Author’s Note: This is my first vore story so be gentle. I had this idea in my head for a while and I finally got it down on paper. I hope any of you CT fans enjoy and to those of you who have never play Chrono Trigger, I feel really, really sorry for you.

He awoke to a dimly lit room, his head throbbing with pain. He looked groggily gazed his surroundings as he tried to remember the events of a few minutes ago. He remembered fighting that giant beast with Frog and Lucca, and he remembered charging with Frog for the final blow, but the rest was all a blur to him. Chrono’s eyes began to focus as the realization of where he was hit him. He was on a bed although the shape was different then what he was use to. Instead of a rectangle the bed seemed more oblong, like a giant beanbag. He tried to move his arms but found them to be chained to the wall.

“Itsss about time you woke up.” Said a voice in the dim light. “I ssso wanted to enjoy myssself before dinner.” As the figure came into view Chrono saw it to be that of a female Naga, the kind that had pretended to be nuns in the monastery. She slithered over slowly, her pink scales glistened every so often from the dim torchlight. He blonde hair was let down and her human half (if you could call it human) was covered in sleek tanned scale like skin.

The Naga slithered up to Chrono and wrapped her arms around his neck; her eyes stared into his with a sense of strong lust and… Chrono was brought out of his trance as the Naga woman kissed him fiercely; her tongue explored his mouth sensuously. After several minutes she released her kiss only to begin licking and suckling on his neck. Chrono could feel her hands exploring his chest, wait when did he lose his shirt, but he was lost in thought again as the Naga began licking his chest. She moved around his upper body from arm to arm, sucking and licking every bit of him, she wanted to taste every bit of her “guest”. During this time Chrono’s member began to grow erect from the immense pleasure. It was then that the realization came to him. He was naked. Naked! How on earth did he not realize this sooner? Before he could speak, and if almost sensing his hostility, the Naga moved her tongue around Chrono’s erect member. In an instant any thoughts Chrono had disappeared in pure ecstatic pleasure.

‘All too easy’ thought the Naga. ‘Human males are all the same. Give them a little pleasure and they shut down in no time.’ She began to slowly move her extended tongue up and down around the nice piece of meat. ‘Doesn’t taste too bad.’ She thought as she continued the up and down motion.

Chrono was in ecstasy. He had never been pleasured before (he was a virgin, was…) and this feeling was nothing like the masturbation he used to do at home. As she continued licking his member he couldn’t help but think how nice it would be to stay like this. ‘What am I thinking? What about Frog? What about Lucca?’ And just as he began to regain his train of thought he was hit by a wave of force. His member stiffened and shuddered before spraying a wave of cum into the Naga’s mouth. She did not hesitate to lap up every ounce of sweet nectar until his member glistened with drool. Chrono heaved heavily; exhausted from his very first (and last) blowjob.

“Ssso sssweetie, how’d you like my sspeacil treatment?” She said as she licked his flushed face. “And now” she whispered in his hear, “comes the sssecond bessst part.” She reached up to his wrists and unlocked his chains.

“Now my little sssnakie-poo” she whispered, “let usss ssee what that nice piece of meat can really do.” She began to wrap her body around his, bringing her slit to rest in front of his slightly limp member. Chrono at this time was too winded and weak to resist. His arms rested upon her snake-half, too weak to push away.

“Oh my, we cant have that now can we?” She spoke to him like a baby. She placed a hand on his member and began to stroke it until his member became erect again.

“There, now that’sss much better.” She slowly pushed his backside with her coiled body; his member slowly entered her slit. She rocked her body back and forth, slowly moving him in and out of her. Chrono was brought again to an ecstatic high as his hands tried to grip the scales of his captor. She continued to slowly rock him back and forth, almost bringing him to a climax but always she stopped and kissed him before he could unload. Each time she began to increase her pace; his member growing redder and shuddered harder with each sadistic stop. This continued for an hour before she let him finally let him climax. The wave of pain and pleasure was more than Chrono could handle and he let out a scream of pleasure as he released his semen into her slit.

“Wassn’t that wonderful my little sssnack?” She asked her exhausted prisoner.

Chrono couldn’t speak with his mind racing and his lungs constantly grasping air. But he answered her question with a simple nod. Although his member was red with pain, the fact that he got so much pleasure out of it acted as a numbing agent. In fact most of his body was beginning to feel numb. He opened his eyes to find the Naga with her face down upon his shoulder. When she raised her head he saw a little blood trickle down from her fangs. He looked at her with confusion.

“What?” She asked innocently. “It’sss jussst a little tranquilizer to keep you niccce and ssstill. At leassst until you reach your dessstination.” Chrono’s face changed to horror in utterance of those words. He tried to move his arms and legs but no matter how much he tried to move, his brain couldn’t get the message.

“Now you wouldn’t want to leave me, would you?” She brought her innocent looking face up to his. “Not after I gave you all that delicciousss sssex.” She loosened her grip and him slightly as she raised her head so that he had to crane his neck up to stare into her eyes. “Besssides the bossss would have my head if I let you live. Do realize how much trouble I had to go through to be the one to eat you? Well of courssse you wouldn’t, your nothing but a niccce pieccce of live meat. But I’ll fix that sssoon.” She brought her mouth to his ear, “But I’ll tell you one thing. For a human you sure give great sex.”

She lifted her head up and opened her mouth wide. Chrono could see her fangs, her wiggling tongue, and the black path that was her pulsating gullet. She brought her mouth down upon his face and began to suck. Her jaws unhinged as his head began to slowly move up into her maw. She let her tongue taste his face as she slowly pulled more of her meal in.

The rest of the world was cut off from Chrono was the Naga closed her mouth around his face. He could feel her tongue taste him and it sickened him that that same tongue was used not too long ago for him. He knew he couldn’t struggle, although he tried, the venom from her fangs seemed to keep him from moving anything from the neck down. He felt his body thrust up slightly as her body helped to push him up. His face was suddenly pushed into her throat and the air around him became much more rancid. Thankfully for the Naga her venom kept her victims from throwing up or else Chrono would have puked from the smell. With a few more gulps he could feel his shoulders entering her maw and her wet tongue began to work on them as well.

She was in heaven. This boy tasted better than just about every other human she had eaten before. His flesh was sweeter than any sweaty knight’s and yet was tenderer than any young lady’s. It was the perfect dinner. She gulped the young boy up to his chest and decided that now was a good time to let gravity take over. She uncoiled herself and lifted her head into the air. With gravity’s help the Chrono’s body slid down a few more inches so that now only his belly and lower body could be seen outside. If she could see herself she would see a nice human shaped bulge down most of her top throat and a pair of human legs lying limply in the air. With a few more gulps she sent his belly down into her throat leaving his now limp member to rest in her maw. ‘Too bad my venom numbs everything, otherwise I could have a little more fun with him.’ She decided that it was best to hurry things up since she was getting tired and she knew she had a big day tomorrow.

Chrono felt himself begin to curl inside an expanding sac as more and more of him entered the Naga. He had given up on trying to live and decided to that his time was up. As more and more of him began to curl into a ball he thought that he had finally reached her stomach and that the end was near. Well the end was near but not as near as he thought. Her “pre-stomach” began to secrete several juices onto Chrono’s body.

As the rest of the meal entered her pre-stomach sac she gave a hearty burp, as the feeling of fullness began to settle in. ‘Now comes the best part.’ She thought as her extended belly began to shrink.

Chrono waited for her digestive juices to start eating at him but was surprised when he felt the floor (couldn’t think of a better term) drop from under him. His head began to move downward (as well as the rest of him) as he traveled further into the Naga’s digestive tract.

She felt a wave of pleasure as he dropped from her pre-stomach. The juices in the pre-stomach weren’t designed to digest but were designed to allow the prey to activate her most sensitive pleasure nerves which coincidently were located around the “second” throat and stomach. As he slowly traveled to his final destination her body quaked with pleasure from each gulp (pulse). By the time he reached her stomach she had cum three times.

‘That felt good.’ She thought as she burped a second time. ‘It’s too bad meals like him only come once in a lifetime. Oh well, at least it was my lifetime in which he came.’

She slowly drifted off to sleep as her prey painfully digested within her stomach. The venom wore off just like she promised. Right before he reached his final destination. She slept well that night, her stomach churning the nutritious meal into soup.

The next day…

She awoke from her sleep feeling very refreshed. She looked down at her body and smiled. The bulge of the young boy was gone turned into nothing more than fat and sugars for her. A sharp pressure told her it was time to finish her meal completely and she hurried off to the restroom. After taking care of business she decided to take a quick bath. She thought the hot springs would make a nice finish to last night and as she exited the restroom she bumped into a female goblin.

“Oh, sssorry about that Ssati.” She chuckled to her friend. “I wasssn’t paying attention.”

“That’s okay, Elram. So how did it go last night?” She asked, of course, about Elram’s “dinner date.”

“It went better than expected. He wasss the best human I have ever had.” They both walked down the hall toward the hot springs chatting away about their dinners, the cute Snakes across the lair, and whatever else woman talk about.

And so ends our little tale. Without their champion Gardia loses to the Mystics and the human race becomes nothing more than slaves and food. But that my friends is anther story.

The End

