Hello and welcome to this new story of mine. Not really much to say here besides of be aware of the tags and don't read if you do not like any of those tags. Otherwise enjoy yourself. 
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Interview with the Predator 



“Yo Spotty, can you bring me another coffee?”  

The bunny frowned as he heard the voice of his co-worker. Normally things like that were not a reporter’s job though Spotty had just finished school and started a new job at this news station. Apparently it was normal for the new guy to do all the lesser work and just help out the older staff in their work in order to learn things. Needless to say the lapine didn't think he would be the coffee boy for the whole staff at this station. The bunny finished making the coffee and served it to his co-worker when a look at the clock revealed that it was lunch time. 

Still frustrated Spotty moved to the cafeteria and grabbed himself some salad to nibble on. The lapine was covered with snow white fur with only one large spot of black fur over his left eye which probably played a role in how he got his name. As for work clothes the lapine liked to keep it easy with some blue Jeans and a white button up shirt for the top. 

Not long into the lunch break Spotty heard one of his other co workers approaching him. “Well if it isn't my favourite bunny“ The Otter said as he sat down right beside the young reporter. “Why the long face?” 

“Ah nothing, I just expected… a bit more from this job you know? I want to change things. I want to write about stuff the furs out there care about. All I do is making coffee…” A sigh escaped the bunny as he finished his explanation. 

A smirk crossed the otter’s face. He was a veteran, rather successful in the business and he could not deny that the young bunny reminded him of his younger self. “You know, it is rather normal for someone new to be treated like that… though that being said it does not mean you have to take it. You have all the equipment at your disposal here and you sure got spirit. Don’t wait for someone to come up and hand you over work. Instead just do some research and look into what people want to know and then make a detailed report about it. Of course you never know if it will be published but it will show the people here that you are indeed willing to put effort into your work and will earn you some respect. Anyway, I got taxi to catch in 10 minutes. Just think about what I told you.” With that the Otter stood up and left leaving the bunny alone with his thoughts…

-----

Later that day Spotty finished his workday and decided to meet one of his friends down at the bar to enjoy a cool beer. The Otter’s words still lingered in his mind. He knew those words were true but for the moment he had no idea what he could investigate to make an interesting report.  

The bunny arrived at the bar only to be greeted by his foxy friend Stan. “Man, you look beat…” The fox said as he offered his lapine friend a seat. 

“Yeah, kinda had a hard day at work but a colleague of mine gave me a rather good tip about what I could do to boost my career. In order to do that my brain has to come up with a good idea though.” Spotty explained to his friend who didn’t seem entirely sure of what his friend was talking about.  

“An idea? Like what?” The vulpine asked. 

“An idea for an article. I need to find something people are interested in, investigate and write a report on it. It has to be big, something nearly everyone can relate to… best case scenario would be something that is already big but despite it being big no one has a lot of information about it…”

Stan clearly noticed how this whole ordeal was affecting the mood of his friend. As a matter of fact he actually had an idea what the bunny could do, though… it was risky. “I.. might actually have something for you.” He then said. 

The bunny snapped out of his thinking trance and looked up at the vulpine. “You do? What is it?” He then asks eager to hear what Stan’s got. 

Stan lifted his arm and pointed a finger towards the tv that hung at the wall in the bar. The small TV was on mute but it was easy to see what was going on. 

Spotty blinked as he watched the screen reading “New case of Disappearance. Police suspect another case of Predation.” 

“Are you talking about the whole “vore” debate that is going on? I mean it sure is big and everyone, pred just as much as prey, is interested in it, especially now when they are about to adjust the laws but I am not sure if I can get information, that no other has.” The bunny then explained to his foxy friend. 

“Yeah, I know but what if I told you that I know a website, a kind of forum for preds and prey alike to share experiences, just talk and much more.” No need to say that Stan had to blush some as he admitted this little secret to his friend. “It runs on an invite only setup to reduce the danger of cops snooping around. I can invite you, I have no idea if that actually would help you but yeah... “

Spotty rubbed over his chin as he listened to the explanation of his vulpine buddy.  “I think I have an idea. If I can get access to this forum I could try and get a predator to talk… If I want attention then I need controversy… You know how the media always tries to picture predators as demon spawns from hell right? How about I write an article from the point of view of such a predator?” 

The fox listened to the whole thing and had to nod. “That… actually sounds interesting. But don't you think predators are kinda evil? You know that they eat other furs right?” Stan asked a bit confused about the approach his friend had planned out. 

“What is really evil? We have companies that dry out whole towns turning them into nothing more than deserts, not caring if the people lose their homes or die. And all that just to produce a Soda Drink… and people buy it without a single thought about that. You can not say one thing is alright and the other one is evil when it is basically the same. Don’t get me wrong I surely do not want it to be legal for a predator to just eat whoever they want. But they have as much a right to be heard as everyone else.” 

Stan smiled some as the bunny finished his story. “Alright, as soon as I am at home I will send you the invite, the rest is up to you.” 

“Sweet. And just because you helped me so much I won’t ask why you are even registered at such a forum.” The bunny then said with a chuckle as he looked at his blushing friend.  

------

Later that evening the bunny was sitting in front of his computer. He’d already gotten the invitation from Stan and completed the registration process. The first thing Spotty did was to look around the website. It was way more active than he’d initially thought. Most of the forum content was people discussing predator/prey rights and furs hooking up. Another thing the lapine noticed was that the whole thing had a very heavy sexual undertone. Nearly every profile contained naked pictures of furs, male as well as female. The bunny himself didn't mind as he himself enjoyed the company of males and females alike and some of those people looked damn good aswell. 

Something else caught Spotty’s eye. After he’s looked around a little more it became rather clear that someone's species didn’t ultimately decide his role here. He was able to find pictures of a squirrel. He was sitting on a chair while nipping on an expensive looking Cocktail. The squirrel was completely naked and clearly aroused while two bulky lions kneeled in front of him licking over and grooming his footpaw. From what spotty could read those two lions were the squirrel’s pets and he loved to watch them vore others. So in a strange way this rodent had control over the felines. 

“So… how am I going to do this... “ Spotty thought to himself. “If I am honest, a lot of people probably won’t even want to talk with me. If I lie I am putting myself at a great risk of getting eaten.” In this very moment a “pling” was heard and as the lapine looked to his screen he saw that someone had used the forum’s built in messenger to contact him. Spotty opened the message window and looked at it’s content. 

“Hey, I just saw you looking around through the forum and checked your profile. You don’t have a picture of yourself up yet. Are you new?”

The bunny clicked on the name of the user to find out who was texting him. It was a Panther. The picture on his profile showed the athletic looking, black furred cat posing in just his speedo. The bunny now had to decide how he wanted to proceed. So far in life being honest most of the time had yielded the best results for the lapine. 

“Hello, yes I am indeed rather new here. I actually just registered so I didn’t really have time to set up a full profile yet. But then again I am here for a bit of a different reason than most.“  Spotty answered and it didn't take long for the panther to reply. 

“Well, It says you are a bunny. I love you guys, in all kind of ways *grin*. But tell me, what is the reason you are here then?” 

Spotty had to think for a moment of how to actually explain himself but then went for a straight up answer. “I work for a rather large newspaper. I am rather new to the job and now I am looking for a real predator to interview.” 

After that it took a while for the black feline to reply.  “So you can take our words and turn them against us? You are not the first reporter here to try that.” 

Spotty expected an answer similar to that but the fact that the predator was still talking with him at all gave him hope. “No that is not my intent. As a matter of fact all I want is an interview asking some questions and that's pretty much it. I will edit the interview to make it readable but in no way do I plan to change it’s content. What I want is to show is a person.” 

Spotty pressed the reply button and waited for an answer. Ten minutes had passed and still no answer. The bunny had probably had his hopes set a bit too high for his first try. In the very moment he was about to close the chat box a new message suddenly appeared. 

“You know what? I actually want to do it. But under a few conditions of course. We are going to meet tomorrow at 15:00 at a motel. I will send you the exact location tomorrow morning. You have to come alone. If there is any sign of someone else I’ll leave and expose you here on the forum so no one else gets trapped. Is this acceptable for you?” 

Spotty had to ponder over that for a while. It sure was risky but then again from nothing comes nothing. In case everything goes well he would have one hell of an interview to present to the higher ups. 

“Ok, I am fine with that. I will come to the Motel and will be completely alone.” The bunny then answered. 

“Sounds good. I am looking forward to meeting you. Oh, and just in case you don't believe I am a real deal. I opened my private gallery for you. You can access the gallery over by my profile. See you tomorrow then.” With that last message the panther signed off. 

The lapine was not sure if he really wanted to look at this “private gallery” but curiosity got the better of him. He accessed the profile and from there opened the gallery. The pictures started harmless enough with the panther posing naked. But Spotty quickly reached the vorish part. There were all kinds of pictures. Most of them showed the black cat teasing and licking over smaller furs. One showed a fox halfway inside the mouth of the predator, the other showed the panther relaxing on the side of a pool with his belly clearly bulged out from a previous meal. No need to say that this made the bunny nervous but it was mixed with excitement. Exactly the feeling the bunny had imagined having when doing a risky story. 

------


“Oh man… in what did I get myself into..” Spotty thought to himself as he looked at the entrance of the Motel. It didn't looked too bad at least. The bunny was equipped with a recorder, multiple pencils and a block of paper to write down notes if necessary. Once he entered the building the lapine was greeted by a receptionist. After he told him his name the receptionist handed over a key and a room number. It didn't take long before Spotty was standing in front of the door. He took a deep breath and opened the door to enter the motel room. He wasn't prepared for the sight that presented itself right before his eyes. The black cat had already arrived and was sitting on a rather large chair. He was completely naked and from the smirk on the Panther’s face it was easy to see that he didn’t care at all. The one thing the bunny really wasn't prepared for was a cute, brown furred and naked mouse kneeling beside that large cat. 

“Uh… Hello there.” Spotty said after he carefully moved into the room addressing both of the naked furs. The mouse only smiled and nodded at the greeting while the panther waved his hand. “Hey, nice to meet you in reality. I hope you don't mind that I brought my afternoon snack.” The large black cat said casually as one of his paws moved to rub over the mouse's head. 

“Your… snack?” Spotty asked shyly as he sat down on the chair placed in front of the pair giving him a clear view. 

“Of course. I thought it might be a bit rude to eat my interviewer, though now that I see how you look… I kinda regret that decision.”. The Panther mused as his eyes roamed over the white bunny. Spotty was wearing Jeans and a button up shirt, nothing too special but the panther liked the style.

“Ah yeah… I would highly appreciate not to be eaten.” The lapine placed his recording device on the nearby table. “So… ah… before we start can I have your names? Or at least something I can call you. 

“Obviously I am not going to use my real name here but you can call me Tom and this little cutie here is… Jerry.” The black feline replied. 

“Again thank you for doing this” Spotty said as he couldn't resist to let his eyes wander over the athletic looking body. He quickly snapped back to reality and turned on the recorder. “Alright, let’s start then.”  

“So… easy questions first. Please tell me when did you notice you had these predatory urges?” The bunny asked his eyes roaming between the mouse and the Panther and he had to wonder: Was this mouse really actively and willingly giving himself to this predator? There was not too much time to think as the panther started to talk. 

“Ah yes that started when I was around 16. You know puberty hit hard and I was experimenting with my sexuality. It didn't really take long for me to find out that I prefer guys over girls but even with the guys I did´not really feel satisfied after a nice fuck. I had no idea what it was and that went on for a long time. Then I met Josh, he was a bunny just like you and calling him kinky would be an understatement. We did all kinds of stuff like bondage and so on. After a while he insisted that I should call him prey and slowly but surely we developed this relationship and it was then that it hit me. This feeling… of not being satisfied after fucking was hunger. But not the hunger you would be able to sate with a pizza no way stronger than that. The next evening me and Josh fucked again and while humping I told him that I was going to eat him afterwards. He simply said. “Good appetite hun” with the biggest grin on his face I had ever seen. Needless to say I ate him that night and it was a blast. The taste, the full belly and finally feeling truly satisfied…” 

A shiver ran down Spotty’s spine as he listened to the details. It was a mix of excitement and fear that swept over the lapines body though he had to concentrate on the interview. “I see, so do you only eat willing prey then?” 

A chuckle was to hear from Tom at that question. “No, I just prefer willing ones. It makes the experience a bit more sensual.” The panther then answered and looked down to the mousie slowly licking over his lips before he looked back at his interviewer. 

“That is understandable I guess, though one thing a lot of people want to know is how you are able to justify such a thing I mean you do realize you what consequences eating someone has right?” The bunny then asked while he scribbled some things onto his notepad. 

The panther made a thinking expression before giving the answer. “I don't need to justify anything. Yes I consume other furs in order to satisfy my hunger and of course I see why some folks would be offended by that. The problem i have with this is that it is these very same people that drink their “Rokea Cola” and wear their “Noke” clothes. In order to save money and get richer those companies have killed and ruined the lives of more furs then I ever could in even three lifetimes. They don't care though and you know why? Because it does not affect them. It is not their countries and towns affected by slave labor and destruction of nature. So they keep consuming their products and keep supporting the companies that destroy lives for nothing more than money but if someone like me eats a mouse I am suddenly evil and need to be locked away. The really sad thing about that is that what those companies do is nowhere near a secret either…” The panther then grumbled a bit visibly annoyed by the double standard this society upholds. 

The bunny clearly surprised at that answer started to write down some keywords about things he had to investigate later but some of those things were definitely true. 

Tom watched the bunny write down his notes as he looked down to his mousie only to realize the bored look on his face. “It seems Jerry here is a bit bored by all that, would it be ok for you if I give him something to do?” He asked with a wide grin on his face. 

Spotty was not too sure what that meant exactly but nodded. “Ah.. sure thing..” He answered and with that the panther looked down to Jerry and gave a nod. The mouse immediately started to shift his kneeling body so he was positioned in front to the black cat. With that he moved his little paws right onto the cock and balls of the feline and started to massage gently. 

The white furred bunny had to blush some which clearly was to see on the inside of his ears as he watched the mouse starting to pleasure the cat. Tom on the other hand stayed concentrated and despite the fact that his cock was growing hard under the gentle touches of the mousie he stayed professional and kept looking the bunny into the eyes. “Don’t worry we can go on with the interview” 

“Ah yes of course…” Spotty crossed his legs acting like he wanted to sit more comfortable when in reality he was trying to hide his own bulge that slowly started to grow in his jeans. “Ok, so soon we will undergo new elections and one of the candidates stands for loosening up predatory laws even going as far as making it mostly legal. What do you think about that? 

The mouse kneeling in front of the feline started to use his muzzle licking and sucking over the Panther’s cock as he started to answer. “You do not have to be a genius to guess that I would very much enjoy that to happen. A lot of people say that once predation becomes legal it will happen a lot more and tons of innocent people will get hurt. Honestly I don't think that is true. If you look at it at the moment everyone who wants to pred on other furs already does it. In secret yes, but still. So legalizing it will only slightly raise the number of preds. What most of the furs don't see is that legalizing predation will actually make it safer for them. You have to know that a lot of predators are like me. They prefer willing meals over unwilling ones. Right now it is very difficult to reach out to willing prey. The website you used to contact me is one of the last remaining and they are about to close down too due to police pressure. With willing prey not accessible a lot of predators resign to hunting unwilling prey. That would not be necessary if preds and willing prey had better possibilities of communicating and believe me there are a lot of prey out there who get thrilled by the thought of being consumed by a pred.” The panther then answered as one of his paws moved to Jerry's head rubbing over it while he happily sucked on his predator’s rock hard cock. 

“Ah… you got some good points there… So Jerry here is one of those willing ones then right?” The bunny then asked not only driven by the goal of having questions answered for his interview but also his own curiosity. 

“Yes he is. And now when you mention it I am pretty hungry.” The panther said with a wide grin on his face and Jerry instantly stopped sucking the cat off to look up at him. “You don't mind me having a quick snack do you?” He then asked the shocked bunny. 

“Is he… actually going to? Right here in front of me?” Spotty thought to himself but just could not stop himself from shaking his head signaling Tom that it was ok. 

The brown furred mouse climbed onto his predators lap with an eager look on his face. From where the bunny was watching he was clearly able to see that the rodent was just as aroused as the pair started to kiss each other. So far it was just a kiss not too much different from how lovers do it but that changed quickly as the muzzle of the panther started to open further and further until Jerry’s muzzle easily slipped into the much larger cat’s muzzle. A gasp was to hear from the rodent as he felt a gentle push from Tom resulting in his face slipping forward into the dark abyss that was the feline’s throat. 

Spotty was not sure if he really wanted to watch that but as much as he tried he was not able to turn his head away. It was something he never thought he would witness live just like that. The bunny was able to see the cute mouse’s head entering Tom’s large mouth while the feline’s cock twitched just from the delicious taste of the morsel. The bunny tried to understand the feelings that swept through his body and mind. Everything in him cried to run away and get to safety but for some reason he did not want to. He wanted to see this experience a predator claiming prey in its entirety. 

In the meantime Tom worked the mouse’s head into his throat starting to take in the shoulders of the morsel. All that did not stop the panther from taking a peak of his interviewer only to see that he was still watching almost as if the cute bunny was glued to the chair. That made the feline grin around his meal and so he took another big gulp sending his meal further down giving his tongue access to the mouse’s chest. 

The next step for the panther was to lift his rodent meal up making gravity help pulling him down. At first it seemed that was not such an easy task for the panther but as soon as he managed to lift his head up the mousie started to slide down his throat. Tom’s eager tongue licked over every inch tasting and enjoying every piece of mouse that it passed. Soon only the feet and tail remained outside as they were slowly being worked down as well. A clear bulge formed in the gut as Jerry was forced to roll up into a ball already getting massaged by the strong stomach walls of the predator. 

Another slurp was heard as the cutie’s feet joined the rest of his body and a satisfied purr started to fill the room. “Ah just what I needed.” The panther then said sounding a bit exhausted. 

“I… wow… I mean.. “ It seemed the bunny was not able to find the correct words. In fact he did not even know if he enjoyed what he just saw or if he actually was horrified by it. 

“Eating like this always makes me a bit tired. Do you have any more questions? If not I am going to lay down a bit to work on that incredible meal I just had.” The black panther said with a teasing smile on his muzzle. 

“That.. is ok… I think I got what I need to make a good report..” The now incredibly nervous bunny said as he slowly started to pack together his stuff. “Thanks a lot for your cooperation sir!” He then said almost squeaking as he watched the massive cat laying down on the bed with his hard cock pressing against his gut. 

“Alright cutie. If you want to hang out in the future just send me a massage on the forum.” The panther said half growling as he stretched his body. “S..Sure thing.” Answered spotty as he finished packing all his stuff into his backpack and left the room, his cock still rock hard as it pushed against his jeans.

-------

Spotty still could not believe it. Right now he was sitting in his office chair and looked at page three of the newspaper. Right there, over the whole page, was his very own published report. Not only was it printed but it was well received too. It certainly sparked a lot of discussions which the bunny found important especially when elections were this close. Later that day Spotty found himself at home. It was one week ago when he had the interview with the panther but the bunny still had to think about what happened… pretty much every day and every time he did so he could not help but getting aroused. The lapine moved over to his PC and opened the Forum only to access the profile of the panther, clicking  the “Private Message” button.

“Hey…”

------
END
------




Here we are. I hope you enjoyed the story. If so please let me know via a comment and or favs. It is the only way I know people enjoy what I produce. 

Anyways, thank you a lot for reading!!

cheers

Jack The Foxy












