It was a warm day out in the smelly, foul swamp lands. But Erik, a human adult male with short brown hair had a mission in these parts. He was an explorer and had heard of a great treasure deep in the swamp and he even managed to get a hold of an old pirates treasure map to help lead the way. 
He headed off just by himself as he has had trouble with people before trying to steal his treasure away. It was best to just go by himself with his trusty pocket knife, a shoulder bag full of useful tools and of course the map. He followed it closely, making his way deep into the swamp and heading towards the jungle region. Stepping down on to the hard ground felt amazing compared to the mud like swampy earth.  
All the walking around in this weather though was making him quite tired. So he walked in to the forest a little and found a good place to rest, he was exhausted and hungry so he took some food out of his bag and started to eat and took out his bottle of water as well. He laid up against a tree and sighed, he wandered if he would even find this treasure, or just end up becoming lost. But he didn’t have much of a life so that’s why he would go treasure hunting, to become rich and popular and get whatever he wants. Maybe even love. As he rested up against the tree he found himself slowly drifting off to sleep, he hadn’t slept for a long time so sleeping out in this peaceful wooded area did sound nice. Little did he know it would be the biggest mistake in his life or maybe the greatest thing he had ever done.
After a good hour’s worth of sleep he felt something pushing up against his body and then smelt an awful smell he opened his eyes slowly and then they quickly widen as he screamed out in horror. Large open jaws were right in front of his face, they snapped shut as the animal growled loudly. 

During his sleep a crocodile had crawled out of the swamp and climbed up on top of him. The crocodile was breathing into his face, he had foul breath but not like that mattered right now.
Erik was freaking out , his heart racing, he had no clue what to do, if he moved he might attack him but if he didn’t move he will still be attacked, just a matter of when. He watched as the jaws slowly opened up, he could see drool dripping from the roof of the mouth and the thick, saliva covered tongue within. Out of pure fear he swiftly moved his hands up towards the crocodile’s jaws and slammed them shut as he then tried to push the large reptile off him. He was really squishing him at this point and he really needed to get him off him to breathe probably. But the Crocodile fought back, pushing his hands away and ended up moving up his body and then slamming one of his large feet right down on to the humans face. 
Erik whimpered and screamed out in horror as he felt the reptile rubbing the foot into his face and pushing his head right down into the dirt. Oddly enough the crocodile kept his foot on his face, not moving much besides his thick tail back and forth.  The human was in complete panic but then he started to calm down a little as the crocodile just kept the foot on his face, he was wandering what he was doing. He had never heard of a crocodile using this kind of method before. Though the longer he was down there, the more he noticed the smell coming from the foot. Living out in the swamp made the reptile stink in general, but it being a hot day as well was making the crocodile sweat and his foot was covered in a layer of wet sweaty musk. The crocodile seemed to grin as he rubbed the foot into the human’s face, smothering him in sweaty musk, forcing him to smell it. 
Erik had no choice but to breathe it in, it was the only air he was getting after all, it made him gag and cough instantly but he just had to keep on breathing in or choke to death. He slowly calmed himself as the Reptile slowly removed the foot from his face, Erik sighing in relief but as he did the crocodile shoved its foot into the human’s mouth. Erik gasping out in shock around them, dirty toe sweat dripping on his tongue.

‘’Shut your damn mouth human! Just enjoy my smelly, sweaty foot.’’ The crocodile said.

Erik’s eyes lit up in shock, this crocodile could talk! What an amazing find, never has such a thing ever been heard of before, but wait….He wanted him to enjoy his foot? What the hell was going on here? 

‘’Mmrmphhh.’’ Was all he could say, muffled by the foot in his mouth.
‘’You just looked so cute sleeping, not often you see that in these woods, I just had to play with you, so if you don’t mind do as I say and you won’t get eaten. Oh and feel free to call me Dile or master works too.’’ The crocodile said with a slight grin. He pulled the foot out of the human’s mouth, only to move around and press his other foot down on to his face, just lightly though, he wanted to see how he would react. Would the human fight back or would he accept his new role, as a slave to the horny, naughty crocodile. Erik was still in complete shock from hearing him talk, he had no clue what was going on and why he had a crocodile’s foot on his face right now. Though he did know they had large teeth and that he didn’t want to be eaten so he decided to just oddly listen to the crocodile and do as he asked. He lightly sniffed at the foot, breathing in the stench into his lungs. It was a foul stench but it didn’t take long for him to get use to it, perhaps from all the walking around in the murky swamp lands helped. 
Not that it smelt good, it was quite foul from sweat and musk but he simply inhaled it, breathing it all in. It was so odd but he never found it gross and he couldn’t explain why. Dile was grinning as he heard the human breathing in his musky scent, rubbing his foot softly against his nose and pressing it down against the human’s lips. He softly let out a moan as he felt Erik lick up against his scaly, sweaty foot, gagging instantly but never stopping. His lips pressing firmly to the foot as he licked up against it to please the crocodile, hoping it would leave him alone if he did as he was asked.

Eventually Dile moved his foot paw away and moved off the human, keeping his eyes on him though, jaw opening and closing slowly as he growled deeply. 

Erik gulped a little and laid himself up right, pressing his back up against a tree as the reptile came forward, moving his face towards the human.

‘’You’re my pet now, nothing less nothing more.’’ 

Dile licked up against the human, licking up against his lips, spreading them apart with his tongue as he pushed it inside. Erik again confused but clearly Dile wasn’t going to hurt him unless he fought back, so he could always sneak away later so he might as well just do what he wants. He had to admit though, that slimy tongue did taste pretty damn good. He found himself moaning a little as they made out sloppily, little bit of drool running down the human’s chin. His hands pressed up against the crocodile’s smooth reptilian skin on his face, Dile growling a little. He wanted to push him away but he ended up just keeping his hands there, against him, caressing him. What was he doing, why did this feel so good. Dile moved his face away and crawled back a bit and licked his lips.

‘’You must be thirsty after your nap pet, here let me give you something to drink but first strip yourself down for me.’’ Dile said, once again showing his teeth to show what he could do if he didn’t listen to him.
Erik sighed softly, standing up but he didn’t run away, he felt like it wasn’t such a bad thing to do this, not that he understood what he meant that he was going to give him a drink. But he stripped himself down then laid himself back down as he was ordered too. The crocodile suddenly turned himself around and backed up over the top of him. 
‘’Whoa…Wait…Wait no.’’ Erik said, completely panicking.

But Dile growled, warning him to try anything stupid as he kept on moving back, his musky, stinky tail hole rubbed across his face but the crocodile had other plans right now. He moved back until his hard, pink cock was rubbing against the man’s face, it too smelt of musk and sweat. Dile grinning as he lightly humped his face, rubbing his dick all over his nose and lips and then lifted his back end in the air enough to then thrust the hard cock down the man’s throat.
Erik gasped and chocked around the dick down his throat, Dile pushing it far down, seeing how far his pet could take his cock, he was gag and choke but manage to fit the large dick into his throat without vomiting. 

‘’Good pet, now drink.’’ Dile said.

The crocodile lifted his cock up out of the throat but kept it inside his mouth, so the tip was pressing against the tongue as he released his bladder. Erik choked on the foul, musky piss, it ended up pushing out around his mouth, dribbling down his chin and cheeks. So Dile pushed his cock further into his throat and pissed right down into it so he could gulp it all down.

‘’Drink or choke, your choice.’’ 

Erik whimpered, the piss was like nothing he had ever drunk before, it was sour, strong and had a hint of musk in it. He had no choice, he started to drink. Dile grinned a he heard the human gulping down his golden urine, sighing and happily moaning as he softly humped the mouth as he pissed into it. Emptying his entire bladder into the human’s mouth giving him a good amount to drink and fill his belly. 
Erik laid there for several seconds, drinking the piss down, and after a while he manage to get use to the taste and he hated to admit it, but it was kind of naughty. His own cock was growing hard right near the crocodile’s face and he was hoping he wouldn’t notice but he very much did, he was grinning and humping his cock into the throat a little rougher. Eventually the stream of piss died down and he slowly pulled his cock out.

‘’Was that good pet? Hmm want me to continue to fill your hidden desires to please a naughty crocodile?’’ Dile said.
‘’I….Well I…’’ He was so stunned and confused, he didn’t know how to reply.

Then the crocodile moved himself forward, once again rubbing his tail hole against the man’s face but this time he kept it there, sitting himself down on him face, pressing his ail hole to his lips and nose. It had a funky, sweaty scent to it that creeped into his nostrils. He flared them and sniffed the hole, it was damn smelly but there was a  part of him that liked it. He was starting to accept himself being this crocodile’s slave and figured he might as well enjoy himself, better than being eaten. 
His cock was remaining hard as the tail hole stayed on his face, Erik breathing in the scent , becoming more and more use to it.

‘’Be a good slave and open wide now.’’ Dile said.

‘’What…What why?’’  Erik asked.

Speaking was a big mistake. By doing so his mouth opened and the reptile sat down harder so his hole was pressing right against his open lips, keeping them open as he suddenly farted right into his mouth. Erik groaned and tried to squirm his way to freedom but no luck, he then tasted the grossest thing he had ever tasted on his tongue. His eyes opened wide as he realised Dile was shitting in his mouth, using him like a common toilet. He felt a log of hot, stinky shit pushing into his face, pressing against his tongue making him get a good taste. He somehow didn’t find himself gagging though, it was like his body accepted his new role. He still found himself grossed out by what was happening, the shit pushing down into his throat, making it hard to breathe. He had to chew, so he did, his teeth squishing into the shit as he started to eat. He groaned from the mushy foul taste, it was absolute vile but he wasn’t given any other option
The human ate down the crocodile’s shit with some trouble but less then he thought and to his amazement manages to swallow down the first log, unfortunately it was only the first. The crocodile let out a long moan as his tail hole spread open and let out nice fat balls of shit into the human’s mouth, he had to quickly chew  and swallow them down into his belly so he could breathe. 
Dile noticed the human’s cock was going down, he didn’t hate it which was a good sign. His cock slightly twitching in front of his face, he gave it a soft lick with his long tongue making the human squirm under him. It was kind of nice having a human squirm like that, so he continued licking at the cock making him squirm around.

‘’Mm you make a good toilet pet and you may even cum with a  mouthful of shit, now that’s what I call a naughty human. ‘’

He kept on pushing out loads of warm shit from deep within his bowels into the human’s mouth, forcing him to continue eating. With his belly full and the crocodile teasing him, he was somewhat enjoying it. His cock twitching as Dile continued licking him, pre leaking out but he was starting to feel so good, so naughty that within a short amount of time he was moaning out as he released built up seed from not having jacked off in days. Cum shooting out on to the crocodile’s face as he ate the last of the shit within the reptile.
The crocodile eventually moved off the humans face and laid out in front of him, growling softly as he licked around his face.

‘’I did not give you permission to cum, for that, lie on your back and raise your ass my pet.’’

Erik slowly licked over his lips and blushed.

‘’Yes….Master Dile.’’

He may not have found the treasure he was looking for, but he did find a kind of treasure, a lover and a master, I think that’s a pretty damn good find.
