[Unwilling prey][Willing prey][SemiWilling prey][Oral vore][optional cub prey][nonsexual vore][fatal][digestion]
Mrs Angora was nervous as the door to her office began to open. She had prepared and prepared for this moment but still knew that if she miss stepped in the session she could very easily be in danger. But still she took the chance. Opportunities like this didn’t often walk through her front door. Mrs Angora watching as her assistant, a bunny like herself, was just as nervous as her, as the two shared a glance, before letting the client walk into the room. Her assistant quickly leaving and closing the door behind them. The towering figure of a young-adult grey wolf hunching a little as he entered the room. Mrs Angora could tell that he was almost as nervous as her, his bad posture remaining as he stood in the room. An arm across his chest to his shoulder, a subtle attempt at self-soothing. Even the clothes he had chosen for today, a simple grey hoodie and sweatpants, signified the desire he had to be comfortable, in what he probably expected to be an uncomfortable situation. He didn’t attempt to make eye contact with Mrs Angora, the small dusty brown bunny, at all. She had expected this however, after reading his file. She knew this wasn’t exactly going to be easy, but she liked the challenge. The first of which was going to be trying to make sure her client felt comfortable. 
“Hi, Jasper, right? Please, take a seat.” Her voice was authoritative but friendly. A cheery tone and a smile to brighten the mood a little bit. She might have been nervous, but she hid it well. Besides, it wasn’t her therapy session, she wouldn’t want her own hangups to affect the efficacy of her work. 

The large grey wolf paced over to the long comfy couch opposite the bunny. “Should I lay down?” Was the first words he spoke. His voice mildly deep, but not gravelly. It seemed like a pure and genuine question. It was only now that he looked at Mrs Angora, that she could now get a good look at his face. His piercing yellow eyes, with his brow slightly furrowed. A seemingly soft mane of unkept lighter cheek fluff. He looked at her with concern and waited for approval. It was a good sign for her seeing that he too didn’t want to mess this opportunity up. 
“Only if you want to.” Mrs Angora reassured the wolf. 

“Oh, sorry. I’ve never done therapy before... I don’t really know how it goes…” Jasper spoke as he took the seat on the couch. His posture rather closed as he maintained his hunch. 

“That’s fine, you’re doing great so far.” Mrs Angora smiled and laughed a little, trying to ease the tension. Jasper smiled in response and darted his eyes to her briefly to make sure she was genuine, before avoiding eye contact again. Mrs Angora was genuinely happy with how everything was going so far. “Well, how it goes is really up to you. You can set the pace, and I’ll follow. If you want to talk about something, nothing is off limits with me. But if I bring something up, and you don’t want to talk about it, just let me know and we’ll move on and change the topic. And we don’t have to talk about anything in particular, if you just want to talk about your day, I’d be happy to hear it.” 
“Oh? Okay… I thought, well because, this was um… Ordered… That we’d have to talk about, well…” Jasper stopped his sentence. Mrs Angora gave him a moment to continue, but when it was obvious that he didn’t want to she stepped in. 

“Not at all. Only if you want to. You’re my client first and foremost and I want to make sure you’re comfortable. I’ll admit you’re the first client I’ve had be sent here under an order like that, so I’m a little nervous myself on how all this will go. But I want to make sure you’re treated just as well as any of my other clients.” 
“Oh, am I the first… Um… Criminal?” Jasper almost sounded embarrassed to say the words. 

“Well, no not really actually. I’ve had many clients that were criminals, but none that were a court order. So, most of this is pretty normal for me, the only parts that’s weird for me is that I feel like I already know so much about you. Which is a bad thing.” 
“Really?” Jasper looked at Mrs Angora confused. “A bad thing?” 

“Oh yeah. I don’t feel it’s that fair on you to be honest. But given that you’re my first client like this I felt like I needed to be prepared. I’m a bit of an over prepared person typically. When a client comes to me, after the first meeting, I’ll normally read up on anything relevant to them to see how best I can help their situation. So, the difference here is that I’ve done a bunch of that sort of research ahead of time. But I feel like that could rob you of getting to know me. So yeah, if you have any questions about me, or therapy in general. I think that’d be a better place to start than diving into anything too deep.” 
Jasper thought for a moment. Mrs Angora could tell he had a question on the tip of his tongue. She just had to give him the space to ask it. “Um… do you have to tell them everything I say?” 

“Oh, that’s a great question! Thank you for asking.” Mrs Angora was very glad he brought something like this up. If she brought it up it might feel disingenuous. But knew it was important to address this if she really wanted Jasper to open up. “No, I don’t have to tell the courts anything and better yet! If something happens in  the future, they can’t make me tell them anything we talk about in here. All of our conversation is privileged. Nothing is more important to me than making sure you feel comfortable in this space, so you have my word that I won’t tell anyone, not even my husband, about the conversations that take place in this room.” 
“So, even if it’s something illegal, you don’t have to tell them?” 

“Nope, don’t have to, don’t want to. Now the only exception to this is that, If I feel you are in danger of harming yourself, or worse. I might inform someone to keep a closer eye on you, but I’d let you know of that ahead of time as well. So as long as you aren’t thinking about that…” 

“Oh, no, no, no. Nothing like that.” 

“Okay good! Haha.” The tension of the topic relieved as Mrs Angora was genuinely happy that Jasper wasn’t contemplating anything like that. “Now, any more questions about me?” 
“Oh, um… Would talking about my… habits… make you uncomfortable? You know, because…” The more Jasper spoke, the more Mrs Angora realised just how timid this wolf was. It was almost incongruent thinking about the wolf she had read about being the same as the one in front of her. 

“Oh, no. Not at all! That’s very considerate of you though, thank you!” This was the first time that she felt to write in her notepad, it felt like Jasper was really starting to open up. 

“Of course. Um… well, I guess I’m curious about how familiar you are with, um… the whole consumption thing?” Mrs Angora practically lit up hearing Jasper bring up the topic so readily. She wasn’t sure if they would get to this in the first session. 

“Oh, well. Like I mentioned, I tend to overprepare, so I did quite a bit of research on the topic, and I at least know that you are definitely not the only predator to feel the way you do. There was much more of that content online than I thought…”

“Oh really?! Did you actually… watch some of that stuff?” 

“Yep! Like I said, I take my clients very seriously.” Mrs Angora was smiling the whole time. Making sure Jasper didn’t think he was making her uncomfortable. Because she really wasn’t uncomfortable. Mostly just fascinated. 

“Wow… That must have been terrible for you to see…” 

“Eh… Not really to be honest. Some of it was pretty heavy for me, but some of it was okay.” Mrs Angora tried to remember something in particular that she had seen. Something popular that maybe Jasper might have known as well. “The videos done by that wolf, I think his name is literally Mr Wolf, some of those were good.” 
“Really?! You know about Mr Wolf?!” Now Jasper was fully surprised, looking at the bunny with utter bewilderment on his face. 

“Well, I do now, haha!” 

“Wow… You said you liked some of those videos?” 

“Yeah, well, I think you’d admit that they can be a bit exciting. haha” 

“Yeah wow… I guess I just never imagined a bunny enjoying any video like that… Did you actually like them?” 

“Well, if I remember correctly, there were a few videos in his catalogue where there were bunnies who actually seemed to enjoy, well for lack of a better word, being eaten. Meanwhile I just get to enjoy watching from the comfort of my own home. No need to join in, haha” 

“Well… Wow… I suppose that’s true…” Jasper was just looking up at the ceiling, his posture much more relaxed. As he soaked in that revelation. “I guess I just thought that, well as a wolf, that maybe given the outcome… It would only appeal to wolves.” 
“Well, I don’t think I can speak on behalf of other wolves. But as a bunny, I imagine there are similar primal instincts we all share. I know danger can feel exciting for a bunny, and perhaps some bunnies feel that more than others. Some might just get a little bit too excited, haha. Meanwhile, a wolf, might get excited by inflicting that danger. Or just be satisfied in indulging those primal instincts regardless.” 
“Um… yeah, I guess I never thought of it like that…” Jasper still seemed hesitant in accepting Mrs Angora’s explanation of a bunny’s perspective. So, she decided to open up to him just a little further. 

“Personally, I believe that It’s only really been a few hundred years where we’ve had these civilised behaviours, that there’s no surprise that both wolves and bunnies, predators and prey still have some of those instincts. And please stop me if you feel uncomfortable with anything I say.” Jasper looked up at her earnestly, he didn’t look uncomfortable, he just looked a bit confused. “But I know it’s a cliché. But if I felt the need to predate as much as I feel the need to multiply, I don’t know how well I’d function, haha. But I do feel it’s in societies best interest if bunnies don’t overpopulate and if wolves try their best to not eat those bunnies, haha. Whether it’s in the best interest of the individual wolf or bunny, that’s a different question.” 
“Mm, yeah that is true, I guess… I mean, I think it’s definitely better for society if, predators didn’t eat prey for sure… It’s just… Ugh…” Jasper had almost returned to his closed off posture. 

“Hey, it’s okay, if you aren’t comfortable saying something, you don’t need to tell me now. Or ever if you choose. Things take time. My goal for today was just so we get to know each other a little bit better, I wasn’t even expecting us to get on this topic for quite some time, honestly. I think you really smashed it out of the park today, Jasper!” Mrs Angora could see Jasper give her a confused smile. 
“Haha, I dunno about that Mrs Angora. I think you’re doing a good job. I just can’t seem to find the words to say stuff.” 
“Ah, nonsense! You’re doing great! I thought that a court order client might try to fight me tooth and nail the whole way, but you’ve been lovely!” Mrs Angora could hear Jasper’s tail swish against the couch behind him. “Oh, and please, call me Lucy.” 

“Ah ok, yes Lucy.” Jasper was still being very formal. The two of them continued to converse a little bit, mostly on mundane topics, mostly just trying to get to know each other better. Lucy was right in her assumption that overpreparing was to her detriment. This wolf was less and less like the wolf she had read about. A shy timid guy who liked to listen rather than talk. She was glad she was getting to know the wolf face to face, rather than on paper. The two talking for a while, but Lucy wanted to wrap up the first session just a little bit short. 
“But as for today, I think we’ve made a lot of progress, but I think I’ll let us both simmer on that. Does same time next week work for you?” 

“Yep. That works great!” 

**
That familiar tall shadow loomed behind her office door’s frosted window. Lucy’s nervous excitement getting to her. She had been looking forward to this client all week. Not that it was her job to play favourites. She was just particularly fascinated with the grey wolf that opened her door, the familiar hunched posture and grey comforting clothes. However, this time as he entered, he was much more comfortable in making eye contact. Giving her an authentic smile as she returned the same. She was minorly worried that her closing remarks last session might have soured on the boy after a week of contemplation. But he seemed just as happy to start the session as she was. 
“Hi Jasper! Please, take a seat.” Lucy feeling a little cheerier than was probably typical of a psychologist in a similar situation. Luckily Jasper was seemingly in high spirits too. He still seemed nervous, but even as he sat down his posture was much more open than it was last session. Lucy decided to break the ice with an on-topic aside. “Hey, did you see that new Mr Wolf video?” 
“What?! No? There’s a new video?” Jasper clearly surprised by the nonchalant way Lucy raised the topic. But she could also tell he was genuine in his surprise. He probably didn’t know that there was a new video.

“Yep! A dwarf bunny! Was pretty interesting though, I won’t spoil it.” 

“Oh gosh, bunnies are the best! He probably…” Jasper stuttered and went wide eyed as he looked at Lucy with hesitation. “Oh, my god, I’m so sorry!” 
“Haha, no, no, you’re fine! I was honestly curious if you had a favourite prey.” 

“Oh, No, no. Bunnies aren’t my favourite.” 

“Haha, well that’s a relief!” Lucy made a joke towards the apologetic wolf. He seemed to just be embarrassed in response. “But you do have a favourite?” 

“Um… yeah… Um…” 

“Hey, it’s okay. If you aren’t comfortable telling me, I don’t want to know.” 

“Sheep. Definitely sheep. I don’t know why, there’s just something so… Desirable… about them. It’s hard to explain…” Lucy could see the passion in Jaspers eyes flicker for a moment, before fizzling out again. She wanted to know more about that glimpse she saw. 

“Have you eaten a sheep before?” 

“Um… Yeah… A lot…” Jasper paused for a moment. Before checking in with Lucy. “Is it okay if I talk about this? This isn’t going to get me in more trouble, is it?” 
“No, anything you say is completely confidential.” 

“I’m not making you uncomfortable, am I?” 

“Not at all! Thank you for asking! But don’t worry about me. I can tell you that It’d be a hard challenge to make me uncomfortable. Whatever you want to talk about. I’m here.” 
“Um…” Jasper took a calming deep breath. “I have eaten a lot of sheep… Honestly, I’ve sort of lost track…” 

“That’s very interesting.” 

“Why’s that?” Jasper looked concerned for a moment. 

“Well, you turned yourself in after eating a rabbit. Is that correct?” 
“Um… Yeah…” 

“Have you eaten a lot of rabbits too? Or was she your first one?” 

“Oh, no. I’ve eaten a lot of rabbits too… That was… She was…” 

Lucy could see Jasper look around the room. He didn’t want to look at her. She let the silence linger a little. “Hey, again, cannot stress enough. If you don’t want to talk about something, we don’t have to, okay?” Jasper gave a wordless nod. “Okay. So, is it just bunnies and sheep? I imagine a predators got to have a list.” 

“Um, yeah. It’s not just bunnies and sheep… Pigs… I’ve had mice, Um a few squirrels… A deer or two… I’ve had a racoon before… that one was interesting…”

“Ooo, Interesting?” 

“Yeah… I felt pretty bad after that one… But she actually wanted to be, you know…. Eaten… Still…” 

Lucy nodded along. “Have many of your prey wanted to be eaten?” 
“Um… a few actually… But most of them definitely didn’t want to be eaten…”

Lucy could feel the guilt radiating off of Jasper. It was obvious to her he was hung up on that fact. Even in the cases where some of his prey had gone to him willingly, he kept his posture closed. His eye contact to a minimum. “That must weigh on you quite a bit, huh?” 

“Um… Yeah, I’d say so.” Jasper spoke softly. It was interesting to Lucy to hear such a non-confident answer. He was clearly uncomfortable discussing this stuff to some degree. But it wasn’t obvious to Jasper that it was weighing on him. 

“Hmm… I can imagine… From the brief interactions we’ve had I can already tell that you’re very considerate of others.” Jasper looked at her with a bit of confusion. “Is it during the process of eating that it can weigh on you? Or is it mostly on reflection?” 

“Oh, reflection definitely!” That spark Lucy had caught glimpses of had returned to Jasper’s eyes. “During it… ugh… It’s great! Like if they are resisting me, I can’t think about anything but eating them. Like it’s some kind of triumph overpowering them! Like I’m playing the part of predator, doing the thing I’m supposed to do. But afterwards…” Lucy watched that spark quench. “Afterwards… I just kind of feel sick… Not like I want to vomit or anything… But just, thinking about how terrified they must be in there. Feeling how they panic…” 

Lucy let the pause linger for a moment. She noticed something. “Are you afraid to be eaten?” Lucy asked as softly as she could, demonstrating real compassion. Meanwhile Jasper just looked at her completely confused, if even a little hurt. 

“Afraid to be eaten?...  I don’t think so… I mean, I wouldn’t want to be eaten. I mean, who would? I can’t imagine a worse fate…” 

“Clearly some prey desire it, and even at least one predator you mentioned…” Lucy was making progress, she could feel it. She just had to be careful, she didn’t want Jasper feeling too uncomfortable. “Have you imagined how that might feel? Being food for another predator?” 

“Gosh! All the time!” Bingo! Lucy’s expression lit up, she had hit another breakthrough and Jasper hadn’t even noticed it yet. “That’s why I think it feels so terrible! Like, if I wasn’t careful, if some bigger predator came along… It’d be terrible…” Lucy could see the cogs turning in Jasper’s mind. He was looking at Lucy like what he was saying was so obvious and relatable. A big wolf trying to convince a small bunny that being eaten would be bad. She of course already knew that. 
Instead of agreeing with Jasper, justifying his fears, Lucy deflected back to her point. “Do you think that’s why you turned yourself in?” 
“I… I don’t think so…” 

“The thought of some predator doing that to you one day? The idea that, if you turned yourself in, you would be protected. Like you could return to civilised society if big predators like you were punished?” Lucy tried to speak as gently as she could. But she could see there was still hurt in Jasper’s eyes. The silliness of his internal plan laid out in front of him. A plan he didn’t even know he had. She felt bad talking to him like this, she just knew she couldn’t feed into his delusions. 

“I… I don’t know…” Lucy could see Jasper struggling to think right now. He wasn’t brave enough to make eye contact in this moment. She needed to turn the mood around. 

“Would you mind if I made an observation, Jasper?” 

“No… Go ahead.” Jasper’s whole posture emanating guilt. Clearly this wolf was ready to be scolded. Instead, Lucy had other plans in mind. 

“It seems like you have a lot of empathy towards your prey, which is a very, very good thing! You understand how they might feel in the moment of predation and afterwards. How terrified they must be, and you understand how ultimately, they are going to die. I think in that moment, you understand that, and it still feels great! Triumphant! Purposeful!” Lucy watched as Jasper cocked his head to the side. “I believe it’s only after that you feel guilty as you imagine how you might feel in their situation, how terrified you would be, how you would die… But I’m curious to ask if you think a predator could do that to you? Do you think you might become prey one day?”

It took Jasper a moment to respond. She could tell he wasn’t expecting that. “Um… I dunno… maybe?” Jasper looked at Lucy for confirmation. 

“I mean like a predator devouring you whole. Like you do. And keep in mind you’re still the big strong wolf you are and can still put up a fight or run even.” 
“Well… Probably not…” Jasper wasn’t sure if he believed his own words. 

Lucy just smiled and cheered. “Yes! Exactly! Now how does that make you feel?” 

“Um… A bit better actually.” Jasper looking surprised himself, his posture subconsciously lifting. 
“See, I’m not sure if it is guilt. But maybe fear that you feel after you do this to a prey. Knowing that it was so easy for you to do it to them, that it might be easy to do to you!” Lucy’s excitement about her revelation almost infectious. “But I’m going to be honest here, Jasper. I don’t even think a tiger could take a wolf like you!” 

“Really? I was thinking a tiger would be about the only thing…” 

“Well… Maybe if you were younger and smaller. But I want you to stand up for me.” Jasper stood up, curious about the exercise. Lucy stood up too and looked up to see a tall grey wolf towering above her. Their height differences and size differences immense. “Look at you! You’re a big! Strong! Healthy wolf! With admittedly, above average protein intake! But I think even a tiger would have a pretty impossible task ahead of them.” 
“Wow… I guess I never really thought about that…” 
“How do you feel?” 

“Um… Better I think, I kind of feel like you might just be saying this though…” 

“Haha, look, I know I’m stroking your ego a little bit. And it may just sound like fluff, but I think it’s the truth. And honestly, in my professional opinion, I think the issue starts with the confidence and the fear aspect of it. I haven’t said anything I’ve thought was untrue. But I do want to make sure we stay on top of things, and I want to make sure you try and avoid eating anyone until our next meeting, okay? It may have felt like we’ve made a lot of progress again, but I don’t want you relapsing on me, okay Jasper?” 
“Mmhmm, yep! I’ll be on my best behaviour Lucy. Thank you so much!” 

“No problem. Same time next week still work?” Jasper nodded as the two of them shared a friendly handshake. 

*** 

“Now, I don’t want you to do anything you’re uncomfortable with. If you want to get up and leave at any point because it gets too much. That’s perfect! But also, if you want to push yourself, to see how far you’ve come, how you can hold yourself, that’s great too!” 

“Mmmhmm!” 

“Now, remember, he’s on his journey too, okay? So, he might be a little bit more receptive than the average predator. I just need you to keep in mind what we discussed. Okay Jazz?” 

“Yes! If he eats me, I will die.” 

“Perfect!” Lucy discussed today’s session with her client Jazz. A young sheep girl, sent to therapy by her parents after an incident where Jazz’s parents invaded the girl’s privacy. The fact that she was here said as much about her parents at it did about Jazz. Regardless, Mrs Lucy Angora tried her best to help the girl get over her particular fetish, improve her self-worth. While also helping the girl address ways she could more comfortably set boundaries with her overbearing parents. 
It was amid their polite and excited conversation that the real star of today’s session arrived. Making himself known through the looming shadow through the blinds to Mrs Lucy Angora’s office. Hunching through the smaller doorway once again. A jolt of surprise and confusion washing over Jasper’s face. 
“Hi Jasper! Please, take a seat wherever.” Lucy gestured towards the large therapist style couch, where a seemingly unfamiliar sheep sat. “Oh, this is Jazz by the way. As I mentioned over text, we might try a bit of an exposure therapy exercise today. If that’s still okay with you?”

“Um, yeah that’s fine…” Jasper looked at Lucy and Jazz unsure. “Hi I’m Jasper…” 

Jazz shook Jasper’s shaky hand. “Hi! I’m Jazz! Nice to meet you!” 

“Jazz and I were just discussing a shared interest we all have. Mr Wolf’s videos.” Lucy smiled at both Jazz and Jasper. The first beamed as the other one was confused. 

“You like Mr Wolf’s videos?” Jasper kept looking at Lucy, unsure if this was also part of some test. 

“Ooo, yes! I love them!” 

“Haha, yep! But Jazz and I are currently trying to work through that! Working on separating that desire and fantasy. Trying to reinforce the reality of those desires. I think we’re making pretty good progress. Wouldn’t you agree Jazz?” 
“Mmhhmm! I just got to keep reminding myself that if that happened to me, I’d probably die lol.” Jazz trying to defuse the tension of the dark subject. 

“MMmmm, Meanwhile, Jasper here is kind of trying to do the opposite. As he wants to stop eating mammals.” 

“Ahh, gotchya!” Jazz nodded along. Lucy watched Jasper feel a little bit more awkward as she mentioned his desires to stop eating mammals. He clearly didn’t want to make Jazz too uncomfortable. But he couldn’t realise that Jazz was incredibly comfortable sitting next to this big, tall wolf. 

“But yeah. I wanted you two together today, just so I could show you both a few things. If that’s okay? If ever you don’t feel like sharing, just say  ‘Lucy! I don’t feel like talking about that!’ and then we can move past it, no need to discuss further, okay?” Both Lucy’s clients nodded. “Ok, good! But I can already tell you two are going to get along. I think you two are both very similar.” 

Both her clients shared a look of disbelief. “Really?” 

“MmmHmm! For instance, how do you feel when prey struggle and resist a predator before they eat them?” Lucy asking a leading question with a smile. Lucy could see Jasper go wide eyed with embarrassment. But Jazz responded with great enthusiasm. 
“Ugh! It’s amazing! I love it!” 

“Really?!”

“Yeah! Totally! I love watching those videos where the predator just completely overpowers their prey! It’s so… Um… It’s really nice.” Jazz’s sentence trailed off. Her cheeks rosy. 

“Really? Man, I have to agree! I love it when my prey tries to resist me! It’s super nice! Like the best part is when their trying their hardest and like I barely even have to try! So, satisfying.” 

“Ooo, yeah, I bet! That must be really fun!” Jazz continued to agree. 

“Yeah… it is.” Jasper almost looked nostalgic. 

Lucy spoke up again. “What about the fear they feel Jazz?” 

“Ooo, yeah! I love that too! Especially when you can see it on their faces! I’m a real, feet first kind of gal, haha.” 

“Really? You like the fear aspect of it? That’s kind of my least favourite part… Well, during it it’s totally fine and fun. But after… I imagine they are super, super scared in there…” 

“Oh, for sure! Although, I guess I kinda agree. I mean, I like that they feel fear in there. I’m sure they would it’s only natural. But the whole… Death part… I’m not a big fan of. Like, I think I’d honestly love to do it one day, if I knew I wouldn’t die, ya know?” 

“Yeah, I totally get you. That makes total sense for you.” Jasper agreed with Jazz. Jess could see that Jasper was more so agreeing sympathetically rather than an agreement on the idea itself. 

“How do you guys feel? Knowing that a predator and a prey kind of feel the same way about the same sort of things?” 

“Honestly, it’s kind of refreshing hearing a predator talk so openly about this stuff. Like it’s cool to see one so genuine.” Jazz smiled up at Jasper. 

“Yeah! It’s honestly really interesting hearing how a prey might want and like that sort of stuff… Like the whole power dynamic sort of thing, I thought it might only be a pred thing. But yeah, I totally got the whole, dying part would suck…” 
“Haha… yeah.” Jazz nodded along awkwardly. 

“Yeah, that’s something Jazz and I are trying to work through the most at the moment. Trying to reinforce the idea of the finality to it. Personally, I think the enjoyment of the idea, of being predated upon, is completely fine and rather natural from a power dynamic standpoint. As long as those boundaries are reinforced. And who knows, maybe in the far future, she might find a predator with those strong boundaries, and they both might be able to enjoy the idea, without Jazz dying. But until then, it is best to keep it in the forefront of our minds, right Jazz?” Jazz nodded along with Lucy’s explanation. Lines that Jazz had heard before. “Which reminds me, would you two be comfortable with some exercises?” 

The two shared a look. “Uh, yeah sure.” 

“Alright, great. Jasper, I just want you to face Jazz. And Jazz, you can just stand up on the couch. Perfect! Now, Jasper, I just want you to open your maw as wide as you can.” 

“Huh? Really?” Jasper looked back at Lucy. Jazz went giddy hearing how the exercise was going. “Is this really a good idea…” 

“I think if it’s a good idea or not is up to Jazz?” 

“Oh, yes! I promise I’ll behave.” 

“And only if you’re comfortable too Jasper.” Jasper hesitated before returning to face Jazz and opening his maw wide. It was an incredible sight, the wolf’s jaws at full spread almost as big as half the standing sheep. “How does that feel Jazz?” 

“OOooo… Pretty good. Wow… It’s super cool… Um… Is it okay if I touch it?” Jazz looked at Lucy. Jasper darted his eyes across but kept his maw still. Jasper looked almost frozen with fear himself. 
Lucy shrugged while looking at Jasper. “It’s up to Jasper honey.” Jasper stayed still for a moment before cautiously nodding. “Just remember. If you do anything too dangerous, he might swallow you. And?” 
“I will die…” Jazz sobered up a little bit, peering into the wolf’s maw deeply. Watching Jasper’s throat and tongue move slightly with each passing moment. Lucy could see the sheep’s wool shift as Jasper breathed. Her intense fascination still locked into Jasper’s toothy mouth. Jazz reached a hand up and touched one of Jasper’s K9s, the tooth almost large enough to hold completely in one hand. The sheep glancing back at Lucy for confirmation, if she was still doing okay. Lucy let on nothing, and just subtly shrugged at the girl. Jazz, not being told what to do placed a had onto Jasper’s tongue, squishing in as the wolf naturally recoiled for a moment, before returning his tongue to be explored. “Hahaha… Wow… I can’t believe I’m touching one of these… It’s so strong!” 
Lucy watched on equally fascinated. She had watched many of these types of videos in her research. But to see something so similar right in front of her was much more intriguing. She could only imagine what Jazz might be feeling, seeing this all up close and personal for the first time. Actually, touching a predator’s mouth. Lucy partly expected the physicality of the situation to dissuade Jazz from being too inquisitive, to feel the reality on her hands, the hot breath of a predator looming over her, kicking in her self-preservation. Instead, it seemed she was emboldened to finally get a chance to experience what she had witnessed online so many times before. This was of course Lucy’s other expectation. 

Jazz reached another hand onto Jasper’s tongue. Both her hands now slowly massaging over the strong muscle, feeling the warm wetness and texture slip between her fingers. Jazz looked back at Lucy with a glowing yet nervous smile, looking for confirmation.  “It’s your judgement sweetheart. Just keep in mind, he could swallow you at any second…” 
Jazz looked incredibly conflicted at that reminder, turning back to look into Jasper’s throat again. Lucy had told her what that meant over and over again, but still Jazz wanted to go just a little further so badly. She watched as the lamb stood still, in front of the open maw. It was definitely the first predator maw like this she had seen with such intimacy. Lucy watched as Jazz slid her hands all the way along Jasper’s tongue, to just before Jasper’s throat. Jazz’s face just outside Jasper’s jaws, looking back at Lucy with intense needy satisfaction. Her pout asking Lucy, basically begging, for her to let Jazz go deeper. Of course it wasn’t up to Lucy. Whether or not she could was up to her or Jasper. So, Lucy just shrugged again. 
Jazz looked tentatively up towards Jasper. She wasn’t getting a response from Lucy, so she went to the next person with authority. “Don’t swallow me, okay?” Jasper didn’t respond as he kept his maw wide open. Only letting out an unsure sound of apprehension. But even Lucy could see the saliva beginning to pool at the bottom of Jasper’s mouth. Despite the warning signs, Jazz persevered, took a few short breaths before leaning in. Slowly venturing inside the grey wolf’s mouth. Letting her chin rest against the dog’s tongue. “…Oh… Wow…” Jazz’s words were breathless. Clearly the girl was enjoying herself. Jasper clearly was too, His tongue not staying Idle as it brushed against the girl’s neck and chest slowly and rhythmically. “Wow… That’s so nice~” Jazz’s fuzzy tail wagged like a dog’s. Meanwhile, Jasper’s was just held high, still on high alert. Lucy watched the whole display. She knew what was likely to happen next, but there was nothing she could do but sit back and watch now. 
Jazz stayed there, basking in her predicament. Lucy had made it clear what would happen if she went further. But even Lucy had to admit, that right now the whole situation was very exciting. But it seemed like saner heads prevailed as Lucy saw Jazz begin to pull back slightly and slowly. Although it wasn’t her decision to make any more, if she was able to leave or not. As soon as Jazz slid back, Jasper couldn’t let the sheep go, closing his jaws lightly around the girl, who let out an audible “Eeep!” as she felt herself constricted. A moment passed like this, the tension in the room filing to the brim. Jazz attempted to free herself once more, only to find Jasper’s jaws slightly tighten. That was when she began to panic, the dark reality that Lucy had hammered into her dawning on the girl. She attempted to get herself free again, except each time she pulled away Jasper’s jaws only got tighter and tighter. Lucy could hear the panic in the girls voice heighten as she gasped and screamed. “Ah! Help me! Lucy, help!” 
“I told you Jazz, not to try anything too dangerous… You pushed the boundaries a little too far… Now you’re probably going to die.” Lucy spoke like a disappointed mother. There was care in her words, as much as someone could give to someone being devoured. 
“No, no, no, please!” Jazz began to push back against Jasper with her hind legs. However, the girl stayed perfectly locked in place in Jasper’s maw. It didn’t even look like he was trying particularly hard. Lucy could see the enjoyment wash over Jasper’s fluffy face, a slight smile as Jazz begged. He was enjoying this. “I don’t want to die, I don’t want to die! P-LEASE!” Jazz’s words ending in a screech as she tried with all her effort to pull away. Jasper just gave a small swallow, his eyes closed in pure bliss. Jazz continued to scream and bleat like a child who hadn’t got what they wanted. But Jasper just expertly silenced the lamb with a loud growl that would have reverberated the girl’s entire body. The screaming suddenly stopped as Lucy saw the sheep shiver with fear. Her screaming replaced with soft sobbing “P-plea-ea-ea-ease! I do-o-o-o-on’t want to Di-e-e-e….” Jasper seemingly didn’t care, he kept growling every time she pleaded with him. He looked like he was taking great satisfaction in his work. Delaying the inevitable. Toying with his meal. “Please… Don’t…” was all Lucy was able to hear through the sheep’s final sniffles. Before Jasper must’ve gotten bored of the girls continued pleas and thrust his head up. The girl’s legs kicking briefly as Jasper swallowed her down whole. Alive and kicking. Her muffled screams and bleats audible the whole way down, before becoming rather faint as she joined Jasper’s midsection. 
Jasper burped as he reclined onto the comfortable couch. The wolf huffing for a moment, seemingly basking in his triumph. His eyes half closed. But Lucy watched the wolf’s expression change. His eyes widened; his ears pricked up. His eyes darting down at his belly, watching his stomach as even Lucy saw a kick. “…Ahh… Fuck… Ah… Um… Can I lay down?” 

Lucy nodded enthusiastically. She wasn’t going to deny Jasper any comforts. “Wow… That was quite impressive… I’ve only ever seen the videos. Seeing it in person is really something else!” Lucy was honestly a little awestruck, but she needed to remain professional. “So how do you feel?” 

“Ugh… Terrible… I shouldn’t have done that… I completely failed the test, didn’t I?” 

“Test? There was no test. You did not pass or fail. It was merely and exercise. And I’d say a pretty enjoyable one, wouldn’t you agree? I’m assuming you enjoyed, at least that part of the exercise?” 

“Mmmfff… Yes…” Jasper looked down at his moving belly. Before knocking his head back onto the armrest. “But I should probably throw her up now though, right?” 
Lucy paused for a moment and thought. “Hmmm… Why should you do that?” 

“Well… she said she said she didn’t want to… Die… Right? I should probably throw her up yeah?” 
“I don’t think it’s up to me, I don’t think it’s up to her… She’s the one in there, you’re the one out here. Right?” 
Jasper looked at Lucy with a small head tilt and paused. “… Yeah.” 

“So, it’s not like you’re the one going to die right?” All of this so obvious, but still Lucy had to spell it out to make a point. 

“Right.” 

“So, if you want to digest her, you can! If you want to throw her up, you can! You’re the one in control of the situation. Nobody else.” 

Jasper took a long look at his belly. Rubbing over it as a way to soothe himself. Lucy could still see Jazz’s kicks from inside. That poor girl was going through hell at the moment. It was up to Jasper, whatever he picked, that would determine if she would be released from that hell. Or if she would have to stick it through till the bitter end. 

“I think… I think I will digest her…” 

“There you go buddy! As long as that’s what you want to do, then you should do it!” Lucy was so proud of Jasper for making the tough decision. He clearly wanted to digest this girl from the moment he met the sheep. Lucy was a little afraid he would feel the obligations around him and succumb to his guilt. But this was a great step forward for Jasper. Even if it was a fatal mistake by her other client. 
“But wasn’t this whole thing about… You know… Getting me to stop?” 

Lucy looked at Jasper. His face conflicted. She knew she had to say the right thing now. Otherwise, they might lose all their progress. “Hmm… You’re my client, first and foremost. You come first. And personally, I think the bigger issue on the table is the guilt and where it comes from. It was enough to get you to turn yourself in. Now I’m sure many other predators love to feed on sheep, and deer, and bunnies, especially if those videos are to be believed. But I’ve never heard of a predator guilt trip themselves into doing something like that.” Jasper looked down at his belly with worry. “So that’s why I’m here to help you! You’re a good wolf! A very considerate predator! You may feel like you don’t deserve to hear those things, but they’re true! I’ve been a therapist for a long time, Jasper, and let me tell you, you are a great predator! The world needs more predator’s like you!... You deserve an overzealous sheep every once in a while, haha.” Lucy walked up to the reclining wolf. He was unable to look her in the eyes. Jasper sniffling at the praise, his tail slowly wagging, his eyes welling with water. Lucy paused for a moment letting her praise settle in for the moment. She felt so sorry for this wolf, he had probably never heard anything like that in his entire life. Lucy placed a paw on Jasper’s shoulder to let him know she was there if needed. “Would you like some tissues or a hug?” 

“No tissues…” 

“So, a hug?” Jasper nodded. Lucy could tell he couldn’t bring up the words to ask for it. Lucy just got on her tiptoes and hugged Jasper from the side. His warm hoodie hiding his soft belly. Lucy Felt an arm reach around her back. The two of them sharing a gentle moment, interrupted by Jazz as Lucy felt a kick against her chest coming from inside the wolf’s belly. 
“Oh… Sorry…” 

“Haha, no, no. It’s fine! Kinda just feels like a massage… Mm… I can see why you’d like this.” The two of them sharing an awkward chuckle as they continued to hug a little while longer. Jasper bringing a paw up to his face and wiping away some wetness. 

Jasper took a deep breath and sighed. Lucy pulled away from the hug. “Thank you…” Jasper still wasn’t quite able to look Lucy in the eyes. 

“That’s okay! I’m here to help you. I just hope you aren’t in distress and are mostly just enjoying yourself, okay?” 

 “Well… It was pretty fun…” 
“Haha, that’s the spirit!” Lucy kept a paw rubbing Jasper’s belly. She knew she probably shouldn’t do this prolonged physical contact, but she really liked feeling Jazz in there. It was fascinating. “Look, I think we might try a few more of these exercises in the next few sessions, if you’re okay with that, see how you go. They’ll be willing participants of course, they might change their mind halfway through, but we’ll deal with that once we get there, of course. Oh, and if you feel like having a snack in between sessions, that’s also okay… But try to keep them willing, okay? If they aren’t that’s fine too, I don’t want you to beat yourself up on that. But I just think you might have a better time in the aftermath if they were willing too, okay?” Lucy looked up at Jasper who nodded along, like a student getting told homework instructions, he seemed to get most of what she was saying. “Alright, perfect! Well, have fun with Jazz big guy! I’ll see you same time next week.” 

** 

The next few sessions went without a hitch. The first one back, Jasper was greeted by another sheep. A guy around the same age as Jasper, the three of them getting to know each other a little bit better. This guy, unlike Jazz was much more receptive to being handled, picked up, pulled and pushed around. Lucy encouraging Jasper to explore that control over his prey before gulping him down with much enthusiasm. The sheep willing the whole way down. It was a nice way to ease Jasper back into the rhythm of it all. It was only once the sheep had settled in his belly for quite a while as Lucy and Jasper discussed the ramifications of their exercise that the sheep inside began to kick like any other meal. Lucy helping Jasper through that moment of uncertainty as he wondered if he should go back on his decision. But ultimately settling on digestion once Lucy tried to resolve the wolf’s internal conflict. Asking him for the full range of emotions Jasper was feeling in this moment. Jasper not just feeling fear and guilt, but pleasure and satisfaction. 
The next few sessions were a little bit different. Lucy had brought in a box of small rodents to each of them. The aim of these sessions was almost just a break from the main exercises. Desensitising Jasper to the parts of the process he didn’t like, the rodents barely made a bulge big enough to notice the struggle in Jasper’s belly. Jasper would just have a few each session, like snacks over a good conversation. Most of the rodents behaving all the way down. Although Lucy did think it was good that every now and then as Jasper picked up a snack by the tail that they panicked and fought as they changed their mind. Luckily it seemed like Jasper didn’t even notice as he gulped them down with much indifference. 
The next session after these Jasper was met with a squirrel already in the room, not in a box. Much like the first few times, the three of them got to know each other. This time more focusing on things outside of being devoured, sports, art, family situation. It was only once they were all on the level of acquaintance that Lucy continued the exercise. Jasper a bit hesitant to continue but swallowed the squirrel enthusiastically regardless. It was again on reflection that Jasper felt terrible, remarking about how it might affect the squirrel’s family, how the squirrel was never going to pursue his art career, the lost potential. Lucy however, tried to recontextualise the process, reminding Jasper that he had done many similar things the sessions previous to many other rodents, squirrels included. They all had lives as intricate as this squirrel’s, but he didn’t feel guilty then. He shouldn’t necessarily feel guilty now.  She wanted to remind him that it was okay to do that even though this squirrel had an intricate life, he was still just like any other rodent. Of course, she also ensured him that it was good and perfectly normal to feel a little guilty though once he had become friendly with a prey, it was probably a good idea not to eat friends in the future considering the emotional toll that might have on Jasper. But she also wanted him to not beat himself up if something like that did occur in the future. 
The next couple of sessions, the two of them more just focused in on other topics that affected Jasper. Devouring and hunger coming up here and there, but no exercises or anything. Just a pure discussion on various things Jasper wanted to talk about. Things he had gone through as a kid, ways he struggles in day-to-day life living in a world full of predators and prey. The two of them bonding over more things than they would have thought. Annoying doorways and door handles, the herd mentality vs the lone wolf archetypes that constantly got reinforced by media and advertisement. Individualism replaced with generalisations of species. The conversation getting more and more off topic, but interesting none the less. Both of them just enjoying a nice chat for these few sessions. 
A more interesting session occurred next however, as Jasper entered the room with an otter already there. The wolf seeming slightly rushed. Lucy nervous this time in particular as she wasn’t sure how Jasper might respond to another predator in the exercise. Luckily for Lucy Jasper initiated the introduction with confidence and started the questions with the otter unprompted. Asking her name and if she was going to be a part of the exercise. The otter looking at Lucy before responding that she assumed she was a part of an exercise. 
“Okay good!” was all the warning Jasper gave as he grabbed either side of the otter. Pinning her arms to her side as he pulled her into his mouth. Shoving the rest of her in before taking a large swallow. Lucy watching the girl’s expression of bewilderment and shock as she was slammed inside the wolf and promptly swallowed without hesitation. Jasper sighing with satisfaction. Lucy’s fear of Jasper being apprehensive to swallow another predator out the window. 

“Woah! That was quick…” 

Sudden realisation washed over Jasper’s face as he realised what he had done. “Oh… Sorry… I should have asked. I was just really hungry… I skipped breakfast and lunch today… I was so busy. I was honestly hoping we had one of these exercises today.” Jasper rambling for an excuse. 
“Oh, no, that’s totally fine… I was just expecting you to be a little apprehensive about swallowing a predator. But you didn’t even double check if they were willing this time! That’s a big step!” 

“Oh god, they were willing right?!” 

“I dunno, does it even matter? Hahaha.” 

Jasper looked down at his belly, he was really hungry. “Wow… I guess not huh?” 

“Haha… Bingo!... But regardless, I’ll ease your conscience. They were. But they probably just wanted their moment of being swallowed to be a little less… Anticlimactic I suppose…” 

“Oh… Sorry…” 

“Oh, no, don’t apologise to me, that was great progress! Besides, they don’t get to request how slowly you swallow them. That’s just up to you buddy!” 

Lucy could see Jasper nodding along to what she was saying, he was finally actually taking in the advice she was giving. She could really see her advice sinking in. They were making a lot of progress. She just had a few more exercises she wanted to run before she felt like she would be satisfied in how far Jasper had come from day one. 

In the very next session, Jasper was a little surprised to see a dusty tan coloured fennec fox siting on the couch in the room. Again, probably in a similar vein to the otter participant he had fumbled a session ago. Lucy introduced the two, the fennec fox a girl around Jasper’s age named Clarie, but this time instead of mentioning anything about wanting to be devoured. Lucy mentioned to Jasper that Claire had a similar issue with wanting to devour prey, and that it might be a good idea for them to discuss their desires in a group therapy sort of setting. Lucy could see that Jasper was a little confused and slightly disappointed, but he sat down next to the fox regardless and engaged in conversation. Lucy prompting the two of them to discuss what they liked and disliked about the whole devouring thing. They both liked the same sort of stuff, when prey would struggle and plead in the moment. They discussed their favourite prey, the fennec mentioning squirrels, Jasper reminiscing on the squirrel he had a while ago. 
“Mmmfff… He was great! He didn’t panic or plead or anything like that, unfortunately, but he did taste fantastic! He also told me about his life and stuff, and I got to know him, which at the time was a little bit rough. But in hindsight, it was actually so good~” 
“Ooo, yeah! I love it when they give you their life story before you eat them! It’s like, Mmmf Yes! Tell me more about your wife and kids! Hahaha.” 

The two of them really getting along, Lucy could see Jasper become more and more reassured that his feelings were normal and shared by other predators as the girl spoke. Lucy prompting the two to get more on the negative side of things too. Asking them both what they disliked the most about the devouring thing. 

Jasper answering first. “Oh well, for me… I guess it’s the aftermath where I struggle… Like, I keep thinking about how it could be me in there, like how I would be terrified. Like what if a predator came along and ate me, you know?” 

Claire’s eyes lit up, she felt so understood in that moment. “Oh my god! Me too! I thought that was just a fennec thing… I’m surprised even a wolf feels like that! But for me, like it feels like a real possibility at some times. Like after I eat a squirrel or something, a part of me wonders if that’d happen to me one day…” 
Lucy chimed in. “So, you wouldn’t want to be devoured?” 

“Oh, definitely not! Just the thought alone freaks me out… But I guess it’s nice to know that other predators feel the same way.” Claire looked up at Jasper with a smile. 

“What about you Jasper?” Jasper looked at Lucy for a moment. “Even after hearing that, would you want to devour Claire here?” 

Jasper looked at the puzzled expression on Claire’s face before looking at Lucy confidently. “Oh definitely! I think that’d be great! I’ve never had a fox before.” Jasper’s posture exuding confidence and excitement.
“What?!” Claire was flabbergasted. She looked incredibly betrayed. 

“It’s okay Claire, these are just thoughts and words. This is a safe space for sharing and Jasper here is just being honest. So even after hearing that she wouldn’t want to be eaten, how, much like you, she wouldn’t want another predator to devour her, you think you would still enjoy eating her?”

“Hmmm… I think so. Like, knowing that she wouldn’t want to get eaten would certainly add to her struggles and stuff, and I think that’d probably be fun.” 
“But… You just said… as a predator like me… you’d hate to be eaten too?” Claire looked at Jasper with worry. 

“Well, I think what Jasper was saying is still true, I don’t think Jasper would want to be eaten either if he was a fennec and you were the wolf. But I think it’s healthy for Jasper to understand that he’s not a fennec fox. And it’s helpful for you to understand that you are.” 

“Oh… Um… Right…” Lucy could see the panicked glances Claire made towards Jasper. “I see… So, you’re trying to… Like… scare me, into not devouring… prey. Right? Like, put me more in their headspace…” 

“Well, whether or not It’s just a scare is up to Jasper. Do you want to eat Claire here Jasper?” Jasper nodded. Claire was frozen for the moment in complete shock. “Well, please! Be my guest!” 

“Wait! No! Wai-“ Immediately Jasper turned and pinned Claire to the couch. One paw behind her head, muffling her into the couch cushions, the other paw on her legs stopping her from being able to run or kick. Lucy watched Jasper lick his jowls. 

“Is she really? Afraid to… She’s not an actor or anything right?” 

“Nope! She really doesn’t want to be eaten! Is that okay with you?”

“Mmmfff yes! I haven’t had someone this unwilling in a while! I’ve missed it! She’s really struggling in my paws; she’s putting up such a fight! It’s perfect~” 

“Hahaha, well I’m glad you’re enjoying it! She certainly isn’t.” 

“Mmm, no she is not~” Jasper started to nibble lightly at Clair’s big fluffy ears. The girl’s screams still muffled in the couch. Jasper looked up to Lucy to check in with her. “Is it okay if I… take my time?” 

“Oh, please go ahead! Do whatever, it’s not up to me what you do. You’re the one in control of the situation.” 
“Mmmff! You’re right! Thank you!” 

What proceeded to take place was an incredibly interesting sight for Lucy. She learnt a lot about Jasper. How he gripped the fennec fox’s throat as she pleaded and begged. Restricting her breathing just enough so her cries and pleading were barely audible. How he kept teasing her, checking in with her, asking if she wanted to be swallowed, how he would always reaffirm that he was going to swallow her anyway. He teased her, rubbing in the fact that every time she felt guilty about one of those rodents, every time she worried about being prey herself, she was right to worry. She was always going to be food for him. Lucy had seen this new side of Jasper, confident, almost vengeful, taking his frustrations and unrealistic fears of someone doing this to him out on the poor little weeping fennec fox. To him this girl was like the part of him that feared, he got to prove this girl’s fear right while he got to bask in proving his own fears wrong. 

He took his time swallowing the girl feet first. He wanted her to see the lights around her close as he swallowed her. Letting her believe and hold onto any hope of escape for as long as possible. Gulping her kicking legs as they flexed in resistance. Sinking down to her rump and waist. Using his tongue to taste her fear all the way along her. Pressing his tongue against her chest and neck, feeling the fox’s heat beat with panic. Her ribcage expanding and contracting with hurried breaths, her petite figure barely making a mark in his throat. Her legs kicking against his chest from the inside. Jasper turned to face Lucy while Claire stayed still panicked in Jasper’s maw. Jasper removing his paw from Claire’s snout just for a moment long enough to let the girl take in a deep breath. Before Jasper shut his maw and swallowed the predator-turned-prey down with one quick gulp. 
It was all incredibly fascinating and insightful for Lucy. He had seen how Jasper ate when he knew that they were willing, but this was another thing all together. He took great enjoyment in the process, treating it like some sort of craft. He knew how to handle an unruly unwilling prey with expertise. “Wow… That was very impressive… You seem like you enjoyed that?” 
“Mmmffff, very much~ I’ve missed having unwilling prey for quite a while. It’s fantastic.” 

“That’s great to hear! How are you feeling now though? Knowing that she didn’t want to be eaten?” 

“Mmmfff, still really good! Like, she’s still kicking and trying to put up a fight.” 

Lucy had to poke Jasper just a little more, she wanted to be sure of something. “Even though she was a predator like you. Who didn’t want to be eaten?” 
“Hmmmmm, honestly? It’s kind of validating that another predator had those same fears as me. But I think it just made her panic and fear that much more exciting for me. Knowing that she was troubled with those thoughts, but the difference being that I’m the one who actually gets to digest her~ It felt pretty cathartic.” 

Lucy was amazed. This wasn’t the same wolf who walked into her office those few sessions ago, hunched over and timid. This was a confident predator sitting across from her, satisfied with a meal. He was still empathetic, he knew what Claire was going through, he could very easily imagine what was happening to her, but the difference now was that he wasn’t afraid, he wasn’t timid. He had accepted that predator side of him more than what Lucy had thought was there. It was quite the transformation. “Wow… Well Jasper, I think that’s excellent! I think you’ve overcame a big hurdle today. It’s incredibly impressive just how quickly we’ve been able to achieve this. I see no fear, no guilt. Your empathy is still there, you still cared about my feelings and even Claire’s feelings, sort of haha. I think we’re almost done here…” She could see Jasper get a little sullen at the mention of ending the sessions. “But… I think it’ll still be good to wrap everything up after a few more sessions. What do you think?” 
“Yeah! I mean, I think a few more sessions would be great! Thanks Lucy! This has actually been a real treat today!” 
“Well, good. I’m very glad to hear that. It’s good to know you’re having fun digesting Claire! Let me know how it goes.”

“Oh, sure! Will do!” 

“Alright, I’ll see you same time next week.” 

*** [content warning: Cub Prey below] *** 
Jasper was sat alone in Mrs Lucy Angora’s office. Studying the furniture and decorations about the room due to boredom and anticipation. Noticing Mrs Lucy Angora’s two degrees, although one of them still had her maiden name. These pieces of paper suggesting she was quite the qualified rabbit, which was reinforced in Jasper’s mind when he considered their previous sessions. He was a little saddened when he reminisced, it had been so incredibly great coming to therapy with Mrs Angora, knowing that they were near the end was a bit saddening. Regardless, he was already so thankful for what Mrs Angora had done, he wasn’t even bothered by the late delay of his therapist. Honestly, he was just a little bit worried about her, she wasn’t the type to be late. But the receptionist did ensure that she would be on her way. Luckily, it was as Jasper was beginning to become concerned that the office door opened with a hasty swing. However, coming through the door wasn’t just Lucy, but a small dusty brown bunny being hurried along with a colouring book and some pencils in hand. The young bunny couldn’t have been older than eight. It was certainly a strange sight that Jasper wasn’t expecting. 
“Sorry I’m late. I know I’m not normally like this… A bit of a family emergency.” Lucy hurried the girl along and sat her down in the corner of the room away from Jasper and her. “My sister needed me to pick Layla up from school. There was an emergency at her work or something and she needed me to look after her. You don’t mind, do you? She can wait with my assistant if you’d prefer?” 
“Oh, no, no. That’s totally fine. I don’t mind. As long as it’s still okay for me to discuss, um… Like in front of her…” 

“Oh, yeah, absolutely! It’s fine. She’ll just be in the corner drawing. Wont you sweetheart?” Lucy looked over at the young bunny who was just shyly looking over at the big grey wolf in the middle of the room. Layla could see that Lucy was fully confident and not afraid, so that put her at ease a little bit. Layla nodded timidly. “Perfect! Well… Alright, I suppose we’re already behind schedule, so let’s just get started, shall we?” Jasper nodded. But he was a little distracted as he kept seeing the little bunny in the corner of the room steal glances at him. “Great! So… How you been?” 

“Um… Pretty good! Yourself?” 

“Pretty good too! Although, today was hectic, but I won’t get into that. Have you devoured anyone since our last meeting?” 
“Um… I have…” 

“Great! How’d that go?” 

“Uh, pretty great! Both unwilling.” 

“Oh wow! Two, that’s amazing! What species were they if you don’t mind me asking?” 

“One was a sheep…” 

“No surprises there, hahaha.” 

“The other was actually a weasel… Or maybe they were a marten?” 

“Ooo, a marten? Another predator! How’d you feel after that?” 
“Honestly, really really good! She kept pleading with me the whole time just like Claire. It was so satisfying! The sheep gave up fairly quickly, but this marten… I think predators put up more of a fight.” 

“Ooo, nice! And you liked that more yeah?” 

“Yeah, definitely! Now that It’s like I know I can’t be them, but like I know exactly what they are going though, it makes it even better you know?” 

“Yeah wow, that’s great. Almost a complete 180 from our earlier sessions. It’s great to see you enjoying even predators now.” 

“Oh yeah, they’re great… Maybe even better than sheep.” 

“Hahaha, well, as a bunny, I’m certainly not opposed to a big wolf running around eating other predators. I know a few little predators that could be put in their place, haha. Could even get you in touch.” 

“Oh, please do! I’d love that, haha.” 

Both Lucy and Jasper continued to talk about Jasper’s previous week, and his plans for the future. Lucy putting a big emphasis on Jaspers future, ways he can maintain from slipping back into that timid wolf persona. She wanted to make sure Jasper knew he still had her support even if they weren’t having regular sessions. Lucy kept trying to reassure Jasper, all while he watched the young girl in the corner continue to peak up at him. It was in this moment that Jasper was just about to ask something of Lucy, right when Lucy’s phone rang out unprofessionally. Stopping the wolf in his tracks. 
“Ah! It’s my sister… Hold on… Is it okay if I take this? I’ll only be a minute.” 

“Oh, yeah sure… Um, is Layla –“ 
“ – Oh, she’s fine. I’ll be like five minutes tops.” Lucy left the room as she answered the phone, closing the door behind her. Layla looking up at Jasper, Jasper now acutely aware that he was left alone with this small unsupervised bunny. Both of them sharing eye contact. Jasper broke the tension first. 

“What are you drawing?” Jasper got up out of his seat and walked up to Layla, who was laying on the floor, a red pencil in hand. Before taking a seat on the ground in front of the girl. His legs crossed. 

“Um… Flowers…” Layla went back to colouring in a petal. 

“Do you like flowers?” 

“Uh… I guess so… It’s just a dumb book that Aunt Lucy bought me…” Jasper could see this girl was seemingly a little embarrassed colouring in a clearly childish colouring book. “But there’s nothing else to do, so…” 
Jasper was still intrigued, a part of him wondered something. How authentic this moment was. Maybe it was a Pavlovian response, but almost anytime he had one of these sessions he would have been fed someone as an exercise, teaching him something. He wondered if this was one of those exercises. Jasper, with very little care simply reached a paw forward and grabbed the scruff of Layla’ neck. The bunny instantly sent back to baby bunny being carried mode, and let the wolf handle her. She was visibly confused. Jasper leaned in forward, put his nose up against Layla’s face and neck, sniffing her. She was Definitely related to Lucy, there was no doubt in her scent. 
“Wow, you really are Lucy’s niece…” Layla just nodded with a little bit of confused fear. “How close are you with your aunt?” 

“Um… Maybe… a lot…” 

“How often do you see Lucy?” 

“Um… I don’t know…” the girl seeming very scared and timid as she was being handled. 
“Hmmm… Wow, this is very tricky… You don’t want to be eaten, do you?” Layla’s auburn eyes went wide, looking into Jasper’s piercing yellow eyes . He felt like he could see right into her soul, her expression full of fear. She just shook her head rapidly. “Hmm… But I really want to eat you… Do you think Lucy would mind if I ate you?” Again, Layla wordlessly nodded. Her heart was beating so incredibly fast. The girl’s fear was palpable. “You are old enough to know what death is, right?” the girl nodded again. This time silent tears were beginning to well up in her auburn eyes. “So, you know if I ate you, you would die?” 

That was the final straw for Layla, she had to cry for help, she had to do something.  This big scary grey wolf kept saying scary things. He was going to eat her. It was terrifying. So, she didn’t care about what might happen if she screamed inches away from this big wolf’s mouth. But that scream was exactly what Jasper wanted, he was in hunt mode. He wanted his prey to fear him, to struggle, to plead for help. Right as the girl screamed, Jasper lunged forward, engulfing the girls head quickly. A muffled little scream resonating though Jasper’s neck. He had managed it so quickly that only a short little shrill was enough to escape. He felt the young girl panic inside his mouth. Knowing that he had just teased this girl with the very fate she was soon to experience made her panic even more tasty. He didn’t even care that this was Lucy’s niece, he knew that if she wanted this little bunny protected, she shouldn’t have let her be unsupervised around such a big hungry wolf. If anything, it was more satisfying knowing she was related to Lucy. It satiated a bit of his curiosity regarding how Lucy might have tasted. If it was anything like this panicking little bunny, Lucy would taste great. 
Jasper lunged forward a little more, bringing more of the small bunny into his mouth. Tasting her tremble as he took a free paw and pushed her kicking legs together. He wanted to take his time with this little bunny. He wanted to enjoy her forever if he could, but still the predatory hunger in his belly commanded him to pull the girl deeper inside. Getting up to her thin waist. Honestly, this girl was mostly just a snack to Jasper, like the rodents he had in previous sessions. The young girl would barely be able to fill him for long. He was mostly just doing this out of enjoyment rather than hungry instinct. Jasper knowing this would have made him feel guilty in the past, a small meals life worth no less than a bigger meal. It would be kinder to fill up on something bigger. But now he loved knowing this girls sacrifice would barely satiate him until dinner.  And yet she still panicked for her life just as hard as any other meal. Jasper was paused in his swallowing, simply satisfied feeling this girl struggle inside his throat for the moment. 
But as Jasper laid there, his teeth now keeping the girl’s ankles in place as he kept his tongue tasting, while his mouth kept salivating, his throat unable to pull the girl down as he kept swallowing around her, his mouth squishing her down. It was as Jasper was enjoying this that Lucy returned, opening the door, catching the sight of Jasper on the ground. Layla’s bunny feet dangling outside trying their hardest to kick and break free. Lucy was stunned for a moment, realised the door behind her was still open, as she quickly entered the room and shut it briskly behind her.  
“Oh my!” Lucy couldn’t help but exclaim as she entered the room. Her eyes wide, clearly, she wasn’t as prepared for this moment as much she had thought. 

Jasper knew he had to cut his enjoyment a little bit short. As he maintained eye contact with Lucy as he swallowed her niece right in front of her. He could tell this was a little bit different from all the other times he had swallowed a mammal in this room, for the first time in a while he felt guilty as he felt Layla struggle inside him. The two of them sharing a silent moment. 

**[Content warning end]**
“Wow…” 

“Ah… I’m sorry… I thought…”
“Oh, don’t worry darling It’s fine… Like I said, its up to you what you eat… It’s just… I guess I’ve never seen you eat a bunny before…” 

“Oh… Oh? It’s just that she was a bunny? Not the niece thing?” 
“Oh, I was fully expecting you. I already told my sister that I would have a client who was dealing with eating prey… But she insisted that I still pick her up… It’s really on her honestly… How was she?”

“Great! She was panicking the whole way down. She knows that she’s going to die in there… I mean… I guess I feel a little bit guilty now though…” 

“Why’s that?” 

“I just feel like I might have gotten you in trouble… I don’t want to do that… You know, I might still be able to throw–“ 

“Jasper. Its okay. It’s not up to me, remember? It’s up to you. You’re the predator, you get to decide these things no one else. Not even me. Heck, you could decide to eat me, and I wouldn’t be able to stop you.” 

“Really? I’d be able to eat you?!” 
“I mean, I’d rather you didn’t. But I don’t think I’d be able to stop a grey wolf triple my size. Besides, I’d also recommend against it for you. We both know eating friends can be a trigger for you. We wouldn’t want you relapsing.” Lucy wasn’t speaking with any sort of fear, and more just speaking matter of fact. 

“… I’m your friend?” 

“Yeah of course! And I’m not just saying that, so you don’t eat me, haha. That’s what I was getting at before my sister so rudely interrupted me at work.  I was going to say I have a strict ‘no hanging out with clients’ policy. But now that we’re done… I was thinking if you wanted to stay in touch. We could have you over for dinner sometime?” 
“Really?... I mean! I’d love that!” 

“Of course! Just no eating my husband, okay? Then I would be actually mad!” 

“Hahaha, hey. Only I decide who I eat, haha. But yeah, I won’t eat your husband I promise.” 

“Haha, okay good! Who knows, maybe I’ll invite some of those predators I was talking about, haha.” 

“OOoo, yes! Would save you cooking too!” 

“Hmm, I don’t know if you’d want to miss out. My husband is a great chef. But yeah, I’ll let you know when! But if you don’t have anymore questions… I might wrap this whole thing up in a neat bow and mark your required therapy completed!” 

“Umm…” Jasper looked a little sheepish. “I do have one more thing…”

“Sure! What is it?” 

“Would I be able to taste you?” 

Lucy let out an annoyed sigh. “Jasper… As much as it’s up to you who you eat. We both know It’s stupid for a prey to put themselves in dumb situations” 

“No, I promise, no funny business. I’m just really curious… But I do totally get it though.” 

Lucy looked Jasper up incredulously. If he really did want to eat Lucy, he would have done it by now. She was just weighing up the likelihood of Jasper losing control and swallowing her regardless. They were at the end of his sessions. If she truly thought Jasper had completed his journey, she should be fine. She decided to put her theory to the test. 

Lucy smiled at herself; she couldn’t believe she was actually about to do this. “Fine. One arm. No chewing.” 

Jasper’s eyes lit up as his tail wagged. “Really?!” 

“Don’t let me change my mind.” Lucy held an arm up and outstretched. Jasper rushed over quickly and grabbed Lucy’s arm with a paw. Before quickly placing  his mouth around her entire arm. “Woah!... Hehehe! Hey, that tickles!” Lucy could feel Jasper’s entire tongue coat her arm in saliva. His rough tastebuds lightly scraping along her arm. Jasper could taste the bunny’s familiarity. She tasted just like Layla only tastier somehow. It was hard to place. Something more savoury, more salty, less sweet. More authentically bunny. But those similar notes played with his tongue, Lucy was definitely a tasty bunny. A part of him wanted to go further down her. But instead, he just stayed there lightly sucking. “Hehehehe, Wow! Hehe, I’m surprised your prey, hehe, doesn’t giggle more, this is, hehe, too much!” Jasper had coated Lucy’s arm with saliva, he had tasted every inch of her arm. She only really tasted like his own saliva now. The only way to get that flavour back to push his snout down deeper. But instead, Jasper just took his maw off of Lucy’s arm. 
Jasper licked his jowls. “Honestly, a lot of prey giggle. But typically, their too afraid to laugh, haha.” 

“Haha, oh right!” Lucy held her wet arm out in the cold air. “Ugh, yuck! Can I wipe this on your fur?” 

“Oh yeah, sure! Sorry.” Jasper leant over and let Lucy rub her wet arm along his neck fluff. 

“So, was it worth it? Was I tasty?” 

“Oh, so tasty! Similar to Layla, which is what I was curious about, but even tastier!” Jasper rubbed his still squirming belly. 

“Hahaha, well… I’m weirdly flattered… Thank you… I guess I shouldn’t be too surprised. My husband’s never complained.” Jasper was rather taken aback by Lucy’s comment, feeling a little embarrassed realising how tasting Lucy could have been some sort of inuendo when he first asked. Lucy just smiled and laughed; Jasper was still some of that awkward wolf she first met. “Hahaha, sorry. Just a bit of bunny humour. Honestly, I think you will like Pierre. I think you two would get along.” Lucy and Jasper sharing a small hug as Lucy went to her desk to finalise some notes, before Jasper went to leave the office. Unlikely to see this space ever again. It was certainly a space he would remember fondly. “I’ll see you at a dinner soon?” 
“Yeah… I’m excited to try Pierre’s food! Hm… I wonder if he tastes similar….” 

“Hey! No eating him though!” 

“Oh, I won’t… Sorry… Wolf humour, I guess. haha” 

The two of them shared a smile as Lucy rolled her eyes. She had watched him tease so many of his prey already, she should have known he was good at doing that. It was nice seeing Jasper so comfortable around her now though. The two of them making plans of when to meet up next. Both of them tremendously excited to move beyond the client/therapist dynamic and to just become good friends. 

Jasper walking out of her office a final time. Belly full of a parting meal. A meal that would have tormented him with guilt and anguish, now just a comfortable massage of a struggling prey deep inside. Terrified for their life, while Jasper knew he still got to live his. With no fear that it would ever happen to him. 
