The Exotic pet
It was a lovely Saturday afternoon as Victor walked past a newly opened animal shelter, his curiousity and affection for animals drawing him off the street and into the store. Inside, he could immediately see many various animals, from the rather normal dogs and cats over to fish and many different reptilians, but his eyes fall onto a rather large, reticulated python. The grand snake's scales are light brown with dark brown, almost black stripes over his back, a black colored top on the head looking like a scaly haircut with wonderful, clear red eyes. Victor fell in love with it as he stared through the glass terrarium at the snake, he wanted…. no, he needed this snake as he called for the shopkeeper.
“Sir! How much for that snake? I definitely want it!” Inquired the gecko with his tail twitching joyfully.
“This one? Due to him being rather old he isn’t as expensive as the younger ones. Are you sure you don’t want a younger one?”
The gecko shook his head, no he wanted this one. They had both looked into each other’s eyes, made a connection , no, this is the one he would want. “No I am sure, I will take this one! I don’t know why but he is different than the others.”
“Okay.” Nodded the shopkeeper. “It will be 150 bucks. Need anything in addition? Like a terrarium and decorations?”
“No thanks, I got still a larger one at home plus being reptilian myself I've got rather good heat lamps already.”
The shopkeeper nodded as he took the money from the gecko. “How do you want to transport him?”
“I will carry him! I live like only 5 minutes away by foot from here.” – “Okay, then have fun with your new pet, and take good care of him!”
Victor nodded as his tail began to properly wag, his joy obvious as he carefully took the snake out of the terrarium and skillfully moved him around his body. Making sure that he had a good grip he rubs softly over the snakes head and coils as he get a calm and relaxed gaze back from those beautiful red eyes, the serpent letting his tongue flick against the gecko’s scales.
He waved the nice owner of the shop goodbye before he walked out on the street. The warm day surely made him and the snake feel wonderful as he watched the other pedestrians sweat and pant with their fur. It wasn’t like he was the ‘Schadenfreude’ type of guy, he just enjoyed having this time around the year the better biology. His butt will freeze soon enough in winter again but for now he enjoys the shiny summer day with his new pet snake.
After the short walk home he placed his new pet on his bed and switched the heat lamps on to a low power output and brought the snake a bowl of water from which the serpent immediately drinks a few gulps before he snugs against Victor's scaly paws as the gecko wonders how he should call his new pet.
The gecko lay down on his bed and stared the snake in its deep red eyes before he smiled up. “I think I will call you Ranek! Do you like that name? Ranek?”
Of course though, snakes can’t talk or understand words, but Ranek’s tail tip began to wiggle as his face turned into a faint smile.
“Is that a yes? Okay then, welcome to your new home Ranek! I hope you like it in here!” the gecko said with a wide smile before he bent down below his bed, some metallic clanks breaking the quiet before he stands back up, holding a little mouse in his paws.
“Time for a little treat my friend!” said the gecko as he held the wiggling and twitching mouse on its tail in front of the snake who didn't leave him waiting long. Ranek's jaws open up with a squelching sound before slowly pushing it over the mouse, taking the whole critter inside without even the need to unhinge his jaw as it was barely a snack for the large python. The snake didn’t even care to swallow as he just lifted his head up and lets the mouse slide down the seemingly endless tunnel into the middle of the 26ft (8m) long snake. Victor clearly did enjoy the show as he bites his lower lip, watching Ranek taking the snack slowly before the snake opened his maw wide, letting the gecko watch the rear and tail of the mouse vanish in between the moist, fleshy walls of his insides. Almost as if Ranek had noticed that the gecko loved to see this.
“God, you look beautiful inside and out, Ranek!” said the gecko dreamily as he rubs the underside of the snakes scales, right where the still struggling mouse is held before the struggles dissapear into the thick snake's bulk. To his surprise Ranek suddenly moved forward to the gecko, slithering his body onto his back and coating the lizard completely with his long form, leaving Victor to blush deeply as he enjoyed the feeling of his pet snake snuggling him like this before he noticed his moist slit.
He blushed deep as the snake snuggled his head right next to his, the flicking tongue definitely picking up the scent of the lizard's aroused state. The gecko would have never thought this possible, but he started to feel different. His mind worked fast, was he really on the verge of falling in love with his pet? Could that even work? How does the snake feel about it? His mind feels so lacerated. The logical side tries to convince him that the snake is only his pet but his heart stands like a rock in the sea, opposing his brain with love for the serpent.
Ranek seemed to notice his owner being mentally tattered as he boops his snout as the gecko’s, almost as if he would give him a kiss before the gecko carefully turned around on his bed, keeping the snake on him as they continued to snuggle, the big serpent gently coiling his lower body around the lizard's leg.
Hours passed by as they both just relaxed below the heat lamps, the gecko’s paw rubbing along the scaled body of his pet snake before he sat up and checked his watch.
“It is already this late?!” said the gecko, astonished, he had no idea that he snuggled this long with his snake before he rubs his nose over Ranek’s snout. “Time for you to head to bed, my dear friend!” Victor slowly slid off his bed and slipped the snake into his terrarium which were directly next to the gecko's bed. It reached along the whole wall of his room, reaching up to just below the roof and claims nearly half of the room's size. The decoration was leaned towards a humid jungle environment with thick, leaf coated branches, a little pond and a heat lamp hanging in the middle.
“Wish you nice dreams Ranek.” Said Victor as he gave the python a kiss on his head before locking the terrarium.
The night was restless for the gecko, he lay there as the heat lamps worked to provide a comfy temperature. Looking repeatedly at the large snake, his mind works through the day and the incident. Was it just the joy of finally having a pet again or did he really get aroused by Ranek? His heart beats faster than usual as he rolled onto his belly, staring at the snake as he notices the serpent returning the gaze. Those wonderful deep red eyes in which he could lose himself...
“Hello…”
The gecko suddenly startled, his mind clearing as his sleepiness evaporates. Did he just imagine the snake saying something? He did hear the voice in his mind. There clearly is no intruder in his home. Might this just be sleep deprivation?
“Can’t ssssleep?”
There it was again! Victor rubbed his eyes as he stared at the snake which causally flicks its forked tongue, nothing unusual. “Am I going crazy?” the gecko asked himself aloud.
“No… you are not my ssssweet friend. I can talk to you…. through my mind…”
“H…how… how is that possible?” asked the gecko, confused, he still couldn’t believe what's happening as he moved towards the terrarium, opening the door to it as he stared in at Ranek. “Is that really you talking to me?”
Ranek flicked his tongue again as he leaned his head forward, giving the gecko a gentle smooch on his snout. “Yessss, it issss me.” the snake answered. “And I noticed that you got aroussssed assss we cuddled… You are the firssssst with sssssuch a reaction to me… I really enjoyed it assss well.”
Victor's cheeks turned deep red as he stared at the snake with big, bronze eyes, putting his paw down in front of his slit as he tried to hide his growing arousal. This doesn’t help much as the snake could taste the pheromones in the air, already knowing that the gecko is getting agitated again.
“There issss no need to hide it my friend… I know it already… Let ussss take care about it…” said Ranek as he began to sither onto the gecko, who grabbed the snake as it coiled around him. Victor's breathing increased in speed as this situation is like a dream come true for him. before he carried the snake into his bed. His mind was divided if he really should do this or not before he felt the snake rubbing the snout at his.
The gecko’s excitement took the upper hand as he pressed himself against the long, scaly body of the snake as he lay down onto his back, surrounding the snake's thick midsection with his legs before he gave the serpent a deep, loving kiss. The snake’s hemipenis slowly begins to spread through his own slit as their tails coiled around the other's. The coiling body of the serpent enveloping Victor's entire midriff as Ranek's rippling body massages over the soft, velvety gecko scales.
The snake notices his owner's entire body twitched and shivered in joy and anticipation as he held him close and tight within his many coils, jos forked tongue intruding deep into the gecko’s maw before the fully grown hemis begin to rub over Victor's already spread anal scales.
Ranek did take his time, he surely didn’t want to force the gecko into something as Victor broke the kiss.
“Ra…. Ranek….” Moaned the gecko softly in a high pitched voice. “Mate….me…” His cheeks began to turn even redder as he stated his wish towards the snake, resulting in a wide, serpentine smile. The snake gently guided the tips of his hemis into the slightly oily and musky opening of the gecko's rump which made the lizard bite his lower lip in joy. He clearly enjoyed the feeling of the snake's hemis penetrating slowly into him, stretching him further as they push forwards, a divine feeling coming from the gecko's rectum as it gradially filled with the warm, slightly pulsing snake meat.
The pre-leaking hemis move inside inch by inch, lubing up the sensitive insides of his owner who just lay there in pure bliss. Ranek playfully began to spread his snout over Victors muzzle, kissing and sucking at it as he let the lizard's nose slip in and out. With each time the snake moves his snout more over the gecko as he slowly but surely begins to deep throat the lizard's muzzle, and even his head! Sucking over it as his tongue rubs along his lower jaw and neck, using his wide maw to gently caress the entire head with his velvet insides.
Victor twitches more, his lust reaching unknown heights as he snake stimulates his entire body in this unusual but wonderful way before Ranek's hemis enter his rear completely,  the snake letting them stay there for a while to give the gecko the time accommodate to his dual girth.
Ranek softly slithered his narrow front around the gecko’s neck before he smooches the lizard's cheek again, his hemis beginning to slowly move in and out of the geck's rear, breeding his owner lovingly as the tip of his tail began to coil around Victor's own length.
They both moaned softly as their bodies rub against each other’s in a lovers embrace, leaking  rivers of pre as the heat lamp shines down over them. The snake’s coils tighten up with each trust into the gecko before relaxing again as he slides out only to repeat the process anew. Flicking his forked tongue along his lips he could feel and taste Victor's breath as the Jacobsen organ analyzes the many nuances of it. The joy, the arousal, his meals he had... The great intimacy causing the snake to shiver around his lover's body before he closes in to his climax.
His thrusts become faster and deeper, their moans louder and ecstatic as they lose them within themselves. It didn’t take much longer as the snake simply couldn’t hold himself back any longer as he pushes his hemis full and deep into the gecko's rear, his coils and massages around the lizard's length had the desired effect to bring Victor over the edge as well as himself as he unloaded his seed through his hemis deep and with great pressure into the blissful lizard while he felt the gecko’s own release coating his scales. Panting hard as their bodies twitch in euphoria, their snouts meet, pressing together into another kiss before the climax calms down slowly, the snake letting his hemis rest within the gecko as they both fall asleep snuggled up close to each other.
The next morning the snake was still buried deep within the gecko as both males opened their eyes sleepily, looking at each other before gently pressing their noses together.
“Good morning!” the gecko murmured, still quite drowsy. “Good morning assss well to you~” answered the snake before his hemis slowly begin to slip out of Victor as the lizard sat up.
“I really enjoyed last night… and also… as you took my whole head into your maw… It was… so nice…” the gecko blushed as he gave his confession to his pet.
The snake smiled and yawned deliberately in front of the gecko’s face, giving him a nice long view into the moist and squelching insides of his maw before he closed it again, letting his tongue flick at Victor’s nose.
“I presssssume you liked the view? I could give you an even better experience of it…” offered the snake, making Victor blush again softly before he inquired further. “Oh…. Erm… how would you do that?” – “Ssssssimple… I would eat you…”
“E…eee... eat me?!?” the gecko surely hadn't been expecting this answer. “But that would kill me!”
The snake nodded. “Yessss it would… but I could bring you back… I noticed while sssspeaking in your mind that you have sssstrong feelingsss towardssss thisssss. Excusssse me but I didn’t mean to sssskim through your thoughtsssss.”
“You could bring me back? Like how?” – “Rather ssssimple, or do you quesssstion my abilitiessss even after you experienced me talking directly in your head? After knowing your…. predisssposssition to being eaten? Trusssst me my owner, I am sssure you would enjoy it and you will be back…”
The gecko though about it, not sure if he should take the offer from his pet but as he considered it it he did begin to blush greatly. Of course, the snake noticed the effect, knowing that Victor is on the verge to accepting his offer.
“Jussst think about what I did to your head… you sssaid you enjoyed it… I could do thissss on your whole body, letting my mussssclessss sssqueeze all around your body. Masssssaging you like you never experienced before if you jussst trussst me. Give in to your dessssiresss and become mine…”
Ranek clearly stared now at the gecko with a soft smile on snout. He clearly does want to eat his owner but only with his consent as he yawns slowly and wide again on purpose, letting the gecko squirm softly in his roused state before he answered.
“I… eh.. hngg….” Stuttered Victor “Y… yes… I will trust you my pet… my friend.”
“Good.” Answered the snake as he yawns widely, the flesh inside his maw squelching before a little ‘crack’ is heard, Ranek already unhinging his jaw in preparation before he begins to slide his wide-spread jaws over Victor’s muzzle. The somewhat cold feeling on his scales caused the lizard to shiver softly as his pet's coils rub and massage over his form, though they don't keep him from moving or immobilze him. The snake just does it to have a better leverage to push his body over the gecko.
Victor clearly begins to enjoy the sleekness and moisture as it spreads over the rest of his head like a piece of silk cloth rubbing over his scales. It didn’t take long for Ranek to get Victor's whole head inside of him as he muscles squeeze and pull softly at the lizard. Feeling his pet moving further over his neck before reaching his shoulders, the lizard lets out a shuddering sigh and nuzzles into the squishy flehh before. This is the most difficult part to swallow, the constrictor would normally squeeze and press his food until it is narrow enough to easily push over but with it being willing prey that the snake is devoring it was easier as the gecko pulled the shoulders together on his own, letting the snake's head envelop them.
Ranek welcomed all the assistance that the gecko still was willing to give as his alternating jaws grip around his chest, slowly helping his strong muscled body to move his meal inside as the stale and rather potent air within flows into Victor's nostrils.
The snake took its time, savoring the flavor and taste of his owner with his tongue, repeatedly flicking over the lizard's frame while his body envelopes the gecko. Now almost half of the gecko has entered the long, living tube of his pet, the moist and wet insides coating his scales in various liquids and some gooey body juices that let the smooth form of the gecko slide inside almost effortlessly.
As Ranek's jaws reached down to his prey's nether regions he let his forks teasingly slide into Victor’s slit, giving his intimate and musky parts one final caress before the feasting snake lifts his upper body into the air, his tail staying coiled up around the gecko’s feet before gravity helps the snake claim his meal up to the gecko's padded feet. The feeling of something this big and alive filling his body was beyond divine, hisses of pure bliss surrounding the gecko as the lizard's own length emerges and slides over the velvet inner surface of the snake before the serpent stretches his head up, guiding the geck's legs and tail deeper into him before another damp ‘crack’ signals the snake's jaw rehinging again as he slurps up the rest of the gecko's tail before lying down.
The snakes whole body shivers joyfully as his muscles and natural peristaltic push the gecko down into the middle of his lengh, feeling himself being stretched was pure joy, bringing a blush to his cheeks while he giggled. He could clearly feel the hardened arousal of his owner against his gullet as said gecko slides deeper.
On the inside the gecko moaned and panted lightly, the strong squeezing and squelching flesh all around him feels so alien but also very calming and nice. Having gotten past the most exhasting part of his meal, the snake's breathing slows, along with the beating of his heart. All those sounds envelop the gecko, omnipresent, almost like a private symphony of the serpent's body just for him before he could feel the snake massaging the bulge he makes with his tail and felt the pressure of the sepent resting his head on it.
“Hope you enjoyed thissss my owner, ssssoon you will be part of me.”
Victor blushes softly at the dampened words, he still trusted his pet that he will bring him back after he gets processed through the strong digestive system of the snake, but for now he is just food, a nice big lump of living within the normally thin snake.
It didn’t take too long for the snake’s body to start the process, his digestive enzymes seeping into his stomac as the scent inside begins to grow more acidic by the minute , yet the serpent still can’t feel the gecko trying to leave or to fight against his fate. He really must have convinced him or the gecko just really wanted to be snake food. Either way, Victor's future is fully sealed, the gecko will be digested into nutrients and waste, and indeed the serpent's body is getting to work as the snake himself yawns softly.
As the night breaks the snake falls asleep as the strong but rather soft scales of the gecko begin to soften up and break down after spending a whole day within the snake, the lizard moving and bending as the snake shifted around. Even if the gecko wanted to resist the snake’s muscles would have simply bendt him otherwise.
Some of Victor's scales fall off, already digested loose and scraped off by the stomach's flesh pressing and squeezing him over and over. It did sting lightly as the acids worked on the muscles and tissues right below his scaly skin which only increased the speed of the other scales getting stripped off his body. Over time, more and more of the sensitive and soft body parts of the digesting gecko are exposed, free to be processed by the snake's powerful stomach.
The various enzymes do their job excellent as the pepsin breaks the protein bonds as others deal with the various pockets of fat stored within the gecko's body. As the night continues Victor finds sleep hard, unlike the snake who, on the contrary, slept terrifically well. His night was dictated by the sizzling, the pain and the slow loss of control, his muscles and tendons becoming rendered useless as they are dissolved. Broken up blood vessels let his juice of life seep into the snake’s belly as slowly the stomach acids eat closer to his main organs.
The lizard panted as his heartbeat increases beyond anything healthy, the decreasing blood pressure from his wounds making it work overdrive as it still tries to spread enough blood through his body, though it can only loose this fight.
The liver, lungs, kidneys and heart are now in reach for the ravaging onslaught of Ranek’s digestive enzymes and before long the lizard's body couldn’t handle the immense stress, Victor breathing his last breath before his body calmly shuts down due to multiple organ failure. Despite the pain, the prospect that the snake simply may make him into fat and waste... the gecko passes with a smile on what's left of his snout.
As the morning returns and the light of the sun shines through the window the snake yawns wide, knowing well that his owner will likely have died during the night though his body is  far from done processing his meat into chime and nourishment for his body, and the snake stays coiled up. resting on the bed he and the gecko shared just a day ago in such intimacy.
As the days pass the snake explored the house of his owner, examining the many strange things the gecko owns before the pressure in his rear end increases to an uncomfortable level.
“Ssssseemsss my owner want to come back outssssside…”
Smiled the snake with a hiss as he slithers lazily to a suitable place before a rather loud fffrrrtt announces his owner's imminant exit. Shortly after that he lifted his rear into the air and spreading his anal scales, hissing quietly as the puckering hole slowly begins to spread wide open as he shivers in joy. He definitely loves how the gecko slides out in much the same way how he slid in, with ease. The room quickly fills with the potent, earthy and vile scent of snake shit as a crackling sound accompanines the first of the logs to stretch the serpent's  hole move than he is used to. Having been accostomed to having just some rats as his meal and not an entire grown person, this was truly a pleasant strain.
With several moans and his growing hemis Ranek continues to press, only a few scales and bones surviving the trip through his body though they added  a nice texture to his waste which massages his straining and overstretched pucker before the first, solid logs plop down on the ground.
As he slowly becomes more accustomed to the sheer size of his load, the rest of the thick, foul matter slides out much more easiy. Hissing in bliss while his lower muscles squeeze his lower end like a tube of toothpaste, pressing the next logs outside which aren’t quite as hard as the first and softer but with an even more potent, fresh scent.
The pile below him grows rather quickly now with the softer mush, individual logs giving away to a long flowing cable of fresh brown snake shit, sending several shivers of joy up the serpent's spine as he feels so releived and light again before a sour fart presses out the last of his logs, his well-used pucker gaping open for a few seconds before it regains its strength and closes up.
After having completed the task of emptying his bowels completely he turned around and smiled with pride at the sizable pile of scat before he began to prepare for the revival of his wonderful, loving, delicious owner. It probably will take Victor a while to acclimatize to his newly reformed body on top of the time he spent as meat inside the snake's system, but for all that, this was the beginning quite the interesting relationship between the gecko and the snake.
