“Told you they would be staring.” A fox mutters to his nearby bunny companion half his height. 
“They’re not staring at you Nick. You aren’t the only fox at the festival.” Replied a cheerful bunny as she absently looked over some nearby stalls selling carrot cakes and carrot cookies. 

“Yeah, but I’m the only fox following around a bunny like this.” The tall orange fox mentioned as he crouched under the stall canopy that loomed over head, clearly designed for rabbits’ stature in mind. “The way others are looking; they think I’m going to eat you. Like I’m holding you hostage” 

“Ha, you can’t eat me.” The purple eyed bunny purchased a carrot cake and took an appropriately small bite. “We’ve already figured that out.” This comment got a look from the nearby bunnies in the stall, a mother even pulling their child a little closer than necessary. Nick noticed this and gave a nonchalant shrug to the onlookers, before catching up with his partner. “Besides” the bunny continued while taking a bite from her carrot cake. “It looks more like I’m holding you hostage. Want some?” she gestured to the cake in hand holding it up towards the fox’s mouth. 
“Ugh, no thank you. I like carrot cake don’t get me wrong ‘Jude the dude’, but staying with your folks the past few days, I think I’ve had enough carrot for one lifetime.” The fox commented while walking along the dirt road path that cut throughout the fairground in Bunnyburrow. 

“Are you sure you don’t want some carrot cake?” Judy gave a sly glance to the fox, with a sly smile, wafting the cake inches away from his muzzle. The fox smiled back and rolled his eyes. 
“You just want to see me open my mouth, as a I swallow a poor defenceless snack, don’t you?” Nick feigned disapproval but it was clear to them both that they enjoyed this. 

“Maybe?” replied the coy bunny. This made the charismatic fox smile. 

In the middle of the somewhat busy fairground path, as busy as a rural path could get, A fox leant down towards a bunny with one outstretched paw, carrot cake on display. Slowly the predator opened his maw, Judy had full display of his hot wet mouth skirted by thin black lips, her hand reaching upwards feeling his hot breath. This sight didn’t startle her like it often did before, she has become accustomed to seeing the inside of her partners mouth on many occasions, the fear is gone, but the thrill is still there. Slowly she placed the remainder of the morsel onto his tongue feeling the tips of her fingers become moistened with the contact. She slowly removed her paw as the large fox closed his mouth, tilted his head back and swallowed and she got to see it all. But she was not the only person to watch this display, as many of the prey critters in the busy fair watched this out of the corner of their vision, some feared the fox was going to try to eat the bunny, others saw it for the sensual display that it was while in such an inappropriate place, many of the young kids walking by thought it was a just cool display of a bunny ‘Taming’ a predator. A stray “awesome” could be heard by a young bunny boy as he was pulled along by his family. 
“Ok…” Judy said. “Now everyone actually thinks you are going to eat me.” 

“Isn’t that what you wanted this whole time? For everyone to think that I am going to eat you?” Nick made a playful jab towards the grey bunny. 
“Do I want everyone to see you as the big strong predator and me as the meek little prey? Yes, yes, I do.” Nick and Judy continued to walk along the stalls at the Carrot Days Festival. Walking past games like ‘dunk the cat’ in which a thrown ball dunks a cat into water, or ‘dry the otter’ in which a ball is thrown to drain a pool an otter is swimming in. Fair rides like the cheetah run or the spooky nocturnal maze always brough in the braver kids, while the less brave kids stuck to the teacups and the bumper bunnies. Nick and Judy didn’t really take that much to the festival activities, and more stuck to the artisan goods sections when possible, running into many of her family throughout and even visiting the Hopps’s stall for a bit, Nick of course being the talk of the town there, and always berated questions by stu, so they didn’t stay for long. 
Absentmindedly the two were walking a quitter path of the fair, talking about their earlier display. 

“How do you think everyone would react if I just ate you back there, huh fluff?” Nick said in a slightly teasing tone but was genuinely curious about the response. 

“Oh, everyone here is packing a fox taser, minimum. You would have been out before you got the 2nd swallow.” Judy remarked. “Of course, for the record.” She clarified. “If you did swallow me, I hope you don’t get tasered sweetie.” She continued with a dumb smile. 

“So, you really want me to eat you that bad huh carrots?” Nick again curious. 

“Nick, that nickname kinda isn’t cute here. Its cute in the city, it doesn’t really work here” Judy gestured at some of the nearby bunnies as they walked past. “Everyone here sorta eats carrots…” 
“Dodging the question, are we?” Nick retorted. 

“Ugh, of course I want you to eat me. Like really badly. You deserve to eat meek little prey like me.” Judy turned and flopped her ears facing towards Nick, playfully emphasising her small size and ‘meek’ nature. 

“Heh, you are such a dumb bunny Hopps.” Nick was salivating a little just thinking about the proposition. “If it means anything Judy, I would love to swallow you up, digesting you is maybe another thing, but as we both know, you’re just a little too big for me.” 

“You’re a little bit big for me but you don’t hear me complaining… A bunny can dream though.” she said looking up toward the fox, a nearby tree framing her view of him perfectly and romantically. “And yes, you deserve to digest your prey, its your right if you catch them, myself included.” Judy added. 

“I don’t think I could digest you. You taste great so I would just savour you, but you would be coming right back up the way you came. Besides, if I digested you, you wouldn’t get to see me digest all the other prey.” Nick giving a knowing look to Judy. He knew how to push her buttons. 
This got Judy a little flustered. “Yeah, you’re right. I guess I’ll just have to settle for seeing you digest mice, hamsters, and the occasional squirrel.” Judy teased, but she absolutely relished the idea of watching him do that again. “Oh, my goodness” Judy remembered. “We have to catch up with some of my old scout friends. I gotta know.” [if confused see “a little expedition to little Rodentia”] 

“Hahaha, definitely” Nick agreed, enthralled by Judy’s excitement. The couple walked their way through the less populated section of the carrot days festival, on their way to some of the artisan stalls where Nick was told there would be some good blueberries, he would eat anything other then carrot. 

As the couple walked to their destination, they walked past all the exhibits that the children of Bunnyburrow find themselves at, the fair rides and attractions. Nick and Judy flirted in their usual manner as they walked past, suggesting the other be too afraid of many of the rides or simply just pointing out the absurdity and frankly how speciest some of the attractions were. Judy often remarked at how cute many of the little bunnies, lambs and even a young weasel were. Nick just chalked this up to baby fever, Judy pretty much agreed. But soon enough, their casual flirting and meandering was interrupted by the faint sound of sobbing coming from behind the nocturnal maze. This was a sound that a do-gooder police officer couldn’t refuse to remedy. So, Judy followed her ears and Nick followed Judy close until they both saw the sight of a young white bunny dressed in a cute little pink one-piece dress with a faint flower pattern, quietly crying next to the back corner of the nocturnal maze all by herself, sitting on a small stump. 

Judy approached and called out sweetly “Hey, Are you ok?” Nick followed closely behind Judy, but made sure to keep his distance, he didn’t want to startle the young crying bunny girl with his big fox presence. Judy managed to approach the girl, she continued to cry. 
“Are you hurt?” Judy asked, the little bunny just kept her face down and slightly shook her head. 

“Did you get scared? Are you lost?” Judy continued in a very motherly voice, a voice she is familiar using when helping kids at the police station. The young bunny nodded slowly at the last question, while her sobs became fewer and fewer. “What’s your name sweetheart?” Judy added. 

Finally, the face of the young rabbit could be seen as she lifted her head to see who she was talking to. Her big wet blue eyes gleamed back at Nick and Judy, a sight your heart could melt for. Both of them shared a glance confirming that the other was also amazed by how cute this little girl was. 

“Katie” the little white bunny managed to say while looking at the odd couple in front of her. Slightly shocked at the sight of the large fox but comforted by her new bunny friend. 
“Awwww, well, hi Katie I’m Judy Hopps, and this is Nick Wilde, it’s very nice to meet you.” Judy using a professional voice she has used over the years. The helping of a young mammal is not a new thing for her. Although she couldn’t contain how adorable this little bunny was and let out an unprofessional Awwwww. 
“Judy Hopps? Like the police officer?” Katies sadness began to be quickly replaced by apprehensive excitement, as if meeting a kind of superhero. 

“Not just any police officer, the best police officer in all of Zootopia!” Nick added, the young girl’s eyes grew wider. Both Judy and Nick were handling this very well, they were both naturals with kids. 

Katie instinctively wrapped her arms around Judy, both for comfort and out of shock. “Really? You’re her? I heard so much about you.” Katie began to beam with joy, she had heard many stories of the strong bunny who became the saviour of Zootopia, and she was from her very own home town. Many kids idolised Judy here, Judy even had a roll of ZPD stickers to hand out to the kids that accosted her, it seemed Katie was no different. “When I grow up I wanna be just like you. I wanna be a police officer too!” Katie was no longer crying and was now just enamoured in the moment. The wet fur around her eyes remained, but other than that you wouldn’t know she had just been crying.  

“Awwwww, looks like we got a little Judy on our hands, hey Officer Hopps.” Nick smartly commented, making the cute white rabbit beam with joy, being compared to Judy, the local legend. But more importantly, this comment sparked an idea in Judy’s head, one that Nick clearly hadn’t caught onto yet, but an idea in Judy’s head that she loved. 

Judy sort of didn’t respond to the fox’s remark, so Nick continued. “How about Officer Hopps and I take you home to find your family. How’s that Katie?” Nick continuing as the good Samaritan. Judy on the other hand was coming up with a great idea, she could barely contain her excitement. Judy helped the young white rabbit up off the stump by holding her hands, but as she did, she kept one foot on Katie’s shoelaces ‘accidently’ untying one. 
Nick and Judy grabbed a hand to either side of the little white rabbit, as both Nick and the young girl made conversation mostly about Judy, despite her lack of involvement. It was only a few steps when Nick realised something was up with Judy but didn’t bother mentioning it as he was more focused on keeping Katie happy. Meanwhile Judy’s heart was pounding at the thought of her sly plan, and as they walked while sill out of view from the rest of the festival Judy piped up. 
“Oh no Katie, Your shoelace!” Judy’s acting was quite well done, keeping in the voice she had been using with the little girl this whole time. “Nick will tie it up for you sweetie.” Nick shot Judy a weird look, confused, he affirms to Katie that he can tie her shoes while leaning down to do so. Maintaining a quizzical look, usure why Judy told him to do this and not just do it herself, she was up to something. 

As Nick crouched down to eye height for the little bunny, and reached for her one shoelace,  he noticed Judy make a weird face. She stared at him, opening her mouth as wide as her little mouth could in such a way as one might during charades. Nick still confused, looked at the little white rabbit in her cute pink dress who was looking down at her shoes as they were being tied, perhaps too shy to look at the big predator doing the task. Nick looked back at Judy, still unsure of what she was doing, but instinctively tried to mimic her expression, and dumbly opened his maw up a tiny bit, but it was enough. 

Judy, without hesitation shoved the unsuspecting, adorable, little white bunny girl towards the open maw of the big fox predator. Only in this moment did Nick understand what was happening, and with his quick reflexes managed to open his maw wide enough to engulf the top half of the young bunny. Her ears pinned backwards from contact with the roof of his mouth. Katie was confused, and unsure of what had happened completely, it was this confusion that Judy took advantage of. 
With the prey trapped firmly in the hungry maw of the vicious predator, Judy couldn’t help but squeal in delight at her perfect view of the prey. The pink cotton dress skirted the view of her body disappearing down the throat of her captor, her cotton white panties with a little pink bow placed on her tiny mound on full view, Judy even had the exact same pair when growing up, it was perfect. Judy approached the struggling fox and the confused bunny and undid the other shoelace she had missed before and removed both the shoes and socks of this young white bunny. Judy looked onward to Nick as he was trying his best to consume his prey, it was clear that this was the biggest thing he had ever swallowed, Judy had seen him swallow many prey before, but never a bunny, they were always too big, especially herself. But luckily this little girl was tiny, he should definitely be able to swallow her. Maybe he just needed some incentive. 

Nick had made his way to the midsection of the young bunny, feeling her wet fur slide down his throat with satisfying difficulty. A primal sense of hunger washed over him, realising how much he had missed this feeling while on his vacation to the countryside, he wanted this badly. However, a doubt set into his mind about the ability to swallow this child whole, it was becoming increasingly difficult with the dryness of her cotton dress, he was unsure if he could complete this prey. 
Judy approached the flailing legs of the terrified, cute, underage bunny girl, clear view of her nostalgic panties. Without hesitation, Judy reached into the maw of Nick mouth towards the prey within. Placing a finger hooked into the panties, right over her tiny slit, and pulled the panties slowly off. Revealing the most adorable little bunny cunny. Shocked, at the feeling of a fluffy finger brushing up against her little cunny, Katie flailed her legs wide, but this just aided in Judy’s removal of her underwear. 
Judy watched as the probing tongue of her boyfriend lapped at all sides of the tiny bunny as she sank further into the abys of his throat. It looked as though he was struggling to produce enough saliva to claim his meal, until finally the long tongue met the tastiest part, Katie’s sweet little carrot cookie. This made Nick’s mouth water at the added flavour, and Judy got to see it all, she knew how that tongue worked, but it was great to see it in action. Maybe Katie was having the time of her life? Judy was certainly jealous. It was hard to tell if the white bunny’s spasms, as she sank deeper and deeper into the wet gullet of Nick, was caused by fear or his expert tongue. Either way Judy didn’t mind, she just loved seeing him eat, and by the looks of him, he was certainly enjoying Judy’s little treat. 
Finally, Nick raised his head high to allow gravity to aid him, as he took one final swallow. Closing his mouth around her small sockless feet as he finished his meal. Judy loved this part and watched on as the subtle shape of the once bunny girl, now fox snack, sank deeper and deeper, down his throat and into his stomach. A struggling bulge all the way down. Nick panted as a satisfied look washed over his face, paused in the moment of bliss, eating a very sweet and adorable bunny snack. 
“Did you like your treat?” Judy asked, walking up to the fox, arm outstretched ready to feel the bulge in his belly. 

Nick, still panting, replied. “You could have warned me you sly bunny. I’m very glad you pushed her, but I didn’t have much time to react. Nnnfffff, she did taste so good though, I definitely want to try more bunny.” Nick thought out loud, not even registering he was talking to a bunny when he said this, inadvertently sending Judy shivers.

“Did you like the little added Flavour?” Judy asked, with a raised eyebrow, while twirling the young girl’s panties around her finger. 

“Mmmmmmmff, Yes! My compliments to the chef.” Nick kissed and released his fingers in a chef’s kiss and reminisced on Katies flavour. He could still feel her struggling around in his midsection. “I’m Just glad to be eating something that isn’t carrot.” 

“You know, I had this exact same style of panties when I was growing up too.” Judy let the thought linger in the air as she approached and started caressing the fox’s belly fur, in this hidden nook of the fair. “She really was, a little Judy Hopps, wasn’t she?” Judy teased the idea further, Nick slow to catch on during his euphoric state. 

“Ahhhhh, you loved watching me eat a little Judy, didn’t you? You see, I thought we weren’t going to be snacking on this getaway. But you couldn’t resist shoving a poor defenceless little bunny down my throat, could you?” The words Nick spoke sent shivers down Judy’s back as the words taunted her. 

“She was just to perfect to pass up Nick, you had just mentioned how I’m a bit too big, so what if I found a smaller one for you to eat?” Judy felt a little guilty having to justify sending such a cute bunny to her doom for her amusement, but that just made it feel all the better. “She wanted to be a police officer, she was cute, and she even had the same ribbon panties. C’mon that’s too good.” As Judy mentioned every point, her knees went slightly weak. 

“Mmmmm, little Judy did taste fantastic, almost as good as big Judy.” Nick commented, allowing the still struggling mass to be petted by his bunny companion. “Want to say bye to little Judy? She might still be able to hear you ya know?” 
Judy’s eyes lit up at the prospect, as she moved her mouth closer to Nick’s midsection. “Bye little Judy, you’re going to be a good little snack for this big hungry predator, ok? You might have wanted to be a police officer, but you have to be a nice prey for the big strong hungry predator and get digested now, sorry.” Judy’s tone was similar to how she spoke when first comforting Katie but kept a layer of sarcasm as if more doing it for show for Nick. Judy didn’t hear a response from the moving mass, except the noise of slight sobbing and struggling of the meek prey. 
“Since you clearly enjoy this so much, does this mean snacking is back on the table on the getaway?” Nick asked as watched his girlfriend place an ear to his stomach. 

“Definitely, but only snacking on those I let you, ok? If you get hungry and point to a cute little bunny snack.” 

“Just bunnies?” Nick interrupted. 

Judy rolled her eyes. “If you get hungry and point to a cute snack, I have to give the go ahead. Got it slick?” 

“If you give me more treats like her, how could I possibly refuse?” Nick replied nonchalantly. Judy’s heart was racing. She was worried something like this might happen in Bunnyburrow, but she was more worried that they might get caught. Its one thing to eat unsuspecting mice, its another to feed your boyfriend the little bunnies of Bunnyburrow, but Judy had to admit she was secretly hoping to find some good snacks for Nick to eat while in town and doing it under everyone’s noses was just going to be apart of the fun. 
“So what are you going to do with those panties?” Nick asked, Judy still holding onto them. 

“I dunno, do you reckon they might still fit me?” Judy gave a look to Nick with a raised eyebrow, just the thought of the taste again made Nick salivate. Nick just responded with a sly smile. “I guess we will just have to find out if they do tonight.” Perhaps they should keep mementos of their prey more often they both thought. 

The couple savoured the moment a little more before Judy spoke up once again. Trying to shake off her arousal and return to normality. “So? Still want to try those blueberries?” 

“Yeah, I could still eat.” Nick replied with a cheeky grin. Setting the couple off to return to the festivities of the carrot day festival. There, they continued their usual demeanour throughout the stalls, Nick got to try some of those great blueberries while Judy remained in tow holding onto her partner sweetly. All the while nobunny was ever the wiser about the cute little white bunny girl, placed firmly within the fox. 
