A few hours had passed since Jason had reverted back into his human form and two bodybuilder nagas came in to take his dragon plants to whatever Renzyl was planning for him.  He had resigned himself to lying on the tentacle bed that he had hardly used since he first came here, just having it coil around him and massage his body while he waited.  In his mind he couldn’t believe that he had already come to the endpoint, it wasn’t until the rubber dragon had even said it that even existed in his mind.  Now that it was out there it felt like a weight hanging on him that was about to drop him down into the ocean of his mundane life yet again.
“Jason?” Renzyl’s voice said, the tendrils wrapped around the human’s body immediately retreating as he sat up to see those glowing red eyes staring at him.  “We’re ready for you now.”
Jason just nodded and adjusted his clothing, noting mentally to himself this may be the last time he was in such a garment, before following Renzyl down the hall.  “Are you ready for your last experience here in my realm?” Renzyl asked, patting Jason on the shoulder when he saw the human’s face fall.  “I know having the end be near can be daunting but don’t let that get you down, in fact now is the time to have as much fun as possible.”
“Very true,” Jason said as he tried to lift his spirits so that he didn’t seem so down.  “Whatever you have planned for me I’m sure I will enjoy immensely, it’s just a bit of a bummer that it’s the last thing.  But you’re right, I’m not going to let the finality of it get me down and I will enjoy myself.”
“You certainly will,” Renzyl replied, the two smiling at one another as they continued to walk.  Eventually the two made it to a large obsidian door that the nexus creature opened for him.  “In fact I think you’re in for a surprise…”
Jason felt his excitement rise as he looked on the other side of the threshold, only to have it turn into confusion when he saw that the room was completely empty.  What looked like a recreation room was not only devoid of life but entertainment as well, leaving the two staring at empty tables and chairs.  “I… uh…” the human said as he scratched his head.  “Don’t know what to say… literally…”
“Well this is where we were going to have your farewell party,” Renzyl said as the smirk widened and Jason felt his hand move down to between his shoulder blades.  “But due to the number of attendees I had to improvise and create a pocket dimension.”
Before Jason could ask what that meant he felt himself get pushed forward, the space around him stretching and shimmering around him for a few seconds before he found himself standing in what felt like a very large cave with a crowd of people in front of him.  “Surprise!” Everyone yelled, causing Jason to jump slightly before feeling himself laugh from the excitement of it all.
In front of him stood Chrono, the rubber raptor stepping forward and giving him a hug.  “To be fair most of the need for the extra space came from Orisan wanting to be a part of it and not shifting down to a more manageable size,” he stated as he motioned over his shoulder to the Bal’Kar grinning and waving at him with several tentacles.  “But otherwise we had others who wanted to say good-bye as well and instead of just having everyone say farewell we’d turn the rest of your time into one big party.  I also apologize for the initial deception, Master Renzyl thought that might be funny.”
“I thought it was very funny,” Renzyl stated as he appeared next to Jason.  “Welcome to the dragon’s cave, it’s a space I use when I need to fit a lot of people into a relatively small space.  Also it’s where many enjoy throwing parties since you can be as loud as you want and no one else in the realm will toss up a fuss.  But enough of me boring you with explanations, go out there and have yourself a good time!”
Jason went out into the crowd of people and though some of them he only knew from fleeting meetings, such as Fawkes catering the event to the various Generals he had met in passing, there were many that he had interacted with before.  The biggest one by far was Orisan, the Bal’Kar wrapping him up in a big tentacle hug before asking how things had been going after he transformed back into human.  Others were more of a surprise such as Sulvino, the hypnaga once more in his passive indigo blue state, and Clyde who also gave him a big hug.  There were also those from the anthro spider clan and Jithir the goo dragon and many more that came up and wished him the best.
The party continued on for quite some time and Renzyl was not one to skimp on the entertainment; aside from the typical food and a lizardman that acted as a DJ there were also a variety of games that could be played.  Some were fairly mundane, others were more transformative and a few were somewhat lewd in nature, though the tone of the party itself was very casual.  There was a small cavern offset the main one that contained all manner of kinky things such as vac-racks, toys, bondage gear, and other things that many of the guests went to enjoy at some point.  Though it was all almost overwhelming with the choices Jason spent most of his initial time just talking and catching up to people as he fielded questions from them like if he enjoyed himself and which experience did he think was the best one.  
Along with the various means of entertainment they also had a lot of food.  The reptilian chef not only provided the usual party fare but also provided full meals too, something that Jason took advantage of given how long the event was going.  Though Jerkah was not the human did see Adx there helping, the cheesecake fox dragon getting nibbled on himself which caused the hybrid to tremble in pleasure.  There were no shortage of drinks either as two liquid-filled rubber dragons tended to the bar and provided a mix of beverages that were alcoholic and also possibly transformative, some being poured from bottles into glasses while others the dragons drank and mixed in their own bodies for the patrons to suck out of either their rubber cocks or maws.
One thing Jason saw that caused him to smile was the two dragon plants that were sitting at the end of the food table that Fawkes had set up.  He could see that their restraints were still fully into place and that at this point their need to cum was almost intense while others either plucked their fruit or teased the tasty sap out of their cocks.  Though he knew that either he or Renzyl would probably release them, both sexually and physically, there was still a bit of catharsis that his friends were enjoying themselves while still in the position that they had put them in.  He made a mental note to check on them later and continued to catch up with others that wanted to talk to him.
Just as Jason realized that he and the others had been partying for the whole day and now were into the night Renzyl came up to him with a rubber horned lizard whom he introduced as Scythe.  “This is one of my collectors,” the rubber dragon explained as the two shook hands.  “They go out for me and capture those that I need them to for one reason or another, or they go and collect those who have fallen into my traps.  As such they’re quite the ingenious trappers themselves and have all manner of things that they use in order to complete their tasks.”
“That we do,” Scythe replied in a deep voice.  “Master Renzyl has asked that I display one of our newest collaborations and since you’re the guest of honor it would be only fitting for you to be the one that we use for the demonstration.  Don’t wanna take you from your party here but I don’t think you’ll mind once we start.”
“Of course,” Jason quickly replied as he put the drink he had been holding down.  “Got to fit in everything I can before I go, so lead the way.”
The horned lizard was more than happy to oblige and brought Jason up to a small stage that had been set up opposite the dance area for those who wished to showcase various talents they had.  It was empty when they walked up there and when Renzyl announced that the collectors had something they wanted to showcase that included Jason a crowd immediately began to form around it.  Soon Jason was staring out into the faces of dozens of mostly latex reptiles as the nexus creature finished his introduction and gave the floor to Scythe.  One of the first things the horned lizard did was told Jason to strip, and though he had gotten used to it by now he still found himself blushing slightly as he heard several whistles and catcalls as he took off the clothing and tossed it aside.
As Jason had been doing so Scythe was doing some preparations of his own, pulling out a long deflated tube and two large metal canisters that he set beside the now naked male.  With a few prods from a rubber claw the cans were opened to reveal two colors of latex paint, one of them a shiny gold while the other was a brilliant ruby red.  After letting Jason decided which color went where Scythe grabbed some paint brushes and started to apply the substance to his body.  The human shuddered as the liquid rubber was applied thickly to his body, watching his chest, stomach, groin, and inner thighs be coated with red before the rubber horned lizard moved on to the gold.
It didn’t take long before the entirety of Jason’s body was completely covered by the paint, the latex evening itself out as Scythe takes the two brushes and puts them away.  As the human waited he took a few seconds to press his fingers experimentally against the paint and found it to be quite dry but still a bit tacky but without it rubbing off when he gave it a try.  At the same time the rubber horned lizard was explaining how the clear rubber suit he was holding up with a derivative of what Renzyl uses to quickly capture and store prey, and though Jason didn’t know what that meant the crowd nodded and murmured to one another in understanding.  Though Scythe didn’t continue with his explanation Jason had a feeling he was about to find out exactly what it did as he was told to lift a foot to allow access to the suit.
Jason saw that the hole he was stepping into was the mouth of a snake and as he put his other foot into it Scythe unfurled the rest of the body to show it was far longer than him.  “You may want to sit down for this next part,” the horned lizard warned as Jason slid the suit up over his shins.  “Though it’s not supposed to sometimes the effect can knock someone off their feet.”
Just as the human took the rubber creature’s advice and sat down on the stage the lips of the suit he had been holding onto moved and a few seconds later the entire rubber snake suit came to life.  Even though Jason had an idea that it was coming he was still surprised and fell from his sitting position onto his back when he felt the clear material move of its own accord.  There were a few hoots and hollers from the crowd as Jason watched the snake suit start to pull itself up his body and with the clear nature of the latex they could watch his restrained human body continue to shift while inside its confines.  The sensation of being essentially eaten by a snake was surprisingly erotic to the human, feeling his cock throb as it was sandwiched between his stomach and the inside of the snake that had made its way up to his waist and beyond.
Then, as the head of the serpent had started to swallow his upper body, he began to feel a strange tingling sensation start in his feet and quickly spread up his legs.  From the sound of awe in the crowd it wasn’t just a tactile reaction and when he looked at himself through the clear latex he saw the paint underneath had begun to meld together.  At first it could have just been the colorful rubber rubbing off on one another but as it spread up to his thighs and towards his groin it felt more than that.  As Jason felt the rubber snake suit continue to constrict around his lower body his red and gold rubber skin fused completely into one long appendage that stretched as scales began to appear on the surface.
Jason tore his eyes away from his lengthening lower body he saw that any chance of being a naga was gone as his arms, which he had unknowingly been holding to his sides, became pinned down by the advancing suit.  By the time he felt the soft, pliable mouth of the serpentine creature against his chest he could already feel his fingers melting into his sides from the pressure.  He wiggled around in the suit to try and get them out but the struggling only served to merge them quicker, something that Scythe was quick to point out was a feature of the creation.  It seemed to Jason that the more he rolled around the more tubular his body became as the scales became more defined on his rubberized skin.
With his arms pinned and the suit still advancing up on him there was nothing Jason could do but try and stretch his head as the serpent suit’s lips pressed against his neck for a while before sliding up to his head.  He could feel the transformation happening to him more clearly as his neck swelled, growing to match the shrinking length of his shoulders while the hood of the snake moved to envelop his head.  The only thing Jason could do at that point was to close his eyes and let it happen, feeling the rubber push up past his head.  When he opened his eyes again it was just in time to watch the maw shut and completely trap him inside of head of the latex snake.
One thing Jason realized was that his eyes were positioned right where the clear orbs of the snake were and as the rubber paint on his face and head tingled it felt like his entire head was being sculpted by an invisible hand.  He could still hear the crowd even with the thick clear latex around his ears as they melted into his head, his face morphing into something similar to the form around it as the pressure built around him.  When the snake suit’s mouth opened he found his doing the same, just in time to watch fangs grow from his mouth and his tongue split into a fork.  Even though he couldn’t see it he could feel the rubber press against his shifting eyes and when he was able to blink again the pupils narrowed into serpentine slits.
There was a bit of a cheer from the group as the transformation completed, though it was quickly tamped down by the rubber horned lizard as he mentioned that it wasn’t finished just because the hood had closed.  He then opened the floor to any modifications that should be done, the first being that instead of having one rubber cock or even the traditional hemipenis that he get two separate members.  Scythe was more than happy to oblige and everyone, including Jason, watched as he rubbed the area of the transformed, suited male and with a gasp of pleasure his one rubber tool split right down the middle like his tongue had.  Everyone’s eyes widened as the fissure continued all the way down to the base and deeper, Jason feeling the one appendage become two as he practically panted from the lustful sensation that it caused.
There were a few more suggestions that were thrown out to Scythe, including adding an intricate pattern all the way down Jason’s back.  One of the major ones however was that his serpentine form be turned from a constrictor’s head into that of a cobra.  The crowd once more erupted into cheers as the horned lizard went to Jason and began to kneed the sides of his rubber face.  Jason let out a hiss of pleasure as he felt the rubber stretch under the ministrations of the other male and he practically trembled with pleasure as a cobra hood was formed.  This was met with a round of applause as Renzyl began to walk up on stage himself.
“I really must thank Scythe for his wonderful demonstration,” Renzyl said as he led the group in clapping, walking up onto the stage and patting Jason on the head and Scythe on the shoulder.  “I think since our guest of honor is clearly enjoying himself that he’ll spend the rest of his time at the party as such, unless of course that doesn’t sound good to our human friend here.”
Jason quickly shook his serpentine head, which caused the others to chuckle before the crowd began to disperse.  Renzyl also took his leave after telling Jason to have fun in his new body and taking Scythe with him to talk shop a bit.  With the human transformed into a completely limbless rubber snake tt took a little getting used to but eventually Jason was able to do everything a real cobra could do, including standing his body up until he was almost eye level with others as they greeted him.  He even became bold enough to go and swim in the pool that was formed from a waterfall, more than once others coming by and stroking his synthetic skin to cause a shudder to pass through his entire body.
The gold and ruby snake received more attention from others but they also allowed him to continue to enjoy all the aspects of the party, though more than once he found himself with a rubbery cock in his anal vent, snout, or both.  When he wasn’t occupied in that manner he was eating, drinking, and talking with those that gathered around him.  “I have to say that you adapted quite well to the limbless snake body,” a smaller lizardman of the group of rubber reptiles gathered around him said.  “I hear stories that come from places like the viper pit and I wonder how they manage to do all that not only without limbs but also in complete darkness.”
“Well it took a little getting used to at first,” Jason admitted as he showed his flexibility off to them.  “But I think I really got the hang of it.  Also I went to that one area that’s got the VR hoods that toy a bit with hypnosis and for a while I was really into the snake mindset.”
The cobra could feel himself shudder a little bit as he looked over to where a number of hooded creatures were, all of them wondering about slightly as the rubber gas masks fed them sounds and images of other places or of other forms.  For Jason it was slithering through the jungle, coiling around ancient ruins until he had been captured by a jaguar made out of stone that had been pretending to be a statue.  Even as he attempted to wrap his serpentine body around the muscular form of the other male it proved no use, and as he was getting his hole stretched by the thick cock he didn’t realize until later that it was an actual stone jaguar also in VR mode actually on top of him.
Another thing he found was that with his larger body came a bigger stomach and he found himself visiting the food area more than once to eat.  At one point the strawberry cheesecake fox dragon offered to try and satiate him and told him to gobble him up.  With Jason’s newfound form he found himself darting forward and completely engulfing the head and shoulders of the other male, sliding his latex lips further down as the outline of the fox dragon’s head became visible in his throat.  Of course the rubber cobra had no intention of actually eating the creature; after tilting his body back and letting the rest of the creature slide down into him with tail wagging and feet kicking Adx turned around inside him after being completely engulfed and crawled out the way he came in while others chuckled and clapped.
As the party carried on Jason found himself slithering off the dance floor after spending a long time rubbing and coiling his body up against others that wiggled and squirmed in his grasp to the music.  He went over to the bar and grabbed himself a drink, holding the glass in his mouth until he got to a table to set it down.  While he took several long gulps from the straw they had provided he suddenly found his attention being grabbed by Scythe as the horned lizard joined him at the table he was at.  “So how are you enjoying your new snake body so far?”  Scythe asked as he took a sip of his own drink.
“I have to say that I love it,” Jason replied.  “The lack of hands can be a little challenging at times but people are more than willing to help and this body certainly does have a lot of flexibility to it.  Makes me wish that I had been able to try it out beforehand.”
“You know there is a way that you can keep trying it out,” Scythe mentioned.  “You could always come back with me to the realm of the Collectors, there you could spend as much time in that snake form and be with others who are the same.”
“Be a snake?” Jason repeated in slight shock.  “With you?”
“If that’s what you want,” Scythe replied with a dismissive shrug, though as the rubber cobra looked away a smirk formed briefly on the collector’s face.
It was a very tempting offer, Jason realized as he thought about what it would be like to remain not only in Renzyl’s realm but a rubber creature as well.  As he looked out at the party though he was reminded of something that caused him to shake his serpentine head.  “I… don’t think I can…” he said regretfully.  “I still owe Renzyl something as repayment for doing all of this for me, I can’t just leave with you.”
“Sure you can,” Scythe stated as he let his grin show a little.  “There’s a secret to that body that you don’t know about.”
“There is?” Jason asked.
“Well if you lean in I’ll whisper it to ya,” Scythe explained, motioning for the serpent to stretch his body while he leaned in close to the cobra’s ear hole.  “I can make it so you don’t ever have to leave that body, if you take my offer and come back with me to my realm there’s nothing Renzyl can say about it because we have a deal.”
Just as Jason was about to turn his head to look at the horned lizard he felt a nip on the latex of his neck, the cobra unable to see the small puncture marks that Scythe had put into the rubber with his fangs.  What he began to feel immediately were the effects of the venom that had been injected into his system, feeling his body sway slightly as he lost coherence and felt his lusts spike.  “I…” Jason tried to say, his entire body leaning forward to look at Scythe as though he were drunk.  “What did you say?”
“Why don’t you follow me and we can speak somewhere a little more… private…” Scythe said as his normally gruff voice took on a more seductive tone while he rubbed his hands along the ruby rubber scales of Jason’s chin and neck.  “Doesn’t that sound good?  Being an obedient little snake and following the nice collector that got you into that suit.”
Jason found himself nodding even though his addled mind didn’t quite comprehend the question, but Scythe’s words were soaking into his subconscious which was where the horned dragon wanted them to go.  The two synthetic males made their way towards the sectioned off areas of the dragon’s cave where those who wanted to have a little party of their own with select others could go.  The rubber cobra found himself eagerly following Scythe into one of them while he was complimented on how good he followed orders.  When they got inside the small room Jason saw a number of things that were strewn about including a modified gas mask that they were using in the hypnosis area.
“How are we feeling?” Scythe asked as he watched the cobra drunkenly attempt to coil around him.
“Gooooooodddd…” Jason replied with a giggle, looking the horned lizard in the eyes as best he could.  “You’re very… handsome…”
“I’m glad to hear that,” Scythe stated as he wiggled around in Jason’s coils.  “Why don’t you show me how good of a snake you really are, prove to me that you know how to use that body of yours.”
Jason was more than happy to oblige and shifted his rubber body until he had looped around the horned lizard twice and was face to face with the growing erection of the other male.  With his lust heightened it took little prompting to push the throbbing member into his own maw, quickly deep throating it while he began to prod into the backside of the collector.  At first the cobra thought that maybe the more dominant male would stop him but as he slid one of his two rubber cocks inside Scythe’s tailhole he was given a pleasured groan and a squeeze of all his arms around Jason’s coils.  That was enough for him to continue and began to thrust in while pushing his snout down to get the maximum penetration possible.
This continued for a while with Jason’s coils tightening squeezing the bulky frame of the latex horned lizard as their rutting continued.  More than once a pair of Scythe’s hands grabbed onto the area that was pumping that tapered latex length into his stretched hole while the other set held Jason’s head fast to his groin.  As they got close to orgasm Jason was shocked when he felt a hand slide between butt and coil to get the second cock inside him as well.  That was more than enough to send both males over the edge only a few seconds later, the cobra panting heavily as he loosened his grip and allowed the still standing horned lizard to step out of the coils and over to the nearby table.
“Now you really get to see what a collector does,” Scythe commented as he grabbed a full muzzle and fitted it to Jason’s snout, the cobra unable to move his mouth an inch as the rubber covered everything but a hole in the front of it.  As the rubber horned lizard finishes tightening it and moves to grab something else the venom introduced into Jason’s system began to wear off, and though he could still hear the other male’s words ringing in his mind he was starting to wonder why he was there.  A few quick rubs from the multiple hands of the four-armed creature he was with and his lust quickly fogged his thoughts again as he felt something begin to slide over him.
What Scythe had grabbed from a nearby compartment was a latex sack, the sides heavily reinforced and with straps that were evenly spaced along the entire length.  With expert precision the collector had begun to bag up the rubber cobra, Jason feeling his body curl around itself as the edges were brought all the way up to his neck.  The pleasure that the serpent was swimming in only increased when that first strap around his neck tightened and kept his wiggling body inside of the rubber bag, gasping every time that Scythe pulled in another of the straps that kept him from writhing around too much.  Once Jason’s body was effectively restrained to the point where he couldn’t even turn himself over, his still exposed head watched as the collector grabbed the gas mask and knelt down to put it over his head.
For a few moments Jason’s vision was plunged into darkness as the rubber slid easily over his smooth latex face, feeling it press snugly against him.  Unlike the last time he had such a mask on this one was accompanied by the hissing of gas that seemed to flow straight into his nostrils, which if he had the means would have caused him to gasp as the lenses of the mask lit up to show the outside world.  “This isn’t the same as the mask that you had on before,” Scythe instructed him as Jason felt a collar get secured to his neck.  “This is something that we use to keep our captured prey… docile, and in your case I did add a little extra bit to help continue to keep you in the proper mindset.”
It didn’t take long for Jason’s libido to spike once more and he found himself hissing as he felt his mind fall into a more serpentine thought process.  He didn’t realize that what he heard wasn’t from the gas that was permeating his body but from the earbuds in the mask pumping subliminal messaging into his brain.  Soon Jason couldn’t even remember being human as he tried to thrash his body about to escape the sack he had been put in, only to stop when Scythe held up his head and told him to stop.  Something about the horned lizard made him comply and he couldn’t help but stare almost dreamily as the collector mentioned something about how wonderful a rubber snake he was.
As the conditioning mask continued to pump Scythe’s suggestive messaging into Jason’s ears he took the heavy rubber sack filled with enthralled cobra and slung it over his shoulder.  “Don’t worry, you don’t have to answer me right away if you want to be my snake,” he said with a grin as he snapped both of his right hands and a shimmering portal appeared on the opposite wall of the room.  “Once we get back to my realm you’ll have all the time in the realm to think about my offer…”
“With no bias from you I imagine,” a voice said behind Scythe that nearly caused the horned lizard to drop his prize as he turned to see Renzyl there.  “You know it is rather rude for a guest of honor to leave their own party early, though I have a feeling that it wasn’t exactly Jason that thought of the idea.”
“I have no idea where you would get such an idea,” Scythe replied coyly, causing the rubber dragon to smirk as he waved his hands and causing the portal to disappear as the horny cobra moaned.  “I was just going to give him a tour of my little slice of paradise Master Renzyl.”
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