Snake Chow

-No matter how tired you are, or horny, always make sure to take care of your pets. <3

-A quickie for CheetahLover, written by Charn

Dennis has always loved going to bed at night. It had started when he was a child, where the books he read in the evening would turn into fantastic adventures for the shaggy furred Akita, with lots of flying around and swashbuckling and the like. As he got older, though, those dreams began to take on a different turn. For a horny teenager with his particular problem, dreams were one of the few outlets he could turn to, and he turned to them almost religiously!

You see, Dennis was a sweet guy, handsome and all, big too. Slender, but so fluffy that he looked like a football player, until you saw him leaving the showers with all that fur plastered down to his slender frame. Dennis’ problem was between his legs! He hit a growth spurt when he hit puberty that never seemed to end. Now he’s twenty four, good job, has his own house, and... he was still a virgin. Yup, Dennis had never sunk that big, fat cock of his into anyone, male or female. Oh, he’d wanted to, of course, and tried to, but no matter who it was, no matter how slutty or willing, when they saw his monster, they suddenly got a headache. Or a twat-ache. Or something.

Dennis finished getting ready for bed, wandering naked through his house. His only other roommate was Dixie, a twelve foot long constrictor that he had raised since he was a child. Him and Dixie were old friends, and he knew the snake’s personality as well as Dixie knew his. Tonight, she was acting restless, and he knew that with the summer warming up, her metabolism was starting to peak, too. He found her coiled in his bathrobe, at the foot of his bed, and lazily picked her up, wrapping her over his shoulders. Oh, if she wanted to hurt him, he was sure she could, she was in her prime after all. But he also knew she wouldn’t. She hugged around his shoulders, her broad head slipping down along his belly as he sat on his bed, stroking her scales.  He wasn’t really paying attention to her mouth until he felt that slick little tongue tickling against his cock-tip

A normal dog’s cock-tip would be hiding inside it’s sheath, but not Dennis. He always hung outside of his sheath, a good three inches. A quarter foot of smooth pink and red cock, that just wouldn’t fit inside his sheath, no matter how soft or unaroused he was. He grunted, and pulled her away from his sheath, which hung heavily from his belly, the soft tether strip looking ripe to tear clean away with the bulk it held inside. His fat, fist sized nuts sagged, crushed between either thigh as he sat there, but he was used to the feeling of them being rubbed and ground together. 

“I know you are hungry, but I didn’t get you anything to eat, so you will just have to wait until the morning, Dixiegirl,” he grumbled, stroking her smooth, cool hide. “And with these blue-balls I’m feeling, I imagine I’ll be needing to change the sheets tomorrow, too, so I’ll just do them both at the same time, huh?” He stood up, his nuts hanging so fat and so low at the bottom of his white fuzzed pouch, reminding him of their aching incessant need. He slid the snake into her cage, pulling the lid over it, and then grunting and reaching down to cup his left nut. “Damn, girl. I hope we both have some sweet dreams, tonight! You dream about catching yourself something big and meaty, and I’ll dream about sinking something big and meaty into a nice, tight hole.” He sighed.

He loved his dreams, he really did, but they weren’t a REAL substitution for the real thing. Or at least, he was pretty sure they weren’t. He drank his cup of warm, steaming tea, the strong herbal infusion immediately putting him into a relaxed mood, and flopped onto his bed. The dog kicked away the sheets and blankets, closing his eyes and spreading his arms and legs out. He didn’t want anything to interfere with the dreams he knew he would be having.

He was out in five minutes, before he could remember that he hadn’t locked the cage for his pet snake. In five more minutes, that cage popped back open, a smooth, tongue flicking serpent skull probing out through the crack. It tasted the air, and then slooooowly pushed itself out of the cage, a long, gleaming, smooth serpent.

A similar thing was occurring on Dennis’ bed, where a long, gleaming, smooth rod of pink and red flesh was pushing out of the dog’s sheath. He let out a muffled grunt as it pushed out another couple inches, then pausing, as if his grunt had startled it. In another minute or so, another couple inches slithered out, the tip of it brushing along the dog’s belly.

The snake was completely out of her cage, before Dennis’ cock was completely out of it. Twelve long, strong, muscular feet of hungry serpent slowly slithered it’s way up onto Dennis’ bed, pushing it self between those soft furred legs, up his thighs. It was hungry, as snakes tend to get, and it had always known about these ... treats, these tender animals, Dennis other pets. It knew Dennis never used them, and knew that while he laid down they would dance and wiggle on his belly, and make a big mess. It knew that they distracted Dennis from giving his other snake meals, when she wanted them! Fortunately, Dixie knew just how to handle the problem.

Dennis was in a completely different universe, of course, a universe where he ruled over an island full of beautiful cat men and cat women. They were naked, as were he, and as he sat over them, he slowly got hard. One of them, a lanky, handsome cheetah, approached and knelt before him, softly sniffing at his musky balls. Dennis smiled, for he knew his were the biggest in all the land, and that made him like a God to them, and that they would worship and do anything they could to get him off! So he completely expected the feeling of the cheetah, sniffing, licking at his low hanging sac. It made his cock surge with pride to see the handsome warrior being so submissive and wary around him.

Dixie was indeed being quite wary as she, for the first time, had a chance to taste and investigate this prey, this prey Dennis had hidden from her for so long. It tasted like, it was hard to say, it tasted good though, soft and meaty and tender. She knew it would fill her belly perfectly. She slid over the two soft boulders that rested on the bed between his legs, sliding up to taste at the much stronger, powerful, intimidating creature that throbbed and flexed there. It was nearly a tenth her size, which wasn’t very big for the twelve foot snake, she knew she could handle it, but it was still more than a mouthful. Slowly, she slid around it, smoothing her spatulate skull down underneath that warm, fleshy ‘butt’ of the creature.... then curling up around the other side. It didn’t seem to notice, as she curled back around it... and then started ducking under it again. Apparently, it’s head was buried inside the owner’s body, trying to hide from her. Well, that was okay, she didn’t need the head, the body would do quite well. 

Dennis had no idea that his massive, virginal erection was being wrapped around by his own hungry snake. He thought it was the hand of the cheetah, one already resting, pushing against his hot nuts, the other slowly wrapping around the base of his dick. “Yeah, you like it, don’t you? Of course you do, why don’t you take a taste of that, mmm, get a taste of God in your mouth?”

The snake had no idea of what Dennis was telling the dream cheetah, she was only trying to claim her dinner. After she had wrapped two, then three times between the buried head, and the shoulders, of this hiding creature, she decided she would eat it from the ‘tail’ up. So she went to the far other side, where it’s ‘tail’ hung wet and stiff with, she presumed, fright. 

The snake’s toothless jaws yawned wide, wider than Dennis had ever seen it yawn, for this was a big, thick, meaty prey, and struck! Glomming down over the end of the big, tasty meat, the snake surged and pushed and struggled to spear that whole length of... whatever it was, into her mouth, into her throat.

Dennis groaned, as the cheetah in his dream mirrored it, the sensations more intense than any he had ever remembered feeling before, Ever, the smooth cool wetness sliding and gripping and caressing his hard, aching cock. It was wonderful. He felt his nuts clench, ready to unload, but the cheetah squeezed at the root of his shaft, behind the knot, tightly, and similarly tightened his grip on those fat, hanging balls, pulling them down.

“Oh, you want to earn your treat? Fair enough,” Dream Dennis said, and folded his arms behind his head, grinning down to the fawning cat. “Do your worst!”

Dixie was doing her Best to swallow almost a foot and a half of prime Akita dick. It was twitching, lurching, kicking inside her, so salty. Even as she tightened her grip, around the neck, to maintain her grip on it, the shoulders of the beast swelled thicker and harder. She had to clench around her lower grip on the other beasts, too, those big soft round things trying to come to the aid of the big throbbing meaty creature she was trying to eat. She squeezed and pushed them back away, hard, as she finally began to do her thing. Coils tightened, crushing that band of vulnerable root of the canine’s cock, even as her lips bumped against the beginning of that bulbous knot.

The snake was insistent, not giving up for anything, even when that shaft stiffened and flexed harder. She just squeezed harder. Her coils twisted and convulsed, slowly twisting that whole creature around in a circle. If it wouldn’t come out, she would pull or twist or rip it out! Harder they twisted, the Akita happily dreaming on as his pet snake slowly twisted his dick a hundred and eighty degrees... and then further. He didn’t even flinch as something made a wet, ripping sound, a popping sound, then another ripping sound. He didn’t care as that soft white scrotum that held his testicles ripped softly open, spilling those naked gleaming nuts out, straining in their cords in the open air.

In his dream, the cheetah was savaging him with it’s hungry mouth, bobbing and gulping, and he laughed as it ‘tried’ to pull and stroke and suck him off. He taunted it, knowing it wasn’t nearly strong enough to do anything like that, for he was their god! And he was getting closer, anyways, closer to plugging that ornery cheetah’s mouth and throat and belly with the biggest load he’d ever unleashed. Just a little bit longer.

The Akita's cock was a dark purple in the dim light, now, having been twisted all the way around. There was no blood getting to it now, and it was cooling off inside the snake’s slimy throat, the thick dark dick throbbing feebly one, two more times. Nearly three pounds of Akita meat rested against those lips as she twisted a little bit more. There was a crackling sound, another wetter, ripping sound, and then the creature gave up! Coming completely loose in her mouth.

She instantly seized the moment, gulping, swallowing, gulping it into her hungry mouth. The bulge of it’s shoulders was a pleasant stretch along her long, endless neck, the thick torpedo of Dennis’ dick sinking deeper and deeper into his pet’s stomach, now nothing more than snake chow. 

She could feel herself growing more lethargic already, with that big prize winning meal sliding down her body, but she wasn’t done yet. There was another creature too... oh. Two creatures! The snake curled lazily over the dog’s empty sheath, peering at the two fat, rounded lumps that now waited on the dog’s mattress. The snake lunged at the first one, curling around it immediately, snaring that slippery rounded thing in two, three coils. If someone had looked at her now, they wouldn’t have known what it was that she had grasped, as it was completely hidden by the thick coils, one of which was distinctly thicker, and less flexible, then the others. The other creature she grabbed at with her mouth, before it could run away. She writhed around the pudgy thing she had in her grasp, grinding against it, crushing it with her powerful body. She would crush the life out of it, while she consumed it’s friend! Her sticky, smooth, soft gums forced more and more over the sleeping Akita's right testicle, the fat fruit stretching her jaws as much as the dog’s knot had. The snake had never struggled so much with the slippery thing! She was so focused on cramming that soft wet morsel past her jaws that she didn’t realize how hard she squeezed the other one, until with a wet splurting sound, a literal geyser of white cream spurted out of the top of her coiled body! The internal pressure had burst a hole in the top of the dog’s nut, and all that backed up, heavy seed had forced it’s way out of there like Old Faithful, splattering the snake’s body with it’s warm, clotting seed. That did it for the snake! She forced that other one, whole and squirming, down it’s gullet, and twisted back to find out what the other was doing!  Only she couldn’t quite twist all the way around, as there was something keeping the one in her throat connected to the dog. She yanked, twisted, and tore until it came free, swallowing that rounded orb down whole. She uncoiled around the other one, founding a gruesome pate of shattered, ruined organ. Well, there was enough there to swallow, and that’s what she did, gulping down most of his ruined nut. 

In the morning, that was what led him to figure out what happened the night before. His groin was completely ruined, with nothing to show for what had formerly been his heavy hanging set... except for a suspicious ‘slime trail’ that slid down off of his bed, and up the side of his snake pen, to where she slept peacefully! Digesting her three visible bulges in her well filled belly. 

