
“Alright Nick, I think it’s time for me to head to bed. I’ve got that important speech at town hall tomorrow, and that one course I’m teaching at the Academy is starting tomorrow as well.” Judy placed her book aside, setting reading glasses down on the coffee table next to her as she smiled at her vulpine partner. “Goodnight, foxy, make sure you don’t stay awake too long. I know you’ve been working a lot of long shifts lately, and you wouldn’t want to sleep in if you want to see me tomorrow.”

“Yes, mother, I’ll go to bed soon~” Nick joked, shaking his head with a laugh, and leaning in with a kiss to stop Judy from complaining about his comment. She smooched him right back, although caught his ear with a flick of a paw, making Nick jump a little.


“Haha, yes. You know I say it because we both know you like watching your shows late into the night; the number of times I’ve seen you snoring in that chair come morning…”


“Alright, I’ll get to bed soon. Goodnight, honeybuns~”


“Good night, foxtail~” Judy gave him another kiss, bouncing up enough to smooch him on his sore ear before she headed off toward their bedroom, Nick grinning at her cotton ball rump swaying away out of sight.

Grabbing the TV remote, he clicked the screen on, turning the volume down as to not disturb his partner’s slumber. He grinned and slumped back, getting comfy for some good old mindless violent cartoons. Nothing like a bit of comedy to wind down, snickering at dumb caricatures of villains getting pianos, anvils, and the odd safe vault dropped on their heads. With a cozy comfy chair and the gentle white noise of the television, the fox’s eyelids slowly began to droop, and before long, Nick had passed out entirely, snoring gently.
Nick spluttered away, the sensation of falling snapping him right out of his pleasant dreams as he shifted and grunted, awkwardly slumping out of his lounging seat. The TV was still on, buzzing away, playing a rerun of some old movie he had little interest in. He shut the box off, rubbing his eyes as he pulled himself from the chair with a light groggy frown and grumble, feeling the tiredness all weighing down on him.
As usual, Nick thought to himself that Judy was right, and that there was no way he wanted to hear those 4 magic words of ‘I told you so’, having fallen asleep here for the thousandth time. He wanted to sneak into bed, but one thing was holding him back and spinning his groggy mind: his stomach. It grumbled and groaned, continuing to ask for sustenance as he made his way slowly into the kitchen.
Fine, Nick decided, he’d make himself a quick sandwich, then head off to snuggle up his partner, hopefully scot-free. Trudging to the fridge, he quickly opened the doors, searching through the cooler shelf for meat, meat, meat…nothing. He frowned, sure that he had some left, otherwise there’d be a note…Nick closed the fridge door, seeing the dreaded sticky paper flapping in front of his face. Judy had finished off the synthetic meat they had for their dinner, a post-it hanging off the door as a reminder to buy more on the way home from her class tomorrow.

Nick frowned, stomach whining, deciding what to do. He could have something healthy, like vegetables….he almost laughed aloud, his brain clearly tired based on that silly idea. He grumbled to himself and his whining gut, but he’d have to wait to go out and get something tomorrow. Going to bed now wouldn’t kill him anyways; it was little more than a minor inconvenience. Instead, the fox stripped himself down on the way to the bed, heading into their bedroom.
The room was dark, although Nick’s vision was passable enough, easily able to make out Judy’s snoozing figure, and the cute way here ears curled back and forth as she slept. He crept forward, closing the door behind him, and tossing his clothes to the side. He smiled and watched the bunny for a few moments. GROWL. The noises from his gut nearly made the fox jump, the noise so loud he was worried it would wake Judy from her sleep. Nick wiped at his mouth, realizing he had been salivating, drooling as he watched his partner slumber.
Stomach grumbling again, he stepped forward slowly, as though his feet were carrying him towards Judy without his own input. He had to keep swallowing to keep himself from drooling down his chest. The angel and demon of morality sat upon his shoulders; he couldn’t just do this right? But couldn’t he just have a little bit? The growling of his stomach quickly overrode any other decision to make; he needed to at least get a nibble. And he knew just the cut of meat to try; her brain.
He wanted to nibble on that grey matter of hers, such a juicy, delicate cut, full of fluid and tasty fats…it was unbearable to wait any longer. The brain was such a delicacy to Nick, having been quite some time since he’d tasted or felt that unique meat before. He needed it right now.
Flicking a claw, he tested it to make sure it was sharp enough, wincing gently as he pricked his finger. Satisfied, he lowered it down, beginning to trace a line around his honeybun’s skull, praying to whatever above that Judy didn’t wake now. He nearly gasped as she stirred, but the bun merely grumbled and rolled over, going back to snoring while making it easier for the fox to finish his little heist.

Curling his finger around her head, he connected the traced line back to it’s start, giving Judy a faint red halo cut around her head. Nick gently reached for the sleeping bun’s twitch ears, grabbing by the tips and pulling gently. With a light force, the bunny’s ears and top of her skull slipped off with a slight pop of suction. He set the cap aside, reveling in the view of his prized soon-to-be-meal, one steaming hot bunny brain.
He still had to be careful not to wake Judy, leaning down over her while wiping away his drool once more. His hands gently felt over the surface of the organ, well wrinkled and big for her size, although still rather small in general due to her petite rabbity height. So much knowledge, so delicious. Nick could wait no longer bending down and nibbling on the top of Judy’s grey matter.

The bite exploded in his mouth with that flavour he so yearned for, having to stop himself from moaning out as he quickly followed it up with a second larger chomp, beginning to eat down through her mind. He should stop, he thought, the rabbit looking a little more fitful in her slumber now, but he just couldn’t help himself. His snout pressed into her open skull, pushing more and larger mouthfuls down his gullet.
When that no longer was a viable method of eating, Nick picked up the pink organ, slipping his hands around the sides of it to bring the thing up to his mouth, chewing out chunks of delicious thoughts, swallowing piece after piece after lobe of this pink organ. Before he even realized it, his meal was finished, nothing but smears and stains of brain left on his hands and in Judy’s skull.
The bunny was relaxed again seemingly, breathing still thankfully. Nick licked his fingers and inside her head, getting every last drop in shear pleasure. Quite literally so, as he realized he was rock hard from the experience. He gripped and stroked his length, moaning under his breath as he rapidly built to climax, finishing over his partner’s face and emptied out skull.
Nick finally slumped over, laying next to his now brainless honeybun, catching his breath after all the excitement. He scratched his head and yawned, laying down on the bed to finally get some rest, tossing Judy’s skullcap to the closet after realizing he was laying on it. Within a minute, he was fast asleep, snoring away like a saw.

The beeping of an alarm clock woke Nick up, slowly stretching his arms, then flinching as he brushed up against something cold and wet. In fact, the whole bedsheet felt dampened. Rolling over, he looked face to face with an awake rabbit, staring at him.

Nick grinned, looking into her eyes, so dull and stupid. Her mouth was agape, pouring a river of drool onto the sheets, being what he had felt moments before. “My my, good morning honeybuns, how are you feeling today?” He asked, receiving a giggle and raspberry.
He chuckled at her response, quite aroused as he picked himself up, rubbing a paw in her empty skull. “How’s that feel, cutie?” He asked rhetorically, knowing the bun would just squirm and giggle under him. He was aroused again, contemplating seeing if a blowjob was on the table, glancing at the clock….Judy’s speech!
He jumped up, stumbling out of the bedroom to double checked Judy’s calendar; she was supposed to be at town hall in 30 minutes! He smacked his forehead, completely forgetting the previous night that she had so many appointments today, jogging to the phone to call in on her behalf to see if he could cancel the event or something.

“Hello, Mayor? Yes, hi, this is Nick…yeah, Judy’s partner. I was just calling…” The fox paused, looking back over through the door at his partner, grinning stupidly as she played with her breasts, drooling and humping the mattress. “…I was just calling to say that Judy is on her way and will be there momentarily. See you then~”
He hung up, smiling as he went back into the bedroom with a snicker. Why couldn’t she still give her speech, he thought, pulling Judy out of bed and plunking her down on her feet. She swayed this way and that but stood upright enough to keep her balance as Nick quickly threw a random shirt and pair of pants on her, pushing her out of the room. Judy giggled, drooling down her chest, bobbing her head about. The fox realized her skull was still off and open, but they had to get going if they were going to get there in time. He just gave her head a bit of a wipe with a napkin, swiping off some of the dried cum and drool before setting off, kissing his brainless honeybun, and heading out the door with her.
