MY BROTHER DUSK AND MY SI-!” Echo begins yelling out loud, cursing at Triksa for eating Dusk and is about to give away the third family member before the tail muffles her once more. Still yelling even while muffled, her struggles picking up again as she tries lunging at Triksa even though she wasn’t able to do much with herself trapped still.
Triksa meanwhile was feeling hurt with each each yelling word that Echo was screaming, knowing that it was someone close to this mare now. Reeling back at the strugglin mare as she was hoping to be getting comfortable and maybe a relaxing chat, perhaps with a more willing meal then them both struggling at the end. “He was your...brother..Dusk...right?” Looking at the still screaming mare struggling once more in her tail.
“MMMPH! MMFF HHMMPHMMMPH!!”
“...I’ll...take that as a...yes..”  Triksa thinking of her words, hopefully trying to relax her, but realizing she wouldn't be getting any approval seeing how...vocale she was being. “I guess I won’t be getting your approval..well...Just now It won’t be painful for Dusk once my stomach begins digesting him...Or you as well it seems…..” Looking at the mare, notice she didn’t seem caring about what was going to happen to herself and only stays giving muffled yelling at her.
“HHMMFFFFPHMM!”
“...You really are a vocal one...even while muffled…” Triksa watches for a moment as the mare seems to start slowing down, but waits for a moment so at least she can explain her reasoning and hopefully at least put a reason to why she was doing this.
“HHMPH….Hmph..mmmm” Echo starts taking slow deep breaths to calm herself down still glaring but, relaxing now as her temper calms down. Echo was still mad but at least waiting to hear Triksa 's before she got eaten, not thinking she had a chance if she was stuck in this grip.
“Well guess you're willing to listen now... “ Looking at the glaring Echo, she continues on. “Look...to make the...long story short...I was hungry and needed a meal...not that you may know, but normal food helps, but a nice wiggling pony is what truly helps me at times and my normal hunt grounds were little...barren these past months…” Take one of the peaches, she slowly looks down at her bulging belly as she eats the fruit slowly, savoring the juices now. “MMph...hissss~! These are really good...I hope you know that, but seeing as you don’t approve of me eating habits...and that you could try...a messy fate to myself or get the guards...I can at least reunite you with your brother...even if your digested..you two can at least  know...your death won’t be in vain as you help me continue on as nuritoment. HIssss...And...I may eat your food as well...just so it won’t spoil. You both won’t need it seeing as you're going to be....unavailable…Sorry about that…” Triksa says slowly with regret in her voice, but not wanting to risk getting caught just because she lets a pony go. Saving the last peach for a sweet finish, she licks her mouth clean of the juices and prepares herself for the final meal of the day. “Please know that.... I am sorry...and if you could inform your brother as well. I’ll make this quick instead of dragging it out, seeing as I’m feeling better than a moment ago...thank you for feeding me and I won’t forget you two. erm...Guess this is...goodbye…”

===============Echo Follows After Her Eldest Brother.=============
Triksa, having a pained look, now knowing she was about to kill two ponies, ending their lives just so she could save herself from trouble, opens her maw wide. Her breath smelling of fresh peaches and glistening with all the drool dripping from the roof of her maw. Slotting the front of her prey inside as her tail slowly moves out of the way, keeping the fool language yelling maw closed. Herself not wanting to hear the mare yelling curses and gulting her worse then she already felt.
With Echo head slowly fitting in tightly, Triksa begins to quickly shove more of her prey deeper inside, wanting to make this quick and painless as possible for her prey. Gulping quickly as soon as the head reaches her esophagus. A hoof helps to guide the bat down into her belly, giving small licks in taste as she forces the mare deeper inside.
Throat slowly bulged once more and quickly the defined form of Echo’s head was seen moving in and down further just as her brother did before her. Triksa body happily accepts the new addition down inside to churn and melt down as all meals should, adding to the growing naga body in all Triksa glory.
Even if Triksa didn’t want to end the life of a pony, she couldn’t deny her feelings at having her body taking another warm, wiggling, and delicious pony down and claiming them all for herself. The snek pony happily moaned softly even as she quickly sent the mare down, tail keeping all those appendages pinned safely for easy consumption. 
“HIssmmph….GULK!..MMphmmm…” Triksa relaxes some as she leans back, slowing and moaning over the raspberry taste of the mare tickling her pallet. Her brother a juice grape and now a raspberry from these two ponies? The sweet peaches complementing both their taste as she nears the mare’s wiggling flanks resting outside her maw as she tilts her head up, working her way quickly, yet trying to savor each taste from this berry-licious mare being sent down to her relaxing brother.
“If I would have known the stallion was going to be this calm, I may have at least had a pleasant conversation compared to this mare. She is still trying to escape even after being sent down my throat! She sure is a feisty one...I wonder if we could have been friends...in another life…” Triksa thinks to herself, noting that Dusk seemed to accept his fate while Echo was still wiggling even when swallowed nearly all the way up to her hind-hooves. “I hope you can forgive me Dusk...Wish we could have had a chance to talk, but alas...I guess it’s too late for us now…” As she finishes her train of thought, ready to gulp down those wiggling hooves resting inside her maw now.
With a hoof over Echo head, Triksa quickly does a few deep gulps, giving a final lick to the hooves and sealing the mare to her fate at food for he body to work down
Echo meanwhile was struggling the best she could, even if she knew it was too late as soon as her head was gulped down. The naga was not a novice as she could tell from how she was being restrained. Even if she was head in a throat, she had a chance to get out from experience from Opal if she could hit any weak spot on the mare, but with herself pinned it gave little room for a fighting chance. 
Leaving Echo only to grunt and moan in annoyance at being snake food to some strange mare, alongside her brother that didn’t seem to care. Least he would be back within an hour or two, she would be stuck slowly melting all night thanks to her quirk being a harder prey to digest. Sometimes hates how long it would take in these situations, but enjoys it all the same as she could let loose once stuck in a gut herself playing with perhaps with another pony or the other way around if she could have eaten this wanna be predator.
“Hehe….perhaps once I’m free I’ll show this mare what a real ‘predator’ can do...Aaaaargh...dang this bites!” Echo gives muffle complaints, not really being heard but happy to at least give her discomfort known outloud then being muzzled by that tail. Stretching out her limbs best she could, sliding across some of her sister's mulched fruit that was covering her some. The area at least sweetened some from the smell, so least it wasn’t all bad. Listening closely she tries making out what this mare was going to do, hopefully her sister would be home soon and get some payback for her till she gets her chance.
Triksa meanwhile was slowly eating the last fruit, smiling down at her prizes as she lay relaxed in the very larger than normal swinging chair lounge. A small bite to savor the sweet juice from the tree as she rubs Echo bulge some, appreciating that even if she was gone, her life wouldn’t be in vain as she becomes fuel for her own body. “Just like all the others eaten before….Wish there was a way to free you both but sadly, I need to eat and this was a good place as any.”

Finishing the last fruit off she stretches her hooves behind her head tensing up for a moment before relaxing once more. “You made some really good fruit! I’m going to rest up as I work you both down, afterwards I will see about clearing up any remaining food so it won’t spoil and go to waste, sure I can fill my stomach with all your remaining food but…” Rubbing the bulge of Dusk, noting he was not feeling as hard or perhaps just letting himself go and accepting his fate, Triksa least happy he was more calm then the wiggling mare above. “I can at least let you enjoy your time instead of piling all your food on top”
Getting off the wooden chair, avoiding the flowerbed nearby by having a ‘memorial’ of somesorts surrounded by Orange tulips to it, thinking to at least respect the wonderful work done. “Think you appreciate not being…fully seen as food even if you are now. Mind the bumps along the way, but it seems you two worked hard on this garden, it's very pretty with all the different flowers here. I do hope you have a comfortable bed here though big enough for my tail.” 
As Triksa heads to the backdoor, she invites herself into the bat’s home coming into a kitchen and notices the strange site to her left a short distance away. A door that seemed to be just curtains instead of a normal doorway. Curiously, she moved over and was greeted by a very nicely decorated room with a large circle bed going with a night theme with nice lights giving a lighting as if under a night sky glow.”Oooh….this must be your room I think little mare. You really like the night sky but, I guess you bats are meant for the night life so little surprise seeing you awake.”
Heading to the big soft looking bed, Triksa happily gets in and rests her head on the pillow, her tail coming in and loosely coiled around, the very tip hanging off the edge as she cuddles a big pillow as a teddy bear. “This is a very nice bed, and so soft! I’m actually jealous of you having a chance to sleep in this every night..well guess the last time you will get to enjoy it even if it's in my stomach now hisss…” Triksa giggled softly as she was enjoying the bed, noting how soft it was as she snuggled into the pillow.
Dusk meanwhile starting to soften up, himself laying on his back inside as he was dragged across within the tail, the soft clenches relaxing as he just sat in a small pool of peach juices and acids working his body down. Lifting a wing, notice that he was losing his them as they were slowly melting down. Setting them back down into the puddle, he just lets himself get comfortable in the tail end of the naga mare, Triksa.
“Uurrgh… little over half an hour left and then I can try to reform it seems...doing alright up there Echo?” Dusk asks aloud, looking from where he came from, hearing Echo cursing a storm and seems to be struggling still if her complaints were anything to go by. “I’ll take that as a no then. Going to feel sorry for this naga once Echo gets a hold of her, Heheee..”
Echo inside the upper part of Triksa's belly, was fuming and struggling the entire time even when she knew she couldn't escape this far in but  was still least trying something. Echo goes off in her own mumbling complaints as she talks to herself. “Perhaps leave her in a stomach for a few days…Or in a sock to really pressure her down..Could always keep this freaking scaly ass snack as a micro…a micro micro more like it….size of a fucking ant should help teach her place for being so rude..Perhaps...the anal glass butt plug…keep her inside for a moment and just go about my day as she learns some manners for being a freaking ass trying turn me into fat without asking…yeah that sounds like it would be a great plan...AAArrrrgh!!”
Echo crosses her forelegs as she mumbles to herself, not really being heard by the greedy noodle holding her. The angry bat mare was thinking what she could do to punish the predator for not getting any approval and didn't seem to care much about Dusk or her as prey ponies…even if they didn’t mind being prey a little approval from both parties would have been great.
“Hope Opal gets home soon...though knowing her…She may end up keeping me trapped inside knowing I would be fine. UUrrrrgh…Hope I can get a chance at some proper punishment by getting back at her.”

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Triksa for the amazing artwork.
Go check them out of you haven’t seen it.  Nothing lewd on the like but it is VORE of course as the story was made around the artwork for it.
There are two works so make sure to see the second as well
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======================The True Naga Predatory Returns=====================
As time passed, Triksa was snoozing away as she slept, unknowing the danger coming her way for not checking the home for another potential pony living in the home, preoccupied with wanting to sleep after a good meal. The sleeping mare digested one of her meals already as Dusk melted down but would be sometime before Echo would be joining him. The remaining bat mare stubborn to digest inside the snack belly, slowly forced deeper into the body as time passes. No one in the room heard the front door open with a soft greeting of the final member of the family ‘slithering’ inside looking for her siblings, the soft sounds of some rummaging happening around before the mysterious pony arriving home heard the soft snoring coming from where Triksa was sleeping nearby.
A new pony going into the room looks questionable as she sees the sleeping Triksa and stops to stare, curious of the mare in bed before notices the swollen snake stomach that sloshed softly on the bed. Opal Brona, another naga mare, was poking her head inside as inspected who was there. The new naga a light blue coat for herself and the lower being a same blue with darker blue stripes going down her snake body, her mane a slightly darker then the stripes at the top of her mane before going to a more cyan highlights at the tips of her mane. Noticeable bracelets and a locket necklace could be seen on her.
“Hmmm? Who are you…and why are you in my…bed?” Opal Brona looked on as she watched the strange mare sleeping before getting closer and trying to see if her suspicions were correct on the questionable bulge in the belly of the mare, being quiet the entire time as she kept her voice low and tried talking to the belly. “Echo…Is that you in there? This a new friend you made while sleeping in my bed?”
“Wha..? O-opal? Is that you?”
“Yes my little bat it's me, who’s this in my bed and am I going to have to get back at you for having fun without me? Hehehiss~.” Opal giggles thinking this was just someone they wanted to share and unfortunately seemed that the stranger wanted to sleep in a bigger bed than her sisters, not that she blames her for being a large naga if just slightly smaller then herself.
“NO! This scaly ass snack ate your fruit and then Dusk and I!” Echo begins recalling the events within the belly of Triksa, telling her naga sister what was happening as she pressed against the belly, at least letting Opal be warned about the potential danger of the predator that ate her.
Opal hears of the situation and listens further, only glares as she realizes that this sleeping mare was seemingly going to try and end her siblings life, even if they could reform without worry, it was still the concept that she could have or may have done this to others. With understanding of the situation, Opal comforts her little sister as she rubs the bulge lovingly and tells her the next plan.
“Echo I don't want to risk her doing anything further harm to anyone else, so I’m gonna get her packed down inside my belly then okay? Can’t risk getting you out so just sit tight till we can get you digested and reformed later on alright?” Opal, while furious, was keeping her cool so as not to wake her prey in her bed. Opal only gives a small comfort to her sister as she starts sizing up her meal, Opal least happy she was bigger than the sleeping naga from what she could tell.
“Sit tight Echo, your bigger sister gots this rude mare.” Licking her lips as she pulls the tail end of Triksa to her maw, being careful not to wake her as Opal slowly starts sliding the tail inside. Getting a small taste from the tip scales of the naga, gulping it down her throat. “Gulk…sluuurp…Mmph…” Her long blue tongue while slithering out from her maw, was careful not to tickle and only slurp and wet her meal for easier consumption.
Opal was laying on the bed trying to keep the mare from suspecting anything as she forced the long tail further down into her throat, letting it start tickling down into her pony belly as she slurps the blue chubby noodle down. Echo wiggling lump was entering into Opal maw, the sloshing gooey remains of Dusk sloshing and squishing around the trapped Echo that was grumbling as she was eaten once more, only surrounded by another belly this time.
Opal worked her maw slowly over the lump, tongue tasting the juicy bulge that was slowly being forced deeper in, was nearly all the way over the lump as her throat was expanding out with the stuffed snake belly sliding in and down her throat. Moaning quietly as she kept low, gliding up quickly she started feeling her lower stomach start welcoming the large meal being slotted inside, her pony belly forcing the tail tip down further, the upper half only filled for a moment as the Echo bulge moved deeper. Echo within wiggling softly as she starts getting bored as she listens to the familiar sounds ringing out around her, walls pressing down and trying to melt her into a gooey paste just like Dusk is and add as fat for the body to process.
With her snake belly helping to pack the scaly snake body down, Opal had over half the mare down as she neared the mare's upper body, careful to avoid the pillow still being hugged by Triksa. Slowly pulling the hooves out of a hug, pulling them straight with the napping mare body and aiming them to be secured into her maw, wanting to keep any major flailing to a minimum from the naga meal. As she just starts getting the hoof tips into her mouth, Opal feels the mare, nearly fully gulped down, starting to wiggle around some, noting that she was waking up possible from her nap now.
Acting faster, Opal quickly secures the mare hooves into her maw as her tongue was licking and tasting her, what she assumes, secured treat. Opal eye’s giving an small teasing glare thinking she has her prey safely secure, only the magic was a concern and was ready to act to prevent any magic bolts shooting out knowing they can be dangerous so close, and keeping her eyes while focused on the waking naga, in watch for any heavy objects up front to hit the mare incase she tried throwing anything around. Opal, not yet knowing that her treat couldn’t do any heavy lifting or throw hurtful spells, was playing it safe, as it was an unknown problem to watch out for.
Triksa was having a wonderful dream, as she slept with a filled stomach. She felt warmer and thought she was relaxing in a hot spring from how her tail was slowly sliding into the warm water, savoring the feeling before sliding down into the water. She felt a little cramp but shrugged it off as it was such a nice snug feeling to be inside, herself wishing to be in the water fast for the full feeling to take effect. “Oooh…this is such a comfy spring…I should take Starlight here! She would love to relax in this hot spring!” Triksa's dream self thinks, not realizing she was being eaten whole just as she did to her previous prey. Sinking slowly into the warm welcoming water, noting a tickling on her underside thought she saw a little normal snake seeming to slither up her body, not knowing in the waking world, was the tongue of Opal tickling her slowly. Herself only giving small grunts of loving the feeling as she moaned in her sleep at the touch.
Only a short time, when really it was several minutes, did the dream start to feel ‘off’ as if something was wrong with the world around her. Starting to wake up, noting that her hooves were being moved against her own accord, she started to slowly open blurry eyes and try to figure out what was happening to herself.
“hisss...Starlight? Hmm…? What’s going….on?” Instead of the caring sight of her friend, Triksa see’s the glare of a mare with something in her maw, trying to twist around to greet the mare, her eyes widen large as the situation becomes clear in a heartbeat to her, not believing what was happening to her. “H-hey! S-stop that! You can eat me! RRghmp! L-letgo! Give me my hooves and spit me out!” Triska starts wiggling hard and tries to free herself out, only earning a muffled grunt from Opal that was still gulping her panicking form down closer to the now loudly gurgling stomach of the large naga.
Looking back for a better view, Triksa thought the actual pony must have snuck into the home like she did, recalling her previous prey were bat ponies, herself thought this mare was one she missed till seeing the tail end of the mare swallowing her down. “A…A naga mare? No! You can’t eat me! You can sneak into a pony's house and eat them!”
Triksa not expecting to be released but hopeful that she may get out with her words.The only answer she got was another gulp taking her up nearly to her shoulders now, thinking fast she light her horn up, hopping she digested enough of her prey to hopefully try to escape with a size increase.
“I-I’m warning y-you! L-let me go right now! You can’t do this to me!” Triksa was only giving a grunt from Opal and a soft swallow as her shoulders started sliding inside, cementing her mind as her spellwork was ready. “I Warned you! I’ll make you fat for t-this!”
Triksa not sounding to confident as she release her magic to a unsuspecting Opal, her self growing larger slowly as the spell work took hold, Dusk melted form adding to her growing form, unfortunately, it wasn’t a lot extra mass the melted stallion added, but slowly Triksa was getting the extra length she needed.
Opal was expecting a bolt of magic or an object to be thrown her way, her prey growing larger and having her tail swelling out further plus her upper body was a shocking surprise. What ground she had past the shoulders was starting to loose as Triksa was wiggling out some from her stunned surprise as she grabbed hold to help steady her meal from getting out. Opal not wanting to risk her prey escaping decides even the playing field with her own little magic trick. A soft cyan glow starting from her bracelets soon travels all over Opal’s body, herself giving a harsh glare at the wiggling growing Triksa, as her own body starts growing alongside her snack.
As Triksa felt a soft cold chill teasing what little of her upper body was still sticking out, she didn’t worry about it as she continued struggling to climb out of the gulping maw, hoping to save herself before it was too late. Just shy of wiggling her hooves free and planning to fight her way out, only stopping at a studden harder grip dashes her hopes away.
Opal only plays around as she stops Triksa's attempt of escape as she tightens her hold and least the mare knows she was still a small snack for her to enjoy, Opal not letting her escape punishment for what she did to her siblings even if they would be back alongside her soon.
Even with Triksa extra growth, it didn’t outmatch Opal’s larger size and strength, claiming back any wiggling ground from the now panicking Triksa that was becoming scared by the second from her predicament, already slurped up once more to her neck again. The drooling maw dripped saliva at the delicious naga sliding back down into her belly further. The lighter blue naga, Triksa now realizing that she was going to be fat on another predator if she couldn’t find a way out soon, herself knowing that once past those lips, she would be sealed inside the darker blue mare.
Opal snake belly filling out nicely with the wiggling mass sliding inside, with the bulge of Echo making as it swells out slightly the large thick tail of hers. The upper half of Opal belly slightly expanded but continues sending the long snake body of Triksa down, lubing the body with natural fluids as it drenches the mare down and makes a nice smooth slide further inside. Her throat could be seen expanding and wiggling from the secure hooves of Triksa trying to free itself out of the hungry predator.
“W-wait! What?! Y-you can grow! H-how! Why!? Blegh!” A wiggling tongue from Opal starts tasting her chin and even licks some inside her mouth, spitting the tongue out as Triksa panics further not wanting to be eaten by the much larger and more experienced predator. Even if it felt warm and inviting, she couldn’t focus on the feeling as her own fear takes hold and feels the creeping lips of the maw behind her slowly heading over her head, the sharp teeth carefully gliding over her head and starts to frame her version as the wiggling tongue slathers up her face, forcing one eye closed due to excessive amount of drool. “Pffft! No! Please! Stop eating me! I don’t want to be digested! Plea-!”
Opal silenced Triksa Pleas’ as she closed her maw over the panicked mare, holding her steady as she savors the wiggling head inside her maw, slowly working her down deeper inside as she savors the taste. Swallowing slowly, her throat welcomes the mare deeper inside, soaking her head as she sends her down.
“Aaaaaaah…” Opal opening her maw up she holds a mirror up to her face, looking down her maw to see a small glimpse of Triksa staring back, giving her a playful tail wave as the tongue blocks her view and a loud open gulp rings out, giving the panic mare the last view of the world before she was sent down the tight blue throat. A hoof rubbing the bulge as it travels down with muffled sounds coming out before the stomach of Opal belly expands out as Triksa couldn't fit any further into the snake belly. Good few feet of Triksa curls up and begins pushing out of the stomach, the mare getting a second wind as she yells and tries forcing her way out of the belly.
“BUUURRRrraph!” Opal belches out the escaping air that was finally able to escape, clamping down one the struggling mare within, Hooves rubbing and holding her thrashing belly as Triksa yells out asking to be released from the stomach she finds herself trapped in. “Excuse me! HEhehisss! But you were a delicious noodle. I hope you know that, ‘Triksa’ right? That should be your name if Echo told me correctly.” Opal moans happily as she licks her lips from the tasty mare she finally gulped down, rubbing her stomach further as she pushes back on Triksa hooves the poke out in random spots. Playing with her gurgling stomach as it churns loudly in pleasure at the wiggling treat deposited inside.
“Let me out of here! Why are you doing this to me?! This doesn't concern you! I was hungry and needed a meal! These bats were mine, not yours!” Triksa tries to reason, hoping that she could convince the large mare to let her go. Triksa thinks to herself as she starts feeling her prison inside the stomach, noting how warm, wet, and most importantly cozy inside. “Arrgh...This feels...good…like..I belong here..but I need to get out I can’t di-..be fat because of this. I need to escape. Even if…I think I love this feeling…it's so warm…and the walls…they are hugging all over and rubbing so nice all over my body…I could get lost inside here for how beautiful inside this mare is, oh…I want to get out but…” Triksa thinks to herself as she wiggles every inch, still trying to get out, but mostly enjoying herself some as well now, her hot flaring anger mostly for show at displeasure even if she would be lying if she said she hated it.
“Hisss….NOT! An option for you to say ‘It doesn’t concern me’. HIsssss…” Opal hisses out angrily as she rubs little harder down the mare, getting a hidden moan from Triksa she could just barely hear, knowing the mare at least seemed to enjoy it some.
“You MADE it my problem when you planned to eat my siblings and were planning to digest them from me, and ending their lives. You don’t get to escape punishment for that, as I’m sure you did this to others before them as well…digesting innocent ponies that couldn’t come back once they were eaten.” Opal says her reasoning as she lays down, planning to punish the home intruder just as she was planning to do to herself if she didn’t get lucky catching her before hoof.
Triksa, stunned, stops her struggles as she hears what Opal said. “S-sibling? B-but they were bat ponies, are you saying... they were your brothers and sister? YOU a naga having them as siblings?” Triksa pulling her hooves into herself as she relaxes, not wanting to break up a family, feels herself getting sad as thinks about what she did to the mare eating her, killing her family with a stupid mistake of being hungry.
“Yes Dusk and Echo are family to be, and you planned to eat them as if they weren’t even ponies. You deserve exactly what was planned for them. Becoming fat on my coils as you melted them down…well Dusk at least as I’m sure Echo is a little harder to digest from when I was chatting with her.” Opal laying down on her back, belly up on top as she coils some into bed rubbing Triksa as her stomach starts gear for digestion.
Triksa, feeling cold, just hugs herself, knowing she melted and killed one of her family already and knows she couldn’t get the other out. Eyes started to water some feeling bad at ending one life and forced the only survivor of the family to digest the other if she couldn’t release the last bat. “I-I’m sorry... but I can’t give…Echo back…I can’t cough up a meal once I eat them...and now you have to know you're going to digest her and lose her as well…I’m a horrible pony…” Triksa says as she holds herself in a hug, losing the fight as she was digesting inside the body of Opal’s. Trying to stay strong as she wipes her moist eyes of tears as she tries to stay strong inside the stomach that was clenching down on her.
“I deserve this...I’m…sorry for eating them and having you lose your family…”
Opal, confused at Triksa tone, looks down to her belly rubbing the head bulge of the mare as she hears the remorse from the mare curling up in her stomach. Looking over as she notices Dusk walking into her room, reformed not too long ago as he greets Opal with a nod and climbs into bed,  himself hearing the small commotion from Triksa as well as the two sharing a neutral look. Opal took the lead to talk as she wanted to learn more of the mare inside her stomach before she turns to fat. “Hey now… what's with the remorse? I’m sure you must have realized what you were doing when eating your prey, right?”
“Yes! But I tried to make sure to at least keep the small family together when I ate them. I was going to take them away from you…You must be so mad at me…I can’t even reunite you with them and now your gonna lose them forever…I can’t even get your sister out and she must be weak now…You won’t even be able to say goodbye to her and forced to digest her…never having her back to be with you…” Triksa cries out some wishing she could at least give back the one remaining family member her sister even if she was sure she couldn’t anymore
=========================Good Ending===============================

“...” Opal only looks down seeing a sad mare now digesting as she hugs her belly wanting to comfort the scared Triksa inside now. “There, there…Don’t cry I promise while made, I won't be losing them okay? They can reform and I’ll have both my siblings back, I'm just upset that you would do this without their approval, that's why I’m going to digest you, but you won’t have to worry, it won’t be painful just as you were going to do to them, I’m gonna let you digest painlessly and melt down inside. So dry your tears of this being a horrible pony, you just made a silly mistake was all. Right Dusk?”
“Heheee well I don’t approve of being a meal without approval, I can’t fault a mare when she is hungry. Opal ate me plenty of times and only let her eat me without any type of approval. HEEhee.” Dusk talks up, nuzzling into his sister's wiggling belly as it appears Triksa was shocked at this turn of events.
“W-WHAT?! Y-you can reform?! Both of you will be fine then?!” Triksa, feeling excitement knowing she didn't kill two ponies and break up a caring family, was now stunned and pressing into the face of Dusk through the belly, hearing and feeling him talking to her. “I’m Sorry Dusk! I ssshould have asked but…most don’t come back from being digested…and I wasss…hungry but that shouldn’t be an excuse for me…Can you ever forgive me for being a horrid mare?”
Dusk only shakes his head in a small laugh not really caring as he figures Triksa was punished enough for being fat for his sister's coils. “ Ah don’t worry about it, I didn't mind the trip down too much but would at least like a little warning of course, besides I’m sure Opal here is punishing you enough for eating me earlier! Hehee, ah well but you really should be better about that, seeing as you're now stuck inside a belly for once. I do hope you’re enjoying it there though, I know that Opal belly is…” Dusk climbs on top of the stomach, hugging the gut as he squeezes and rubs Triksa down, teasing her with what he knows a prey likes when eaten. “Tight inside that beautiful gut with how large you are inside. That's a great feeling for us prey…so warm as well and the moist liquid all around you. Dripping down all over your body and rubbing into your scales. Feeling the walls clamping down and rubbing every inch helps to ease those tense muscles and loosen you up. It feels great doesn’t it?”
Triksa, feeling joy at knowing Dusk forgave her, was about to thank him before feeling the walls squeezes her, causing a small squeaking hiss to escape her as she listens to Dusk's words. Feeling the tight gurgling gut squeezing and loving how the walls rub into her body, feeling as much as she listens to Dusk words and work on her prison inside of Opal. The warm and wet walls doing exactly as he describes over her body and more. Her body seemed to lose any pains she had as they melted her troubles away. Triksa, moaned softly to herself, feeling aches she didn’t know she had been lost as the stomach seemed to melt them away. Rubbing into the rubbing touches as she feels the stomach seemingly gurgling in delight at her, approving of her as its next meal to digest, and turning her into fat for the large mare to enjoy.
Looking up as she gives a hissing of approval to the wonderful feeling she almost lost herself before she talked out loud with little concern in her voice.
“HIsss…I..Love this feeling…like I was meant to be food…not as a predator hunting for a meal…I think I was meant to be prey…Ooohhissssss Yessss this is such a tight and beautiful belly to digest and melt away inside…thank you for this…bu-but I can reform like you can…does this…mean I’m going to di…melt and become fat like I planned for You and Echo to become? I…deserve that I suppose even if I don’t want to be…but at least…I can make it up hopefully to you, Opal as being part of you. Thanks for letting me become one with your body at least, I think...I can melt happily knowing a loving mare as you will be my end…thanks for eating me and at least let me make it up to you by becoming fate for you to enjoy! HIsss!”
Triksa stretches out, while not wanting to die, accepts her fate to the caring naga whose body seems to give her love and affection as it churns her down. Triksa rubbed and wiggled during her speech as she was enjoying the feeling of her long body melting down into fat, accepting her role as food for the beautiful mare that was claiming every inch of her as fat now.
Opal and Dusk only giggle seeing Triksa relaxing and enjoying the stomach like a wiggling prey she was. Both take a side as they rub Triksa down letting her enjoy the gurgling stomach as they help her melt down into fat, Dusk moving lower to rub the tail of Opal as his sister takes care of the belly better. The two looking as they seem to approve the idea letting the mare reform as Dusk brought a reform potion over to Opal to drink, both keeping quiet as they just let the mare get the full experience within a stomach. With the potion drank, Opal continues rubbing Triksa down, wanting to give a nice time for her to enjoy.
“Hehehisss well so nice of you wanting to be a snek fat then...it’s a nice bath though inside for you to enjoy right? I’ll be sure to remember you after you've melted down into a nice juicy fat for me. Sure you are going to be a nice pillow as I sleep on my coils right?”
Triksa rubs into the walls, not noticing the leaking potion on her as she assumes it was more stomach acid dripping down for how wet inside it was. Rubbing into the walls as she accepts her role being food for another pony.
“Hisss! Yess…I can’t believe how nice it feels…your family is so lucky to experience this again and again! Hisss I just wish I could reform but I don’t think it will be bad as a nice soft squishy pillow for you! Please…Melt me down into fat and churn me down! Just tell your sister I’m sorry for eating her.”
Rubbing into the walls giving them a kiss, wanting to at least make her final moment in blissful pleasure as she is rubbed down by the naga and bat, feeling herself shivering at the touch of them both rubbing her down, slowly melting down at their touch figuratively and literally. “Thanks for forgiving me Dusk and you Opal as well for being so nice even if I don’t deserve your caring treatment as you melt me down. It’s as tight and warm as your brother said…I only wish I could enjoy it longer but, I can see myself losing shape as you rub me down…”

Sure enough with each loving squeeze under Opal and Dusk hooves, rubbing and squeezing Triksa down, a small layer of the mare was melted down and rubbed off, the next portion was soon meeting the same fate. Triksa horn not even able to glow as it was dripping down, melting slowly off her head as she was rubbed and petted from her head by Opal that teased her upper body. Dusk meanwhile was straddling the tail end of Opal stuffed with Triksa tail, rubbing and squeezing every inch as he helped out. His wings squeeze the tail lump of Echo as he helps speed up her own digestion in Opal while his legs press down and rub the tail best he could. Even with the larger than normal size of his sister, Dusk was making sure to help out and adding the pleasant digestion for Triksa to enjoy, laughing alongside Opal as the two hear Triksa gasp at the digestion she gets to experience within.
The rubbing and small talk went for a while between the 3 as Echo was mostly annoyed with not being able to hear within another stomach but could tell someone was rubbing her down. The two outside the stomach making sure that the mares within would enjoy and have a nice digestion, Opal earlier potion would work Echo down quickly so she could get out come morning for everyone.
With Triksa melting down nicely into a gooey mess she was feeling herself disconnect from her lower tail end, mostly just an upper portion of her body as she weakly pressed against the stomach walls, thinking this would be her final moments within her predator gut before being fat.
“Mmhmm..hissss I can’t feel my tail...I don’t think there's much left of me here that's solid beside my upper body now…Opal…I know I been…bad and you don’t have much reason to do me any favors but...could you go to Ponyville? There's a unicorn named ‘Starlight Glimmer’...could you at least…let her know I won’t be back? And that I’m sorry I couldn’t make it in time for our meet up?” Triksa asked sadly, least wanting her only friend to know she wasn’t going to be back from this. 
Hearing an approval from Opal, Triksa smiles not knowing that was a lie to herself and would  be back the following morning, but believing it was her time to submit fully and become fat for her predator.
“Hissss…Thank you…I’m…happy you gotten to eat me Opal…your family is really lucky to have you as a sister and them as well for such a caring predator that has a wonderful and beautiful stomach. I hope you enjoy your new padded pillow as I fill out all the right coil spots for you. This isss…my greatest performance I ever did I think. Showing off your beautiful curves and coils…being a good belly pudge as you melt me down. Hisss….sleep tight all 3 of you, and enjoy my greatessst show ever gifted to you all!”
Triksa sinks below her gooey form, feeling as Opal and Dusk move to rub her down, in a few short moments only a small lump of a horn floats up as Triksa melts down fully, even that soon melts away in the stomach as Triksa mind goes blanks. A dreamless sleep takes hold of her as becomes fat onto Opal, her caring predator that was so kind to her even after eating her family.
As the night drags on, Opal and Dusk happily nuzzle together in Opal's large bed, the naga returning to a reduced size as she holds her brother close. Both cozying up in bed for the night as they await Echo and Triksa return. It took just shy of sunrise as the two were woken up from the cuddling forms of Triksa and Echo, with them back A sleeping Dusk and Opal pulled them into the cuddling nuzzle pile, all 4 snoozing the morning away.
Only when noon came was when the family of 3 were awake and softly talking around Triksa as they held her close while keeping the naga warm as they looked at her sleeping form. The final pony wakes up as she blinks with blurry eyes, wiping the sleep off her face, herself confused for a moment as she recalls her final moments before feeling and hearing the talking around her.
“Hehehisss…Morning little noodle, did you have a great sleep?” Opal greets her previous dessert, her coils wrapped around and hugging the waking mare, both bats on each side trapped within Opal coils as well. “Did you enjoy your bath? Hehehissss…”
“Wha-what? I…how am I..alive?” Triksa wiggles around some in the coiled hug, confused at her situation, thinking she was supposed to be fat on Opal coils.
Echo, finally free from the Triksa belly, only giggles as she boops the surprised mare's face. “Yeah Opal drank a reformation potion, so don’t worry about being fat, you still are mostly even as you're reformed now. Besides I need to get back at you so this works out perfectly! Hope you are looking forward to being my snack next time for eating me without permission! HEEHEeeeheee!” Echo giggles as she playfully bites Triksa neck licking her some, the naga mare blushing at the thought of being prey once more and experiencing a belly again.
“E-eating me? O-oh hiss…I think…I may enjoy that actually. Will…I reform again though? And sorry about that, I think you earned it though for my rude behavior from yesterday.” Triksa blushing at being hugged by all three ponies, only giggles and blushes hard as she looks at Opal that crept closer to her. “Hisss… can I help you Opal?”
Not answering the triksa question, Opal only opens her maw wide and slides her drooling tongue out with Triksa head into her maw, tongue tickling past the mare's lips as she gives a little gift to the trapped mare. Tongue tasting inside Triksa maw and slowly wiggles down the mare's throat, earning a surprised moan and relaxing within her maw as she continues kissing her. Opal holding Triksa deep inside just shy from her own throat as she swallows playfully over the moaning mare, the esophagus clenching around the nose of Triksa playfully as it gives its own type of kiss for the mare. After a few minutes of stealing her new friend's breath away, Opal backs off the little mare, letting Triksa's moaning and wet head slide out as she looks back into her eyes. “Think you won’t have to worry about needing a meal in the future, just come by our home with a little warning of curse. Plus if you want to experience the inside of a stomach again, I’m sure each of us are more than willing to let you take a dip inside. Churning your cute self into fat once again and savor the curves you add. I Know my coils got a good layer add with how stuff you made yourself my chubby blue noodle Hehehehissss…”
Opal teased the red face of Triksa, the mare blushing hard, but happy to hear that she found 3 new ponies wanting to feed her or even have a bath inside their own stomachs too. It wouldn’t be long before the blushing noodle took a trip down into another stomach that day. Each more than happy to have some gurgling fun and rubs as they got to know one another further, the ponies happily forming a beautiful friendship and tasty fat to cuddle up on the coming days. Triksa was able to take her role as Prey and enjoy the churning gooey mess she makes and even having a few wiggling meals herself.
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