“What about this girl? She’s super cute!” Marie, the grey toned lynx turned her laptop screen towards the reclining arctic wolf. Both were currently sharing a rather large wolf sized king bed, Marie on her belly scrolling through emails, Feliks, the currently shirtless white fluffy wolf, simply relaxing listening to the feline. 
Feliks could see a cute little white wooled lamb smiling sweetly on Marie’s screen. Marie was right, she certainly was adorable, but he just wasn’t sold. “Yeah, she is... But I think I’ve had too much lamb recently. Ever since the little-red-ridding-hood shoot I’ve been a bit sick of lamb…” 
“What?! But lambs are so cute!” Maire almost looked hurt as she turned to face Feliks, her face instinctively pouty, she could barely believe his words. 
Feliks found this kind of adorable. “Hahaha, ok. Maybe not sick of lambs… Maybe just something… different for a bit.” Marie smiled with a grumpy face. Feliks had eaten quite a few lambs recently. Perhaps she had booked too many cute sheep girls. She did have a bit of a bias for the whole wolf and lamb dynamic. That pairing always excited her. 
It was a very short amount of email scrolling before she found something else she liked. “Ooo, what about a bunny family?” Marie still skim-reading the email as she spoke. 
“A whole bunny family?” Feliks raised an eyebrow. “I’m good Marie, but I’m not that good.” He liked the idea of a bunch of bunnies, but a whole bunny family was just a few hundred too many. 
“City bunnies.” Marie clarified, only probably in the tens not hundreds, still an almost impossible task. “And… I think it would only be… half of them?” Maybe that was actually manageable. A moment passed with no response from Feliks. Marie looked back to see the contemplative arctic wolf, hands behind his head, looking up at the ceiling, his soft white chest fluff on full display. It was clear he was thinking about the idea deeply. Marie took this moment of distraction to slowly close her laptop with a muffled click and sneakily prowl along the bed covers, inching closer and closer to Feliks. The wolf was daydreaming, thinking about the logistics of eating half a bunny family. He could probably do it if they were all young, or maybe just a smaller breed. Even small bunny families could be up to twelve kids, he probably couldn’t do six kids if he tried, maybe five. His mind then wandering further, thinking about how so many bunnies might feel in his belly, their taste, their struggles. Marie was practically at his side now, and the now hungry wolf still hadn’t noticed. 
Feliks had however noticed the silence, reassuring Marie with a typica distracted boyfriend lie of “Hey, I’m still listening.” Moving his eyeline down to see the laptop closed and Marie gone. 
“Clearly not listening well enough.” Marie revealed herself next to Feliks by pouncing onto his warm fluffy side, getting a little jump from the poor surprised wolf. 
“Ah!” Clearly a little startled, Feliks tried to play it off cool. “Oh, hey there…” Lowering his voice down deeper, attempting to be seductive to compensate from his shocked vocal pitch. 
“Haha… Hi.” Marie responded in kind with big feline bedroom eyes. Her tail swaying triumphantly. Happy she was able to sneak up successfully. “So, what do you say Mr Wolf… You want to eat some little bunnies?” Marie placing a hand on Feliks’ chest. Felling his soft fluffy fur and his heartbeat fast. 
“Hmm I don’t know… I might need some convincing…” Mr Wolf acted slyly. 
“Hahaha, we both know you’re easily convinced.” Marie smiled, inches away from Feliks’ face. Feliks began to move the covers aside to get closer to the playful lynx. However, in doing so, letting the laptop fall off the bed with the movement. Both of them hearing a small thunk as the laptop hit the carpet. Exchanging a brief look, questioning what that noise was. “Oh fuck, the laptop!” Marie immediately hopped off the bed towards the noise to find the laptop completely intact. She pressed the on button, standing awkwardly to the side, until hearing the laptop chime. “Ok phew…” 
Feliks kept watching as Marie stood there seemingly continuing her work from an awkward standing position. She just needed to finish a few things up, she was going to put it down soon. Marie then sat down on the bed and began to type away again, completely fixated on finishing her work. “Hey! Are you sending those bunnies an email already? But what if you don’t manage to convince me?” Marie shot some intense side-eye Feliks’ way. “Yeah, alright, I know… I’m easily convinced.” 
“Yes, you are.” Marie closed the laptop, now purposefully onto the nearby desk. “Now, where was I?” Marie pounced back into bed landing herself right next to Feliks, cuddling up against his soft coat, tracing her paw along his fluffy chest down to his belly. Feeling his toned body underneath his soft fur. Marie always admired how Feliks managed to maintain his fitness despite the large amount of prey he ate for both work and pleasure. Feliks responded to Marie’s playful petting by placing his large paws onto the small lynx’s hips. “Oh, yep, that’s right… convincing you…” 
**********
Two middle-aged grey furred bunnies sat opposite of Feliks in their own comfortable rabbit sized recliners. Marie and Feliks had many different sized chairs in the studio, which admittedly was just a large, repurposed spare bedroom. The two bunnies looked fairly nervous as Marie handed them a coffee and sat in her own snow-lynx sized chair. The four of them sitting in a casual circle around an old coffee table. 
“Sorry about the mess.” Marie apologised. The rabbit couple looked around the room, it was practically spotless, with the meeting taking place on a white backdrop. The only thing that could be potentially considered a mess being a set of lighting equipment leaning against a wall in the corner of the room. 
“Oh, it’s really quite fine. You should see our place by the end of the week, haha.” The lady made small talk to feel a little bit more comfortable, the man just nodded along and agreed. Both bunnies clearly nervous. 
“Well, hopefully we can help with that, haha.” Feliks took a sip of coffee. He was much more relaxed; it was clear this couple weren’t very experienced with the industry. “So, other than us helping with the mess, what brings you here? What got you to come to us?” Feliks was rather curious, these two didn’t seem like his regular fans trying to get in on the action. 
“Oh, well… Betty and I have been thinking about something like this for a while, we kept mentioning to our friends how our family is just too big for the city.” Betty nodded along listening to her partner and agreeing. 
“You know, Jim and I not thinking much of it but silly complaining.” Jim also nodded and agreed. The two holding hands over their arm rests, supporting each other emotionally. Marie and Feliks could tell they had discussed this a lot. 
“Mmm right. But on a poker night I was waffling on a little bit too much about cost of living and our house size and stuff and well, Dave, this otter I play with mentioned ‘you know, if you really want a smaller family, I do know a way.’ I was pretty confused, but of course he showed me a video of yours and when I got home, I showed Betty…” Jim began to get a little flustered as he brought this up. Betty took over. 
“Well… You have some pretty… exciting video’s Mr Wolf.” Betty was a bit more comfortable discussing this side of things but still blushed rather heavily, opting to use his stage name in that moment. 
“Hehehe, I’m glad you like them.” Marie was just glowing knowing these two enjoyed her and Feliks’ videos. Converting another few prey into enjoying what a predator like Feliks does. Feliks too was enjoying the praise. It seemed with this all out in the air, the mood from everyone was a lot more comfortable. 
“I suppose you want to help me make some more videos?” Feliks asked with a smile. Both Betty and Jim quickly clarified. 
“Oh, not us, though, yes, we do definitely want to help… But we were thinking if you might want some of our kids.” Betty quickly wanted to make sure she and her husband were clearly not on the menu. Feliks already knew where this was going but liked to play a little with his guests sometimes. 
“Ah, got’chya.” Feliks affirmed. 
“How many are we talking?” Marie asked. 
“Oh, we were thinking around half.” Jim chimed in. 
“Yep, we only have 6 kids, which we know isn’t much for bunnies but honestly with the cost of living in the city these days it’s just way too many.” Betty agreed with Jim. “Three isn’t too many is it?” Looking up at Feliks with a genuinely innocent, yet seemingly obvious question. 
Clearly Betty hadn’t seen enough of Feliks’ videos. “Oh, I can definitely do three. But which three were you thinking?” Feliks affirmed. Marie handed Feliks the dinged-up laptop with the email open, it had a sweet mall style family portrait with a key for each bunny underneath. The two parents in the middle crowded by 6 young bunnies all between 5 and 14. Eloise, a rather disinterested looking bunny, in a black band-tee, being the eldest at 14. Jullie, a little younger at 12, and looking much happier to be there, her outfit was pastel pink and blue arranged from comfy baggy clothes. In front of those two were Coco and Tom, 9 and 8 respectively. Coco was the only bunny of the lot to have slight patches of white and brown fur, while Tom, the only boy, looked as grey as everyone else. Then lastly, centred in the middle in front of mum and dad were Ruby and Cotton, 5 and 6. Ruby in a sparkly red dress, Cotton in a frilly yellow dress. The only two kids that Betty and Jim could seemingly wrangle to dress up for the occasion. Feliks was spoiled for choice. “Gosh, they all look so cute and edible. I really could just eat them all up!” Feliks wasn’t even joking. 
“Gosh, I’m glad you like them.” Betty blushed a little hearing Feliks speak like that; this was starting to become real for her. “But only three, right?” 
“Well, you might have to pick which three now. With too many delicious bunnies around I might get carried away. Haha.” Feliks was being a bit cheeky, but he really would have to put a limiter on himself if ever he was around these cute bunnies. 
Jim and Betty exchanged an unsure look. Jim took the lead this time. “Well, we don’t know which three, we’ve been having trouble picking.” 
“It feels wrong picking favourites.” Betty added. 
“Well, knowing Feliks here.” Marie chimed in. “If it was up to us, we’d just pick the three cutest. Which is usually going to be the youngest.” 
Feliks nodded. “Plus, it’s usually easier to get the younger ones along to a shoot…” 
Betty and Jim didn’t look convinced. “We thought about that…” Betty spoke. “But we weren’t sure if we wanted to do the youngest three just in case. If we do have more kids… There’d be such a large age gap…” 
Betty and Jim ummed and ahhed, Feliks and Marie offered more combinations of kids, all of them seemingly with some arbitrary issue. Almost to the point of absurdity. It seemed like they really didn’t want to sign off on any bunny in particular to be wolf food. 
“Are you sure you want to feed some rabbits to a wolf?” Feliks asked a bit frustrated. 
“Yes, we do! Oh gosh, it’s just…” Jim and Betty felt like they had just wasted Feliks’ and Marie’s time. Perhaps Jim and Betty’s eagerness wasn’t eager enough, despite both of them seemingly very on board. Luckily, the brains of the operation chirped up. 
“What if our audience decided?” Marie the Lynx suggested. Jim and Betty looked at Marie Quizzically. Even Feliks had that K-9 head tilt. “Well, Feliks and I are currently trying to set up streaming for the site. We could do the whole thing live and make it like a trial run. Then, we could do a poll in chat to decide who gets eaten?” 
“Oh woah, live on the internet?” Betty immediately perked up. She really liked this idea. “What if something goes wrong? Would strangers really tune in to watch our kids get swallowed?” 
“Oh yeah, definitely!” Feliks knew this phenomenon very well. His audience would certainly tune into something like that. 
“Wow…” Betty just soaked the excitement in. “Bunch of strangers picking which ones of our kids get eaten…” Betty continued to bask. Jim was also mulling it over. 
“Yep, that way it’s out of all of our hands.” Marie reaffirmed her idea. 
“Oh gosh, but what if they pick Ruby, though? Or Tommy or-“ 
“Well, that wouldn’t be up to us to decide, it’d be up to them.” Feliks absolved himself in any of the decision-making process. Especially considering he really liked the idea of swallowing either Tom or Ruby. 
Jim raised a question. “How would this work though? Would we just bring all six kids here?” Jim looked around the big room. It was certainly big for a bunny, but most of that space was wasted on ear height. 
“Well, how big is your place?” Marie retorted. 
“Oh, my goodness, a wolf in a rabbit’s den.” Betty almost went pink at the thought as she tapped her husband on the arm excitedly, it seemed like Betty might have already discussed this particular fantasy to Jim. Feliks loved that idea too. “Oh, we could have you over for dinner. I make a really mean leek soup.” 
“Oh, Betty really does!” Jim nodded. 
Feliks chuckled a little, Betty had seemingly forgotten why he would have been there. “Well, maybe I’ll have to see how bunnies go with leek soup, haha.” 
“Oh true, almost forgot hehe.” Betty was almost equally excited just to have guests over, she almost forgot that they would be there to eat up some of her kids. But hey, she just thought that would make her an extremely hospitable host for a wolf. If he wanted bunnies or if he wanted soup, she would be able to provide. Betty positively beaming about how the whole thing had turned into such an exciting event coming together so quickly. “Shall we figure out the details now?” 
It was clear to both Marie and Feliks that Jim and Betty were eager, and they all had a solid idea now. “Well, once we setup the whole livestreaming thing, we will get back to you as soon as possible for the dinner. If that’s okay?” 
Jim and Betty positively radiated, their little bunny tails twitching as they held each other’s hands snuggly for comfort. Their otter friend’s recommendation was spot on. “Sounds perfect!” 
********
The stream was brought to life with a big camera-full of fluffy grey and white lynx face. Marie had been fiddling with the camera settings, troubleshooting getting the video feed from her camera to actually display through the site. But bingo, she seemed to have it, seeing her face display on the flipped camera screen. The proud lynx expression suddenly turning to shock realising she was on film as she darted out of frame quickly. Revealing the scene behind her. 
Mr Wolf was sitting on a kitchen stool much too small for him next to the kitchen’s centre island table. The kitchen around him was warm and cozy, wood panel walls spotted with old yet stylish incandescent light fixtures. The camera was angled up to get Mr Wolf in frame, he was sitting back relaxed wearing a tight white button up with slim fit jeans, mentioning something absently about how lovely the home was. Meanwhile, three pairs of bunny ears moved around the bottom of the frame. The voice of Betty matched the place of one pair, thanking Mr Wolf and remarking how the place looked so small with a wolf in it. The atmosphere here in the kitchen seemed positively electric, as Marie angled down the camera just a touch to get everyone in frame. Betty and Jim were walking around the kitchen, cutting vegetables, and grabbing spices, while the 3rd pair of ears belonged to the little white and brown furred bunny Coco. At a glance she was seemingly helping with the family to cook too, but in reality, she was in her own little corner of the table, mixing eggs and a bunch of brownie box mix together. Coco interrupted her mother to ask her if she was using the oven. Betty dismissively replying that she wasn’t as she returned to the casual conversation with Mr Wolf. 
“Wow, she’s such a cute little helper huh?” Mr Wolf remarked watching the family dynamic. Clearly, he had already been introduced to this bunny. 
“Oh, she’s cute alright. But She’s no helper!” Jim ruffled Coco’s ears as the girl managed the duck around in the busy kitchen. Mr Wolf replied with a head tilt. 
“Oh yeah, she’s gotten into baking recently. Never wants to use the kitchen until we want to start cooking.” Betty rolled her eyes as she turned the stove on to boil some water. 
“Muuuum… You said I was allowed to make brownies.” Coco was feeling a little embarrassed for being singled out in front of the guests. Meanwhile, Feliks was just observing the cute family dynamic while Maire was a little bit distracted trying to get the stream controls up on her phone. She was currently running blind. She didn’t know if people were watching or if anyone had typed yet. But she was pretty sure she was live. Maybe not. 
“Yes, I know sweetie, just try and not get the brownie mix everywhere.” Betty was in mum cooking mode, barely thinking about how all this was currently being streamed. 
Mr Wolf chimed in, thinking about Coco making herself a mess with brownie batter. “I mean, or do Coco, I wouldn’t mind cleaning up the mess, haha.” The comment more for the parents than for Coco, who just took the remark as a kind gesture. “As long as I also get to lick the bowl though.” 
“Careful Mr Wolf, you might spoil your appetite, haha.” This time Betty ruffled Coco’s ears. Marie thought it was super cute seeing both parents teasing Coco about being potential wolf food all while Coco was oblivious. 
“No way! The bowl is the best part!” Coco looked up at the guest shocked, she loved licking the bowl. 
“Alright what about the spoon?” Mr Wolf negotiated half-heartedly. While Coco took the negotiation very seriously.
“Hmmm… Okay, the spoon. If you help clean.” Coco was a pro at this kind of negotiation. She regularly employed the assistance of her siblings and would pay them in spoon licks. 
“Haha, Deal.” Mr Wolf loved bantering with the family like this. He had really been accepted as a guest so quickly. Although, he had only really properly met Coco so far; he couldn’t wait to see how all the other kids reacted to him. All he was really waiting for was for Marie to get the stream setup before going to meet the others.  “How’s the stream coming along Marie?” Feliks directed his attention back towards the camera. 
“Im not sure… Just a sec… Can you see the chat on the camera screen?” Marie flipped the camera screen back around as she messed around with the stream controls. “Wait, let me refresh…” 
Mr Wolf could see a little black box before suddenly text and usernames filled the screen. Feliks had to lean in to read what it said. The stream had only just begun, but the number in the little corner read 167 viewers. Even now Mr Wolf struggled to read the text that flew. Only a few interesting ones popping out to him. 
VoreLover6: OwO whats this? 
ThatClumzyZebra: OMG? I didn’t know you could stream on here?? This is amazing, Bravo guys!
Elifan7: What’s happening? This isn’t Mr Wolf’s place. 
WildeFox_: Oh yes! I see bunny ears! Classic.
Nomster8: Woah, is this live? Are we going to see Mr Wolf swallow someone live?! 
ChubbyKitty90: Mr Wolf cooking stream? OMG Bunny stew! 
LottaOtter: Oh No, please not a cooking stream. I don’t want to see bunnies get cooked. :(
ChubbyKitty90: Yes, Bunnies getting cooked! >:3 
A variety of reactions filling the chat. Most of which were extremely excited. A lot were question if this all was actually live. “Hahaha, no chat this isn’t a cooking stream.” Mr Wolf leaned in nearer the camera to read the small screen. “And yes, we are live. Welcome, welcome.” Mr Wolf paused seeing someone ask what was happening. “Well, I can’t say too much right now.” Mr Wolf gestured to the other bunnies in the scene. “But I think you’ll like it if you stick around.” 
Mr Wolf continued to read and respond to chat, answering and interacting as best he could. He was somewhat new to the whole chat thing, but he was at least very familiar with being an entertainer on the internet. The comments he was getting now were just like those he would get on his videos, just in real time. He couldn’t really answer any questions that pertained to swallowing or eating anyone, given Coco was right there in the room with him. But he did as much alluding as he possibly could to keep the audience entertained. He was seemingly doing a good job as that viewer count kept increasing. 
Nomster8: Is this really live? Are we really going to see some bunny swallows? 

“Hahaha, yes Nomster, no need to spam. If you like my other content this is going to be very similar stuff.” Mr Wolf immediately responding to the chat, increasing their excitement even further. “It is the first time we’ve been live though, so we might have some hiccups and stuff to sort out. But you guys will get to see even more of the behind-the-scenes stuff than usual, probably. It might not be as refined as some may like, but hopefully It’ll feel more real and authentic.” 
As Mr Wolf kept talking, the stream could see another set of small grey bunny ears enter the frame. Peaking up from under the kitchen island. The chat basically exploded as they noticed this, practically spamming variations of ‘OMG small bunny!’. The stream could then see the ears stop next to the mother bunny as Betty then looked down, hearing a sweet little voice in the background. “Mum… Can I have a juice?” 
Betty being in cooking mum duty simply responded to the girl with a “Yes Ruby.” To say the chat was hyped was an understatement. As they watched a small little grey bunny in a frilly red dress enter frame from behind the kitchen counter, open the fridge and reach in on her tippy toes, grabbing a Juice box before closing the door and looking behind herself. Noticing the camera, but also the big white wolf sitting on a stool. The big wolf hadn’t noticed her, instead Mr Wolf was busy reading and responding to chat. The stunned little bunny took this opportunity to quickly hide behind and peak around the kitchen island. The chat blowing up. Telling Mr Wolf to look behind him. 
“Mum?” The little girl hid behind the island again. 
“Yes sweetie?” Betty responded absently as she continued to cook. 
“Why is there a wolf in the kitchen?” Ruby asked an innocent question, but one that Betty and Jim immediately recoiled at as it could be seen as a bit offensive. 
“Ruby!” Betty scolded the child right as Feliks looked back behind himself just in time to see the small grey bunny duck back and hide again. 
Mr Wolf went into friendly predator mode “Oh, no. It’s quite alright Betty.” As he reassured Betty that these questions were fine. He didn’t want to spook the girl. His plan seemingly working as the shy bunny peaked around the table again. The chat losing their minds at the cuteness, many remarking how they couldn’t wait for Mr Wolf to ‘eat her up’. “Hi there… Ruby, right? I’m in the kitchen because I’m friends with your mum and dad.” Ruby looked confusedly back at her parents who gave her an affirmative nod. This approval gave Ruby all the confidence she needed to fully step out from behind the counter. 
“Oh, wow. You’re pretty!” Ruby spoke without any filter as any young kid would. 
“Haha. Oh, thank you Ruby, you’re very pretty too in your red dress.” Mr Wolf spoke slowly and higher pitched to make sure Ruby felt comfortable. He also really liked the girl’s compliment. It seemed like they were going to get along. 
“Oh, no. I meant the kitty.” Ruby pointed towards Marie, who was behind the camera. Blush immediately covering Marie’s face. She wanted to be like a fly on the wall for this stream. Evidently little Ruby had other plans. 
Mr Wolf looked back at Marie with a big cheeky smile seeing her blush. He did feel a little burned by the kid’s callous denial of the compliment, but he did agree with her assessment. Marie was pretty. “Oh, Marie? She is a pretty kitty huh?” Ruby just nodded shyly. Holding her juice box in her hands as she stayed awkwardly far away. “Do you want to say hi to the kitty and say hi to the camera?” Mr Wolf asked as he patted his lap encouragingly. 
“Oh? okay!” It seemed all Ruby had needed to get out of her shyness was a bit of approval from her parents. Because now the little social butterfly was walking up to the big athletic white wolf with her arms up ready for a lift as Mr Wolf planted her down comfortably onto his lap. It was a big seat for the little bunny, but she happily sat there, now drinking her juice box through a straw passing under her two big front teeth, as she looked at Marie and the camera. Again, the chat going crazy at how cute this girl was. “Why are you filming?” She looked up at Feliks as she asked between juice sips. 
“Oh, we’re actually streaming.” Mr Wolf clarified as he took the opportunity to ruffle and pat Ruby’s soft baby bunny ears. She didn’t mind, in fact her ears instinctively pinned and popped up with each pat. 
“Oh? You’re streamers?!” Ruby knew the term from many of the video’s she watched on the family tablet. She knew it was a big deal as those people were normally famous. 
“Haha, yep kind of…” Mr Wolf didn’t really lie, as technically in the moment he was. Ruby just sipped her juice box in amazement as she looked down the camera lens. “Do you want to say, ‘Hi Chat.’ for us?”  
“Oh, Hi chat!” Ruby waved happily at the camera. Seeing Marie’s big paw holding the side of the camera. “Woah! Can I touch your paw? It looks so fluffy!” Ruby immediately onto the next topic that interested her. 
“Me?” Marie spoke from behind the camera. Ruby nodded. “Oh… Okay.” Maire was always shy to get herself on camera but passed her free paw into frame, Ruby placing her finished juice box down onto the counter as she touched Marie’s big paw with her two much smaller paws. 
“Oh wow! So soft!” Ruby was enamoured. It was that innocent childish curiosity that was so pure, not thinking if maybe it could be rude to ask the lynx for a fluffy paw. Just asking anyway because she was curious. Marie’s heart was melting seeing such a cute and curious little girl play with her paw. Feliks was just smiling up at Marie, always happy to see her break her no camera rule, Betty and Jim were looking on sweetly but still with that touch of concern with how their daughter was behaving. Being it could be seen as slightly speciest. Meanwhile chat was of a split mind, half the chat spamming about the cute bunny girl. The other half exploding about the rare Lynx camera girl paw. A running joke in the comments on some of Mr Wolf’s videos.
Mr Wolf could have let this moment carry on for ages, but he decided to save Marie from the spotlight for just a moment. “We were actually going to be streaming with the whole family, but we can’t seem to find your brothers and sisters anywhere. Do you know where they are?” Ruby immediately lit up as she looked up towards Mr Wolf. 
“Oh yeah! I know where they are! Let me show you!” Ruby immediately bounced off Mr Wolf’s lap and stood on the ground. This time Ruby held out a paw towards Mr Wolf, to lead him towards his goal. Mr Wolf had to crouch down incredibly deep to be led by Ruby. “Here is mum, dad, and Coco. She really likes baking.” Ruby pulled the practically crouching wolf along through the kitchen. Of course, he already knew these bunnies. Marie followed along catching the whole trip on camera. Leading through the kitchen and through the empty loungeroom. Ruby then led Mr Wolf and Marie towards the stairs nearby. Marie quickly taking the opportunity to film from the front as she walked backwards up the stairs in front of them. She was really committed to getting the stream good footage. 
As Ruby led Mr Wolf up the stairs, Mr Wolf could read the chat get increasingly confused about what exactly was happening, why hadn’t he eaten this adorable bunny yet, what was all this preamble for? Once they got to the top of the stairs, and Marie was no longer walking backwards, Mr Wolf stopped Ruby for a second. “Ruby, sweetie? Would I be able to cover your ears for a second?” Ruby just looked back at Mr Wolf and shrugged. “Thank you, darling.” Mr Wolf took that as a yes as he folded her little ears down for a second with his large paws. Mr Wolf then took the opportunity to bring the chat up to speed. About how they would vote after meeting all the kids. About how only 3 bunnies would get eaten. 
Meanwhile, Ruby was immediately bored with having her ears folded down and made a grabbing gesture towards Marie’s free paw. Marie offering it gladly. Now as Mr Wolf explained to the chat, little Ruby was just playing with a lynx paw, smiling, feeling its fluff. Pressing it against her face, amazed at how it was practically bigger than her head. Inspecting Marie’s retractable claws with curiosity. 
“And yes, we might be able to eat little Ruby here.” As Mr Wolf squished Ruby’s cheeks with her folded down ears. “But only if you guys vote for her later. But who knows, there might be even cuter snacks than Ruby.” Mr Wolf unpinned Ruby’s ears. “Isn’t that right Ruby?” 
“Huh?” She hadn’t heard a thing. 
“You were going to show us where your brothers and sisters are yeah?” Mr Wolf alluding to the other snacks. 
“Ooo, Oh yeah! I forgot!” Ruby with a renewed passion of leading Mr Wolf to the room down the hallway. Marie and Feliks following their cute guide towards a closed yellow door with glittered word art on the front saying ‘Play Room’. 
Ruby took the initiative in opening the door. Inside this room was a mess of toys strewn about the floor, stuffed toys, construction blocks, plastic food toys and a half-constructed pillow fort. But most notably, in the centre of the room were 3 young bunnies staring at a TV screen. Two bigger bunnies, being the only boy Tommy and the 2nd eldest Jullie, who had controllers in their paws as they played on some old console, comfortably sitting on pillows. Meanwhile, Cotton, was in her frilly yellow dress laying on her belly watching her brother and sister play, her idle legs kicking back and forth in boredom considering Ruby wasn’t there to play with her. 
Without looking away from the screen, Tom turned his ears around hearing the door open. “Did you get the juice Ruby?” moving the controller around intensely focused. 
“Oh… I forgot… But I brought some more friends to play with!” Ruby excitedly announced. Cotton immediately looking back, excited to have more people to play with, before becoming incredibly stunned seeing a big white wolf and a lynx in the room. Mr Wolf just smiled and waved as Marie watched the stream chat go wild seeing more bunnies. Mostly suggesting eating them all of course. 
“Huh?” Jullie paused the game and turned around to a similar level of stunned. 
Tom was immediately frustrated. “Hey! I was just about to beat you!” before turning around too. 
The three bunnies let out a collective “Woah!” as Mr Wolf just chuckled a little bit. 
“I take it your parents don’t have many Wolf friends huh?” The bunnies just shook their heads. Ruby was positively beaming knowing she was the one to show off the new guests. Swaying side to side in excitement. 
The older bunny Jullie responded. “Oh, not really… Mum and dad normally have other bunnies, or sometimes otters over…” Jullie was seemingly the most responsible of the cohort. Sitting there in her comfy pastel pink hoodie, looking on at the new predators in their space somewhat suspiciously. “Are you guys recording?” 
Mr Wolf looked back at Marie. “Oh, yeah, we are. We are streamers.” 
This time Tom and Julie let out an impressed “Woah!” How did their lame parents become friends with a wolf streamer? Marie ducking into the room a bit deeper to set the scene better for the viewers.
“Woah, cool!” Tom immediately hopping up and wandering over to the camera. “So, are you guys like famous?” 
“Uh, yeah… I guess so.” Mr Wolf being ever so humble. He was definitely one of the biggest creators in that niche industry. But to the average person he was still probably a z-list celebrity. 
“Hey, no fair!” Cotton got up from her comfy spot. “You guys got to hog the video games! We get to play with the wolf and cat!” Cotton made her way to the camera, trying to block her sibling from getting airtime. “They can judge Ruby’s and my talent show!” 
“What? That’s not fair! Mum and Dad didn’t say it was going to be cool guests!” Tommy argued with her little sister. 
“Talent show?” Mr Wolf turned his head quizzically. Ruby was positively bouncing hearing Cotton’s suggest for her new friends. However, Mr Wolf’s question fell on deaf ears. Instead, the siblings kept arguing. Tommy complaining  that they should play something cooler, like den siege 6 on the console. Cotton kept complaining, while Ruby’s buzz started to diminish. It had become a full squabble. 
“Guys! Shut up!” Jullie demanded. “We can all play together; we don’t have to take turns.” Tom immediately rolled his eyes. He didn’t want to play with the ‘little kids’. Jullie noticed this. “If you keep complaining Tommy, I’ll tell mum.” 
Tom weighed his options before looking back at Mr Wolf and Marie. “Huff! Fine…” 
“Now Ruby brought them here, what does Ruby want to play?” Jullie mediated like the responsible older sibling. 
“Oh, I dunno, what do you wanna play?” Ruby looked up to Mr Wolf. 
“Hmmm… As much as I do like the sound of den siege 6. I think Cotton said something about a talent show?” Cotton and Ruby immediately lit up while Tom rolled his eyes. 
The stream was getting a rather real view of these cute little bunnies and how their family dynamic worked. They all practically talked over the top of each other. Ruby was mostly just happy to be there, following along with anything Cotton had to say. Tom and Cotton constantly bickered, while Jullie reigned them in. Some of the chat commenting on how cute they all were, some were taking sides with Cotton or Tommy, some were relating with how this family functioned compared to their own. Most comments were begging for Mr Wolf to swallow up each and every one of these cute bunnies. But as Mr Wolf and Marie were simply observing these kids in their natural habitat, there was the sound of thudding footsteps heading towards the closed playroom door. 
“Who the HECK moved my hairbrush!” another bunny made herself known. Mr Wolf and Marie recognising her as the eldest, Eloise. Swinging the door open abruptly, revealing herself to be wearing only an oversized black band t-shirt as basically a dress. Her ears flopping down naturally out of anger. When suddenly, upon looking into the room she so rudely barged into, her ears sprung up when seeing the large athletic pure white wolf standing next to her with an equally surprised expression. Blush immediately covering her face as she realised, she had just made a fool of herself in front of the guests. She knew that her parents had guests over, but guests just stayed downstairs with her parents. Besides, she would have never guessed that one of them would be a big athletic, slim, gorgeous, arctic wolf. Or that there would be a lynx girl filming her while she only had a dress sized t-shirt on. Instead of doing anything about the situation, her body decided to freeze as she instinctively let out a “Woah…” 
Mr Wolf smiled again, noticing the reoccurring pattern with all these bunnies. “You must be Eloise, right?” Mr Wolf gave a confident smile. 
Eloise just gave a dumbfounded nod as a million different thoughts ran through her head. All muddled in with dumb teenager hormones. The only coherent thought that managed to escape her lips being “Why are you a wolf?” Before immediately covering her mouth with both paws, realising it was probably rude to ask someone that. 
Again, Mr Wolf smiled and chuckled. He could clearly see the girl was flustered. “Why are you a bunny?” Teasing her a little with a faux offended tone. 
“Oh, no. I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean it like that. I guess, um, I mean… I didn’t know mum and dad knew a Wolf… Not that there is anything bad about them knowing a wolf. Like, personally I think it’s… like… really cool… that you’re a wolf…” Eloise was stewing in her embarrassment. All her siblings were letting her flail for fear of reminding her about the hairbrush. While Marie could see the stream chat go wild about the little gothic bunny. 
“Hahaha, well, I think it’s really cool that you’re a bunny.” Mr Wolf stopped Eloise’s rambling as the bunny’s ears became flush hot. Recognising Mr Wolf’s words as an obvious flirt. “You know, you’re just in time to play talent show with us.” 
“Ooo! Yes! Eloise, play with us!” Ruby bounced over to her sister, grabbing onto her leg refusing to let go. Many of her other siblings joined in with the pleading. Eloise looked really apprehensive, she was already super embarrassed, showing off a talent in front of this new wolf would kill her. 
“Hey, since I’ll be the judge. I might be willing to give bonus points for style?” Again, Mr Wolf coaxing Eloise with a flirtatious tone. Eloise really didn’t want to; she was in no state to be hanging around guests. She was barely dressed. Hadn’t put makeup on. Almost everything she was feeling made her want to lock herself away into her room, except one part of her. She also really wanted to keep hanging out with this flirtatious athletic wolf. She could barely take her eyes off him. Without even saying no, or even agreeing to play, she felt herself being tugged along by Ruby and the rest of the family downstairs into the living room. Managing to get a seat in the middle of the couch squished in next to Mr Wolf. 
Everyone followed Ruby’s and Cotton’s lead. Despite them being the youngest, they knew exactly how this game would be played. Cotton sat everyone down onto the large family couch. Marie sitting off to the side, Mr Wolf sitting next to her, Eloise in the middle, Tom next to her, Jullie next to him, Cotton sat at the end, while Ruby set up in front of everyone. Betty noticed the stampede of her kids down the stairs and into the living room, poking her head in to see what everyone was up to, while Jim kept an eye on the stove and Coco. 
“What’re you lot up to?” Betty asked with friendly yet surprised tone. 
Jullie responded. “We’re playing Talent Show with Mr Wolf and Marie.” 
“Ooo, I love talent show! Can I judge too?” Practically all of her kids nodded and agreed. “Oh, wow, you even got Eloise to play!” 
“Muuumm…” Eloise complained. Sinking into the couch and Mr Wolf a bit, grumpily. Mr Wolf feeling Eloise take the opportunity to snuggle up to him more. 
“Oh, I’m sorry dear. I’m only teasing. It’s just been so long since you played talent show. Gosh, I can’t wait to see what Mr Wolf’s talent is. I’m very excited!” Betty smooshed herself onto the edge of the couch packing her kids in like sardines. 
“My talent?” Mr Wolf giving that iconic K-9 head tilt. 
“Yeah!” Cotton exclaimed. “You have to have a talent too silly!” 
Mr Wolf thought for a moment, then looked at Marie for confirmation. She knew exactly what he was planning. She had no idea how he would pull it off though. She just gave him a shrug in response. “I have an idea for a talent… But I might need a member from the audience to help when it’s my turn. If that’s okay with you Betty?” Mr Wolf now looked at Betty for confirmation. This was the last possible moment she would be able to backout from the plan. 
“Oh gosh! Already? Wow, that’s so quick… Um… that’s absolutely fine with me. Be my guest, hehe.” Betty’s heart was racing, looking over her little kids one by one, thinking about how any one of them could be sliding down Mr Wolf’s gullet any moment now. It might even happen in front of her other kids. “Oh, but make sure Jim is here when you do hun, I’ll go grab him when he’s not helping Coco.” She had to make sure Jim would also get to watch. She knew he wouldn’t want to miss this. 
With every bunny except Jim and Coco in the room, the talent show game started. Marie made sure to show the stream everything, switching view between the couch of comfy bunnies, and the bunny standing where the coffee table once was. The chat going wild with speculation on what was going to happen next. Firstly, little Ruby took centre stage, extremely eager to play her talent. Singing an adorable rendition of twinkle twinkle little star, forgetting every few words, but always being put on track with hints from her mother. 
ThatClumzyZebra: Aww so cute! 
FoxOfBoxes: Aww she’s so adorable! She’s so getting eaten! 
Elifan7: Wow! So sweet! Makes me almost feel bad thinking about eating her… Almost. 
PessaMinx: Eh, she’s okay… a little pitchy…
The chat loving this little bunny give the song her all. Most of the chat praising her for such a good job. Marie loved reading their hungry comments, showing Mr Wolf what the chat was saying occasionally. 
Next, Cotton had made her way to the makeshift stage. Her talent involving the prop of a ribbon wand, as she pranced and danced about in front of everyone. The chat following on similarly with praise, although it was clear the chat was more active for Ruby. But still, Cotton got a lot of love and attention. It was clear the little girl was having a lot of fun waving about the ribbon, twirling her dress, and doing little bunny hops when she felt like it. Her fun spirit was surprisingly captivating. Although, it did seem Cotton might have been trying to hog the limelight as Tommy impatiently tried to nudge her off stage. But after a little squabble, Cotton sat back down onto the couch. 
Now that Tommy had the spotlight, he was super prepared. The chat going wild, realising this boy was the odd one out. 
LottaOtter: Boy bunny? OwO
DeerOldDear: Hold on, I thought they were all girls? This changes things…
VoreLover6: You have to eat the boy to even it out @Mr_Wolf
With various similar platitudes about eating the boy echoing through the chat. It seemed the chat was of a one-track mind. However, as Tommy started presenting his talent, the most mediocre and childish forms of beatboxing, involving many different fart sounds and an overall lack of rhythm. The chat began debating if he was actually trying. All of Tommy’s siblings rolled their eyes and slouched into the couch at the poor performance. Betty however, cheering Tommy on from the sidelines as his biggest fan and supporter. Mr Wolf just found Tommy’s talent pretty funny. 
Next Jullie had wandered off and returned with an art book. Presenting a talent that was actually refined. The girl flipped through the book and presented it as if it were show and tell. The young bunny seemed to have a talent for drawing anime style characters. A rather distinguished looking fox character, a chibi squirrel, she even flipped to a drawing of a Wolf that she was particularly proud of. The chat for once fascinated with the art, with only a small amount of the chat murmuring about wanting to devour the creative bunny. 
Lastly it was Eloise’s turn. The reluctant teenager explaining she had no skills, before her insistent mother denied her by setting up an amp and grabbing the girl’s bass guitar from her room. Eloise, flush with embarrassment took the centre stage with her bass and actually performed rather well for someone who kept nervously looking up towards Mr Wolf for approval. Mr Wolf indeed approved, nodding along to her rhythm. The chat too losing their minds at the cool bass playing goth bunny. 
As Eloise was playing, she was mildly interrupted by her sister Coco. Her face covered in chocolate brownie batter. Holding a plate of freshly baked brownies. “Oh, what are you guys doing?” Coco asked. 
“Talent show.” Was Julie’s simple response. 
“Wanna play?” Was Cotton’s follow up. 
“Hmm, do brownies count as a talent?” Coco wasn’t sure she had any other talents. 
Ruby finally noticed the tray of deserts. “YES! They count!” before hopping up to greet her sister. 
Meanwhile, Eloise took the opportunity to subtly leave the stage and slyly return to the couch next to Mr Wolf, hoping no one noticing her not finishing her song. Feeling more embarrassed than ever as she kept glancing over to Mr Wolf to make sure he didn’t think she was lame. The chat hadn’t noticed this transition as they were now going wild about the ‘chocolate bunny’ that had just entered the room. It was also right at this time that Marie posted the poll to the stream, likely influencing the results a little bit, as it seemed Coco was gunning for the top of the list, only followed slightly by Ruby. Meanwhile, every other bunny was in a 4-way tie for 3rd place. 
“Oh, I don’t know sweetie…” Betty stopped Ruby and the other keen bunnies from grabbing a brownie. “You might spoil your dinner.” 
“Oh, relax honey.” Jim entered the room as he ruffled Coco’s ears again. “Let the kids have some treats. Besides, it’ll only spoil a few dinners. Haha.” 
“Oh right!” Betty looked excitedly to Mr Wolf, her bunny tail twitching. “Ok kids, you can only have one each. Okay?” 
A collective “Yay!” rang out as Coco walked around the room and passed out brownies to everyone including Mr Wolf and Marie. Despite being a simple box mix, these brownies were delicious. In fact, the whole room practically went silent from all the bunnies enjoying a slice. As the family were enjoying the deserts, Marie subtly nudged Mr Wolf with a fluffy paw, bringing the screen to him, showing the results of the poll. Mr Wolf acknowledged the outcome with a cheeky smile as Marie spun the camera around again just in time to catch Mr Wolf swallow the last piece of his brownie. 
“I think Coco has the best talent!” Ruby chirped up with a mouth full of desert. 
“Well hang on, I haven’t had my turn yet!” Mr Wolf got up off the couch dusting his paws as he headed to the makeshift stage. “For my talent, I’m a bit of a magician. But like any good magician, I’ll need an assistant…” Mr Wolf looked over all the different cute bunnies, honestly, he wanted to eat them all. But luckily for most of them, the chat had decided. “Coco, could you help me over here?” 
“Oh? Okay!” At first Coco was a bit confused, then very excited to play along. Meanwhile, Betty was getting excited too, taping Jim’s arms repeatedly as if to say, ‘look sweetie it’s happening!’ as if he wasn’t already watching in with the same fascination. “I don’t know what to do though…” 
“Haha, that’s fine sweetie.” Mr Wolf reassured Coco as she waddled up next to him. “Although first we’re going to have to do something about this mess!” That was Mr Wolf’s only warning before he crouched down, grabbed Coco by the shoulders, opened his maw nice and wide for his audience of bunnies and the stream, everyone seeing inside his rather large and deep throat with Coco getting the best view. Then he took a broad long lick of Coco’s messy, brownie battered face. Tasting the chocolaty goodness that dusted to her brown fur. Using his tongue to feel her closed mouth, chocolate covered wet nose, continuing up her long warm ears. Mr Wolf closing around them gently as he tasted the bunny. The other siblings behind Coco giggled seeing their sister so obviously messed with right in front of them. It was clear this wolf was being very playful, pranking their sister like that. He even went as far as to take another long broad lick along Coco’s face and ears. Practically drenching the poor bunny with saliva. Coco letting out a little ‘bleh’ as Mr Wolf finished his last lick. “Mmmm… There we go, all cleaned up now and ready to be my assistant.” 
Mr Wolf spun Coco around so everyone, especially Jim, Betty, and the stream, could see the drenched brown and white bunny. “Do you think she’s ready to be my assistant?” Directing the question more towards the parents than the kids. Betty and Jim just wordlessly nodded enthusiastically, barely able to contain their excitement. “You know Coco, you’re a really tasty assistant. Probably the tastiest assistant I’ve had in a while!” Mr Wolf Idly teasing Coco as he spun Coco back around, this time he put Coco directly behind him. 
“Oh?” Coco wasn’t exactly sure if that was a compliment. Was she supposed to be a tasty assistant? She honestly wasn’t quite sure what she was supposed to be doing, a little afraid to mess things up. But luckily for her Mr Wolf did all the directing, getting her to stand behind him obscuring her from the audience for a moment. 
“Now, for this magic trick, I’m going to make my assistant Coco here, disappear!” Mr Wolf putting on a cheesy magician act for the kids, while being completely transparent to the stream and to the parents. Turning around and crouching down, trying to obscure as much of Coco from the kids as possible. “Now ready? Watch closely kids.” Mr Wolf turned his head for a brief moment to see all the younger bunnies trying to peak around him to see the magic at work. Mr Wolf whispered to Coco a few last directions. “Now, try to be quiet and stay still, okay? Oh, and pin your ears down for me?” Coco obliged. Mr Wolf loved having such an unsuspecting prey make themselves a much easier meal for him. “Good girl!” 
That was the last thing Coco heard before Mr Wolf opened up his maw again. Looking up into his wide-open throat. Her vision quickly filled with Mr Wolf’s tongue pressing against her face as he pushed his mouth down onto her. Coco wasn’t sure what was happening, an adult had told her to stay still and be quiet, she wasn’t about to disobey that. Mr Wolf was loving having such a compliant bunny to devour as he sunk his throat down Coco a little further. Tasting her brownie dusted fur as he gulped further and further down. Pushing down further as he crouched. Using her standing position to aid the little girl down. Mr Wolf was taking his time, savouring this yummy bunny meal as much as he could. But he knew if he made any more gulping sounds, lingered just a little bit too long, the magic of the ‘trick’ would be lost on his younger audience. So, Mr Wolf quickly pushed down one last time, down so the tip of his snout just covered Coco’s feet, before closing the girl off from the world. Hiding her completely in his mouth and gullet.  
This was now the moment Coco became terrified. At first, she was just confused, imagining this was a part of the trick, but now her body knew exactly what was happening. Feeling the wet walls and strong tongue around her wave and pull, picking her up and dragging her down. By now her body tried to resist, squirm, writhe in protest. But with how tightly her surroundings desired her, his throat squeezing her body so much that she struggled to breathe, she Just continued along her fleshy path, one pulsing swallow at a time. 
It was immensely satisfying for Mr Wolf to feel Coco start to struggle as he brought the once unsuspecting, now very much aware prey deep down into his body. Mr Wolf standing up and turning around just in time to give the audience one ambiguous swallow. The keen eye of the stream noticing the bulge of her bunny feet disappear into his midsection. “Tada!” Mr Wolf exclaimed as he stepped aside, revealing that there was in fact no more baking-obsessed bunny assistant with him. His trick had worked. 
The crowd of younger bunnies all looked on with complete surprise, a few Woahs and Wows echoed in disbelief. Meanwhile, Jim and Betty could hardly contain their excited surprise. They knew exactly what had happened. It really did just happen. This wolf just swallowed their sweet little Coco, in only a few seconds flat. Right in in front of their other kids. They had just watched Feliks in action. The chat had watched it all too. A few were a little perturbed they didn’t get to see anything close up, but most of the viewers were just extremely excited to be able to witness this live. Mr Wolf really did just swallow that bunny, if it wasn’t live maybe you would suspect there to be a cut in the video, it was even hard to see a visible bulge in his belly, but it was clear that he had actually done it. And everyone got to watch. 
“Oh wow! That was so quick!” Betty’s heart fluttered with adrenaline at seeing such an apex predator so easily take one of her own kind. “Oh Gosh! It happened so fast, I completely forgot to take photos.” Betty turning to Jim, idly thinking aloud. 
“Oh, Haha. Sorry about that, like I said I can get a bit carried away.” Mr Wolf apologized to the parents, he knew he was there to put on a show for them, but instead he had mostly just put on a show for the kids. 
“Oh, no. It’s quite alright. Betty and I were just hoping to take some photos and such to remember the day by, is all.” Jim clarified, both him and Betty were immensely satisfied with what they had just seen. Watching Mr Wolf’s belly closely to see if they could spot any movement. 
“Well… If you want to take some photos now, we can? It’ll be like Coco is here in spirit.” Mr Wolf rubbed his slightly swollen belly just a bit, feeling the movement of the panicked little bunny inside. His tail idly wagging imagining how terrified the little brown bunny must be right now as she struggled in his well-trained stomach. Both Jim and Betty flush with delight with how brazen Mr Wolf was being in front of their kids. All of which were a little confused. Eloise and Jullie were both a little more clued in and concerned, their mum and dad were acting strange. Still, it was more comfortable to believe that this wolf really was just like some sort of magician than it was to really think about the situation logically right now.  
“Alright kids! Everyone, up!” Betty was in bossy mom mode. Directing the kids about the room as Jim handed Marie the family’s camera. Marie setting up the stream to a tripod to the side. Glancing over to see chat still gushing, remarking on every little struggle they could see or imagine through Mr Wolf’s clothes. 
What followed was a series of mall style photo’s in the bunny family’s living room. Ruby and Cotton in their cute red and yellow dresses. Tommy always struggling to stay still. Eloise hating the whole experience, while Jullie took the opportunity to show off her modelling ability with cute poses. With the older two asking a few times about Coco but getting some dismissive shushes from their parents. After a big family photo, with Mr Wolf included in the back, Marie looked over to the poll in the chat again to see who was in the lead. Unsurprisingly, little Ruby was leading the race. Marie knew what to do as she had been in the director chair for many Mr Wolf videos, expertly directing Jim and Betty. Marie cycling through each of their kids in a one-on-three pose. Mr Wolf in the middle, Betty to his Left, the young bunny to his right and Jim to the right of them. 
Marie first directed Eloise to join the older mammals, setting her up next to Mr Wolf. Her blush and nervousness extremely apparent to anyone watching. Even the oblivious Tommy picked up on it and teased Eloise with a drawn out ‘Oooooo’ which certainly didn’t help her hide her blush. 
“Hahaha, It’s okay Eloise. I don’t bite.” Mr Wolf gave Eloise a toothy smile as the poor girl felt another jolt of flush embarrassment wash over her. Mr Wolf technically not lying as he pulled Eloise closer into his side. It seemed like Marie was ready to take the photo, but right as she did, she saw a confused expression hit Mr Wolf’s face. He had felt a wandering hand squeeze him from behind. “Oh, wow Eloise. You’re much bolder than I thought!” 
Mr Wolf had felt a paw grab onto one of his butt cheeks right as the flash went off, causing the photo to look just a little silly. “Hahaha, whoops! That one was me, hehe!” Betty was very proud of the mischief she had just pulled. “I couldn’t help myself sorry. Hehe, I’ve wanted to do that ever since I watched your videos.” Mr Wolf responded with a playful eyebrow raise, Betty positively beaming despite having an incredulous predator loom over her. “Definitely worth it, hehe.” Getting a smile out of Feliks. He was certainly a strong predator that could swallow any bunny he wanted to, but that just made it all the more fun for Betty, tempting fate a little with a harmless butt squeeze mid photo. Of course, if Mr Wolf ever did get mad, she would be swallowed in a heartbeat. But this was just some cheeky and curious fun and Mr Wolf agreed. 
“Hehe, well, I have two butt cheeks you know… “ Mr Wolf hinting at Eloise as he pulled her in more. The embarrassed-stiff bunny barely reacting. Trying to keep her teenage bunny hormones in check as she felt the warm fluffy wolf practically hug her. It wasn’t Eloise in the end, but Betty who guided Eloise’s paw onto Mr Wolf’s other buttock. Causing the girl to look up at Mr Wolf with a wide expression, so desperately wanting to keep her paw there, but willing to remove it at a moment’s notice if she received any negative sign from the attractive wolf. Instead, Mr Wolf just smiled for the camera as he received two curious rabbit paws squeezing his rear as another photo was taken. Much to Mr Wolf’s delight. 
Marie directed the next few photos with much less cheeky nonsense. A very well-mannered and camera loving Julie was next. Acting like the fashion icon she was. Mr Wolf being equally as teasing to Julie, but it never did seem to get to her like he did with Eloise. Next it was Tommy’s turn. Betty taking many opportunities to spit-fix the boy’s messy ear fur. Little Cotton was next, Marie directing Mr Wolf to now sit on a small chair gathered by one of the younger bunnies. Cotton sitting on his lap looking precious as ever as the next few photos were taken. Finally, Marie suggested to add Ruby into the mix, sitting on Mr Wolf’s other knee as more photos were taken. Then lastly, getting just Ruby and her parents in the photo for some super cute photos. 
Ruby was so naturally curious during all of it. Asking questions, struggling to stay still. Bouncing between Mr Wolf’s knees. Her big bunny ears picking up on faint noises coming from his belly, which Mr Wolf casually brushed aside by saying he was simply hungry. Betty always readjusting the girl’s dress. Betty and Jim enjoying the very professional photoshoot as well. But soon the professionalism style of Maire slowly changed from ‘mall photographer’ to her more comfortable style of ‘adult model photography’. Getting a few photos of Betty, Jim, and even Ruby unbuttoning Mr Wolf’s shirt. Using the opportunity to take full advantage of Feliks’ athletic frame, getting some playfully spicy photos done for the stream, while the kids watched on very embarrassed seeing their parents in these slightly suggestive situations. But after enough embarrassment, the kids cringed a little less as Marie directed Jim and Betty out of the frame for a few photos. At first the kids were a little confused with leaving the sexy wolf alone up with Ruby, but seeing how much fun Ruby was having being the centre of attention, it made sense keeping her going for a bit longer probably. Meanwhile Betty’s and Jim’s hearts fluttered again, as they stood off to the side, cuddling each other in loving anticipation for what might happen next to their little star Ruby. 
“Alright, chin up all the way sweetheart. Perfect!” Marie gave the eager little bunny some direction as she sat there on Mr Wolf’s lap. Marie really had entered photoshoot mode with the stream to the side capturing all the behind-the-scenes footage. “Now look up to Mr Wolf.” Ruby looking directly up as Mr Wolf looked down, catching a nose boop from Mr Wolf right onto her little pink nose. Marie catching the cute scene with a camera click. Ruby letting out a bunch of happy giggles feeling the big wet dog nose touch her small bunny nose. It tickled, and he wasn’t supposed to do that! Only mum and dad gave her nose-to-nose boops. 
“Adorable Ruby!” Marie encouraged the bunny as she snapped a photo of her happy giggles. “You’re so cute!” Catching the little bunny turn flush pink. “Alright, now ears up, nice and tall! Perfect, now if Mr Wolf is hungry, you might feel a few nibbles, okay?” Right on cue, Mr Wolf managed to get both of little Ruby’s black ear-tips into his mouth. Gently feeling their warm fur struggle to instinctively retreat. 
“Hehehe. Hey!! That’s my ears! Hehehe.” Ruby Protested through giggles. Betty and Jim looking on sweetly, watching Ruby have so much fun with the shoot. Mr Wolf managed to do a little lunge down the length of her ears, catching up to her small head with the tip of his snout. Tasting her warm ears all over with his strong tongue. Causing Ruby to giggle even more. Marie capturing all this too. “Hey, that tickles!! Hehehe.” 
“Hehehe, Uh Oh. Looks like Mr Wolf is really hungry huh?” Marie playing along taking plenty of photos of the situation. 
“hehehe, Yes! Hehe.” Ruby barely containing her giggles as she played along too. Doing little yanks away trying to get her ears free of the slobbery wolf mouth. 
“Looks like you’re really tasty too! Hmmmm, do you want to let Mr Wolf eat you up a bit?” Marie playing around with Ruby while she still giggled. The other kids just finding this a weird but cute teasing they were playing on Ruby. 
“haha, NO! hehe.” Ruby still struggling as Mr Wolf expertly tickled her ears with his tongue. 
“Are you sure? You seem really tasty though? Is she tasty Mr Wolf?” Marie asked Mr Wolf with a flirtatious tone. Receiving a subtle growl and nod from Mr Wolf as he kept the little bunny ears stuck in his mouth. 
“hahaha, YES, hehe, I’m Sure!” Ruby protested through her giggles, as finally Mr Wolf slowly let go of the girl’s ears. Gently dragging his teeth all the way up sending a ticklish shiver down Ruby. As if getting a really good ear scratch. 
“Mmmmm…” Mr Wolf reminisce on the bunny ear flavour. “Hmmm… can I at least have a tiny paw to nibble on?” 
“Hehehe, No!” Ruby was adamant on not being a wolf snack. Of course, she knew all of this was just playful pretend. But getting nibbled on was ticklish, and she didn’t like getting too tickled. 
“What if he nibbled on a paw only for a little bit? Just a photo or two?” Marie haggled with the young bunny who didn’t seem entirely convinced. Now looking over at her parents for confirmation. She knew these two were taking photos. But did she really need to follow on with everything Marie and Mr Wolf were saying. “We can even get mum and dad to help if you want, sweetie.” 
Betty and Jim perked up a little hearing their inclusion before Ruby mulled it over. “Hmmmm… Only one paw.” Ruby finally agreed. Setting her own boundary for what this next photo would be. Of course, the adults in the room had a different idea in mind. 
That was all the confirmation Marie needed to coax the little rabbit up. Getting Betty and Jim to help her by picking her up and flipping her around such that one of her feet was resting near Mr Wolf’s muzzle. Mr Wolf taking a lick and getting a cute little panicked kick in the face from said bunny foot, recoiling at the ticklish tongue. 
“Hey! That tickles! Hehehe.” Ruby protesting as Mr Wolf took another lick, swiftly followed by a small nomf of the rabbits foot. Her instinctive ticklish kicks now thwarted by a strong wolf maw. Jim and Betty both smiling and giggling holding Ruby up, practically upside-down towards the wolf. It was all so exciting being so up close and personal with a predator about to swallow up a prey that they practically forgot it was their own little Ruby they were holding. At least Ruby still seemed like she was having fun. 
As Mr Wolf had captured Ruby’s hind paw, he didn’t relent his tasting and nibbling in the slightest, causing the girl to giggle and writhe in response. “Hehehe, Stop! Hehehe.” Ruby instinctively tapping Mr Wolf’s face with her other hind paw. Until rather unluckily, Mr Wolf opened his mouth just a little, letting her other paw slip past his sharp teeth before Mr Wolf quickly closed them again. Now the little bunny was stuck. Held almost upside down by both her feet as her mum and dad held her up, giving her plenty of pats and attention as the little girl struggled with the Wolf’s onslaught of licks. 
“Woops, looks like Mr Wolf snuck a second paw huh? Naughty Mr Wolf!” Marie flirting with Mr Wolf in a way that would go over the younger audience’s ears. Now that Mr Wolf had both of Ruby’s paws inside, he found this was a good time to test a little swallow. Pulling the girl in a little bit, causing Ruby to look back confused for a moment, to meet Mr. Wolf gaze. “Uh oh, I think Mr Wolf is really really hungry… He might swallow you up!” Marie still keeping the playful tone in her voice as she took more photos. “Mr Wolf, are you trying to swallow little Ruby here?” 
Mr Wolf just simply growled and nodded. Using that momentum to take another small gulp of Ruby. Unlike with Coco, this time he was going to savour this experience. He could already taste Ruby’s soft warm fluffy legs wriggling in his mouth trying to resist his pulls. Even young bunnies still had rather thick thighs and powerful legs. Ruby was no exception. Which Mr Wolf discovered as he was currently in the process of slathering Ruby. 
Meanwhile, Jim and Betty were beaming. Tails twitching as they both tried to comfort themselves and Ruby. Giving her plenty of chin scritches, ear pats, cheek kisses and nose boops all while Ruby started to look a little more frightened as she sunk a little deeper with each moment. Her siblings starting to get a little concerned too, this was starting to become a rather serious prank they were pulling on their youngest sister. Jullie and Eloise sharing looks questioning if this was really happening. While Tom and Cotton were more intrigued and fascinated. However, the chat was absolutely getting into it, many of the chat egging Mr Wolf on further with hungry comments. 
VoreLover6: Yes! Finally, the little bunny is getting swallowed! YES! 
LottaOtter: Uh Oh, looks like Mr Wolf is really really hungry >:3 
FoxOfBoxes: Awww she looks so cute as she panics~
DeerOldDear: She’s doing so well! It’s sweet that she has such supportive parents <3 
“Ahhhh… I don’t wanna be swallowed up…” Ruby’s protests fell on deaf ears. Of course, Jim and Betty felt bad but even if they did change their minds about feeding Mr Wolf, there really wouldn’t be anything they could do now except pat and pamper Ruby as she sunk slowly deeper. 
“Awww, It’s okay sweetie.” Betty did her best to try to comfort her daughter. “Mr Wolf just really wants to swallow you up… Isn’t that right Mr Wolf?” Again, another affirmative growl, enough to send a shiver down Betty’s and especially Ruby’s spine. 
“But… I don’t want him too… Please make him stop mommy!” Ruby started to get a little teary eyed. It was a little scary now that she was waist deep down a Wolf’s mouth. Feeling her legs get pulled in deeper and deeper into a wet and weird place. 
“Hmmm… I can’t sweetie. He’s a big strong wolf and we’re just small bunnies… Hmmm…” Betty trying to find the right words to explain the situation to her daughter. “You know how you really like brownies? Well, to Mr Wolf, little bunnies are like deserts.” 
“But I don’t want to be a desert mum… It’s scary…” Ruby feeling anther tug. Feeling Mr Wolf’s tongue touch against her belly and sides. Its strong slathering leaving no inch of her flavour sacred. 
“Aww, It’s okay. You just have to be a brave little desert for Mr Wolf, okay?” Betty deliberately looking at Mr Wolf in the eyes as she said this. She was barely comforting Ruby at this point. She was more so teasing Mr Wolf with a treat. “Can you be a brave desert for mommy?” Betty asked as she squeezed Ruby’s soft and teary cheeks. Jim tenderly holding Ruby’s paws. Ruby responded with a sniffle and a few slow nods. “Aww, good girl. Such a brave little treat… Ready to swallow up your desert Mr Wolf?” Betty switched focus completely to the strong white wolf in front of her, now explicitly teasing him with a treat. All while Jim slowly tucked ruby’s paws into Mr Wolf’s cheeks making sure she couldn’t grab onto something. They could see Mr Wolf’s mouth water more every time she mentioned Ruby being a treat or desert. Drips of his warm saliva touching Betty and Jim’s paws as they held Ruby up. The small little rabbit now up to her shoulders in wolf maw. Their support pointless as all of Ruby’s weight would easily be held by Mr Wolf’s powerful throat. 
Mr Wolf gave another affirmative growl as he sunk Ruby down just a bit with another gulp, letting her little wet face peer from between his front teeth. Ruby letting out a panicked little bunny squeak as she was pulled in deeper. Then another squeak as she disappeared behind Mr Wolf’s black lips. Pulled in with another small swallow. Then Mr Wolf opened wide for the camera, the stream, the parents, and the kids. All could see a panicked Ruby sniffle sadly from inside as Mr Wolf brought a tongue up and around the girl’s face. Tasting her teary cheeks, feeling her close her eyes as he tasted around, moving his wet mouth all along the girl. Teasing Ruby with another mouth close, plunging the poor 5-year-old bunny in steamy darkness again, hearing her muffled squeak again as he did so, before swishing her face with more saliva. Then opening his mouth again for his audience. Repeating this a few times, hearing her muffled little squeak each time, until the small bunny face trapped inside was completely drenched and soaked. The perfect prettied photoshoot fur now a mangey wet mess. Betty and Jim getting the closest view, it didn’t even really look like Ruby anymore, just a messy grey bunny snack in a red dress. But Betty could still hear her daughter’s wet sobs and squeaks and against her better judgment leaned into the wolf’s maw to give Ruby one final kiss on the nose. 
Jim noticing Betty lean in right as Mr Wolf went to close his maw again, grabbing onto Betty just in time as the motherly bunny gave Ruby one final comforting kiss. Mr Wolf, barely paying attention to the parent’s escapades, felt he had slathered this bunny enough for a smooth swallow, closing around Ruby, feeling Betty’s face inside his maw. He didn’t care, parents often got carried away during these things, the more bunny the better. Mr Wolf taking one final hard swallow. Betty watching as Ruby pulled away from her motherly kiss and watched as Mr Wolf’s throat pulled the small wet bunny down quickly, her little face vanishing deeper inside the darkness below, until only the wide gaping throat remained. Betty feeling her own face slam against Mr Wolf’s tongue, right before feeling her own body begin to follow Ruby. Luckily for her however, she felt another strong pull the other way, Jim luckily holding her from outside. Betty wasn’t along for the ride, but certainly got front row seats to the show. Meanwhile, Marie was panicking a little watching this mishap, then relieved as she saw Jim holding onto his wife well, as all the kids looked panicked. The chat again going wild at the sight too, expecting to get a 2 for 1 swallow, but mellowing out a little when it became apparent that Betty wasn’t actually going to get swallowed. 
Mr Wolf took his time swallowing, feeling Ruby go down so smoothly, struggling, panicking, and squeaking the whole way. Trying that extra bit harder to swallow the bigger bunny in his mouth but to no results. Everyone watching able to see Ruby’s form traveling smoothly down Mr Wolf’s throat, disappearing for good inside his now slightly bulging stomach. Finally opening his maw wide for everyone to see that he had successfully claimed his meal while also letting Betty out with a pullback and a wet ear flop. 
“Mmmmm… Gosh that was a good bunny treat! You kids are so tasty.” Mr Wolf licking his jowls, tasting the remaining flavour in his mouth. Looking down to see a shocked and somewhat drenched bunny mum standing in front of him. “Haha, Oh, sorry about that. Some parents get a little carried away during these things… had to check. Haha.” 
Betty was still a little stunned. Her face was flush. She had just watched Ruby sink down Mr Wolf’s throat, a fate she nearly just shared with her daughter. It took her a moment to compose herself with all the emotions clouding up her mind. Huffing a little to catch her breath. “Huh? Oh, no it’s okay… Wow… your throat is really strong… Ruby really didn’t stand a chance.” Betty thinking absently aloud before looking up to Mr Wolf wide eyed. “Wow you’re really really good at that… She must have tasted so nice!” Betty was finally with it, feeling this new familiarity with what some of her kids had to and might go through. Beaming with excitement thinking about how one more of her kids would also get to feel Mr Wolf’s expert throat. Of course, they would also get digested, which Betty was glad didn’t happen to her, but she was still excited that they would take the whole trip down unlike her. It really was impressive how expertly Mr Wolf could do that. How strong his throat was. How motivated his belly must be. The thought was now seemingly intoxicating to Betty. Mr Wolf and Marie had seen this behaviour all before with previous clients. 
“Ummmm… Mum… What’s happening?” Jullie was first to speak up, she was the most worried. She had just seen this wolf swallow her littlest sister right in front of her and was smart enough to put together that Mr Wolf had probably swallowed Coco too. Meanwhile, Eloise was too shocked to even say anything, coming to the conclusions of her sister too. But instead of speaking up, she just stared at My Wolf’s body. Watching the small movements, she could see tiny paws pushing up against Mr Wolf’s white belly. 
“Woah, that was awesome!” The reality of the situation hadn’t caught up to Tommy just yet. He just thought it was rad seeing a wolf in action. It was probably like a demonstration or something where he would just spit Ruby up later probably. Jullie slapping Tommy on the shoulder, signalling the boy to be quiet, as well as suggesting that his comment was rude. He didn’t even think about how Ruby must be feeling right now. 
“I don’t think that was magic Tommy…” Cotton was getting the idea even faster than her brother. 
Eloise had finally collected her thoughts. “Did you really just swallow Ruby…” Eloise sounding a little betrayed, Mr Wolf seemed like the perfect really hot wolf that was way out of her league and also way older, but this was a pretty major red flag that made her second guess her earlier attraction to him. He was still really hot, but now he seemed pretty scary and dangerous too. 
It wasn’t Mr Wolf who responded to Eloise, but Jim. Who walked over to the kids and kneeled in front of them compassionately. “Well, yes, he did sweetie. He’s allowed to. But don’t worry, he’s only allowed to swallow one more of you.” 
“What?!” All the younger bunnies responded in unison. 
“Well, your mother and I have been thinking recently…” Jim looking back to see Betty was still glowing, discussing with Mr Wolf and Marie how tasty Ruby must have been. “We have just been too busy recently looking after all of you kids, and it isn’t fair on you guys, so we wanted to start to spend more of our time with just a few less of you.” All the kids looked mortified. “But It’s okay, only one more to go and we’ll be down to three which is what we promised Mr Wolf here. So don’t worry too much, odds are it won’t be you, but one of you still has to be Mr Wolf’s food...” 
As soon as Jim posited it being one of them to go next, the bunny family became stunned. All first checking if he was being serious, next all pleading and begging for their parents not to choose them.  Bargaining with chores, telling their parents that they can’t do this. Ultimately, Mr Wolf hearing this and walking over to help Jim. Introducing himself with a growl. 
“Grrrr, Hey! It doesn’t have to be just one more if you all keep complaining.” Suddenly all the kids going quiet as Mr Wolf showed a touch of how much a predator could make themselves intimidating. Even Betty and Jim a little startled seeing Mr Wolf be so intimidating. Both were loving it even more watching him act like such a strong and indifferent predator to their kids I their very own home. He really seemed to know how to handle a situation like this, and they were just along for the ride. Mr Wolf watched the little bunnies cower in front of him as he felt the two inside still squirm. “You know what… I could really use some belly rubs.” 
“Oooo, would you like the kids to give you belly rubs?” Betty immediately jumping on the idea. The thought of her kids rubbing Mr Wolf’s belly as he swallowed one of them immediately enticing for her. 
“Mmm, you read my mind Betty, haha.” Mr Wolf already instinctively went to sit down on the couch with the other bunnies. Squishing in comfortably as he let out his belly fur. Everyone could now very clearly see his belly looking rather full, with moving masses inside. Clearly a few paws pushing from the inside. But mostly it seemed rather hard to make out any details, emphasising how compacted the kids are in there. All the kids just sat there and watched, nobody really moving in to do anything. Even Eloise wasn’t taking the opportunity to touch the hot wolf’s fluffy body. 
“Hmmm, kids, get to it. Mr Wolf is our guest. If he wants belly rubs, you give him good ones, okay?” Still Cotton, Tommy, Jullie and Eloise just cautiously looked onto Mr Wolf’s belly. Very slowly putting their paws out to touch Mr Wolf’s soft fur. Curiously touching the moving plights of the bunnies trapped within. Betty could tell they still weren’t putting effort in. “Alright, whoever gives him the worst belly rubs gets eaten.” Immediately, all four kids sprang into action, properly massaging every bit of Mr Wolf they had access to. 
“Mfff… there we go that’s much better, good work guys.” Mr Wolf reclined into the couch a little more, feeling all the little fluffy paws explore his belly. Massaging his sides, giving his belly sritches. The combination of inside belly struggles, and outside belly pats was divine. Honestly, he could stay like this all day if he wanted to. 
Meanwhile, Betty, Jim, Marie, and the stream watched on with great fascination. Living vicariously through the happy dog in front of them. Mr Wolf’s tail wagging happily from between his legs as he reclined. This photoshoot cross stream was a real treat. He loved these kinds of more simple shoots just as much as his steamier ones. Sometimes it was just nice to relax with a few bunnies in your belly digesting slowly. But despite Betty’s threats that the worst belly rubber would get swallowed, Mr Wolf was having a hard time picking up on any bunny doing a bad job. Even little Cotton managed to get her rhythm going with her tiny paws, paying most attention to feeling for her sisters in there. Cotton feeling little paws and arms push against her own through Mr Wolf’s belly walls, she could feel them grabbing, trying to pull out of their confines, Cotton terrified of what it must be like in there. Cotton could then feel one of her sister’s faces as it pushed to the top of the belly likely for air. She paused for a moment in horror seeing this, before also then watching tommy unintentionally push over the gasping face back down into the belly as he tried to be the best belly rubber. Cotton not having a second moment to think about it as she too went back to giving Mr Wolf belly rubs.   They were all doing so well. Luckily for Mr Wolf, the poll in the chat was still ticking away, he would use that as the four-way tie breaker. 
Marie noticed Betty and Jim just staring at their kids rubbing Mr Wolf’s belly while sitting on the couch cuddling together near him. Marie, while still admiring the four hard working bunnies, went back into director/streamer mode. “So, what was it like watching when Mr Wolf here swallowed Coco? Was it shocking?” Marie coaxing the couple to reminisce while it was all very much still happening. 
“Ooo, very surprising on how quick he could be!” Betty perked up immediately at the question. Jim did too but he thought about his response more. 
“Yeah, just goes to show you what a hungry wolf can do, huh.” Jim sort of nudging Betty with that remark. They had their own internal dialogue they could share just from familiarity. 
Meanwhile, Mr Wolf simply relaxed, with four bunnies to his sides. Letting them practically climb on him while they tried their best to massage him. Mr Wolf would occasionally lift a bunny paw up, manhandle Cotton or Tommy around or nudge and shift Julie and Eloise to other spots where he thought they could do better. Each time he picked or moved a bunny they would panic and massage Mr Wolf just a little bit harder, while also visibly panicking. It was rather cute seeing how quickly he could get each of them to worry about being swallowed. Soon he made it a little game, picking up bunnies, moving them around. Taking a lick of an ear or paw, taking a little nibble of their neck scruff, or simply just giving them scritches and pats. All while adding little comments like, “Gosh you taste just like your sister.”, “Mmmff, wow, you are just the right size swallow~.”, “Can you feel your sister in there?”, “Good, keep rubbing her in deeper, Im going to need the room for one of you next.”, and many more. All his comments terrifying even if they were accompanied with a simple pat or scritch. 
The first time Mr Wolf moved Eloise she panicked and called for her mother. Betty simply responded with a “Shush El. Trust me, you’ll know when he’s actually trying to swallow you.” Betty speaking a little from experience. Mr Wolf continued his tasting and teasing of Cotton, Tommy, Jullie and Eloise, much to their dismay but to everyone else’s delight. Eventually wearing down the small bunnies resolves until they didn’t even protest when Mr Wolf grabbed them and gave them doggy licks. Tasting their cute little faces. 
“Hahaha, having fun there Mr Wolf?” Marie loved seeing Mr Wolf tease the little bunnies like this. 
“MMmmm, very much so! They’re all so tasty.” Mr Wolf letting out a satisfied growl as he held Jullie’s face still while slathering her. Betty and Jim loving hearing and watching it. 
“Hehe, well, out of Coco and Ruby who was tastiest so far?” Betty asked a question this time. 
“Oooo, Gosh that’s a good question!” Mr Wolf now grabbing Tommy, holding him still and taking a lick of his neck as he pondered this. “Well, it’s hard to decide because Coco tasted Amazing and chocolaty. But I only had a few moments to taste her. While Ruby, gosh she was so sweet and salty, and I got to sample her for a lot longer. Hmmmm… Honestly, it’s too hard to compare, both bunnies were superb.” Releasing Tommy back to his patting duty as he finished and grabbed Eloise and started to taste her ear now. 
Betty loved this answer and so did Jim. Both were super excited. All this predator and prey talk while watching their kids so eagerly pat this wolf’s squirming belly, all while the wolf so casually tasted and teased them was amazing. 
Mr Wolf continued. “But you seemed really into calling Ruby a desert huh Betty? That had my mouth watering the whole time. Hahaha.” Mr Wolf now taking a nibble of Cotton’s neck fluff, all while giving the girl chin scratches. 
“Oh! I noticed! Hehehe. Helped her go down smoother huh?” 
“Yeah, but you almost went along with. What was that like?” Marie stepped in; she could sense Betty had a moment in there. 
“Oh Gosh! It was amazing! Well, not that I want to be wolf food or anything. But gosh… I can see why some bunnies talk about how hot a predator’s mouth can be. All those teeth, the strong muscles. If Jim wasn’t there, I would have been wolf chow like Ruby, huh.” Betty, despite the dark subject, was rather cheery and honestly got lost there for a moment just thinking about it again. “Little Ruby would have felt that all, and more! What a lucky bunny, hehe.” 
“What about you Jim?” Marie asked the other rabbit. “You’ve been a bit quieter than Betty here. What’s been your favourite part?” 
“Oh, well, I mean. Watching how quickly Mr Wolf here swallowed up Coco was really something. One minute I was in the kitchen with her, next she was slipping down a wolf’s gullet. Shocking but certainly impressive. But honestly, for me If Betty’s having fun, I’m having fun. Plus, with how excited she’s getting just talking about it, I can tell this fun ain’t going to stop once you guys leave. Hehe.” Jim coyly squeezed Betty in for a subtle cuddle. For the first time it seemed Betty, this outwardly excitable bunny, very open bunny, went bright pink and flustered. 
“Jim!” Betty slapped Jim’s arm playfully. “Not in front of everyone…” Betty seemingly more embarrassed about discussing her sex life than discussing how her kids might get swallowed down and digested by a wolf. Mr Wolf of course didn’t mind, he thought it was really cute that this was going to bring some spice into this couple’s bedroom. All it took was him swallowing a few bunnies. 
Questions like these bounced back and forth between the adults and a few from the chat that Marie could find. All while the kids kept at their task of massaging Mr Wolf despite his antics. However, mid question Mr Wolf had to interject, he could feel the thrashing in his belly start to subside. Being an expert on digesting little bunnies, he knew what was about to happen. 
“Ooo, Jullie could you please move your paws up a bit.” Directing the bunny to place her paws right over his belly. “Betty, Jim, you ready?” Jim and Betty weren’t exactly sure what for but nodded anyway. “Alright Jullie, push down a little bit more. Ummmmfff… That’s it… Good girl!” Mr Wolf feeling the pressure inside his gut build, all with Jullie outside pushing in, thumping his chest a little to assist her. Tommy, Cotton, and Eloise even stopped their pats for the moment as they heard Mr Wolf belch out the last bit of air Ruby and Coco had. “Urrrp” was all Mr Wolf needed to let out. Feeling the panic set in completely for the two bunnies inside. Everyone watched, while Mr Wolf and Jullie felt the two bunnies inside thrash and panic as the last bit of their air escaped. Betty watching on with a paw covering her shocked mouth. Her heart fluttering knowing Mr Wolf really was completing his job taking the final step before digesting. Suffocating her little Coco and Ruby with his belly just like any good predator would. Meanwhile, Mr Wolf could feel it all, their little panics, their attempted gasps, their increasingly uncoordinated spasms as their little bunny bodies fought for air only to find squishy wolf tummy. Mr Wolf just stretched and growled in pure bliss, knowing he had finally claimed the two prey inside for good. 
Everyone watched as slowly the struggling subsided. Jullie horrified she played a part in this, while her brother and sisters looked on in shock as the struggling mass was now still, understanding the implications. However, Marie, Jim, and Betty were watching with pure fascination and enthusiasm. Betty not taking her eyes off the mass the whole time. “Wow… that was amazing!” Betty almost out of breath just from watching. But still, they weren’t done just yet.
 “Mmmmm… Who’s next?” Mr Wolf said with a satisfied smile.
Immediately her kids panicked a little and went back to giving Mr Wolf some much deserved belly rubs. “Well…” Marie showed the screen to Mr Wolf as secretly as she could. Mr Wolf Smiling wide knowing the final result of the poll. 
Mr Wolf immediately picked up Tommy’s leg, causing the small boy to panic. Betty and Jim tensing seeing their only boy get grabbed. Mr Wolf taking his hind paw into his mouth. Tasting the little leg as it kicked and panicked, all while the boy called out to his parents helplessly. Although as much as Mr Wolf loved the feeling he had to move on and release the poor bunny, he wasn’t the one on the list. “Mmmmfff, Gosh Tommy you really do taste good.” Mr Wolf didn’t even get a response from the usually loud boy, only some soft whimpers. Then Mr Wolf casually picked up Cotton by her scruff, and gave the small bunny’s neck a deep lick, leading into puppy slobbering all over the small girl’s face. Tasting her flavour deeply. Cotton tried everything to pull away and get out of Mr Wolf’s grasp. But every time she tried to talk, her mouth would be meet by dog tongue. Causing Betty and Jim who were watching on to giggle a little seeing her fruitless and cute attempts. But eventually Mr Wolf also let Cotton go and grabbed Jullie in her place instead. Jullie doing a lot less resisting, more just panicked stiff. As Mr Wolf nibbled deeply at her neck, holding her by her ears, sending her right into her childish scruff grab response. Just staying there perfectly still letting Mr Wolf nibble and groom her neck fluff. 
Meanwhile Eloise kept massaging Mr Wolf’s belly, hoping that he would swallow Jullie and forget about her entirely. Looking down at the belly fur beneath her paws, trying not to imagine what it might be like inside and failing, feeling Mr Wolf’s soft fur hide more solid masses inside, shuddering as she could trace the outlines of her sisters. It was only as she felt her hind legs get pulled in unison that she was taken back to reality. Jullie had lost Mr Wolf’s attention, going back to small belly rubs. “You didn’t think I’d forgotten about you. Right Eloise?” Eloise’s heart beating fast. “You know, its kind of a shame. You really are such a pretty bunny.” Mr Wolf’s sultry voice still made Eloise’s body highly confused. Her face going flush as her body began panicking as her hind legs were yanked together. She couldn’t believe what was happening, this must have been all some terrible dream. Immediately feeling her feet enter the Wolf’s surprisingly soft mouth. Eloise panicked, her fluttering heart sinking, she couldn’t even kick her legs. Instead, she just let out a loud and panicked squeak unsure of what to do. 
“No please! Mum, dad! Help!” Eloise looked over to see her parents cuddling on the couch, sharing an intimate kiss. Betty opening her eyes to look over at her daughter foot deep in wolf maw. 
“Aww, Sweetie there’s nothing we can do.” Betty still hugging onto Jim. 
It still didn’t feel real to Eloise. “Please mum, please, I’ll do more chores, I’ll clean my room more…” Eloise pleaded, looking back to see Mr Wolf take another gulp. Sending the young bunny thigh deep into his mouth. Her band tee, made dress, slipping down her torso loosely. 
Betty just rolled her eyes hearing her daughter bargain. “Honestly El, there’s nothing we can do. Now don’t cause Mr. Wolf too much trouble and be a good snack like your sisters, okay?” As Betty and Jim went back to cuddling. Happily watching their daughter sink down deeper. 
Eloise immediately began to plead and bargain again. However, this time as she spoke up, Mr Wolf simply brought a paw onto the back of her head and squished her face into his belly fur, silencing the teenage bunny. Betty, Jim, Marie, and the stream all loving watching Mr Wolf manhandle this unwilling prey so expertly. Watching as he took gulp after gulp, pulling the bunny down to her waist. Betty noticing the girl’s T-shirt begin to get in the way of watching Mr Wolf swallow the girl and so instinctively went up to remove the obstructive clothing. Eloise attempting to object, instead receiving a mouth full of fluff. Leaving the poor bunny in nothing but her underwear. Not only leaving the girl panicking for her life, but also incredibly embarrassed. It still felt like a terrible dream. But luckily for her nobody got to see her pretty pink panties for long, as Mr Wolf took another gulp, sending Eloise’s hips into his mouth. 
The other bunnies had stopped their belly rubbing duties for the moment, instead all watching in morbid curiosity as their eldest sibling was gulped down by a wolf in their living room. They all got to witness up close and personal as another bunny became dog food. As much as the scene was frightening, and they all still felt terrified and betrayed at their parents’ lack of support. Honestly the biggest emotion they were all feeling was relief. They weren’t the ones who were going to get gobbled. This feeling of relief allowed all of them to watch on mostly in fascination. The prey species part of them feeling happy to have narrowly escaped being the one getting swallowed. 
Mr Wolf noticed the others watching on intently, giving Cotton, Tommy and Jullie the occasional pat. Letting them know it was okay. All while Eloise still panicked and squeaked shoved against his belly. Mr Wolf could taste the bare bunny body so much more when compared to his other meals. While Coco was delicious, Eloise tasted more authentically like bunny. It was incredibly satisfying. Mr Wolf pinned Eloise’s paws to her side just before he relaxed his grip on Eloise just enough to let the bunny breath again, getting panicked little huffs in as Mr Wolf swallowed up to her chest, then to her neck, then just leaving her face peering out from his maw. Eloise now fully realising that this wasn’t a dream. She was about to get swallowed and she wasn’t going to wake up. 
Everyone’s eyes were staring at the unfortunate bunny, as she let out a final little “Please, no!” before being pulled down and into Mr Wolf’s hungry gullet. The kids' relief finally hitting them, Betty and Jim fluttering with excitement, Marie loving getting it all for the world to see Mr Wolf’s talent. While the chat was at an all-time high, the stream pouring in with viewers. 
“How was that Mr Wolf?” Jim being the first to speak up after everyone took the moment in. Eloise’s form still traveling down Mr Wolf’s neck, slowly settling into his belly with his other claimed bunnies. “It looked like you were savouring that last one.” 
“Mmmmfff… There is nothing like a good, unwrapped bunny.” Mr Wolf licked his lips. 
“hehehe, Honestly I was more getting it out of the way so I could see better.” Betty cuddling up to Jim even more now. It was clear they were both in a lovey-dovey mode after all this. Mr Wolf almost felt like he was interrupting a special moment for them. 
But right as everyone, including the kids, were basking in the aftermath of the whole ordeal, a loud buzzing ring came from the kitchen. “Oh goodness the soup is ready!” Betty perking up after almost losing track of the time. 
“Oh Mr Wolf, you gotta try her soup too!” Jim perked up too, excited to show off the family cooking. 
Mr Wolf felt his belly writhe, feeling Eloise struggle and panic inside. His belly was already rather full. He looked over to see Marie begin wrapping up, putting away some of the streaming equipment, typing away in the chat. Likely interacting with the fans, while also informing them that the stream was coming to an end. Regardless, even though his belly was full, he couldn’t pass up the opportunity to try some of this famous soup. Mr Wolf rubbed his belly a little bit. “Hmmmmm… I could still eat.” 
With that Marie popped her head into frame before quickly giving the chat a wave goodbye, closing the stream to a flood of upset fans wishing to see more of Mr Wolf eat. But unfortunately for them the dinner wasn’t meant to be streamed. Instead, what remained for Marie and Feliks was a polite meal of incredibly tasty leek soup that, for Feliks, accompanied the taste of rabbit perfectly. His own previous meal still stewing in his belly as leek soup joined, feeling her movements increase with each swallow. As they ate, Betty and Jim were still happily reminiscing about the night, mentioning how fun the whole experience was, how intimidating it felt being near such a powerful wolf as he swallowed their kids, how cute the kids all looked as they were swallowed. The remaining children still very much on edge, Jullie and Cotton only slowly sipping what was normally their favourite meal, Tommy was also on edge, just not enough to affect his appetite. 
But once the meal was finished, Maire and Feliks thanked their very generous hosts for the hospitality. Rebuttoning his lose shirt as the wolf and lynx prepared to head home. Feliks feeling Eloise still struggling inside as his shirt tightened around his belly. The two giving the family, including the kids, hugs as they departed, although Feliks squeezing extra tight for Betty and Jim so they could still feel their stewing daughter. Which they both very much appreciated. Feliks and Marie then beginning their walk home through the incandescent streets. Cuddling as they walked. 
“Is she still alive in there?” Marie asked leaning on Feliks’ side. 

“Haha. I dunno… Is she?” Feliks’ prompting Marie by unbuttoning a few buttons to let her paw slip through his shirt. Marie very much enjoying feeling the subtle movements inside as she brushed her fluffy paw against his equally fluffy belly. 

“Mmmmm… Good. Keep it that way till we got home. Okay, big guy?” Marie keeping her paw still tucked in against Feliks’ warm and moving belly. Feliks just smiled as he took a big gulp of air and swallowed it like he would any other prey. “Good boy~” 
