The Snake
& the Suit of Armour
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Surprisingly, it is not just certain humans, who seem by their lack of empathy or sympathy for their fellow men and women, to lead a cold-blooded existence. Snakes and reptiles do too; and many of them, especially the heavy ones, live their whole lives within a suit of armour. I wonder what that’s like, thought Gordon Gecko as gently he replaced the Amazonian armadillo in its too-little enclosure in the animal and reptile pet shop, “Scales ‘N’ Tails”, in Porthcawl, near Bridgend in Wales. Fuleco crawled clammily into his bed of leaves and bracken, releasing a whiff of his recent meal of ants, grubs and lettuce; though that mustiness might also have emanated from dead rats, which yesterday had simultaneously sated several sibilantly slavering shop snakes. (Try saying that aloud after a few drinks!)
Gingerly Gordon ran his finger down the back of a (non-poisonous but) lengthy albino Burmese python snake, Buttaa. Her skin felt smooth and silky, but seemed unexpectedly loose at her tail end. She propped herself firmly and determinedly against the side of her transparent temporary perspex prison; forming a living “L” shaped, almost triangular braced bracket. Slowly and deliberately, she wriggled out of her yellow one-legged trouser-suit and folded it away in a corner, flirtatiously appearing to make eyes at Gordon, before returning to bask in the warm spotlight that illuminated her and her nearby friends. 
She was beautiful and rare and he had  to have her, before the shop closed for the winter night. “Come on top banana. You’re going to love my flat!” Buttaa seemed somehow to trust him. Within minutes the vivarium was transferred to Gordon’s car, and there she was, sitting in a pretty “S” shape on the included tree branch, in her newly glossy golden onesie. Darkness was falling on the unlit side street in which Gordon’s car was parked. Meanwhile however, Fuleco had been alarmed by Gordon’s slamming of the shop door. He dug his way under the corner of his enclosure and escaped into the street unseen, as the shopkeeper locked up! Armadillos wake up as night falls. They can jump as high as three feet in the air, and this one had jumped right into the boot of Gordon’s car while his back was turned. 
Now, this car was something else. Gordon Gecko was no superhero (even in his imagination), but he did have more money than Goldfinger. He had specially imported from the USA a strictly limited edition baby sporty Range Rover Evoque, which had black body armour made out of nanocellulose. One woman had begged him to let her drive it simply because it looked so cool, rather than that Victoria Beckham owned one and allegedly designed its interior. It is so quiet inside you can hardly hear any road noise, and indeed others cannot hear you from outside…..
Gordon sat down heavily in the driver’s seat, but as he did so became aware of a scurrying sound accompanied by a malodorous miasma. Gordon was not slim, but his chances of ejecting Fuleco were, since armadillos give a nasty bite. As Gordon turned to find the culprit, his car keys fell out of his hand and exeunt, just as the satisfyingly soft-close door did as it was designed to do. Distractingly, beautiful Buttaa was getting cold. She slithered easily out of the unsecured lid of the vivarium, and wrapped herself becomingly around the welcome warm windpipe, and both arms, of her new protector.
Unfortunately, one peril of expensive modern security technology is that after a few seconds, your vehicle may lock you in, if the car’s computer senses it is being stolen. These devices can become faulty. That’s how he found himself locked in the car overnight with nothing but the suit of armour and the live snake.
Notes for readers on character names :

“Fuleco” referred to in the story is (apparently) the name for the cartoon three-banded armadillo chosen as the mascot for some “futebol” game or other, being held in Brazil in 2014.
“Buttaa” is a combination of “Kaa”, the snake in Rudyard Kipling (and Disney’s) “Jungle Book”, and the yellow colour of butter.

“Gordon Gekko” was the character who declared that “Greed is Good” in the 1987 film “Wall Street”, and also a metaphorical Gecko or “reptile”.
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