Louis and Celia

Part 3
This was starting to feel like a bit of a pattern for Celia, as it was now the second time in less then a day from which she had been surviving being swallowed up by a very gluttonous looking Alligator.
But even so it made her at first wonder if she had actually ended up digested for real this time, and that she now was simply experiencing what it is being in heaven?

If not then it was sure something special, since it felt as far away from the swamps one could come.

Nevertheless, it was still the very same swamps, just happening to this time be on top of an old ship that was resting on top of a very tall tree.

Besides Louis (the alligator that had been devouring her twice) she saw a snake starring back at her, as well as a very old looking woman.
The elderly (seemingly blind) lady introduced herself as "Mama Odie", and told Celia how she might be able to help her out with her problems.
"Once Louis showed up and told me he needed my help, I naturally couldn't say no." Mama Odie said, leading to Celia giving the big tubby Alligator a pretty irritating look over not taking her home as he had promised her, who in return gave her a pretty nervous looking grin for lying behind her back.
Thinking she could have actually trusted the gator who's stomach she had been forced to be inside twice, Celia looked back at Mama Odie and said "Thanks, but I'm not interested in being part of anything weird."
She then got back up on her legs and started to head towards the staircase down the tree, when suddenly the path got blocked by the blind old woman's pet snake Juju!

"Argh!" Celia cried out frustrated over the annoying snake. "I don't have time for any more swamp creatures blocking my way! So either move now, or I will use my magic to turn you into a leather purse!"
Despite her threats the snake didn't show any signs of moving, and instead it was the comforting voice of Mama Odie from behind that said to her, "I can tell you are carrying on a deep rage from the past, and rather not talk about it with anyone. But I know from personal experience that the longer you keep those bad feelings storing up inside of you, the easier you make it for evil spirits to use those feeling to make you do their biddings."
Celia didn't say anything as she use closed her eyes, and started to imagine the picture of her own father while listening to Mama Odie's words.

"So, are you prepared to give this a chance now?" Mama Odie asked Celia, who this time turned around to face her as she said "No! I don't want to talk about my dad, and I don't want to have anything to do with you!"

She then started to make her way towards that staircase again, only to this time walk face first right into Louis's massive gut. (The very same gut she had been actually been spending more time inside of then outside since meeting him.)

Louis let out a small giggle over how it tickled when Celia accidentally pressed herself into his belly flab, causing the already pretty tired human girl into ordering the obese gator to move out of her way!
That made Louis stop laughing as he got a much more concern look upon his face, as he leaned down, placed both of his heavy paws upon her shoulders, and said to her in a very stern but carrying tone "I think you should REALLY give Mama Odie a fare chance. When a couple of friends of mine was in a really dire situation, she was the only one who had the answers they needed to get helped."

Looking into the big eyes of the scaly beast Celia could tell that he was being a lot more serious then she had ever seen him before, and knowing about his always kindhearted nature she felt that perhaps she would trust in him on this one.

"Not only that, but I...I even became part of your father some time after he passed away." Louis then added, making Celia ask out loudly "Wait, WHAT?!" in shock.

"I don't know how he did it, but somehow his spirit managed to temporarily take over my body, and during that time he had me do some pretty awful things." Louis admitted to Celia, clearly looking pretty uncomfortable and guilty when talking about it.
"But that wasn't the worst part of it all." Louis then added. "The worst part was that I felt how I connected with the old witch doctor's very soul, and I could feel what he was feeling!"

"W-What did you feel then?" Celia asked rather nervous, as if not sure she herself really wanted to know the answer.

"I could feel how he had this need for power. To always strive after getting even more stronger, and more powerful. But also...rather empty inside. As if someone he had once really cared for had left him, and now this hunting for power was his only real way of trying to fill that hole inside of him up somehow." Louis said, making Celia have a pretty good idea on who the big gator was referring to.
Thinking back to her past she had never had a chance to even know her own mother, since she had been gone ever since she was born.
For as long as she could remember it had always been just her and her dad.

Maybe that was why he had always acted so unsatisfied, and in the need of trying to increase his powers?

Could it just have been his attempts at getting strong enough to try and make Celia's mother come back to him, and when seeing in what a desperate state he was those spirits from the other side helped making him into the monster she got to know him as?
Getting that perspective of things it became a lot more clear that maybe she was acting in the same way as her dad, and unlike him she was actually able to get some help to talk things through now.
Having giving it some thought she looked up at the big fat gator's eyes, and gave off a bit of a smile as she said "Thanks, Louis." before turning around.

Walking up to Mama Odie, Celia started to let her know that this wouldn't change her feelings of her late father.

"He was still someone that treated me like his slave, and I can never forgive him for that!" Celia said with some clear repressed anger in her voice, before then taking a deep breath and adding, "But I am ready to start talking about it, if it means getting to put it all behind me once and for all."
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

"Very well then." Mama Odie said as she searched after a nearby chair, before then sitting down at it and asking for Celia to make her company.
"I have to admit that after living by mostly myself for so long, it would be rather nice to be able to teach the fine art of voodoo to younger pupil such a yourself, and show you that there is more to it then just the black magic that your father used to practice." Mama Odie said as Celia never ever thought that there was even someone else that could possibly teach her, making her actually quite curious about what this wise old lady could show her.
"Let me feel your hand, young one." Mama Odie asked as she reach out her own old and wrinkly palm, before feeling Celia's much younger and softer one resting within hers.
Upon closing their hands together Mama Odie started to show a rather worried look upon her face, as she simply said "Oh dear..."
"Oh dear, what? What is it?" A clearly nervous sounding Celia asked Mama Odie, who replied "Those evil spirits that let your dad get consumed by them, are still inside of you!"

"WHAT?!" Celia asked in shock, causing her to let go of the older lady's palm. "Are you telling me I've got evil spirits within me all this time?!"
"Yes, but what's important is that thanks to you having a much higher sense of moral then your father, they haven't been able to fully grow in power yet." Mama Odie explained to Celia, which did calm her down a little bit, while still feeling pretty worried about what having these things inside of her might do in the long run.

"So how do I get them out of me? I can't risk having them suddenly taking over me!" Celia asked Mama Odie, who remained silent thinking for a few moments before then saying, "There might be a way..."
"What? What!" Celia asked rather inpatient (With her life still being seemingly in danger, can you blame her?) as Mama Odie did look a bit annoyed over the young one yelling at her, before then saying "I could use my own magic to try and force them out of you, but in order to do that I will need to have a special thing that for you to be in that will act as a 'medium' for our little act."

"And what is that thing then?" Celia asked sounding very ready, as Mama Odie snickered and said back "He's standing right behind you."

Looking behind in confusion Celia starred right back at the big and blubbery Louis, and it took a few moments before her mind pieced the bits together and she was heard saying, "N-No! No way! Y-You can't be serious!"
"Oh, but I am." Mama Odie was heard saying. "This big fatty was once possessed by your father after all, and has already experienced how it is getting evil spirits forced out of him."
"If you want the same thing happening to you, then you must let Louis devour you up, and once you are within his belly I can start the process of curing you." Mama Odie explained, as she couldn't help but to end up throwing a small joke saying, "And you shouldn't be so scared about it, since you have already been swallowed up by him twice before."
Even if she was right about that last part, it still didn't meant that it was something Celia was looking forward to, since she knew the insides of Louis's gut was besides anything else super gross!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"A-Are you reeeeealy sure there isn't any other way?" Celia begged Mama Odie, who just shook her head from side to side as she said that "His stomach will work as the perfect chamber to have the evil spirits from inside you coming back out."

"I-If you say so..." Celia responded before then looking over at Louis again, and shivering slightly over the thought of soon being stuffed inside of that tub of gator fat again.
Even Louis seemed rather awkward over the fact that he would soon be eating her up for a third time during a time span over less then 24 hours, but also knew that this time it was really important if he wanted to help her out.
"You just say whenever you feel ready, and I...will do my thing." Louis told Celia in as normal of a way as he could, as she in return just gave a slight nod to have it confirmed to him.

Shaking her head over the fact she was actually allowing this to happen Celia looked up at Louis and told him, "I'm as ready as I will ever be. Just...just try to get it done quickly, okay?"

Louis didn't need to be told twice as he took a grip around her waist with both hands, while also starting on unhinging his jaws to have them open up as much as possible.

Staring once more down into dark slimy tunnels of Louis's throat, Celia asked herself if it was just her fait to end up as part of this already big guy's waistline, before getting pushed inside fully!

Having the pattern down now for a "meal" in her particular size, Louis only needed a few quick gulps to send Celia down his throat and into his stomach, which ended up bulging out a few more inches one the human girl ended up fully filling it up.

From the insides Celia couldn't believe she was already back here again, making her start wondering if maybe she should just consider calling this her second home now?
"Are you doing well inside there?" Louis asked his bulging middle, before then letting out a light burp and excusing himself by saying "Must have been something I ate.", and blushing heavily over the joke he ended up making.
"Not. Funny." Was the response the person trapped in his gut was saying back to him, making Louis apologize over his joke "probably being in bad taste", before then realizing he had just made another one.

"Just stop talking, please." Celia asked the big gator, as it was already bad enough swimming around in his half-filled stomach sack in complete darkness.

"Let's get this started!" Louis suddenly heard Mama Odie shout, as she grabbed her magic wand before then feeling around to room to where Louis was standing.
Once she was able to lay her hand over Louis's rather taunt belly, the big guy let out a deep chuckle over how it was tickling his scales.

"Please be quiet, big guy." Mama Odie told Louis, as she prepared herself to do her little ceremony.
Waving the tree branch wand into the air Mama Odie called out, "Oh, Spirits from the bayou and beyond! Help this young girl, contained within the belly of a beast. Deep inside the demons of her father still haunts her soul. Free her from them, so she can finally move on!", before then placing the magic wand deep into Louis's belly.
At first nothing seemed to happen, before then Louis started to see how his swelling middle started to glow and shine!

"Celia! Celia! Do you see this?!" Louis asked while shaking his gut with both hands, causing the girl to feel rather dizzy over having everything suddenly tossing around.

"Stop turning me around in here! Of course I notice, since it's lighting up right here with me!" Celia called back, while also being very confused and unsure about what it all meant.
That's when her own body was starting to act funny as well, as she clutched her stomach over a weird feeling building up from within it.
Then the pain came!

Suddenly it felt like she had also swallowed something alive, since she could feel from inside her own stomach how there was these strange creatures struggling from the inside!
It seems that with the help of Mama Odie's magic the inner demons of trapped within Celia was starting to take physical form, and was the reason why could feel her belly suddenly getting so full to the brim by them!

Not only did she start to feel a bit "bloated", but the pains of fullness was only added by having these creatures press, punch, and kick very violently against her own stomach walls!

"If this is what Louis felt like when I was struggling earlier, then I really need to give him a BIG apology later!" Celia thought to herself, before then feeling another heavy kick from inside her gut. "Urgh!...If I manages to survive this first!"

The pressure from inside was only getting worse and worse, as she knew she needed to get these things out of her quickly, or risk maybe even end up popping as a result!

Trying to think of an idea Celia managed to get a small one, before then tossing it aside over sounding "to gross and stupid" to work.

But the worse her pains was getting the more desperate she was becoming on something to safe her, so she finally gave in and decided to try on her idea.
"I sure hope this works!" Celia thought to herself as she placed both hands against her constantly swollen and struggling stomach skin, before then pressing them both down hard into the demons inside of it.

"BUUUUUUUUUUUUUURRRRRRRRRRRPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"
The combined pressure both from within and from her hands pushing down hard lead to Celia unleashing one massive burp, that was causing the now physically formed demons to travel up her throat, and coming out of her mouth!

Once her gigantic belching stopped Celia did feel more relived over her stomach no longer hurting, before then screaming in freight over now having her worst nightmares literally staring her in the face!
Letting out a shriek of pure fear Celia covered herself up, as she tried her best to avoid having those monsters get any close to her.
Hearing this from the outside Louis started to panic over hearing Celias's scream, and asked out worryingly "W-What was that?! What is going on in there?!"

Even Mama Odie knew they needed to act fast if they wanted to save the young girl, so she took and jabbed her magical staff deep into the super fat gut of the Alligator that held her captured.

At first one would think that this was done as part of her magical spell to destroy the spirits, but in actuality she was just doing to Louis's belly what Celia had been doing to her own just moments earlier.

Sticking that stick into just the right area cause Louis to bloat his cheeks out for a moment, before then flapping his jaws wide open, as Mama Odie quickly covered her ears.

"BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Even normally when Louis would let one big burp loose it could be quite noise, but nothing compared to the one he threw up right then and there at the old lady's houseboat, as this one was actually on the scale of a plane engine going off!
Having his gut taking part as a magical ritual was playing a bit part of it, but burping up magic was probably some of the most extreme that Louis had ever endured!

His burp was so big and powerful that it not only was causing the whole houseboat to shake so much that it was almost falling out of the tree it was in, but it even made Louis loose his own grip with his legs and fall over onto his back, with the force of his burp pinning him against the floor!

From outside the houseboat the sound and shockwaves was being felt through the entire bayou, as it made trees dance and the water to have constant rings across it!
While Mama Odie herself was completely blind her snake Juju could see what was happening next, and honestly it would have been hard for anyone not present at the scene to believe how it happen.
The main purpose of the burp was the help save Celia from the demons, and it did so by literally sucking them out of the stomach chamber, and pushing them straight out of his mouth!

Almost like a dragon Louis was seen spewing out a dark cloud made out of the shadowy creatures, that was growing in size along with the more he was forcing out of his system!
But no longer had the darkness from within the gator been forced out, before it was starting to disintegrate into the direct sunlight it was facing, causing it to die down within mere seconds.
This went on for almost a full minute (Which for Louis felt like an eternity of endless burping.), before finally he could feel the pressure from inside going down and close his mouth once more.

Louis wanted at that point make a joke about how he "must have been having one good all you can eat buffet!", but at the moment he felt so worn out from it all that he could barley form the words "D-Did..w-we...d-do...i-it?" to Mama Odie.
The old lady looked like she was about to answer him, but before Louis could hear it his eyes closed as he fell back and pasted out, being completely drained in energy from that whole ordeal. (And the same could be said about Celia from inside of him, as she was also currently in a very deep sleep of her own.)

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

It had now been a few months since the time Louis had first been meeting (or rather, eating) with Celia.
He recalled later waking up from his slumbers, remembering never getting her out, and panicking over having accidentally digested the poor girl by mistake!

Luckily for him it turns out Mama Odie took and cast another spell over him while he was past out, which left his whole digestive system to be put on a hold until he woke up again.

After letting Celia back out from within his stomach again he remembered seeing an almost completely different person then the one he ate, as she now looked a lot more "free" and "healed" in a way.
Celia herself also agreed that the treatment had made her feel completely different on the inside, as she first thanked Mama Odie for what she did, before then walking straight towards Louis.

"I need to thank you also. For pushing me into doing this, knowing that it was what I needed the most." Celia said before then giving Louis a surprise hug against his big gut, which Louis remembered wasn't all to keen on at that given moment, since he recalled her still being covered in his own stomach juices.

"Hey! I had to spend 3 times swimming around in this gunk! I think you can handle this small moment in return." Celia called back in a much more joking way then she had been before, and given everything she had been through up to this point Louis felt it wasn't more then fair to tolerate her stickiness against his scales just this once.
After that Celia decided on accepting Mama Odie's offer of staying at her houseboat for some time, and have her being her magical mentor.
If he was being honest with himself Louis had been having a pretty hard time not starting to cry as he left the two behind, suddenly feeling a lot more empty inside. (And not just from being so used of having her filling up his gut.)

For Louis things had been going back to normal again, or rather the "new normal" since helping out Tiana and Naveen.

After helping Tiana finally being able to build the restaurant of her dreams, the big gator had also ended up living out his life long dreams of being a professional jazz trumpet player, by being the main head act to perform on stage for her dinning guests.
He had even been provided his very own fancy jacket to wear while on stage, which was quite tricky to fit around his huge figure, and tricky to button up with his claws. (And pants had just been completely out of the question, due to his thick tail making it impossible for them to fit.)
Whipping some sweat out of his face before walking out on stage Louis didn't understand why he was feeling so nervous, as he for some reason just couldn't stop thinking about Celia and wonder how she was doing.
Walking onto the big stage with heavy steps the tubby trumpet gator looked as pleased as ever to perform for his crowd, and that's when he saw her!

Sitting there right at a table closest to the stage was Celia, looking him straight into the eyes and smiling upon seeing him.

This made Louis almost drop his trumpet in surprise, as he never would have guest she would be coming to see him at Tiana's place. (Or even know about him having a career as a trumpet player)

But just seeing her sitting there and looking so relieved and happy made Louis's heart melt, as he gave her a confirming wink in response before making sure he was giving her one of the best gigs of his life.

As Louis started to play his trumpet for Celia and the rest he knew he would have to make sure to invite her over backstage once it was over, since there would be plenty for the two of them to talk about after such a long time away from each other.
