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		Description

Echo Melody goes on a adventure in the “Ancient Everfree Jungle” looking for a lost “Temple” that’s said to be abandoned. As she searches she meets a strange creature know as a Lamia pony said to be “ fierce“ and “charisma” creature to meet in life.
Can the young “adventurer” survive an encounter with this “Guardian” of the “Lost Temple”...
First chapter just sex only really but!
Warning: Vore 2nd chapter you can avoid not going to next chapter of them
A/N: Opal Brona (Lamia or Naga Pony) and Echo Melody (Bat Pony) are 2 of my own OC created from 2 different artist. Plan to Keep them around for a while even after this. 1 more Bat pony Which he hasn’t been drawn up but, plan to make his own appearance later on.
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		“Trespassing the Temple”


			Author's Notes: 
This is a special note incase you don’t like vore. This chapater has No Vore in this part. 
This is small spoiler here and at the end of this first chapter is All roleplay and safe! Nothing is against what the other mare wishes! It takes place after Echo comes home from work and wanting to have little fun with Opal as if she was a guardian protecting her temple just incase you thought the description was weird. Don’t want to rewrite the ending so it leads to the same conclusion like the next chapter end
The Next chapter will contain vore
Otherwise 
What do you think of my 2 lovely mares? Here is a lovely sight seeing them both so hope you like the picture of them I had done of them under a night sky! Sorry but copy and paste the link as I cant seem to post here unfortunately. It is SFW so no worries if you don’t have an account.
https://derpibooru.org/images/2611213



(Only Sex this Chapater)
A young explore has set out to locate the Ruins in the ancient EverFree Jungle. Echo Melody is are little bat pony explorer of the day, a dark blue coated mare with light purple hair and cyan highlights at the end travels. Her bright green eyes' full of life scan her surroundings for any trouble, ears at attention as she listens to the silence of the world around her from high up on a sturdy branch.  Scanning not too far from her perch she spy's a small building  of clay by itself only about a 2 storey tall building.
Through the dark forest the first rays of sunlight began to lighten up a new day and the start of Echo flight into the top floor of the seemingly abandoned building. As she glides silently into the open room on the top floor, landing a few hoof lengths away, she scans the room in front of her noting the old dresser like stand and other relics in another wood dresser with portraits of the residents decorating the walls on her right. 
Looking at the relics for a moment to longer, she is quickly grabbed by a large warm body before a scaly joins in the struggles. Muffled  struggle fills the room for a short 15 seconds before Echo is restrained from the unknown assailant in the room with her, thinking it may be a pony and her pet or possibly the legends being a Naga Pony. Her rear hooves and wings are bound by the scales holding them down, while her front legs were mostly held to her chest by the unknown hoofs of the pony on her back. Craning her head to see what or who was holding her down she stares into the eyes of her captor.
A beautiful cyan color eye's of a pony behind her looking playful stares back into her own. "Well... hello this morning little bat~" The unknown mare's voice greeted the intruder in a playful  tone. "So nice of you to join me today, I was getting so lonely with nopony to come play with me." The unknown mare starts moving Echo into a more secured position as she gets comfortable with her guest of the day.
As she maneuvers her body, Echo gets a good look at the mare noticing that the unknown pony was indeed a naga pony. She was a lighter Blue coated mare and snake body with dark blue strips along the back of her lower body. Her mane was a  beautiful night blue that came to a light cyan highlighted hair tips. This gorgeous mare even had a metal bracelet on her hooves and a heart shape locket of the Treble Clef upside down with the Bass Clef in the form of a heart. Overall this mysterious naga pony was a sight to see in front of Echo, even as she is fully bound by the snake body now as the naga pony leans over her staring into the little bat’s eyes.
“So little bat... who are you to invade my home...” The naga leans closer to Echo's face, her voice low as she is only a few inches away from contact with her face. “It’s not often I see such a young mare willingly climb into my own bedroom, specially one as pretty as yourself” The mare now known as Opal closes the final distant with a lick up Echo’s cheek running her tongue up till she flicks her ear before backing away leaving the bat face red in the face.
“Uh...I.. my name is E-Echo... Echo Melody it’s... uh...nice to meet you?” Echo does not really expect Opal to playfully licks her face and the glint in the eyes as if she was a new toy  to play with. Trying to wiggle free as Opal brought her own hoofs and held her head still “S-sorry to intrude but, I didn’t think any-mmmhp!” As Echo tried to talk her way out from the new hold, she was understandable surprised as Opal quickly went in for a kiss stealing her breath away. As the Snake body constricted a little tighter around Echo during the saliva swap exchange, nothing painfully tight just, asserting her dominance to the little mare that she won’t be leaving anytime soon.
“Mmmphaa!” Breaking away from the surprised kiss Opal continues her light teasing whispering into her little mare’s ear. “Mph... Well then...least see if you can...’echo’ my pleasure to this new day..” Opal cheesy liner gets a annoyed groan at that comment only adding to her enjoyment of the situation.
Opal gives a seductive smirk, leaning down licking along the mare neck lightly biting as she does so earning a groan from her little bat. “Mmhmm...such a silly little bat you are...” Her tail end begins joining into the mix as she brings her tail to the mare lightly gap mouth, letting her suckle lightly as an improvised blowjob. Opal takes great pleasure at making this mare body quiver from her light teasing, hitting all these mare notes as she gives off pleasing hums as she licks her tail.
“Mmmhp! Mph” Echo blushing madly as she begins lightly suckling the tail in her mouth, trying to deep throat what little she could, earning small chuckles in amusement at her enthusiasm as if she was trying to get a milky treat from a cock. A Hoof from the naga ‘snakes’ its way to her privates adding to the musical pleasure as Echos' muffle pleasure soars further from the teasing on her lower lips.
“Yess...sing for me my little bat....” Opal continues hoofing the bat off, tail lightly expanding the mare throat with how deeply Echo tries taking it in, and Opal’s other hoof feeling up the flanks of her little bat. “You must be enjoying that tail of mine if it's that deep in...hehe...” Locking her tail deeply inside, letting it stay trapped in the bulging throat, Opal begins nipping lightly across the bulge, feeling her own bite marks from her tail end as she gnaws on the bat throat, earning a louder muffled scream of pleasure from her toy.
Echo’s body locks up as she squirts her fem juices all over the hoof on her lower lips, trying to take what little breaths she can with her airways blocked by the thick snake tail lodged in her throat. Before a soft ~pop~ rings out and a *GASP* of breath  fills the room as the bat regains her senses from the intense orgasm she received. As her mind restarts she notices that her position has changed around to where she is now staring at the pony’s pussy of the naga before her upside down in an improvised ‘69’ position still restrained slightly from the lower body.
A loud sniffing rings out as Opal inhales her toy’s soaked marehood continues leaking and winks repeatedly wanting more attention after her first release of the day. “Mmhmm...well I think I’ll help myself to a taste...” Opal responded, not taking any concerns to what Echo preferred and started licking around the outer lips first. Her hums of delight at the little bat’s flavor as the snake-like tongue stays on the outer edge, only causing the trapped mare to whine at the continued teasing she is being submitted to.
“Come on now little bat...” Opal begins slurping what juice she gets from her restraint mare, flicking her tongue against Echo’s winking clit pulling away slightly to finish talking. “I can’t be left out...why don’t you but that mouth of yours to work...and we can start a duet symphony together...” Finishing this comment Opal makes it known with her own leaking marehood as she grinds against the chin of Echo’s face.
Not needing any more prompt, Echo begins maneuvering her face into the open invite of eating the mare out, earning a pleased hum of approval. Quickly she buries her muzzle deeply into the naga pussy making loud slurps and humming loudly  to further stimulate the mare above her, wanting her to continue eating her out. 
Taking deep breaths every few moments, she keeps her muzzle deep inside nearly up to her closed eyes’, her tongue extended as far as it can reach, licking every inch it can reach and slurping as ever she can drink back down. As she backs out after reaching her breath limit and backing out, she nuzzles the winking clit of Opal and lightly biting when she winks out, holding it in place as she flicks her tongue along it before releasing it and diving back in for another deep make out inside the lower lips.
All the while Echo enthusiasm is watched from above by Opal smiling face, watching in delight at the service she is receiving below. Resting both of her own hooves on the heart shaped plot in front of her playing with the cheeks as she watches the light fat bounce in front of her and lightly slapping one side as it jiggles in front of her. Hearing small squeaks from the bat with the light smacks against her flank only makes Opal giggle at response she gets from Echo. Ready to dig in herself, OPal licks her own lips before burying her own face into the begging vagina below her.
Both mares harmonies moans of pleasure rings out between them with Echo being loud and vocal, while Opal was more refined and humming along with her. Only loud *gasps* from Echo breaking through the pleasuring sounds when she has to back out from loss of breaths. Opal tongue reaching its full length  deep into the mare she eats out lightly teasing the flesh walls to the womb for how far she reaches in, never tempting to penetrate inside the womb itself but, hitting all G-spots inside that hits all the high notes to Echo’s octave that she screech’s into her. Opal playing the mare like an instrument of pleasure with Echo trying to return the favor with her own enthusiasm.
As Opal reaches her peak, breaking her tone the further her climax approaches, trying to hold it back. It didn’t take much before Echo hit the perfect spot releasing the dam that Opal held back releasing the floodgates into the open mouth of her little bat. Nearly drowning the smaller mare with her organism as she keeps her muzzle lodged deep into her, nearly suffocating her before she pulls back.
Loud *gasps* of breath and small coughs come from Echo “-couch- Aah.. ha....”. Echo body goes limp as she has her next release as she squirts over Opal face after the small air circulation gets cut off. A short time sets her over the edge as well. With Echo now fully limped she makes no move to  move out of Opal grip as she slides free from the coils on the binds around her. Opal leaning back watches the little bat start crawling closer to hug her upper body in a cuddle position, letting her snuggle under her chin.
Giggling softly at the affection given to her, Opal comments “So my little bat...did you enjoy yourself?” Hearing a small hum of acknowledgment continues, “Mmhm... Glad you enjoyed my service little one...I too enjoyed this wonderful session.... we made such... sweet songs this morning, it is such a wonderful day....” only earning a mumble or agreement to the sun shining bright now in the sky...

















All roleplay and safe! Nothing is against what the other mare wishes! It takes place after Echo comes home from work and wanting to have little fun with the Opal as if she was a guardian protecting her temple


~Guurlge~...Seems It's time for breakfast..... (Vore next chapter you been warned if that's not your cup of tea)

	
		Breakfast In Bed (Vore)



~Gurgle~“Oh...seems it’s time for breakfast...” Opal comments  at her own growling stomach announcing it’s time to be fed. Looking down to the snuggling bat below her seeming content without a care in the world. She smiles softly before leaning down and begins liking the head of the mare again, hums if enjoyment filling the air as she begins tasting her flavor once more but, a different more hungry licks. “Mmph...you don’t mind staying for breakfast now...do you my little...snack...” Only earning a questionable groan in question.
Opal lowering down to the neck of the mare licking along the way before striking quickly into a small bite earning a surprised gasp in mixed pleasure and pain from Echo. Opal willingly injects a mild paralysis venom on command that she uses to stun prey, the effects only lasting a short 10 minutes before feeling returns back into whoever she injects, not being fatal or hindering any pony after they recover from the venom. 
Backing off after finishing her paralysis bite, she lightly licks the shallow wound at the small injury she caused. “Mmhp....Mah.. ha.... don’t worry little one...I’ll keep you safe and sound while you get your hooves back in control....” Only a mumbled response is heard from Echo, nothing being coherent from the mumbles from Echo’s mouth.
“Oh don’t worry...I just don’t need you struggling for the next step....” As she begins maneuvering her meal up to a more eye level staring into her breakfast hazed face, coherent in what’s happening but unable to move. Leaning in she licks once more along her cheek before letting it lick along her eye, making sure that Echo can see the dark abyss down her throat as she breathes heavily into her face. Letting her mouth open and giving empty swallows  to show her how she would slide down the tight muscle inside.
“Aaaaah...*gulps*....aaah!”  Long exaggerated yawns, breaths, and swallows taunt her preys glazed face, drools of saliva dripping down across the pearly white teeth and roof of the mouth drips inside and some pooling out to drip outside Opal’s lips letting the paralyzed mare get the full view inside and the details she can show off while using her tail end to hold the rear hooves up. 
“~Burap~“ A small empty belch rings out and is quickly blown into the limped mare's face causing only small twitches from the eyes as it tries to close from the sensitive breath. “Hehe... well then my little snack... *grumbling* I think my stomach is tired of waiting for its meal... Let's start breakfast! Aaaah!” Giving a cheery smile and happy teasing tone begins guiding Echo head into her yawning expanding mouth, tongue dangling out to accept her meal.
Echo being unable to move and only gives muffled grunts being the only verbal words she can get out. Her sight being great for the dark environments ahead, she easily gets a good view as she is slotted into the yawning mouth, breaking strands of drool that contacts the roof of the mouth and teeth. Loud hums of approval at her taste is quickly heard and vibrates lightly around her head. Quickly without any struggle she nears the back of the throat getting a clear sight to the quivering throat as it lightly nips her noose trying to pull her in further.
As Echo head just sits near the back of the throat, locked in place she can barely twitch at the situation she is in as she looks into the throat before her. Looking down she quickly see’s the throat expand open as a rush of air rushes into and past her face, being then the only thing that would be leaving from the yawning throat. Stuck in this position, feeling the tongue slather her neck and wrapping lightly around her neck rubbing as it explores her body with every inch it can currently reach before the offending appendage goes limp for a few seconds.
Small rush of air this time actually being inhaled rushes past her filling the lungs below before a loud -GUULK!- rings out loud and she starts the trip down into the tight tunnel of throat muscles gripping her down, as she is forced further into the body of Opal. Small grunts at the tight throat grips her and does little to slow her trip down, small ~gulps~ and ~slurps~ ringing out as she is slowly ingested in. Her twitching  hoofs started to get feeling back but, still unable to offer any type of resistance to stopping the ingestion of her body. Already nearly past her shoulders following its owner down the throat, the tongue of Opal licking and matting down each inch of her fur that it could reach.
Opal sounds of enjoyment humming and gulps ring out as she enjoys her breakfast that came into her home. Having gotten the wings now lodge into her mouth, she begins holding the rear hooves of her prey by her own forehooves, letting the tail end uncoil around the meal and begin her next phase of eating the mare. Keeping the limped Echo secure in hoof now, Opal tail tip begins looking for the still leaking hole from Echo. Opal’s tail, not taking long to find the entrance, begins to slide the tail deep into the soaked vaginal hole before repeatedly sliding out and thrusting back in a slow and deep rhythmic pattern. Each hard thrust with another soft swallow, slowly lodging the mare deeper into her expanding pony half belly. Echo defining bulge being able to be seen along the fur coat as more of her is ingested and forced to curl within the naga’s body.
Echo now having her flanks just entering the jaws of her predator, finally gets her voice sounding normal with only moans in pleasure sounding out as she fills the expanding gut within. Her muffled sounding pleasure is heard from Opal above, earning a small chuckle and a hoof softly rubbing the bulging head that appears along the groaning gut. With nearly all of Echo’s plot nearly about to travel down and past the licking tongue giving slight taps ‘goodbye’ while the tail still continues thrusting into the leaking pussy still.
Jaws closing in a finale ~Gluck...Gulp~” tail sliding out and laying back with the hooves and tail slowly sliding in still. A loud hum of approval of satisfaction rings out her bulging throat, Opal own hooves rubbing the flanks as it travels down and to the twitching belly as Echo starts getting back full mobility to her limbs. As Opal raises her body up high stretching to the ceiling, hooves held together, she begins wiggling in an “S” shape grunting in at pleasure as she begins feeling her meal travel further down into the next part of her journey. The lump mess of Echo actually traveling slowly down further into the snake half during this process, making only a lump as she fills the lower stomach now, the rear hoof tips and her own tail hairs sliding past the naga lips in a final small -gulp- sealing her fate inside the large mare, now surrounding her from all sides.
Opal finishes with her meal, complete’s her stretch before getting into a more relaxed position by laying down as she slides into a pillow that has been off to the side. Just relaxing she just looks as her once full pony belly now empty’s the last of her meal into the lower snake stomach. ~Burp~ rings out as expels what little air pockets that free itself from within. As she watches the lump of mare meat settle down for the nap ahead, small twitches move from the rear end of the lump, most quivering from her own breathing but these movements too often going on underneath her scales.
Giving a small giggle at what she knows is going beneath the scales comments “My my..is my little bat getting off again within the belly of the ‘beast’?” She asks the mare within. As she drops the commanding tone goes into a more loving smile, the old ancient clay home turning into a more modern style home, the once ancient wardrobe and table melts into a restored dark oak furniture, the ancient artifacts turning into photos of Opal and Echo smiling into a camera form an unknown stallion taking the photo or even present in a few photos with them.
The young explore dropping her submissive attitude mare turning into a loving teasing tone laughing at being caught red hoofed “HEY! I was so close to another organism but, SOMENAGA didn’t finish getting me off while eating me alive!” A smug sounding voice rings out slightly muffled in a teasing tone. “Now I'm all alone here and no one to take care of me while the big bad snake ‘digestive’ gurgles me up into a goopy nutritions mess!”
“Mmhmm...sounds rough my love.... I’m sure that hoof of yours can get the job done..” Opal lightly remarks as she settles down for a nap
“Hey come on! At least get my toy in here as well! Could use something to speed this along! And I’m gonna be stuck in here for a while as well so i need something to keep me company!” Echo starts complaining as she lightly punches against the slimes flesh walls hugging her down. The only response being a small giggling outside her chamber with movement form the other side of the wall lightly rubbing against her back form the outside.
Opal has sat up and was lightly rubbing the bulge as if mulling the request over. “Hmmm...i don’t think I need that back inside my stomach again.... gave me a bad case of indigestion when i left it with you last time. Now hush up in there, I didn't get much sleep waiting for you to do this silly ‘roleplay’ my ‘adventurer’...” Giggling at the ruckus her little bat starts storming up form within before she quickly ignores her complaints and sleeps the morning away.
Echo keeps up her rubbing for a while longer, humping the walls the best she can trying to at least get off once more before calling it quits with an annoyed groan of frustration. Stewing away till noon she lightly plans her revenge for later when she reforms outside later at being ignored.  Even as Opal starts moving around only earning snarky yet playful remarks at the situation she is trapped in. Being sat on, hugged, and snuggled with through the flesh of her lover as Opal goes about her day. Only during the late afternoon when she was reformed did they continue playing around once more before both mares curled up together for a short nap outside under the night as they enjoyed each other’s warmth under the moonlit sky of the night.

			Author's Notes: 
Opal has a mild paralysis venom but, nothing that can kill. She can only stop her ‘prey’ from struggling to make it easier to eat ponies but, she can force a more struggling pony down if needed. 
What do you think of my 2 lovely mares? Here is a lovely sight seeing them both so hope you like the picture of them I had done of them under a night sky! Sorry but copy and paste the link as I cant seem to post here unfortunately. It is SFW so no worries if you don’t have an account.
https://derpibooru.org/images/2611213
Going write the Shining story in the  next few days now. May have 2 endings going to happen. 1 with the most voted and then a mix of all possible where everyone is involved. I did have other sites or message open so its a total vote from all sites and any message i may have received so if 1 did win here doesn't mean its the overall winner.


	