“She’s perfect Skye.” Gideon stood at the entrance of a large mechanic yard. Bits and parts of random machinery of all shapes and sizes littered the concrete yard. Anything you could ever need to fix repair or build any part of any vehicle for any sized animal, could be found here. But Gideon wasn’t interested in all of that. He was looking at the large pink van in front of him, recently fixed up by the arctic fox in denim overalls that stood right next to him, admiring her handywork. 

“Aw, no worries, Gideon. Anything for the Grey’s” Skye was pretty happy with how she had gone with this fix-er-upper, it was a real puzzle finding all the parts. “Here ya are!” Skye swung the keys around her finger once and whisked them over to Gideon with a swift throw. “Now, if ever I need something from ya, you owe me one. Got it?” Skye was playing up how indebted Gideon was now going to be. “Hahaha. But no, seriously, if ever you are in Zootopia again, don’t be a stranger. Okay?” 

“Yeah, don’t worry Skye I won’t… Oh Shoot, that reminds me!” Suddenly Gideon remembered a previous conversation about meeting friends here in Zootopia. Gideon quickly whipped out his phone as he started to tap away at his screen. Skye, always inquisitive, peeped her nose towards Gideon’s phone. 

“What’s wrong?” Skye was simply curious. A little concerned at how rushed her friend now looked. 
“Oh, I forgot to message my friend Judy I was in the city. Hopefully she isn’t too busy on such short notice.” Gideon absently explained as his paws kept tapping. 

Skye, ever curious, peeped over at Gideon’s phone and could see the small image of the bunny receiving the messages. She could have sworn she saw… “Does this Judy also happen to be a bunny cop?” 

Gideon was a little bit bewildered. “Well yeah actually… Why do you know her?” 

“OH Wow. Yeah, She’s an absolute hoot. Love her to bits! Always super accommodating.” Skye was also a friend of this popular rabbit it seemed. “Yeah, me and her fella knew each other from way back… She seems to be a good influence on him I reckon.” It did make more sense she was friends with the even more popular fox who knew everybody. 

“Wow, small world I guess huh?” Gideon was a little surprised to see that Skye knew a random childhood friend of his. 

“Oh definitely. Well, look I won’t keep you waiting. I’ll just invoice you the rest and you can pay me whenever you got it okay?” Skye reassured Gideon with a friendly departing hug as the two walked their separate ways. Skye back to her garage and Gideon to his new van. “Oh! and tell Nick and Judy I said hi. It’ll absolutely drive em nuts.” Skye said as she waved goodbye. 
“Hahaha. Yep, Will do Skye. That is if I get a reply while I’m still here in the city.” Gideon waved goodbye as well, wondering if he might have missed an opportunity to catch up with Judy. He really should have tried to plan something in advance. But as his new van was pulling out of Skye’s car yard a little notification popped up on his phone. 

Judy: Oh, my goodness really? I’m at my apartment right now having tea with a yoga buddy, but you can swing by whenever. We won’t mind! 
Wow, it seemed that Judy really was keen on catching up. Gideon gave the map app on his phone Judy’s new address. It seemed he was almost 20 minutes away. So, he sent her a simple: How’s 20 minutes? Judy almost immediately replied with another simple: perfect! 

Driving his new van along the winding streets of the city was a somewhat difficult task. His GPS assistant almost never worked correctly. Always giving him the wrong sized roads even though he made sure to say the van was medium mammal sized in the app. Regardless, after a lot of stressful navigating the big city, Gideon soon arrived at a tall, art-deco style apartment in the outskirts of savanna central.

Gideon managed to pull his new van near the intercom gate that led down into the basement carpark. He typed in Judy’s apartment number and a loud buzz was made as the building’s garage door rolled up, letting the fox’s van pull in and find a park underneath the fancy building. Gideon was a little thrown around trying to navigate the carpark and how to memorize what floor, section, and level his van was parked. But after parking he quickly found himself in the lobby of this grand apartment complex. 

Gideon stood there a moment after he pressed the elevator call button. Slowly he was joined by a few other animals as they all waited for the elevator. Gideon tried to make country pleasantries to all the strangers he met. But it seemed they found his friendly behaviour a little weird and just ignored him. Gideon eventually got the hint and quieted down as he travelled up the fancy apartment elevator joined by the other mammals. 
Soon Gideon reached Judy’s floor. Being the last one in the elevator. It seemed Judy’s apartment was rather high up. He guessed this is likely what happens when you save a whole city. You get a swanky new city apartment. It was a bit of a trip to get himself to Judy’s front door, given the layout of the building. But eventually Gideon found himself standing at the heavy apartment door, and so he knocked. 

It was almost an immediate answer. As the pitter patter of rushed bunny feet could be heard before the door opened inwards revealing an excited bunny in athletic clothing. Judy beamed with warm welcome and instinctively went in to hug her old bully turned friend Gideon. The fox hugged her back, taking the opportunity to peek inside the rabbit’s apartment. He could see doors to a balcony, down the white painted hallway. Modern furniture and architecture inside and at the end of it all, the back of a light blue couch, with a white and fluffy individual sitting down. Gideon couldn’t quite tell what animal they were. 

“Mmmmmffff.” Judy gave Gideon a big squeeze. “I’m so glad you could stop by! Come on in!” Judy was rather inviting. Gideon wasn’t expecting this level of hospitality and enthusiasm from a random drop-in organised 20 minutes ago. Judy proceeded to guide the fox into her apartment where he got a better look at the stranger on the couch. It was a white fleeced sheep wearing classic yoga pants and a loose-fitting comfy t-shirt. “Oh, and Gideon. This is Annabelle. Annabelle, this is Gideon. He’s also from Bunnyburrow.” 

“Oh! Wow nice to meet you Gideon!” Annabelle got up for a moment to shake Gideon’s hand before sitting back down on the couch. Judy gestured for Gideon to sit on the fox sized recliner adjacent to the coffee table in the middle of this fancy living room. Gideon hadn’t really been given much of a tour, but what he could see he thought was all rather fancy. “I’m from Lushplains up north. So am also sorta a country girl.” From how Annabelle talked, you could tell she wasn’t from Zootopia. But she didn’t sound country as Gideon did, rather Gideon thought she sounded a bit posh. 

“Oh? Nice to meet you too Annabelle. I’ve never been to Lushplains before but heard pretty good things.” Gideon managed to get comfortable on the recliner he was on. The small talk had already started off well with this strange new person Judy was introducing him to. It felt like maybe Gideon was intruding on something as he looked down to see two folded up yoga mats on the ground in the living room. “How did you meet Judy here?” 

“Oh, Judy and I met during yoga at the mystic springs a while back now. One day this curious new bunny was in the group, and I guess the rest is history huh?” Annabelle looked back at Judy who was still standing by the table for confirmation. 

“Um, actually we met a bit before that sorta. Technically I first met you while on the job when I was working the night howler case, except at the time it was just a missing otter at that point.” Judy recounted the details to her friend. 

“Ohhhh, that’s right! I remember that. Wow wild times those were. I guess it has been a bit then huh?” Annabelle wondered how long exactly that time must have been. 

“Oh yeah, for sure.” Judy reminisced. 
There was a quiet moment in the room that Gideon couldn’t quite participate in. Instead, he reminisced on a moment he had earlier that day. “Speaking of wild. Um, Skye told me to say hello for her.” The unintentional pun being lost on Gideon. 
“Skye?... I don’t think I… Oh wait, the arctic fox?!” Judy was at first confused, but remembered the only other mammal she knew of named Skye. “How do you know her!?” 

“Oh, it’s a bit of a long story. Sorta just a family friend.” Gideon explained as he got more comfortable on the recliner.  

“Wow, small world huh…” Judy reminisced again. A small quiet moment passed over the room. This time Annabelle being the outside observer. As Judy’s two friends didn’t really know much about the other, there was still that awkward tension of first introductions. “Oh, btw I was going to make Annabelle here some tea. Would you also like some Gideon?” Annabelle lit up a little, she hadn’t been able to have much tea here in the Zootopia as she was used to.
“Well, yeah. I’d love some. Thanks Judy.” Gideon also confirmed. He hadn’t really had much time to rest and relax today, considering he was here in Zootopia on business. He had to admit he was getting a bit peckish, so tea would be lovely. 
As Judy walked into the kitchen to start brewing some tea. It gave the two strangers a moment to get to know each other a little more. 

“So how long you been in the city?” Gideon asked, curious as Annabelle didn’t really sound much like most Zootopians he knew. 
“Oh, been a while now. Probably around a year and a half?” It seemed Annabelle wasn’t even exactly sure. “I’m still not used to how the city feels. Much prefer the countryside.” 

“Oh, me too, I can tolerate the city. At least for a couple days. A lot of folks I know hate the city. My fiancé can’t stand it.” Gideon couldn’t pass up the opportunity to boast about his recent engagement. He still felt pretty fancy every time he said fiancé. 
“Ooo, fiancé? congratulations!” Annabelle immediately picked up on Gideon’s boast. 
“Thank you, thank you. You know she actually has family out in Lushplains she’s been meaning to visit.” Gideon didn’t have much knowledge of Lushplains, this was about all he could relate to what very little he knew about Annabelle. 
“Oh really?” Annabelle a little confused by this given that there are barely any foxes out in Lushplains. There is more of a high prey percentage out there. Maybe her reaction seemed a little speciest. 
“Yep… Oh wait, I forgot to mention. Sharla’s a sheep.” There was a pause as Gideon had a bit of a dumb look on his face. This fact always slipped Gideon’s mind. He knew Sharla was a sheep very well of course. It wasn’t immediately obvious that others didn’t know that. 

Annabelle looked a little surprised for a moment, Judy and Nick were one of the only mixed species couples she knew. “Oh wow, that’s awesome! Are people cool with that out in Bunnyburrow?” Annabelle was now very interested in the facts of this arrangement. From where she was from, people weren’t very accepting of this sort of thing. 

“Yeah, I’d say so... More so these days I reckon.” Gideon nodded. He wasn’t uncomfortable talking about this topic. He was just very cautious to not say anything dumb. To him it was as simple as loving Sharla. He never really thought much about how others perceived it. 

“Yeah, wow…” was all Annabelle could manage as she was a little stunned. She had heard of more and more mixed species couples recently, but a fox and a sheep in the rural country was rather impressive. She didn’t have much other to say then to be a bit flabberghasted. 

Luckily Judy arrived with tea to end the awkwardness a little bit. Placing 3 cups on the table with a small number of biscuits. She only really had bunny/sheep sized cookies given that Nick didn’t really like tea. So hopefully Gideon wouldn’t mind. 

Judy continued on the conversation about how she and Annabelle met at the mystic springs oasis. Gideon wasn’t super familiar with tea and biscuits but given how he had become rather peckish he proceeded to grab his larger teacup and pick up a smaller biscuit, right as his stomach growled a little. Judy immediately picked up on this. “Oh, I’m so sorry Gideon. If I knew you were coming earlier, I would have gotten bigger cookies. I hope it’s ok?” Gideon rebutted claiming that it was quite alright, and it was simply his fault for not eating in the past few hours. The conversation managed to continue between Annabelle and Judy as Gideon sipped his barely sweetened tea. Gideon was taking a sip of tea when suddenly he overheard Annabelle mention how embarrassed Judy was when she first found out that it was a nudist resort, causing a little bit of tea to go down the wrong pipe for Gideon. It seemed Gideon had tuned back in at an interesting moment. Judy just laughed in response. 

The two’s conversations continued. “Yeah, I know right! it’s like now I can’t even remember what doing yoga with clothes on was like.” Annabelle explained to Judy. Gideon was rather surprised at hearing this. He didn’t dare interrupt. He didn’t want to bring any attention to himself in this moment. The fox was rather hard blushing under his red fur. He felt their conversation was a bit more private than they were being about it. What was making the fox’s embarrassment worse was that his stomach kept grumbling. It made it be hard to be unseen with Judy looking over at him with a remorseful expression each time his belly grumbled. It looked like she really was sorry for not getting fox sized cookies. 

The fox hadn’t eaten anything since breakfast. Part of him had hoped that Judy had some fox food around given how she lived with one, but it seemed like she didn’t. Or at the very least wasn’t offering any. Judy continued talking to Annabelle about yoga and the oasis as she picked up her phone and tapped away, maintaining both typing a message on her phone and her interest in Annabelle’s current story. 

Suddenly it was Gideon’s phone that buzzed with a notification. He picked it up seeing a simple message. Judy: Are you hungry? Gideon was curious as to why Judy was asking him through text and not asking him directly. Perhaps she didn’t want to interrupt her and Annabelle’s conversation. 

Gideon: Yeah, a bit. Sorry. I should have eaten earlier.
Judy: Oh, no no no. Its my bad! :( I should have thought. But hey if you are really hungry… There is always me or Annabelle. ;D 
Gideon looked up from his phone to make eye contact with Judy. She followed her message with a very real wink and a smile. Gideon was impressed by how nonchalantly Judy could hold a conversation with Annabelle. While also insinuating something very shocking to the fox. She seemed an expert at this subtlety. 
Gideon: huh? Are you suggesting I should eat you guys!? Judy, I don’t think I’m that hungry…

Judy: Yeah… But you are at least hungry Gideon. I just feel bad for not getting you something proper. 

Gideon: Judy, I would never eat you. You are too much of a good friend.

Gideon looked over to Judy who was currently in the middle of laughing at something Annabelle had said. Then she saw the message on her phone and seemed to pause for a moment. Before realising something then typing away.
Judy: What about Annabelle… ?
Gideon looked shocked for a moment. A wave of feelings, emotion and hunger running over his face. He seemed to write a few things then delete them. Then more, then the same. Until he finally sent. Gideon: Does she want to get eaten?

Judy: Probably not lol XD. But she probably is verrrrrry filling. Have you ever tried sheep before?

Gideon felt his heartbeat faster as he looked at the small white sheep talking to Judy sitting on the couch next to him. His belly grumbled more. He couldn’t help but feel guilty even thinking about the possibility of swallowing a sheep. His fiancé was a sheep. What would she think? What would she taste like? His hunger felt like it was trying to take over, but Gideon felt he had solid control over it. 

Gideon: No, I haven’t. But I don’t think I should… 

Judy: Are you sure? I think we are about to do some yoga. So… if you want to stick around and decide later you certainly can ;D 
Judy responded to what Annabelle had just said, Gideon wasn’t really paying attention to the sheep’s words at the moment. He was more self-conscious, focusing on trying not to salivate or have his belly grumble. Not that he could really control any of that. He overheard Judy speak louder, as if trying to bring him back into the conversation. 

“Yeah, oh my god I hate it when Nick does that too. Ughh, boys, right?” or perhaps Judy was just directing the conversation back to Gideon as a bit of a joke. It seemed Judy hadn’t even let on to Annabelle that she was texting Gideon at all. “Oh, wow the time! We should probably get started hey Anna?” 

“Oh, is Gideon joining us?” Annabelle asked, curious as to what the arrangement was going to be, beaming a little bit at the possibility of adding a 2nd to her class. It was clear that she was excited as she stood up from the couch and approached Gideon a little enthusiastically. She was always keen on having a new student. 

“No, no, no. I don’t think so. I don’t really know how to do yoga.” Gideon scrambled back in his chair a little bit. Trying to keep his distance from the small sheep girl. His belly letting out a very soft grumble as she slightly approached. “Maybe I can just watch and learn some moves for later?” Gideon had no real intention of learning yoga. He just felt he needed a polite way to decline. 

“Are you sure?” Annabelle asked. Her soft white wool unspringing a little as she stood. Gideon managed to nod his head. “You don’t mind if we…?” 

Gideon cutoff Annabelle in an attempt to reassure the Sheep that he was totally cool with anything and definitely wasn’t thinking about how the small sheep might taste. “Yep, go ahead. I don’t mind. I’ll just be minding my own business here in the corner. Just do whatever makes you more comfortable.” 

“Phew, ok sweet.” Annabelle breathed a sigh of relief as her posture relaxed. “I thought you might have been awkward about it or like a little too eager yaknow.” Annabelle responded as she put a hoof either side of her yoga pants and pulled and shuffled them down, revealing she wasn’t actually wearing anything underneath. What Gideon would have known had he been paying more attention to the conversation Annabelle and Judy was having, was that it was mostly about life in the nudist resort of the mystic spring oasis. In fact, Annabelle was just complaining about how others tend to sexualise the nude yoga, so hearing Gideon being supportive while not overly eager made her feel much much better about doing this with him here. Although, now she could see that Gideon was maybe just being overly polite as he now averted his gaze entirely, which she found amusing yet oddly innocent. 
It was sweet seeing the fox get flustered as she undressed. She wasn’t expecting this reaction. She wasn’t actually sure what to expect given this was the first time she was nude in front of someone who didn’t frequent the oasis. “Hahaha, Its ok Gideon. You don’t have to stare off at the ceiling. You can look. It’s only natural. I’m sure you have seen a naked sheep plenty of times before.” Annabelle took this opportunity to try an alleviate the tension with a bit of humour. 

Gideon managed to get up the courage to look down at Annabelle. It was true, he had seen a sheep naked plenty of times. Sharla and no sheep else. But now he was looking at a fully nude white sheep. As Annabelle took of her shirt, Gideon could see the softer pinks of her skin seamlessly transition into the whites of her wool. Her chest a soft pink with two appetising pinkish dots. Her tight little muffin line a soft pink that gradually led into the white fluffy wool of her mound. Gideon’s only point of reference was Sharla where the pink to black gradient was much more contrasting. Gideon managed to dart his eyes back up, trying to keep his gaze mostly on Annabelle’s face, seeing her smile knowingly. She could tell he gave her the once over, she didn’t mind. The fox was being very polite about it as he certainly wasn’t gawking at least. 

Gideon could see Judy in the background equally shocked. She wasn’t prepared for her friend to get fully nude in front of her other friend. She certainly didn’t mind. She wasn’t sure if this would help her plan to get Gideon to snack or hinder it. Either way it was an interesting development. Judy knew Gideon had a thing for sheep, so who knows what could happen now. It made her feel rather excited.

“Judy, do you want to do it nude as well or would it be too weird for you in front of Gideon?” Annabelle asked the bunny nonchalantly. They usually exercised in the buff already, so it was no big deal for her to ask. But Annabelle could recognise that something was slightly off with the bunny at the moment and perhaps getting naked in front of Gideon wouldn’t help. 

“Ohh, Um… Yeah sure, why not?” With that Judy followed suit. Taking her pants and top off, ungracefully discarding them on the floor to the side. Gideon was now staring at another nude girl. His friend, Judy Hopps. He could see her cream-coloured belly fur, her neat little fold. But most importantly he could smell the unmistakeable scent of arousal. Judy was clearly enjoying being nude for her foxy friend. Gideon didn’t know why. Perhaps she was merely thinking about Nick earlier, or simply was more prone to those feelings at the moment. Whatever it was, it didn’t even cross Gideon’s mind that maybe he might be a contributing factor. 

“Alright, perfect… Let’s begin!” Annabelle said as she went to setup her mat properly. Laying them out right there in the living room. In between the coffee table and the couch they were just sitting on. Annabelle and Judy were facing each other on the matts while Gideon watched on from a recliner behind Annabelle. Gideon could see everything Annabelle had to offer while she setup the matt. Meanwhile Judy could see the fox hard blushing while he watched. He didn’t avert his gaze much now that Annabelle was facing away. His male brain simply couldn’t resist. “Now if you want to actually learn something Gideon, watch closely. Ok?” Annabelle asked with a simple head turn backwards as she was bent over, looking at a very nervous fox who nodded his head wordlessly. 

Annabelle began to instruct. “Alright, let’s just do a quick run through today, Judy. So, we’ll just start with some feline-bovine poses.” Gideon was out of the loop; he wasn’t sure what to expect. He certainly didn’t anticipate getting a moonful off white wool as Annabelle get on all fours in front of Gideon. Her rump on full display. Her legs were firmly together. But that didn’t stop her pussy from peeking out every time she curved her back in the bovine pose. Let alone hide her rump at all. Her fuzzy little sheep tail did nothing to hide any of her more sensitive places. Instead, Gideon saw all and couldn’t help but stare. Judy was constantly breaking form to try and see the wide-eyed fox stare at she sheep in front of him. She liked knowing Gideon was getting a kick out of seeing her sheep friend naked and had some further idea’s to mess with / treat her fox friend. 

Soon Annabelle instructed and demonstrated the next pose. The downward canine. She placed her front hooves outstretched in front of her and raised her rump further, high into the air. Judy could see Gideon’s eyes go even wider as she sneaked a peak again breaking her form. Annabelle didn’t notice. As Annabelle continued to instruct on how to move throughout this pose with various stretches, she was about to suggest the next pose until she heard Judy’s voice. “Oh, can we practice downward canine a little longer? I can never seem to get the balance right…” 

“Oh of course! If you’re having a little problem with balance, a safe way to move is like this to get a wider set of balance points.” Annabelle explained. Judy’s plan had worked. Her instructor widened her stance a little as she moved her hooves outward. Gideon got another deep look towards the white sheep. Her slightly spread legs left nothing to the imagination of the stunned fox. He couldn’t help but stare as his mouth began to instinctively salivate. Seeing such a vulnerable sheep before him practically presenting her hindquarters to him. It was too much for his civilised mind to handle. Thus, his uncivilised mind started to wield control. Blissfully staring and enjoying the sight before himself. Imagining how warm, tight, fluffy, and tasty she must be. Imagining how perfect it might feel rutting the little sheep right here and now, considering she was posed perfectly for it. Gideon thought that surely, she knew what she was doing right now. She must have known how much this pose teased the hungry fox behind her. His primal fantasies running wild. That was until his rational brain was brought back for a moment as he saw Annabelle swing her head around towards him. Gideon felt immediately caught. “Are you watching closely Gideon?” 

Gideon immediately shot his snout towards the roof. Acting if he was never even looking at the sheep. It felt like the best option, he didn’t want to admit to the girl that he was staring at her. Unfortunately for him, staring at the roof made it that much more obvious. Annabelle took it well though. With a little bit of a laugh, she reassured the fox. “It’s ok to look Gideon, I don’t mind haha. I’d rather you be comfortable and look then uncomfortable and staring at the ceiling.” 

“I dunno Annabelle…” Judy was about to chime in with something cheeky. You could tell by the tone of her voice. “Does she look a little too appetising like this Gideon?” Annabelle kept her yoga pose, baring all towards the spectating fox, as she shot a smile and a glare back at Judy. Gideon looking back down to Annabelle’s presenting rump. He didn’t want to admit that he was imagining many different things about the sheep, including what her flavour might be. 

“Judy!” The sheep said with a smile, taking appetising to be some sort of inuendo. “Oh my goodness, you’re so bad haha! I’m trying to make him feel less uncomfortable thank you.” Gideon could barely contain how much he was enjoying the view as he shifted in his seat. He didn’t know how to weigh in on the conversation. Instead, all he noticed was that Annabelle’s tail raised up when she was a little mad. 

“Gideon, would you rather Annabelle and I put on some clothes while we did yoga?” Judy asked the awkwardly blushing, dumbfounded fox. 

“Oh, uhhh, I dunno, uhhh. It’s fine if y’all are… fine with it…” Gideon didn’t give a very confident response. But a positive one, nonetheless. 

“See.” Judy retorted with a cheeky smile and an eye roll. “He’s fine. He’s just a little bit surprised is all. He’s just like how I was when I met all you guys.” 

“I suppose you’re right…” Annabelle reassured herself. She didn’t mind Gideon looking. Or that she was completely spread in front of him while feeling the room’s cooler air against where she had a little less wool. She was more concerned about his comfort then her own. “Gideon, darling, just let me know if ever you want us to stop and put on clothes or something. Ok?” 

“Uhhh, Yep. Uhhh, that’s ok though. You can keep doing ya yoga thing.” Gideon subtly tried to hide his enjoyment of the new spectator sport he had found. Annabelle just read it as him being gentlemanly of her comforts. So, Annabelle gave Gideon a smile and a nod and so the two girls were back to doing their yoga. 

The next few moves were similar in entertainment for the fox. Annabelle folded standing forward, parting her legs a little. The awkward position not revealing as much as previous poses, but the shapes were all there. If Gideon so wanted, he could simply stand up, reach a paw out, and could touch the sheep’s fuzzy butt. It felt so close in front of him. so physical he swore he could feel the sheep’s body heat. He felt like if he leaned forward just a bit, he could press his black wet nose right into her woolly muff. But he didn’t. Instead, he had to focus on swallowing all the saliva that began to pool in his maw with every passing second. It became harder and harder to ignore his belly grumbles as her tasty peach was so close and appetising. Gideon wasn’t entirely sure what he was feeling, it wasn’t lust he thought. It wasn’t quite hunger. Maybe it was guilt that he was admiring a sheep other than Sharla, but that didn’t feel correct either. He felt it was different from everything all together. He couldn’t pin it. He could barely think straight as is. To try and identify this feeling at the moment was impossible. So, he just continued to watch. 

His feelings were alleviated as the duo began to transition into standing poses. Instead of seeing a full moon, Gideon was treated to a much more tasteful fluffy rear. He didn’t need to imagine what those clouds hid; he had already seen their silver lining. Both the bunny and the sheep continued through a plethora of standing poses, until the movements again became more enticing. Suddenly Annabelle was lifting a hoof off the ground and holding it in her hand behind herself. She was practically doing the splits for Gideon right in the air with one leg on the floor, the other raised high. Again, her fluffy muffin was on display to the fox. His stomach reactively growled. He started to understand more and more what this feeling was. He rationally knew what he was feeling was wrong. But as he kept watching these two prey animals move about, it seemed the more his rational brain relinquished control. 

As Annabelle held that pose a little longer. Gideon managed to stealthily unbuckle his belt. The polite fox kept his pants on, but the pressure building at his waist became too painful for Gideon. Judy was focusing on her pose but noticed this change once they both returned to standing firmly. First hearing the belt, then a belly rumble, then looking over to see the rather large fox bugle tenting in Gideon’s pants. She immediately blushed but tried her hardest not to say anything out loud. The subtle wetness between her legs grew, signalling to any keen nose her approval. She became immensely excited at seeing such a vorny fox in her living room. She had no idea how Gideon might act next. Nick was always rather unpredictable when he was vorny too. She wondered if Gideon would take either Annabelle or herself. Would he need to be forceful? Or would he simply just devour Annabelle or herself or both? Judy had no clue. And that’s what made her even more excited. 

Annabelle instructed Judy onto the final portion of the flow. Now they were practically laying down on their fronts. Moving from a chaturanga to a cobra to a pigeon pose. These forms weren’t nearly as spicy to watch as the earlier ones. Gideon didn’t mind. He already knew what these snacks looked like inside and out. Just seeing how flexible Annabelle and Judy were, was enough for him now. Imagining how their flexibility might aid them into getting into some tight spots. Or admittedly he thought about how they might use their flexibility in other ways. His erection was practically poking out of his pants by now. The tip of his red rocket feeling the cooler air-conditioned air. 

But lastly Gideon saw Annabelle and Judy move onto one of their last poses. A seated forward fold. It was perfect. Gideon couldn’t describe it, but he felt drawn to this certain pose. The way both Judy and Annabelle sat down with their legs and paws together. Making them look even more snack sized with their faces in between their own legs. Oblivious to the outside world as they stretched. It was perfect. Gideon didn’t care about subtlety anymore as he stood up from his recliner and walked towards the two mats. 

Judy heard footsteps and so looked up to see Gideon walking towards herself and Annabelle. Gideon was licking his jowls as he walked. He wasn’t even looking at her as he approached. But he was walking right past Annabelle it seemed. Judy maintained her folded pose as she looked onwards towards Gideon. It looked like the fox was going to her. She was perfectly folded to be an easy little meal, and so held herself together tight. Was she about to be swallowed by Gideon? Her heart fluttered. She was incredibly nervous. She thought Gideon would never swallow her. Maybe she thought wrong. All those thoughts rushing through her head were interrupted by Gideon, not grabbing her or anything, but rather by sitting in front of her with his rather chubby rump towards her. He was so close that he had almost sat on Judy out of pure negligence. 

Annabelle could feel the fox’s footsteps next to her as she laid her face towards the floor. She could tell Gideon was walking nearby, she thought he must have been walking through to the bathroom or to the kitchen for more biscuits. Her theories were quickly disproven to her as she felt the fox sit in front of her yoga mat. The next thing that she noticed being odd was feeling the fox’s large paws grab around her arms and legs. It felt like the fox was squeezing her legs and arms together. Then it felt like he was lifting her a little. This caused her to break her pose a little as she tilted her head up to see, a wide-open fox maw a gape. The dull red void in front of her as she felt pulled in by the paws either side of her. Suddenly her hoof hands and feet were engulfed in this awkward position with no escape. 

She couldn’t move, she couldn’t wriggle. All she could do was feel the warm wetness of the fleshy throat on her hooves, legs, arms, neck, and face. Her next action was to try and scream, but that too was fruitless as the fox’s fleshy tongue simply held against the sheep’s mouth. Annabelle felt herself get turned around, carried by the fox’s mouth. Suddenly she slipped deeper as the walls around her hooves pulled in. compressing her yoga pose even tighter. With another gulp she could feel her entire body compress as the fox’s tongue progressed lower down her torso. Moving over her body, and finally settling in right over her soft little twat. 

Annabelle became shocked at the new sensation. Attempting further to wriggle free. Instead, her movements did nothing but exacerbate her condition. As the tongue on her pussy was aided by her movements as it then pushed in and explored deep inside her. Annabelle’s body was betraying her as it tried to satisfy the hungry predator with sweet nectar. Clenching onto the tongue, feeling it all as it probed deeper and deeper inside her. She couldn’t help but feel strange as even the pressure of her contortion aided her bodily desire. The pressure, the feeling, the shock, the surprise, the warmth, the wetness, were all becoming too much for this small little sheep to handle as soon a torrent of squirt released from the sheep as her body began to spasm and shake and shiver uncontrollably. Until, slowly, but surely her little shivers stopped, the torrent of nectar became a simple drip. The strange last occurrence Annabelle could feel from the outside was a two little squeezes of her tail, while her foggy body could feel the fox swing his jaw upwards and take one last swallow. Effortlessly pulling her in deep inside the hungry fox. 
Gideon ignored the folded bunny for a more advertised treat. He had been spying this sheep for nearly 30 minutes now. There was no way he could let this free food go to waste. So, with an unceremonious grab of the sheep’s sides while she laid there contorted. Gideon simply lifted the sheep into his maw and swallowed. Taking her head and most of her legs and arms, in one gulp. 

Judy was mesmerised. Her heart was still pounding and fluttering. She didn’t seem to be on the menu for this fox. But Annabelle certainly was. Watching him simply walk up to her and take her into his mouth while she was in such a vulnerable position was everything to this bunny. Knowing that he was eating Annabelle so casually, right in front of the sheep’s friend, with very little care, was all Judy could have possibly asked for by inviting Gideon over. This plan of hers had gone even better than expected. Now she was watching her friend get devoured by her other friend, all while she squirmed and resisted helplessly. Foxes were truly impressive and majestic creatures to this bunny. 

Judy stayed in her folded position for quite some time. She managed to spread her legs a little so she could press herself against the yoga mat just a little bit while she watched. There was already a bit of a puddle forming on her mat. What was the harm of spreading it out a bit? So, Judy just watched a bit while Gideon swallowed. But honestly, with his back to her she was having a hard time seeing it all. 

“Hey Gideon?” Judy asked while still folded on the yoga mat. Gideon stopped swallowing for a moment, scared he was in trouble. “Could you… Um… Turn around before you swallow her, please?” Judy begged a little, she didn’t want to miss this. Gideon happily obliged and swung his body around. Now Judy could see Annabelle contorted, folded up, ready to be swallowed by a fox. Judy could see the sheep’s pussy spread wide and up close all for her viewing pleasure. “Ok, you can proceed.” Judy being a little bit formal in this somewhat awkward situation, as she went back to doing little humps of her mat. 

Gideon took another swallow, and another one in rapid succession. The rate at which this was going was not to Judy’s liking. “Wait!” she interrupted. “Don’t rush it! Hmmm, wait, stick your tongue out a little. Can you taste that?” Judy directed the amateur fox on how to swallow prey. Clearly something Judy knew a lot about, while Gideon was pretty inexperienced. But as Gideon stuck his tongue out a little, he could taste it. Something he often tasted on Sharla. Annabelle’s soft and sweet little patch of fairy floss. The fox happily lapped at the new flavour. 

“Huff… Do you like Annabelle’s taste Gideon?” Judy, seeing the eager fox tasting a rather naughty treat, made her tone a little sultrier as she spoke. Still in her yoga pose, idly grinding. Gideon couldn’t really respond; all he could do to confirm was to growl. And so, he did. “You must like the taste of tight little sheep peaches huh?” Judy asked again in a sultry tone, speeding up her humps on the soft and now slippery mat. Gideon simply growled happily. “I think Annabelle is starting to like fox tongues too… I can see her squirming… Dig a little deeper Gideon…” Judy now giving Gideon flat out directions. Gideon loved it. He could taste Annabelle getting wetter and wetter. “Are you going to make Annabelle cum Gideon?” Judy asked, her pace getting a little faster. Gideon gave a deep growl as his tongue dug deeper. “Do it Gideon, make her cum while you swallower her. That’s a good fox!” Judy’s words of encouragement made Gideon try that extra bit harder, digging his tongue in deeper and quicker. Almost pushing her in deeper with how strong his tongue was.  Annabelle’s resistive squirms and trashes were building too, in lock step with how rough Gideon’s tongue was being. Gideon pushed harder and harder, until suddenly Annabelle’s squirms stopped, and her spasms began as she suddenly let her guard down and gave in. Gushing all over the fox’s mouth and onto the mat below them. Judy couldn’t help but ramp up speed as she saw her friend cum hard, bringing her over the edge too. Although with much less of a gush. The pitter patter of squirt dropping down from Annabelle onto the mat slowly fading over time as her squirms subsided, to just a tiny little drip. 

“Oh wow, that’s a lot of cum for such a little lamb… Wow, you know how to treat sheep huh…” Judy caught her breath as Gideon continued to lap away at his tasty prize. “Huff… You really still going to swallow her?...” Judy asked catching her breath. Gideon for the first time he’s had this sheep in his mouth questioned if maybe he shouldn’t actually swallow Annabelle. It seemed the answer to Judy was obvious. “Haha, I’m just teasing Gideon! The answer is yes! Swallow up Anna. Eat that little sheep! You earned it!” A look of relief washed over Gideon’s face as he realised it was still ok to get his meal. 

Just as he was about to lift his head to take his final swallow of the dripping sheep. Judy interrupted the fox. “Wait! I gotta try something.” As Judy walked up to the tail of her yoga friend hanging out of the fox’s mouth. Giving the tail two big squishes. “Wow, it really is super soft… Ok, eat her up Gideon.” Judy looked up to the fox with a big smile. At which, Gideon couldn’t not wait, and swung his head up and swallowed down the sheep. Bringing her firmly into his belly. Gideon immediately stepped backwards and sat down on the recliner immediately after. 

Judy was still a little awestruck seeing her friend swallow her other friend. It was finally complete. She felt like she was imagining it all, but it was too amazing to be a work of her own fiction. Judy approached Gideon somewhat cautiously, as she jumped up next to Gideon and sat on one of the armrests. Still completely nude of course. “Wow… How does it feel?” Judy couldn’t take her eyes of Gideon’s somewhat bigger belly. 

Gideon instinctively unbuttoned a few of his buttons so that he didn’t break his shirt before he lazily responded. “Feels so much better.” 

“Yeah, I hope so… I’m surprised you actually did it.” Judy was still in awe. “Congratulations…” 

“Hahaha, thanks Judy.” Gideon laughed at Judy’s congratulations. He didn’t feel he needed one, but it was nice to hear. 

Judy absentmindedly decided to reach a paw over towards Gideons rather large and squirming belly. Gideon was a little confused at first, feeling the bunny’s paw on his intimate fur. But quickly he decided not to protest once he felt how soothing the bunny’s belly rubs were. “Man… George is not going to be happy about this huh…” 

“Who’s George?” Gideon asked lazily as he reclined. 

“Oh, Annabelle’s husband…” Judy said absentmindedly while rubbing Gideon’s belly. She was more just thinking out loud before so wasn’t expecting to have to clarify. 

“Oh…” Gideon wasn’t exactly sure how to feel or respond to that. He hadn’t thought about how Annabelle becoming fox fat might have affected others. He was simply too hungry to resist. Still, he felt a little guilty. 

“Oh, don’t worry Gideon…” Judy’s tone was more flirtatious than comforting. “Mmmmf… She might have been a good wife. But I bet she makes an even better snack huh?” Judy continued to rub Gideon’s belly as she sat on the arm of the armchair, looking up to see a satisfied Gideon Grey. 

“Mmmmf, she does make a real good snack…” Gideon reclined further. The guilt he felt washing away as the little bunny next to him rubbed his belly. He couldn’t help but agree. 

“Exactly, don’t worry about her husband. Just focus on digesting her, ok?” Judy said in a calming and soothing voice. Gideon couldn’t help but moan in agreement as he reclined further into his chair. The pleasure he felt from his writhing meal, as well as the intimate rubbing of his belly, building his enjoyment of the situation more and more. Once again, the fox was tented. Judy took a break from rubbing Gideon’s belly for a moment to help. Gideon became a little tense; he wasn’t sure what the bunny was going to do. As he looked down to see the bunny unbutton and unzip his pants. 

“Uhhh…” Was all Gideon could say in protest as Judy continued to pull down the top of Gideon’s pants. Seeing a further layer of underwear similarly tented. Judy hooked her paw into the elastic and pulled down, revealing a large fox cock with a spring. A small bead of precum revealing itself after a moment from the freed full mast. 

Gideon wasn’t sure how to react. He wasn’t even sure what Judy was going to do. His brain was a mix of emotions. Well, mostly horny. He was undeniably turned on by the whole ordeal, but he still wasn’t fully convinced of the situation that seemed to be occurring. Judy saw the bead of precum, and with very little thought took a finger of her paw and removed the precum from Gideon’s tip. She placed her finger in her mouth and  casually swallowed his cum. Before returning her paw to Gideon’s belly again and started rubbing. Looking up to Gideon once again. 

“Does that feel better?” She asked in her flirtatious tone. Gideon had to admit freeing his rocket from his pants was a big relief in pressure, and he absolutely loved Judy rubbing his belly in this moment. He did still feel a little odd at Judy taking a taste test, but he supposed there wasn’t really anywhere else that would have been convenient for it. Admittedly, Judy didn’t even really think about what she was doing. She just saw a predator uncomfortable, and so helped by alleviating that discomfort. Even if it made the predator uncomfortable in other lesser ways. She also hadn’t really given tasting his precum much thought either. She simply wanted to taste it. 

“Yeah… That does feel a lot better.” Gideon admitted. “I really like these belly rubs too…” Gideon began to relax even further. 

“Do you like the belly rubs while you digest a sheep huh?” Judy asked casually. Always trying to bring the topic back to that fact. Gideon just simply nodded. “Isn’t it wild that she is probably slightly bigger than Sharla…” Judy knew how to stir the pot. It seemed she got the reaction she was looking for as she could see Gideon’s free cock twitch strongly. “Hehehe, I might be giving you too many ideas.” Judy joked as she continued to soothe the predators belly. The thought of giving Gideon the idea to swallow Sharla made the nude bunny even wetter. 
This soothing continued for quite some time. Judy trying every which way to bring up that Gideon was digesting a sheep as much as possible. Asking him if how Annabelle tasted, how she was moving, if he ever thought about Sharla in a similar way. Gideon enjoyed this post devour talk as well, although probably not nearly as much as Judy. Who seemed to be constantly mesmerised by how Gideon’s belly was moving.  It seemed the movements were dying down, as Judy had no more questions to ask and was simply enjoying rubbing Annabelle from outside a belly, when the sound of jingling keys and a door creaking, followed by a clunk signified that somebody else had entered the apartment. 

Nick stumbled upon an interesting scene. His partner Judy, completely nude, sitting on the edge of an armchair, which contained a semi-nude fox with a rather large belly. With a sheep guest missing. Of course, Nick was notified that Gideon would be over to visit, and knowing Judy well, Nick had anticipated the fox loving bunny might get up to some hijinks. Still, the scene before him was a little surprising. 

Judy shot up hearing the noisy fox enter the apartment. It wasn’t from fear or surprise, she was very excited to see Nick. “Nick! You’re back!” Judy beamed as her tiny bunny tail twitched, while she still rubbed Gideon’s belly. Gideon himself was in a bit of a state of shock, he wasn’t sure what to do. Was he in trouble, does Nick know that he has a sheep in his belly? Regardless, Nick carrying in a few bags of groceries didn’t seem all that shocked. 

Nick just smiled and rolled his eyes in response to Judy’s enthusiasm. “I take it I’m not cooking for a sheep now huh?” Disregarding her for the moment as he left to drop off the bags in the kitchen. Judy kept rubbing Gideon’s belly, now with even a little more enthusiasm than before. Gideon could smell Judy become more and more excited as she rubbed his belly. He wasn’t too sure how to feel about this. Soon, Gideon could hear Nick’s footsteps return, as he looked over to see the slender fox approach him. Gideon wasn’t sure what was going to happen next, until he heard Nick speak. “This bunny and foxes huh? Sorry about this man. She can be a bit of an excited dumb bunny sometimes and doesn’t realise when she’s making predators a little uncomfortable.” Nick started directing his words to Judy subtly as he spoke. Judy’s went wide eyed as her expression conveyed that she seemed to suddenly realise that maybe she was being a little too forward with Gideon. Right as Nick picked up Judy by the scruff of her neck. Making her revert back to baby bunny mode. Picking her up off of Gideon and placed her onto the couch across from him. It was rather comedic seeing such a simple display of Nick and Judy’s relative strength. 
“Oh, Uh, It’s ok Nick. I didn’t mind too much… “ Gideon tried to defend Judy’s actions. He did enjoy the belly rubs, even if Judy was being pretty flirtatious about them.

“Ohhh… Oops… My bad Gideon. I probably should have asked…” Judy apologised to Gideon. But then immediately tried to justify herself to Nick. “Oh, but Nick! You should have seen how Gideon here swallowed Annabelle. Mmmf, it was amazing. She practically made a puddle on the floor.” Judy had started to stand on the edge of the couch, excitedly standing closer to Nick. Finding it rather difficult to stand when she thought back to those moments. 

Nick shot Gideon a curious glance. He never really thought about how Gideon might be skilled with eating a sheep. But it kind of made sense knowing Gideon’s partner. “Damn, good job Gideon.” Nick smiled. “You liked the taste of sheep? One of my favourites too.” 

“Well, I certainly do now.” Gideon reclined a little as he reminisced. Before realising he was a little exposed and decided to fix that by making himself a bit more decent. He still couldn’t quite manage the belt though. 

Nick chuckled at the Gideon’s response. “Yeah, it’s pretty good… Almost as good as bunny.” Nick turned to the excited bunny standing on the couch leaning at him, as he touched her on the chin with that comment. Judy had a lot of trouble trying to stand after Nick said that, mostly being held up by putting a lot of weight onto Nick’s paw. “Did you like seeing Annabelle go down Judy?” 

“Aww Nick it was amazing! She looked so small and snack-like. And she was mid yoga pose and Gideon just took her down so quick and she was squirming and trying not to get eaten the whole time!” It looked like Judy was about to cum just from thinking about what happened. Judy wished Nick was there to see it all, but she just had to settle for excitedly telling him about the whole ordeal. “Ohh, and she’s still got some kick left, but look!” Judy pointed over to Gideon who was now taking over the role of belly soother as he started to reflexively caress his own belly. His belly was picking up in movement. “She’s about to finish. Watch!” Maybe Nick missed the start of it, but Judy was certainly going to show him the end of it. 

The trio watched and felt as Annabelle picked up her thrashing inside the chubby fox’s belly. The form of arms and legs trying to push out of their enclosure could be easily seen from outside. The vibrations Gideon’s belly gave off looked like his belly was doing its strongest possible rumble. This had the added benefit of brining any gasses to the surface of Gideon’s gut, resulting in a swift little burp by the predator. Judy and Nick watched as the final spasms of Annabelle suddenly stopped with a final hurrah. 

“See Nick! Tell me that wasn’t super cute! Annabelle just got digested!” Judy could barely stand on the couch, and now was more so draped over the couch edge. She almost came again. It was very clear to Nick that Judy was very excited. Probably the most excited she had been recently, despite being excited rather often. Judy felt it wasn’t fair being this horny with no release, Nick understood this bunny mentality well. But he had to reiterate. 

“Hahaha, yeah ok that was pretty cute. And you can be a horny bunny all you want. Just don’t be a dumb horny bunny, ok?” Nick clarified to the dumb horny bunny. 

Judy just simply had to agree. Nick was right. “Yeah ok… Again, sorry Gideon.” 

Gideon was now in the process of trying to do up some more buttons on his shirt. “Oh, like I said, I really didn’t mind too much… Maybe next time just use a little more words and stuff. But yeah, I really enjoyed Annabelle…” Gideon patted his belly. 

“hehehe, I’m glad you liked it!” Judy confirmed. It seemed that the whole atmosphere was becoming a lot more formal. That is if you disregarded how nude and horny the bunny was. 

Gideon started making himself a bit more presentable as he started to stand. Nick chimed in “Oh, are you leaving? Don’t want to stay for dinner?” 

“Oh, I should really get going. Plus, I’m plenty full.” Gideon explained with a tap of his belly.
“Oh… Well, I hope you liked your visit Gideon! You can stop by anytime, ok? Especially if I have friends over, ok?” Judy confirmed that she hadn’t spooked the friendly fox off too much. 

“Hahaha, definitely!” Gideon said with a smile. “The same if ever you’re in bunnyburrow feel free to swing by.” 

It seemed the three were wrapping things up and exchanging pleasantries. Giving hugs goodbye and making future plans. Judy gave Gideon a big hug as he left, she was perfect belly height as she stood on the couch. Gideon walked down the hallway and out the door with a final thankyou and goodbye. Once he closed the door Gideon could overhear Judy and Nick talk. Thinking it was them maybe calling out to him for something he listened. 

“You can’t call bunnies tasty Nick, right while he is digesting Annabelle and not expect to be punished for that.” 

“Hahaha, hey they are pretty tasty carrots.” 

“That’s it Mr Wilde. You asked for it!” 

“Wait, wait, wait, don’t rip them I just bought these… Pants.” Gideon could hear Nick’s voice followed by a loud rip and a solid thunk as if somebody fell over. Gideon listened in a little closer to see if they were ok. At first, he thought he heard Nick groaning in pain, then he realised he could also hear the softer moans of Judy through the door. Gideon immediately stopped eaves dropping as he blushed hard. He was not expecting to hear something like that and felt very guilty for doing so. 

But quickly Gideon made his way outside the building and towards his van. The sun was starting to set for his trip back to Bunnyburrow. Gideon got into his new van and went to open up maps. But before he did, he quickly sent Sharla a message. 

Gideon: Hey, honey. Heading home now! Just leaving Judy’s. <3 

Sharla: Yep! Thanks for letting me know sweetie <3 Drive safe! 

Gideon: … Oh btw I was thinking about that thing you wanted to try. I think I wanna do it.

Sharla:  … REALLY?!! OMG YES PLEASE! But only if, you’re sure. Ok? I don’t know if you would like it. 

Gideon: Oh, I think with you I would love it <3.
