“M-Master?” a soft shuddering voice whispered into the cool night air. There was no response came to the call, only a muffled shifting in the night. 

“Kael, I asked you not to call me that.” Came another voice, this one much less shaky and far bolder in the midnight air. 

“Sorry sir…” Kael responded before letting out a startled meep as a small flame flickered into view. The first thing that came into view for him was his own fur, an ivory white that made even the shimmering light of the moons jealously brighten from behind the clouds above. The next was of his owner’s shifting body, long and covered in obsidian scales that glinted in the light of the candle he had lit. 

“What’s wrong mousie?” he asked quietly, his lower half curling affectionately around his pet to keep him close. 

“Oh, sorry Ma…I mean, Zurui.” The mouse replied nervously before settling down into his Master’s coils. He was owned by the very creature his species despised, nagas. There was a reason he so trustingly slept in this one’s bed though. He was a slave, raised by these cobras and knowing only the ownership of Zurui and his family. “I was feeling a little cold. Could I light the stove please?” Kael asked softly. 

“Mhmm,” Zurui replied simply before uncurling his tail from the rodent. Kael sat there for a moment, unsure what to think, he had half expected to be punished for waking his owner. “Mousie…look, I know it’s your first night and all but honestly you do know that not all of us like to eat our servants for fun right?” Zurui asked softly, curling his tail around the boy’s hips again. In truth he was Zurui’s third servant, though not for the normal reasons. His first had died in the marking, a tradition of sorts where those of his clan would mark their servant in venom, too much and they die, too little and the marked would experience an intense pain that would cause them to be crippled for days. Still his second had been able to take the bite and was only out for a day. 

He did have enough of the fox shortly thereafter though. When the male had pulled a knife on Zurui’s brother he sealed his fate. He was informed of his servant’s fate by walking in on Kaji sprawled on his bed, a thick lump in his coils that twitched on occasion as the cobra slept. He had picked this one for two reasons after that, the first was that the mouse was quiet, nervous and above all submissive. The second was his age, at 15 the mouse was just a year younger than the cobra. 

“I know sir…” Kael responded softly, while scooting to the edge of the bed. In truth it was less of a bed and more of a nest, a concave bowl lined with soft fur pelts. Letting his coils fall to the side, Zurui passed the rodent the candle and allowed him to light the stove while he made himself comfortable once more. Even in the dim light he could still make out the mouse’s shape, carefully placing wood into the stove before he moved back to the bed. “Sir, could you?” Kael asked before motioning lightly to the stove. 

“Delbaeth.” Zurui hissed softly, pointing a claw at the stove. A spark fled his finger to the stove, quickly settling into a flame on the logs much faster than the rodent would have been able to do on his own. 

“Thank you Si-mfph!” Kael began only to be interrupted by a segment of Zurui’s tail being coiled around his muzzle lightly. 

“Mousie, please, just call me Zurui. Okay?” he asked before pulling the rodent up to his chest. 

“But…won’t I get in trouble if someone finds out?” he asked timidly, his whiskers giving a light twitch as he nuzzled against the cobra’s scales lightly. 

“You’re my mouse and because of that I could ask you to call me a pink fifty foot platypus-rhino if I wanted Kael.” Zurui replied simply before lightly pressing his nose into the mouse’s headfur. “But you did wake me up and growing snakes have needs to satisfy you know?” Zurui said with a smirk, his coils shifting to hold his servant close. 

Kael’s ears immediately went deep red and he squirmed lightly against the cobra before he was shushed by the male. “Nothing too hard for a mousie like you to take care of.” The serpent reassured him. It took a second for the mouse to realize what his Master had meant, but the biggest red flags were the twins nudging against his rear. “Think you can help me Kael?” Zurui asked softly, a smile playing on his lips as he ran a teasing claw down the mouse’s back. A hard swallow broke the silence as the younger of the two nervously pressed himself back slightly. 

“Yes Master.” Kael replied, letting the title slip him. When he realized this he looked up and splayed his ears back in embarrassment. “Sorry…” he said quietly. 

“I’ll let it go this time mousie.” He said softly, his claw reaching further down to drag ever so lightly beneath the mouse’s tailbase, eliciting a soft moan and a shudder from the mouse. Slaves were rarely allowed clothing, only those needing it in the winter were given the barest of tatters to warm themselves even the slightest, though mainly they were kept inside to serve the family. The mouse found comfort in this though, any shame he had for his body was left behind in his childhood when he and his mother were led through a bustling marketplace, chained and naked.

“How many times is this today? Six?” Zurui asked with a grin as he brought his claw to lightly probe the mouse’s pucker. The younger of the male’s nodded his head a little before nuzzling lightly into his owner’s chest scales. “Good.” Zurui said in the same blunt manner the mouse had begun to recognize as the cobra’s trait. The mouse wouldn’t openly admit it but he did love the cobra’s gentleness, the way he probed ever so lightly, even asking the mouse before he penetrated him for the first time in his life. 

A soothing warmth radiated from the cobra’s claw as he slipped it into the rodent’s rear gently, his clawed finger probing lightly before being withdrawn as easily as it slipped in. It wasn’t a spell Zurui had to use often but at the moment there was little in the way of lubricants around his room and he had a desire to see his mouse take both of his shafts. Returning his focus to the matter at hand he gently gripped one of his members and positioned himself carefully. “Sit back Kael.” Zurui said softly, his hand lightly guiding the mouse back onto his shaft. The room was quickly filled with soft grunts and small whimpers as the serpent had his way with his subordinate, shamelessly humping away at the boy’s rear as he snuggled him close. 

Kael couldn’t resist nuzzling under the cobra’s chin with a small whimper as he was beginning to get a little sore from the cobra’s eagerness. Still, he had the strangest sense of need lingering about as he rode his new Master’s maleness. “Sir…” Kael whined softly, unsure of how to ask. He was rewarded with a light peck on the cheek from his owner. 

“You want both don’t you?” he asked with a slight smile. 

“Please…” he asked, adding a soft whine after. He couldn’t help clenching lightly as his Master withdrew, only to gasp softly as he was penetrated anew, this time feeling the fullness he was craving. He bit his lip lightly, shuddering softly as he looked up to his Master. “What did you do to me?” he asked before groaning softly as the cobra plunged into his depths again. 

“Just a little stretching spell mousie, nothing you didn’t already want, right?” he asked before gently squeezing the rodent’s maleness. Kael let out a sharp cry, grinding himself into his Master’s hands lightly as he whined. “You wanted this to happen eventually, I just made it happen a bit faster.” He added with a light brush of the back of his hand to the mouse’s cheek. Kael couldn’t resist nuzzling lightly against the serpent’s hand as he continued to ride the dual reptilian cocks below. 

Zurui let out a soft hiss of pleasure as he hilted himself into his pet once again, this time grinding himself deeper as he began to fill the mouse’s rear with his seed. Kael let out a soft moan of delight as he clenched around his Master’s cocks, feeling the male’s seed filling his body so completely. It quenched his desire just as suddenly as it had sprung to life, making him fall limp against his owner’s chest. Zurui withdrew himself slowly, shifting his mouse up his chest a bit to allow his shafts to slip back into their protective slit before coiling around the mouse gently, cradling his pet close as he nuzzled against Kael’s cheek. 

“You need a bath you spoiled mouse.” Zurui said with another light nuzzle to the mouse’s ear. Kael let out another soft whimper and nuzzled against the cobra’s scales again. “And I need a snack.” He added, getting a light squirm out of the mouse. “Here’s what we will do, you go down to the kitchen and tell Kyuushi to send up a bunny to the baths and I’ll go draw us one alright mousie? I want you clean as a whistle for tomorrow.” Zurui said softly, snuggling the warm little rodent to his chest. “Can’t be marking you if you smell like cum and sweat you know?” he added with a giggle after, chuckling at the bashful mouse’s light squirm and whine. “What’s wrong Kael?” he asked softly, gently petting the mouse’s headfur. 

“Hurts…” Kael mumbled, burying his face in his Master’s chest. 

“Oh…” Zurui said with a bit of a frown on his scaled lips. 

“Thank you Master.” Kael said quietly, nuzzling under the cobra’s chin lightly with a slight smile. Zurui just shook his head a bit and smiled. 

“Spoiled.” Zurui mumbled before leading his subordinate out into the hallway. “Meet me in the baths alright?” he called after the waddling mouse. 



“Yes Sir.” Kael replied with a bit of a smile afterwards. It took Kael a moment to find the kitchen and Kyuushi but eventually he was pointed back to the south side of the clan’s house, to a room filled to the ceiling with cages. 

“Can I help you, mouse?” came a soft hissing voice from behind the male, making him jump. 

“I…I’m supposed to ask Kyuushi about a rabbit for Zurui?” Kael managed to stammer. 

“Well, for the future, my name is Kyuushi. You must be Zurui’s new brat.” She said in a chilling tone. “Anyway his favorite seems to be Kris, you’ll find him in the back on the right.” Kyuushi said simply before turning her attention back to a few of the unoccupied cages. Kael nodded once before timidly meandering past the cobra. He did steal a peek back at what she was doing in time to see her tending to another mouse that had not been in the cage before. Shaking his head he turned back to his task, seeking out Kris, under the notion that the mouse had been cowering and he had not noticed the rodent. 

“Kris?” the mouse called out. He was met with a hand waving outside of a cage nearest the wall. Before he had managed to get to the cage it was unlocked and the bunny stepped out into view. He was a rather unusual looking bunny, trim and muscular build mixed with blue and red swirled patterns in his fur. 

“Can I help you?” Kris asked with a playful quirk of his ears. 

“Uh…Oh Zurui wanted me to come get you I think.” Kael said softly, his tail quivering lightly behind him. 

“I see. Well then I suppose we should go find him right?” Kris said with a smile. 

“Right.” The rodent replied before frowning a bit. “He said he’d be in the baths…I don’t know where that is though…” he admitted while splaying his ears back. 

“This way.” Kris said while beginning to walk past the rodent. He paused a moment near Kyuushi and watched for a second, smirking a bit as he looked to Kael. “Ever see a reformation, er….didn’t catch your name.” 

“It’s Kael.” He said softly. “And what is a reprobation?” the mouse stammered meekly. 

“Watch.” Kris said simply while pointing to Kyuushi. The serpent in question was leaning over a symbol etched into the metal of the cage, a small vial of purple liquid in her hand. She carefully tilted a single drop onto the pattern and sat back, watching as the fluid began to react almost violently at first. Spikes of a reddening substance jumped and stabbed into the air before twisting and curling, mimicking what looked to be a skeletal structure. After a second the movement stopped, halting the skeletal creature’s progression before another color of fluid vaulted to life, this time blue. It expanded quickly, encompassing the bleaching bones before settling into musculature and organs before a final fluid began to ooze out of the skinned creature’s body, rapidly lightening from a tar black to russet red, its form taking the properties of fur as the creature finally stirred to life.

It was haunting for the mouse to watch as the newly reborn vulpine took its first gasping breath before he coughed violently and shook. Kyuushi was ready though and quickly slipped her coils around the fox, steadying him while allowing the fox to recuperate. “Weird ain’t it?” Kris said softly. Kael could only nod to the bunny as he stared. “It’s what they do for those of us they eat.” Kris said in a more hushed tone. 

“Eat?! Like regularly?!” Kael blurted out, his ears going a dark red as he realized his thought had come out as more of a screech than he intended. 

“Oh yeah. Didn’t you know? Far better than just letting us die. Besides they only do it once a week at best. The rest of the time we have to ourselves as long as we stay out of trouble. Hell, most of us have come to like it a bit.” Kris said with a smirk. 

Kael’s jaw would have fallen off had it not been attached. “Come on lil guy, let’s go see Zurui.” Kris said a moment later, lightly curling his finger around the mouse’s tail. Kael squeaked softly and blushed before nodding and following the bunny. “How long have you been here mousie?” Kris asked with a grin. 

“Not long…” Kael admitted, still blushing as he thought of the bunny next to him disappearing into his Master’s throat. 

“Enjoying your daydream?” Kris asked with a playful ruffle to the mouse’s headfur. Kael hadn’t even realized how hard the thoughts alone had made him. He squeaked softly and blushed further as he walked behind the bunny a little. “You know if you wanted there are some ways for new people to try it.” Kris said softly. That did it for the mouse, he halted completely and stared at the rabbit. 

“Why would you think I would want that?” Kael said with a glare to the rabbit. 

“Hey look the choice is yours, I’m just saying. It’s not for everyone mousie. Still I recommend it at least once.” Kris said while continuing to walk. “You coming or not?” Kris said softly. 

Kael said nothing, preferring to keep his ears splayed back as he walked behind the rabbit again. “Sorry…” Kael murmured softly. “I just don’t understand how people could like dying…” the mouse said softly. 

“Just hear me out okay. When you get eaten your whole world becomes your predator’s body. There’s no pain, no need to struggle, just warmth.” Kris said softly, this time stopping to look Kael over. 

“What about the digestion?” Kael asked in an equally hushed tone. 

“You don’t feel it. They have two stomachs mousie. First one just holds you. You fall asleep long before it happens and then you wake up with Kyuushi.” Kris said with a light smile. “We’re here. Can I ask you one favor mousie?” Kris asked softly. 

“Possibly…” Kael mumbled softly.

“I asked Zurui once before but it’s not the same. After he eats me…do you think you could maybe give Zurui a bit of a rubdown?” Kris asked while splaying his ears back, a blush clearly tinting his ears. 

Kael blushed as well, his white ears tinting light pink before he tried to speak. “You guys know I can hear you right?” Zurui called from the other side of the door. Kael squeaked in surprise and reeled back, falling onto his rear as the door was opened. 

“Heh cute lil mouse you got this time Zuzu.” Kris said with a happy churr. 

“Bah, pet names…thought I asked you not to call me that.” Zurui said softly while curling his coils gently around the bunny’s hips. 

“You did but I can’t resist you know?” Kris said in a hushed tone as he lightly ran a hand over the cobra’s scales. 

“Well let’s go inside bunny. You coming Kael?” Zurui asked with a smirk. “It’s alright if you want to sit out here.” The cobra said with a light flexing of his hood. Kris meanwhile slipped past the serpent and into the room to get himself ready. 

“Yeah. Gotta get clean right?” Kael murmured softly. 

“Before this happens mousie, just to be clear. If you can’t handle it, you can leave the room while I…take care of Kris.” Zurui said softly. 

“I’ll be alright.” Kael said softly. 

Zurui nodded and slipped into the room, his scales causing a muffled dragging sound on the stone floor. Kael followed close behind, his tail quivering lightly as he watched his Master slip into a pool of water that settled into a bowl not too unlike the one his bed was carved from. Near the middle four streams of water lightly sprayed into an arc only to splash against the water’s surface again a few feet away. Truly it was a regal looking bath fit for the serpents to bathe in. Still, as Kael watched his Master making his way into the bath he was caught on the sight in the middle. 

Kris sat amongst the shimmering waters, drenched already and smiling as the cobra came closer. Zurui wasted no time in collecting the bunny into his coils, allowing his prey to reach up and lightly stroke against his cheek. “How would you like to go this time?” Zurui asked in a soft voice as Kael watched from the baths edge. 

“Head if you would Sir.” Kris said in a playful tone, lightly clinging to and nuzzling Zurui’s chest. It was the most awkward display of affection the mouse had seen, prey loving its predator. Still he wasn’t one to talk, he had already found the joys of the serpent’s company quite a few times today. Zurui gave the bunny a light nod before he began, his coils loosened immediately forming an open ring around the bunny as his jaws slowly opened, permitting the rabbit his first glimpse into the squishy pink maw that would claim him once more. He welcomed the cobra’s embrace, leaning forward to place his chin into the cobra’s maw, his eyes drifting close as he let out a contented churr. 

Zurui smirked a bit and leaned forward, allowing the bunny to push himself forward until his shoulders slipped past the cobra’s jaws. Zurui’s hands came down to lightly grasp the lapine’s hips, helping to guide him further as the muscles in his gullet latched onto the prey bunny and helped pull him further towards the cobra’s first stomach. Kael let out a quieted churr at the sight, unable to keep from shifting lightly as he watched the bunny he had been talking to not a moment ago disappearing into the cobra’s throat. 

Kris didn’t seem to mind the scents and slimes coating the serpent’s esophagus as he slowly fed himself to the reptile’s body, churring softly as Zurui’s jaws halted just above his hips. This was always his favorite part, midway through his predator’s meal when he couldn’t hold his lust back any further. Zurui had a habit of teasing the bunny and tonight was no different. His tongue slipped from between his lips and the bunny’s hips to curl lightly around the lapine’s erect member, squeezing it lightly as the cobra jerked his head back and inverted the rabbit’s world. 

Kris couldn’t help letting out a muffled moan just before yelping as the cobra turned him upside down to continue his trip. It wasn’t long after that the rabbit’s paws were the only visible part of the bunny left before Zurui’s jaws gaped wider and then stretched out, the bulge Kris was making slipped further down into his coils as the serpent’s jaws closed, sealing the bunny into the squishy confines of the cobra’s innards. 

Kael, who had preferred to remain on the sidelines until now, timidly slipped into the water to move closer to his feeding Master. The cobra was a bit surprised to feel the mouse’s tiny paws gently kneading over the squirmy bulge in his coils. After a few seconds Kris stopped moving and settled into what the rodent figured was the first of his Master’s stomachs. “You know most of the servants around here never quite get used to this.” Zurui said softly, curling his coils gently around the boy’s hips as he smiled a bit, allowing him to continue the rubbing as he pleased. 

Kael could only blush as he felt the cobra’s warm coils encircle his hips, making the mouse shift slightly as he continued to rub and knead over Kris’ bulge. “He wanted me to…” Kael spoke softly. 

“I see. How do you like your new life mousie?” Zurui asked softly, leaning in to nuzzle lightly against his mouse’s cheek. 

“I love it Master.” Was all Kael could manage before he leaned against his owner’s chest and nuzzled a bit before falling limp. 

“Good.” Zurui murmured softly as he began gently washing the mouse in the water. He could still feel his bunny breathing inside of his stomach but that too was fading to the slower, gentler breathing of sleep until finally it stopped altogether. “Night Kris.” The cobra said softly before curling his coils a bit closer to his mouse. “I hope he’ll be up tomorrow to see you get marked Kael…” Zurui whispered softly. “I don’t think he’d like to miss that.” He added with a light pet to the mouse’s cheek. 

Kael continued to sleep until Zurui finally carried him out of the bath and dried him off, lightly ruffling the mouse’s fur with a cloth that passed for a towel. He led the sleepy mouse back to his room for the night. Kael clambered lightly into Zurui’s bed as the cobra placed a few more logs of the firewood into the stove in the corner before he joined his mouse in bed, coiling slowly around him to cradle the mouse in his slumber. Tomorrow was going to be a busy day for the mouse. Tomorrow he would truly begin his life in captivity. 
