Christmas Gift
This story could have started with Grace atop a flying reindeer on a quest to save Santa, but that dream and her hopes for sleeping in were both thwarted by the same hands that'd kept her up too late.
Grace startled as she felt cold fingers dig into her sides. She tried pushing them off, but the two handfuls of stretchmarks were more than enough for her attacker to hold on by.
Finally opening her eyes, she saw only an endless jungle of pink. Somewhere within those messy curls was Lily, both a night owl, and an early bird, as well as a true joy to be around any other hour. The frigid hands relented once she was awake, and slid along her back into an embrace. It would have been quite the romantic gesture to Grace if it hadn't also brought that wild tangle closer.
Immediately her nose was covered in ticklish strands, and the rest of her face in overdramatic kisses. Held in place by toned arms, she could do little more than return the favor. The chaos only subsided when their lips met, and Grace used the lull of excitement to roll them both until she was on top. With her thick thighs, she pinned the cute degenerate, and rose above the disheveled frizz that'd never suffered a comb.
"Merry x-mas sleepy head!"
"Merry Christmas Lilian."
"Can, like, you let me go? Your tush gets pretty heavy during the holidays."
"If you could be trusted to behave, I'd've already done so."
Grace couldn't help but smile as the younger girl playfully struggled under her. They'd been dating for nearly three years now, and had known each other just a few hours longer. It'd been the first concert she'd been to in a decade, but with Lily they'd become a monthly occurrence. Grace wanted to repay the favor by making sure this was a perfect Christmas, especially since it'd be Lily's last.
Such serious thoughts were quickly stifled by a lifted knee pressed between her legs. Grace snapped to the present and looked down as her candycane PJs were rubbed by a matching pair. Lily struggled again as Grace leaned forward to properly pin the naughty limb back in place, and this time Grace's attention was drawn towards the wobbling breasts covered in pink locks and tanlines. 
"T- T- Too Cold!" was all Lily could say as Grace kneaded.
"Maybe this'll be warmer." She said, waggling her tongue just above the perky bust. Lily bit her lip in anticipation, but Grace was in no hurry to indulge her. Lily's impatience was her cutest feature, and Grace planned on relishing it throughout the few days they had left.
They might not have made it down for breakfast, but bacon and eggs were just as tasty at noon. Grace started on both while Lily struck a match at the fireplace. Their coordinated holiday pajamas were more than enough to stay toasty with the sun shining through the windows, but Lily had elected to go topless as usual and needed the additional warmth. Earlier in their relationship, Grace would've questioned that sort of logic, but she'd eventually mellowed or maybe just given up. Regardless, Grace smiled watching the exposed girl alternated between stoking the flames and glancing back at the giant bow atop the even larger giftwrapped crate that blocked the bottom half of their modestly decorated tree.
Grace ate slowly, knowing the longer she took, the longer she could watch Lily's puzzled expression towards the oversized present.
"I thought we weren't going all out this year."
She hid her grin with a sip of coffee before replying. "Did I say that?"
"It's a scooter isn't it? More camping gear? That home massage table!"
"Probably just socks again." She said with a finger against her lip as if trying to remember.
What a perfect start to the day—Her girlfriend looked too adorable excitedly churning over the possibilities, all whilst she feigned more interest in finishing her plate. She'd shared many a breakf  lunch with Lily since she'd moved in, and she cherished these quiet moments together just as much as the wild adventures that Lily took her on.
She'd barely set her fork down when Lily sprung from the table to race towards the tree. From behind it's branches a small bag covered in snowflakes was revealed, which she promptly plopped onto a placemat. The pinstriped pencil skirt and blouse were quite the surprise coming from Lily. Grace wasn't expecting something so practical, and perfect for summer when pantsuits got sweaty. For a moment she thought Lily was finally maturing, but the thought didn't last long as further exploring of the bag produced a ruler, leather whip, and a schoolgirl uniform that was clearly too small for her ample curves.
Grace felt her cheeks burn at the promise of naughty roleplaying tonight, and Lily captured the flustered expression forever with a flash from her phone. Grace only grinned though, because this year she had the upper hand, and knew there wouldn't be a next year to be usurped.
She watched as Lily squirmed in her seat, and leisurely packed away the outfits and props for use later. Lily was going to explode if she didn't find out what was in the oversized box covered in shiny wrapping paper soon, but Grace stayed quiet and only sipped from her coffee, making the weakest of smalltalk. 
Eventually formalities lost the war against curiosity, and Lily stuck her tongue out before rushing to her gift. Grace pulled her own phone out as Lily eviscerated the wrappings, and snapped a shot when she looked back with a dumbfounded expression.
The framing was perfect, and fully captured the moment of Lily's wide-eyed realization, and the details of the wooden crate behind her. The roughly cut airholes were visible down each side, and BRUSTEAD ZOO was stenciled in faded green.
"Chester! It's Chester isn't it?"
Chester was the name of the largest snake in their cities zoo; Lily made sure they saw his exhibit every visit, and also always signed up for the monthly feeding raffle. Unfortunately, the mass of other girls signing up meant that her chances were abysmal; Fortunately, Grace's successful project for the city was enough to pull some favors and borrow him for a bit.
Grace got lost in her thoughts by thinking of all the fun they would have the following days until she was brought back to reality by the jarring creak of the lid being pried open by an ornate fireplace iron. Lily squeed loudly as she looked inside, and from within, the famous green and yellow patterned scales of Chester emerged.
The girthy snake took no time at all to slither free from the crate, and its immense length sent a shiver up Grace's spine. She started getting nervous as he moved towards Lily, but he only slunk around her towards the warm rug by the fireplace. Grace let out a breath she hadn't realized she was holding before she continued taking their dishes towards the sink.
"You wouldn't believe how much paperwork I had to file for him!"
"..."
"Our condo even got legally zoned as a megafauna sanctuary."
"..."
"He ate a few weeks ago so he won't be aggressive for a few days."
"..."
"So we'll have plenty of time for fun; They aren't coming for him 'til the first."
"..."
When she didn't get any replies, she quickly shut the dishwasher and turned towards the living-room. Lily's fuzzy bottoms were draped over the empty crate, and her bare behind pointed skyward as she got face to face with the coiled predator. A grin spread across Grace's face as she saw her girlfriend's slit glistening, and occasionally drip onto the fluffy rug the two had shared many a night on.
"Did you catch a word I just said?"
"His mouth is so slimy!"
Grace looked away from the swaying derriere to find Lily's hands groping the squishy innards of Chester's maw. She sighed in relief when the snake showed little interest in the treat before him and passively let her poke and prod between his blunted fangs.
"You know he's not going to eat yet silly, we were both there for his November feeding." She said, approaching to kneel on the last corner of rug that wasn't occupied by bare skin or scales.
Hands still encased, Lily looked back at her with a goofy grin. "This is totes, like, the best present ever! And, um..."
Grace's eyes softened as the normally spontaneous girl mashed her lips looking for the proper words.
"And I-, and I know you were pretty fr-, freaked about the raffle at first, and that this whole thing still weirds you out, bu-, but I really wanna thaAAA-"
Grace gasped as Lilly was tugged forward suddenly. Both looked towards her hands which were now squarely down Chester's throat. Lily could only stutter in excitement as more of her was pulled in. 
Frantically, Grace rushed behind the girl to save her from an even earlier demise than planned, but found Lily's head already ducked in anticipation. Nothing stressed her out more than plans going awry, but she realized that Lily's point of no return had long since passed back when she was left alone with twenty feet of gluttony.
“Hngmmhmmh.”
"What? What's wrong Lily?"
“Mmghh nmmhhmmmm nghhh!”
Grace rolled her eyes at the ridiculousness of having a conversation with someone shoulder deep in snake, but somehow did figure out what the issue was upon closer examination. A smirk grew as she watched the snake stopped by Lily's magnificent rack. She giggled at the sight, and wondered if this was a good enough excuse to pull her girlfriend free. Ultimately Grace shook the thought from her mind; This was what Lily wanted, and anything else would only be serving her own selfish desires. Instead she straddled the smaller girl and leaned forward to grasp the troublesome bust.
Lily bucked at the sudden molestation, and more muffled exclamations filled the room as Grace roughly groped her perky breasts. This wasn't solely for Grace's pleasure, and little by little she packed them away into the struggling maw. Feeling those nipples harden under her fondlings proved to be overly distracting though, and Grace gasped when she found her hands equally devoured!
At first, all Grace could think about was how slimy it was inside Chester, but that lasted only until self preservation kicked in. Fight or flee surged through her veins, and she wrenched back with all her might. A wet plop signaled her freedom, and momentum sent her sprawling against the couch along the opposing wall. Adrenaline still coursing, she felt a moment of euphoria at escaping the literal jaws of fate. The fact that the snake hadn't resisted barely crossed her mind, and her fear of the beast lessened at the thought that she'd be able to escape again if needed.
Once more, Grace was pulled from her introspection as something loudly thumped against the crate. Grace's jaw dropped open at the sight of Chester's pale underbelly facing the ceiling as Lily writhed inside him. The half devoured girl was alternating between grinding her thighs together and wildly dry-humping the air. Grace grimaced. Lily had fed herself hands first, and now lacked the facilities to properly get herself off. Even muted by the thick scales, her frustrated expletives came through loud and clear. It broke Grace's heart seeing her lover denied a final climax, and with just a hint of trepidation crawled nearer.
"Ah frick, you really are hungry." She frowned as she saw Chester take another swallow. 
The snout was passing her ribs, and Grace realized she didn't have time to hesitate. Flinging a toned leg over her shoulder, she immediately took a full lick of labia before latching onto the nub. The suckling elicited low moans from within the creature, but even as Lily's clit was fully engorged, her orgasm was still out of reach. Grace had assumed this would've been quick as Lily lived out her greatest fantasy, but something was off.
"Fuck!"
She realized that she'd already sabotaged everything in the beginning. With Grace's own two hands, Lily's best chance of climax had been packed inside the upturned creature that was already flitting it's tongue along her firm belly. Lily's overly-sensitive nipples had always been the trick to getting her off these past years, and without them it would take forever! Another ripple of scales pulled Lily deeper, reminding Grace that she didn't have forever. She grabbed Lily by the middle and redoubled her efforts. Thrusting her tongue within, she started searching for some hidden weak spot that must've eluded her throughout their relationship.
Juices trickled down her face as she desperately scraped every ridge and imperfection, but any secret weakness went undiscovered. Lily's body was trembling on the brink, but Grace just couldn't close the deal even as once again she felt the snakes slimy maw against her hands.
Giving up was an option. Grace already knew it was the right option. If she didn't quit now, the only other hope was her chubby hips being too wide. The thought of leaving Lily unsatisfied stung, but she knew the alternative came with a high probability of joining in her fate. Dying in her prime didn't sit right with Grace. Just finishing a major government contract, she was on a direct track towards greatness. Was one silly orgasm worth risking everything? She felt her sleeves grow damp and knew she had to choose quickly. She hated making decisions on the spot like this, spontaneity was Lily's thing, not hers!
"Oh!"
Then everything clicked, and she went back to licking. Lily humped her face as wet folds were parted again. This time she wasn't frantic; This time she was doing it properly. She'd tease, lick and prod, then take a drawn out break before repeating the process. She kept up the slower pace even as the fathomless maw loomed near. Her justification was simple, if not romantic; Had their roles had been flipped, Lily wouldn't have hesitated, regardless of the danger.
Entering the snake wasn't quite what she'd been expecting. A framed picture of her family was the last thing she saw before everything went black. Her folded arms were awkwardly squeezed inward. The tightness was immense at first, but once her shoulders had cleared the jaws, the squishy innards grew much more accommodating. She could even make out Lily's soft moans from the stomach. Grace gulped at the idea of going in that far.
Chester must've gotten greedy once realizing he was getting two meals, because their consumption quickened, and it wasn't long after Grace's foolish decision that even her pudgy gut was slurped down. Two plump cheeks were Grace's last, um, saving grace. She crossed her fingers, hopeful that the months of unreasonable holiday munching would be enough.
Preoccupied with Lily's loins, she barely registered the attention hers were getting until she was penetrated. While her top had dutifully protected her from the snake's tongue, her bottoms had proven to be less than adequate once the inverted beast breached the waistband.
A ticklish flutter along her backside, an intimate grazing of her mound, a sudden plunge through her folds, and finally a swirling dance inside her; That sequence played out on repeat, and soon she was twitching and convulsing. Chester's progress had finally stopped once reaching her haunches, and Grace took it as a sign that it was safe to relax. In a haze of bliss, she spread her knees, fully giving into lust. She continued pleasuring Lily's insatiable nethers while her own were ravished by Chester's forked tongue.
It started with Lily's legs suddenly clamping down like a vice, then a gush of warmth, followed by a sequence of violent shudders. The girl's voice rang out as if the whole world needed to know she'd reached her zenith.
Lily's thrashing body seemed to spook the snake though, because it immediately chomped down. Grace felt the dull points sink into tender flesh, and it turned out to be exactly what she needed. 
Grace's inner monologue finally stopped as the perfect mixture of fear, pain, excitement, and passion sent her over the edge. Her insides spasmed and throbbed as she was lost in throes of ecstasy. She felt her back arch, and a warm bliss permeate throughout her quivering body.
And then there was only silence and calm. It was if the world had stopped, leaving a peaceful stillness besides a trio of heartbeats. The dark nothingness compared to an out of body experience, and she wiggled around to make sure she was still there. She stiffened when her knees wouldn't part.
A ripple of muscles pulled her in further as reality sank in just at deep. She was snake chow. Chester's handlers wouldn't be here anytime soon, and she'd even rescheduled the maid to avoid any drama. Rescue wasn't coming.
Grace returned to her ponderings as the snake flipped to right itself. She'd started the day high on the corporate ladder, but now she'd fallen to the bottom of the food chain by some third rate zoo exhibit. The thought should have terrified her, but no pangs of panic ensued even as she felt the maw close over her feet. She just wiggled her toes in farewell. With all of life's responsibilities lifted from her shoulders, the only thought that came to mind was being closer to the one she loved.
"Lily you goofball!"
"Grace? What are yo-"
Her words were stifled as Grace climbed her like a ladder to get deeper inside, only stopping once they were face to face. They kissed, and Grace embraced her the best she could in the cramped space.
"You were right, his mouth was pretty slimey."
"This was so wonderful! I couldn't believe you'd join me, it was such a crazy rush! Your tongue was unbelievable; When did you learn that?"
She rambled, and Grace felt her cheeks blush again.
"I really really love you Lil, I'm happy I was able to make your dream come true."
"Um, I love you too, but, like, how are you going to get out."
She scoffed at Lily's confidence in her before replying. "Same as you."
Not interested in a reply, she reached for Lily's exposed pits. Arms still locked above, she was practically begging to be tickled. The defenseless girl broke out into a fit of distracted giggles. Grace wasn't about to justify her rash decision to the queen of impulse, and certainly not with how limited her time was.
She had a day, maybe two, and she was going to make that remaining time just as special as the girl she shared it with...
