Louis and Celia Part 2
When one evil is gone from this world, one thinks that they can finally relax and stop feeling worried all the time.
That was the case of Louis, a seemingly ordinary (and very well-fed) Alligator from the New Orleans swamps.

His one wish in life was to be able to make a life performing jazz on his small trumpet, just like all of those humans he had seen was doing.
Naturally that came with the issue of with him trying a few times to show them his skills, they would just end up scared and try to "kill the beast!" as they chased him off.
But through the power of voodoo magic Louis thought that maybe he could find a way to magically turn himself into human form, and in that way finally makes his dreams come true.
In doing so he learned that there existed quite some rather evil folks, who would use voodoo powers simply to strengthen their own greedy needs.
One such fellow was Dr. Facilier, who not only used his powers to rob and steal from those he could trick, but he even ended up straight up killing one of Louis's most close friends! (a happy go lucky Firefly named Ray.)

As fait would have it not long after committing this truly awful act the Doctor found himself losing all of his powers, before then being dragged away into the depths of the underground.

After having witnessed such a chilling end to a most evil being, Louis could at the very least now know that no one would ever have to fear dealing with someone of Facilier's likeness ever again.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
...that is until now, when Louis found himself with the actual daughter of Facilier, resting inside of his very own belly!

Louis had not been having any clue on it back when it happen just a mere hour ago, as he had simply been swimming around the swamps when he spotted a young girl falling from a tree, and landing in what was pretty gator infested waters!
Knowing she would become torn to shreds if he didn't do anything quickly, the super fat Alligator decided to use his big size to his advantage to scare away the smaller sized gators, before then opening his jaws and swallowing the then unconscious human whole into his gut.

Once she woke up later Louis was quick to let her out on a small island to talk things out (Also learning that she was able to understand what he was saying), and they made a deal that he would consume her again, on the promise that he would take her safely back to the outskirts of the swamp.

During this swim with her still in his belly the girl revealed herself to be named Celia Facilier, before finally slumbering away as Louis was now left with one heck of a dilemma.

Should he take her back to the city like promised, or find some place to rest and digest her?

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Deciding to stop on his journey to think it all true, Louis found himself another small island to sit down upon.
Resting with his fat gut spreading out between his legs, Louis placed his hands upon it and asked himself "What should I do right now?"

"Oh, you know very well what you should do right now!" A small voice suddenly told him, as when looking to his right shoulder Louis was a bit startled by seeing a smaller version of him sitting there!

It looked almost exactly like him in a miniature form, except for the fact that this Louis had some pretty nasty looking horns sticking up from his head, he had some almost bat looking wings coming out of his back, and his whole body had a much more distinct red colour to it.

"Best thing to do is to simply take and digest that young lady, while you still have her captured and resting inside of there." The Devil looking Louis told the much larger one, before then adding "I know that sounds like a pretty cruel thing to do, but given how she is a Facilier that is the only real option here."
"That's not true, and you know it!" A second small voice suddenly shouted out, as Louis looked over to this left shoulder to now find a second smaller version of him standing there.

This one had besides a much more pale (almost completely white) shade to its body, also some added wings to its back, and even a small halo hovering over its head.

The clearly Angel looking one of the two went on by telling the large Louis, "She might be of the same family, but you should never assume that makes her exactly like her father!"

"Well, I..." Louis was about to say when the Devil one cut him off, saying "Have you forgot that her dad KILLED one of your best friends?! If you let his off-spring remain alive, just imagine who else that you love that she might hurt!"

"I really don't want that to happen..." Louis said again a bit unsure, only for the Angel to interrupt him this time.

"Don't forget that you talked to her earlier, and did she at any point show any signs of being just like her father?" The Angel asked, before the Devil then spoke for Louis by countering "Have you ever thought that maybe she did that to better lure him in, and win his trust?"
"She was out in the middle of the swamps! How could she have possibly predicted that Louis would be swimming by just at that moment?" The Angel asked the Devil, who simply waved his hand and said "I don't know. Maybe some wicked voodoo magic?"

At this point Louis had just ended up as a bystander to his own two consciousness arguing with each other, as their words soon turned into fists of action!

Starting to down right fight each other as they flied around, Louis would just end up looking like he was super impressed by the evening stars to anyone not seeing it through his eyes.
But for Louis he was watching the literal clash of two titans battling it out, as he witnessed punches, kicks, and even belly bumps as the two smaller versions of him was fighting hard!

Finally came the point when the Angel decided to end things by grabbing its own halo, before then tossing it with such force that it knocked the Devil unconscious for a few moments, leading to him falling straight down towards the still in awe watching Louis.
Having his mouth wide open like a complete fool Louis unintentionally ended up sealing the fate of the small Devil, as when he regain his conscious he watched in horror how he was about to end up right into the dark doom of Louis's throat and belly!

Trying to flap his wings the best as he could proved to be a little to late as he came crashing right down into Louis's open mouth, sealing him shut into the big guy's gut! (At least, that's how it felt like for Louis, while it was all just happening in his head.)

Having now taken care of the evil side of himself, the Angel version of Louis simply brushed off the halo before then placing it over its head again, and then flying back down to rejoin with regular Louis.

"So what am I suppose to do now?" Louis asked his Angel self, who replied "Celia has clearly not been showing any signs of her being up to some evil business yet, so until further notice I suggest we keep treating her as a friend, and keep her safe."
"But is it really safe to just leave her then? She clearly must have been through some rather harsh stuff, in order to try and find that flower this deep into the bayou." Louis pointed out, which got his Angel self left thinking a little bit about what they could possibly do to potentially help the girl out?

That's when the Angel snapped it's finger and said "How about we seek up Mama Odie, and ask her for some advice?", which made Louis light up as he said "You're right! Her houseboat home is not that far away from here!"

With that in mind Louis dived back into the waters, as he took off towards the home of the good voodoo priest for some much needed help. (All while his Angel self stayed behind, looking very pleased with himself.)
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Mama Odie was a bit of an urban legend in the bayou world, known as a over 100 year old blind priestess, who was able to wield great magic powers at will.
She even lived in her own houseboat out in the swamps, which was in her case literally a boat stranded up in a tree that she used as a house.

It did make it very easy to spot when being near her home, as Louis did when seeing the big ship up in the tree getting closer and closer.

Crawling up from the waters Louis put a quick listen to his gut, and could still hear the sound of Celia snoring peacefully inside of him.

Trying to be as sneaky as a obese swamp Alligator could possible be, Louis started to tip toe his way towards the wooden staircase leading up to the boat around the tree, when he suddenly got stopped!
It wasn't the old lady herself, but rather her pet snake Juju that was meeting Louis down and outside of the houseboat.

"Oh, hey Juju!" Louis said as he saw the snake.

"I just need to meet Mama Odie for "business" things..." Louis said while placing both paws and shaking his belly briefly at the "business" part, "So if you excuse me I will just make this quickly."
But to his surprise the snake kept blocking him from taking another step, confusing the big gator quite a bit.

It wasn't until the snake started to do pantomime of pretending to be resting in a bed and being asleep, that Louis finally seemed to understand what it was trying to tell him.

"Ah! So she is sleeping very deeply right now, and you don't want me to end up waking her up." Louis confirmed with Juju, which now when he thought about made a whole lot of sense. (Being how late it was, and how very old Mama Odie was.)

"What I need to talk to her about is pretty urgent, so I was hoping that maybe I could get some sort of advice from here?" Louis pleaded, and after some thinking Juju started to move up the stairs, before then gesturing with his tail for Louis to follow him.
Making their way carefully through the creaky floorboard of the houseboat (And trying their hardest to not wake up Mama Odie), Louis and Juju soon arrived to some top branches, where they both settled down to sit and discuss things further.
Sitting on his big butt and having his even bigger Celia stuffed belly dangling down over the edge between his thick legs, Louis started trying to explain to Juju on why he now had a young human trapped within his gut.

Juju was more then a bit confused as to why someone as kind-hearted as Louis would suddenly take and devour a seemingly innocent child, and when hearing the gator's tell that he run into her "By pure coincidence" it only made the snake that much more sceptical about the whole thing.

It wasn't until Louis finally came to the part of which she introduced herself as Celia Facilier that Juju's eyes went wide in shock, which Louis noticed and asked "Do you know about her or something?"

Juju simply smiled, before then starting to do a series of gestures and sounds to the big gator, who in return had to guess what the snake was trying to tell him.

"Okay, that's Celia you are pretending to be...she is being attacked? Chased? Threaten?...Oh, it's threaten! But by who?...her mother? Her father?...Her dad!"

"You're telling me that her evil witch doctor dad was being really bad to her?" Louis asked as Juju nodded his head again, before then having Louis ask something else very relevant. "How the heck do you even know about things like that, which seems to have been happening many years ago?"

Juju then first showed himself being used like a blind walking stick for Mama Odie, before then acting as if he was fast asleep, and then carefully looking around before then starting to slither around the whole place.
Louis remained thinking silently for a while before then finally saying, "Oh! So when you are not helping Mama Odie out, you are travelling all over the swamps and keeping an eye out on anything that happens?" to which he was given what almost looked like a "thumbs up" from Juju's tail.
"So when you saw that evil doctor trying to hurt his own daughter, what did you do about it?" Louis asked worryingly, as Juju started to re-create the whole back-story of Celia escaping her home out in the swamps to avoid being part of her father's sacrificing ritual, and how she ended up getting swallowed up by quicksand.
"Then how did you save her?!" Louis asked super excited as Juju showed himself using his tail to stick it down into the bubbling quicksand.

"Ah! So you used your own tail as a rope for her to drag herself free?" Louis said as he kept watching Juju's mime acts (Starting to really get the hang of it now.), "But then she mistook you for a tree root, never knew it was actually you who saved her?"

Juju nodded again as he went on giving Louis the rest of Celia's back-story. All about how she afterwards had to live hidden and survive on her own by own voodoo practices, her upbringing making her having very little trust in other humans and creatures in general, and how even when being given the news about her father's death it wasn't enough to make her even crack a smile of happiness.
Hearing about all the suffering and anger and fear she had been forced to live through, Louis could help but to place his palms against his heavy belly and feel how cruel fait had been for Celia to now ended up as seemingly the meal of a fat gator like himself.

Even if he decided to spare her and let her go as promised, he still felt he was going to feel a ton of guilt, knowing now just how much suffering this girl has been going through.

Listening closely he could once again her hear moaning as she was resting inside of his stomach, actually sounding like she was for once in a peaceful and relaxed stage.

Maybe letting her get digested in her sleep would be the most humane thing to do, since it would let her end her life when she was feeling the most happy?

"I thought coming here would make it easier for me to know what to do with her, but I feel even more split now then ever before." Louis said as he never thought he would end up having such a debate over something he normally would consider as "food" in most ways.
Hearing a soft rumble from his own insides Louis could tell that his belly was starting to get rather annoyed over him keeping something as big as a human inside of it for so long, and was demanding to just let it get to break her down like any other meal!

Looking over at Juju for any advice on what to do next the snake simply pointed its tail towards the still sleeping Mama Odie, and Louis understood immediately on what he was trying to tell him.

"You're right. If there is anyone who has the answers on how to solve this, then it is her." Louis said as he adjusted himself and laid on his wide back over the thick tree branch, watching over at the star filled sky.

"Hopefully  by tomorrow she will know what to do with you." Louis told his bulging belly, before giving it a few pats. (With the gut itself responding in yet another small gurgling noise.)
"Just hang tight in there Celia! I will make sure you will see the light again very soon." Louis said before closing his eyes and going into a deep sleep himself for the night.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The very next day Celia open her eyes, and was at first blinded by the ray of morning sun shinning onto her.

"Urgh!" The young teen girl groaned as she tried to stretched her arms and legs after laying curled up for so long, and to her surprise felt that she could.

"Wait a minute! Wasn't I trapped inside of a freaking Alligator stomach last night?!" Celia asked herself, before then starting to wonder if that had just been a wicked crazy nightmare of hers? (She had also assumed that Alligator in question could talk and respond to her.)

It was then when she noticed that she was onboard of an old looking boat, that also seemed to be seemingly hovering into the sky!
"Wait, am I still dreaming things?!" Celia asked super confused as she heard an elderly voice telling her, "No. You are not dreaming at all."
Looking over into the direction of the voice Celia was once again blinded briefly by turning into the direction of where the sunlight directly was shinning in, before then being able to make out the form of an elderly lady all dressed in white.
"Does this mean that I did die in that belly, and have ended up in heaven now?" Celia asked herself as she heard a voice behind her say, "Not really." and as she looked back she was taken back at first over seeing the same obese looking gator from last night standing behind her!
"W-What is g-going on? W-Where am I-I?" Celia asked herself as the old lady came walking closer to her. (Using a freaking snake as her walking cane.)

"My name is Mama Odie, and I've heard you are a young one who could use my help."
