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The mouse ducked her head into the stream of water, and it battered her hair down over her eyes as her fur glistened with dampness. She groaned with satisfaction, turning around to face outwards towards the pool of green water, before sitting down. The soil around the spring dampened slightly as water surged out from it, displaced by Suzu’s body. It was deep enough for her to sit cross legged right up to her nose. From there, she closed her eyes, and the water around her nostrils bubbled gently as she exhaled slowly. 

“You’re right, Sascha, this is somethin’ else!” The grey mouse squeaked contentedly.

Sascha sat on a rock just at the edge of the springs, cross legged, eyes closed, allowing herself to dry off.
This was her little pocket of paradise. Most of the mountain’s springs were well known, which meant it was impossible to get a spring entirely to oneself. Unless they were willing to wander deeper into the mountain’s jungle and go off the beaten track. She was a bit mucky by the time she got to the spring, and made sure to wipe herself down before she got in, so as not to pollute the clear spring water.

Suzu hadn’t been quite as careful. Sascha was wondering if she was going to regret giving up her secret.

“Don’t stay in there too long!” Sascha said.

“What? I can’t hear you!” Suzu’s ears were being battered by the fall, and folding downwards over her face. 

“I said don’t stay-“

“Nope! Can’t hear a thing!”

Sascha rolled her eyes. Suzu was going to ignore her altogether. Yes, this might have been a mistake…
She grumbled to herself, unaware that someone else had come across them - a third party who thought this place was theirs and theirs alone.

She didn’t see the old rock python until his tail was around her throat.

“Suzu-GLK!” 

She was held still - if she moved too much she might have snapped her own neck. The snake slithered up the back of her spine, and over the top of her head. A triumphant sneer spread along his green-scaled face; he had recently moulted. 

“Kaa…” Sascha rasped, her voice constricted by the tail. “It’s you.”

“Yesss, tigresss.” Kaa said, his voice dusted with a hint of contempt. “How nicssse to sssee you out at my private ssspring…”

“Your spring?” Sascha felt the tail relax from around her throat. “I’ve been out here a bunch and I’ve never seen you here -glk!”

“Like I said!” Suzu called out from the spattering waterfall. “Can’t hear shit! We can talk when I’m done!”

…She was going to be in there for a while.

Kaa turned his head around so he was eye to eye with her - as well as snout to snout. His lips pressed to Sascha’s. Another throat-squeeze forced her lips to pucker. He sucked on them, in a very-non consensual kiss that pulled them into his mouth. Like he was trying to suck her whole face off. It made her skin crawl - though not as much as the first time he’d done it. She’d lost count of the amount of times he’d invaded her privacy like this. She stared back into those yellow eyes, waiting for them to burst full of colour and make her think this invasive act was a pleasant one. 

She was sick of him doing this - pouncing on her, hypnotising her, making overtures towards making her his lunch. By now, she knew those were all just empty boasts. 
“You’ve interloped on my routine for the lassst time,” Kaa hissed, his tongue tickling Sascha’s lips between sucks. “Thisss time, you will be my dinner, I asssure you of that.”

Was he expecting her to plead? She kept her mouth shut.

“But… I can sssee the dessperation in your eyesss.” He chuckled darkly. “You’d do anything to essscape your doom?”

Sascha didn’t say anything. He’d used this line before. Yes. He probably just wanted to perv on her some more. Maybe the whole thing was a pretext, maybe he’d been following her for a while and was waiting to strike. Whatever. Best to get this over with and give the old perv whatever he wanted.

She nodded.

“Perhapsss I could be convincsssed…” Kaa said, his eyes widening and bulging as if he was threatening to hypnotise her. But they remained their normal colour. “Perhapsss we could play a little game. I believe it’sss Sssimon Sssaays, yes?”

“Yes-“ she wheezed softly, focusing on using what little air she could get to breathe slowly and keep her wits about her.

“Why don’t we play that together? We can even call it Ssserpent Ssssays….”

Kaa giggled; clearly he thought the pun was way more clever than it actually was. God, he was irritating…

“And… if you can lassst…until I sssay we’re done, then I’ll allow you your freedom, and you’ll never disssturb my ssspring again.”
Sure. She could manage that. 

“One thing -“ she said hesitantly, before Kaa’s tail unwrapped from her throat enough to allow her to speak.

“Yesss my sssweet morsssel?” Kaa suck-kissed her one more time before pulling back. 

“No hypnosis. That’d be cheating. I’d obey your commands even if you didn’t say Simon- I mean Serpent Says.”

“Sssnake’sss Honour,” Kaa said, holding his tail up straight over his belly scutes like it was a hand against his heart.

“Alright. Let’s get this over with.”
Kaa nodded eagerly.

“Ssserpent sssays…. Stand up!”

Easy enough to do, though the rock was a little wet from her still dripping body.

She could hear the old snake smack his lips, and saw his green scales weaving all around to encircle the rock. She glanced at Suzu. The mouse was still enjoying the waterfall, eyes closed, ears battered by the water.

“Ssserpent ssssayss… mmhmmhmm, turn around ssslowly.”

Sascha complied again, turning clockwise and watching Kaa’s head weave around her counter-clockwise. He was practically creating a corkscrew around her, his eyes drinking in every detail of her nude body; her thick bulbous rump, her voluptuous heaving chest, the tight, sleek definition of her abs, calves and arms. He was nodding so rapidly he was probably going to give himself whiplash. 

“Ssserpent sssays,” Kaa smirked widely. “Ssstand on one leg.”
Sascha knew what drove the snake wild. As she lifted a paw up, she bared her toe claws and spread her toes wide, before scrunching them in to squish her paws together. Kaa had draped a coil around her shoulders, and she could feel it quiver with delight.

“Ssssucculent….” He moaned, his tongue fluttering against it. She stood her ground. “Put it down…”

Sascha remained still. She was too poised to wobble.

“Ssserpent Sssayss put it down!” He giggled. 

She complied. How much longer was this going to go on for? 
“Ssserpent sssaysss sssquat!”
Sascha bent low and pushed her butt out, feeling it impact with Kaa’s snout. “Oofh!”

She wiggled against him, and he sputtered and groaned like he was climaxing. They’d been at it for… maybe 5 minutes? Hopefully longer. He hadn’t even tried to catch her out for a while, just having her display herself in every pose the perverted snake desired. Stretching herself out, striking balletic poses, spreading her thighs, the works. 

“Ssserpent sssays lift your armsss!”

She rolled her eyes again, and as she did so, she spotted Suzu getting out of the water, draping her clothes over her arm and covering herself. Their eyes met.

Suzu gave Sascha a finger wiggling wave, mouthed ‘don’t mind me’, and slinked away.
Sascha growled.

 Between Suzu and Kaa, Sascha was starting to feel like she was better off alone…

“Grousssing, are we?” Kaa’s head was in front of Sascha’s. “Are you reaching your limit…? Do you sssurrender…?”

“No.”

“Well then, ssserpent sssays growl for me, jussst like that. Oh, it gives me the shiverssss…”

She sighed and let her throat rumble again. The quivering coils around her almost felt… fearful. 

“Now- Ssserpent Sssaysss scratch under my chin.”
Sascha bared a sharp claw and pushed it into the loose flesh underneath Kaa’s chin, stroking in slow motions. He gulped and tittered to himself. She got the sense this was some sort of twisted therapy for him. 

She couldn’t wait for this to be over…

He didn’t ‘Serpent Says’ her to get into the water with him, but now that the spring was mouse-free, he dragged her down to her knees, then into the water, those buoyant muscular scales keeping her floating just on the surface as they draped around her.

“Ssserpent Sssaysss keep ssscratching, more…!”

Sascha sighed and grabbed a length of coils in her free hand, digging in and scratching along the scales to the best of her ability. He wriggled and snorted, the water bubbling as his snout dipped below the surface.
The commands became fewer and further between, mostly Kaa ordering her to scratch a little lower, a little higher - though, when he omitted the first part of the command, it seemed to be more because he forgot than to catch her out. Eventually, the quiet commands petered off entirely as they bobbed on the water. 

“Alright. I think I win,” she said, slowly sloughing the snake off her and bringing her feet down to the rock. She clambered out of the water, kicking and wicking the water off her legs. She’d just have to find someplace else to dry.

As she got to her clothes, she felt an insistent tug on her thigh.

“Don’t go yet…” Kaa whined. He had a sad, hangdog look on his face, and his eyes were beginning to swirl. From this distance, it was no good, of course. She took the tail off her ankle and flung it back into the water.

“Nope,” she said dismissively as she turned and walked away. “You didn’t say Serpent Says.”
