
[bar ambience // thunderstorm // cleaning fade in] Aw, come on, you really won’t pour me 
another one?...I know you’re “supposed” to be closed, but I’m still here. I offered to leave with 
everybody else but you  insisted that I was allowed to stay to finish my drink. We both know you 
weren’t just trying to be polite, bunny.  [sip] You can ignore me to keep cleaning all you want, it 
doesn’t change the truth of the matter. You kicked every other patron out of this bar except for 
me. Now, I’m not one to read too much into a situation but you have to admit, it looks like you 
are giving me preferential treatment. Now, I’m certainly not going to complain about it. It’s not 
everyday that a cute bunny like yourself appreciates my advances. Being part fox means I’m part 
predator and I know how prey tends to see me. If I was younger, I would take offense to it but 
these days I understand it just comes with the territory. I take it as a compliment that you feel 
safe enough around me to invite me to stay after hours, even if it is just to keep you company 
while cleaning up. Didn’t want to spend a stormy night like this alone, didja? 
 
…A bunny bartender alone after hours is a pretty dangerous situation, regardless if you are in a 
small town or not. [sip] You don’t need to be so nervous around me. You’re the one who invited 
me to stay, remember?...I’m just doing what’s asked of me. If you want me out of your hair all 
you have to do is say it and I’ll be gone like a ghost. And since you haven’t said you want to be left 
alone, it seems like I’m going to be keeping you company. How long have you been living in this 
town?...That’s quite a long while. You’ve never been anywhere else, have you?...Where am I 
from? Oh, a little all over. I never stay in one place too long. I find I get the itch to move on after 
a few months. This is just the latest town I’ve been crashing in. It’s quite the place though I can’t 
believe they would let someone like you work all the way out here all by yourself. It gets a little 
spooky to be on the outskirts of town, doesn’t it? 
 
…Not every stranger you meet is going to be friendly though you don’t need me telling you that. 
From how jumpy you are every time I move, I get the feeling you are keeping a close eye on me. 
You want to be prepared for anything I might try since I’m such an aggressive predator. 
[chuckle] Listen, you got nothing to be afraid of. I wouldn’t hurt a fly much less someone 
showing me a bit of hospitality. In fact, I would love to hear some of your stories one day, bunny. 
When you have the time that is, it seems like you are pretty focused on making the bar squeaky 
clean before the storm gets any worse. Are you the only one that maintains this place?...Having 
some extra help sounds nice. I wasn’t expecting a little hole in the wall like this to be so busy on a 
Tuesday night but I guess there’s nothing else to do around here but get drunk. [chuckle] Are 
you the owner or just the bartender? 



…[sip // cleaning stops as chair creaks] It’s just me, I’m just standing up. I figured you might 
want some help with cleaning up, that’s all. Should I not wash my cup?...Oh, alright. I’ll leave it 
in the sink then. [pause // footsteps] What am I doing? I’m putting the cup in the sink. I wasn’t 
able to reach it being the side of the bar I was. I’m just walking behind to place it right here. 
[glass set down] See?...You don’t have to stop cleaning up just because I’m behind the bar now. 
Since I’m back here now, are you sure you don’t want any of my help?...[chuckle] You turned 
around and bumped right into me, bunny. [shuffle] It’s alright, I’ve got you. Steady there. Are 
you good?... Looking up at me with the most surprised look on your face, did you just now 
realize I have a few inches on you?...I don’t imagine bunnies are the tallest in the list of hybrids. 
I’ve got what, 4 maybe 5 inches on you?...Either way, it’s enough to make you crook your neck up 
to get a better look. Can see my full outfit, the way the dress clings tightly to my muscular 
thighs, exposing some tattoos underneath. You like what you see, don’t you? 
 
…[footsteps] Backing up as I take a step forward. What’s wrong, bun? Are you scared?...[shuffle] 
Your back hits against the wall as my hands slide on either side of your head, boxing you in. My 
knee quickly presses between your thighs as you feel my breasts flush against your chest. Taking 
in a deep breath of my musk, you whimper as you feel the tell tale curls of arousal. Ears twitch as 
your tail wiggles in anticipation, you can barely speak as your voice gets caught in your throat. 
What’s wrong, bunny? I got the feeling that you didn’t want to clean up alone tonight. 
Otherwise, you would have told me to get out with the others. You saw something you liked and 
decided to shoot your shot, right? 
 
…[chuckle] Tilting your chin up, your eyes finally meet mine. Deep brown in color, you find 
yourself getting lost in them right away. [shuffle] I take your wrists in mine and pin them above 
your head, trapping you completely between the wall and my body. A knee between your thighs, 
wrists above your head, you stare at me, pupils dilating as your hips start to move. [chuckle] And 
here I thought you wanted to clean up. Guess getting dirty is too much fun to resist. [chuckle 
into kiss] Can taste your enthusiasm as you begin to rock against me, excitement continuing to 
grow. The slight throbs you could ignore just a second ago have started to demand your 
attention as you twist against me. If I let go of your wrists and take off your pants, will you keep 
them where I placed them?...Let’s see if you can actually follow instructions, bunny. [chuckle // 
shuffle] Quickly sliding off your pants, underwear along with them, you feel the cold air 
instantly. Goosebumps start to appear as you watch me sink to my knees. [shuffle] Turn around, 
baby. I want a taste before we get to the good part. 



[shuffle] Not hesitating, you quickly turn around, showing off your cute little ass and twitching 
tail. Can’t pretend I was staring at this all night, watching the way you would show off for 
customers. Don’t think I didn’t notice what a tease you were being, bunny. [chuckle // oral 
starts] Now you need to behave yourself…Going to use my tongue to open you up nice and 
slowly, baby. You relax and let me take care of you…My one hand grabs onto your tail, the other 
on your hip as my tongue flicks in and out of your eager hole…Opening up so beautifully for me. 
You’re really eager for this, aren’t you?...Getting harder the more I taste you. I’ve got something 
special for you bunny. Have you ever heard of a knot?...Oh I’m going to have so much fun with 
you. Just need to make sure you are stretched enough to take a bit more than me…I start to play 
with your tail, pulling on it a bit as my tongue licks around causing moans to spill from your 
mouth…what a pretty bunny you’re being, relaxing around my tongue, opening up so fucking 
perfect. That’s my good bun bun…Your hips move as if they have a mind of their own, grinding 
against my face, trying to force my tongue deeper inside you. It doesn’t work but it’s a cute 
attempt on your part. At the end of the day you’re always going to be prey and I’m going to be 
your predator. Must be why you taste so good….Listen to you, I think those sounds mean it’s 
time for the real main event, huh? [shuffle] Standing up and lifting up my dress, I simply pull 
my panties to the side to reveal a cock. Looking over your shoulder, you feel your hole flutter at 
the thought of feeling it inside you. You want it, don’t you?…Don’t you worry, baby. I’ve got you. 
Going to make sure you never forget about the nice fox stranger who kept you company one 
stormy night. In fact, I’m going to ruin you for everyone else in this small town.  
 

●​ [wet noises start] Don’t worry, baby. I’m going to give you your first knot. That’s what’s 
going to ruin you. It’s going to feel so good. You don’t know what to expect, do you? 

●​ Why don’t you touch yourself, bunny? You feel so good wrapped around me, it’s only fair 
that you get to feel good too. Show me how you like to touch yourself, baby. 

●​ My hand starts to play with your tail again, pulling on it every so often. You like how it 
feels whenever I give it a little tug, don’t you? 

●​ Starting to rock yourself against me, that’s what I like to see. Are you going to help me 
feel good, bunny? 

●​ Small towns really do have the best hospitality. Welcoming me inside like I’m someone 
you’ve always known. What a good bunny you’re being.  

●​ Good think the doors are locked right now, with the moans you’re making, someone 
might want to come back and check in on you, make sure everything is okay. Sound like a 
bitch in heat like this 



●​ Another tug on your tail, another moan from your lips, you really can’t control yourself, 
can you? It just feels so good to be full, doesn’t it? 

●​ Can’t wait to see this hole of yours stretched around my knot. Say you’ve never taken one 
before. Once you’ve taken it, there’s no going back. I’m going to ruin you for anyone else. 
Not going to be able to get off it doesn’t involve a knot 

●​ This hole of yours is just so sad and empty, baby. I think it needs to be filled, don’t you? 
●​  Would look so sexy knocked up, baby. Isn’t there some saying about breeding like rabbits 

and all that? 
●​ Touching yourself faster, you feel my knot starting to grow inside you. Getting bigger 

with every rut against you 
●​ You feel so good wrapped around me, clenching around my knot, trying to make it pop.  
●​ Stretching your hole out nice and wide, you don’t think you’re ever going to be able to go 

back to regular cocks at this rate. Not when my knot feels so good. Not even at its biggest 
yet and you’re moaning like this. So eager to cum, aren’t you? 

●​ Going to take it all, aren’t you? Every last drop of cum, you’re going to take it and keep it 
inside just like a good bunny. You need that knot, don’t you?..[adlib until mutual 
orgasms] Oh what a good job, baby. The knot isn’t too big, is it? 

 
…Mmmm, I’m glad you enjoy it, bun. You look quite good split open on it. Can feel how your 
hole works around it, like your body already knows what to do. Trying to encourage another 
dose of cum inside you, you feel my cum lining your walls. Buried deep inside you, the knot 
locks us together, to ensure that pregnancy will take. At least, if we were the same kind of 
hybrid. I’m not sure if it’s going to work considering you’re part bunny and I’m part fox. I guess 
only time will tell if I bred you, bunny. Don’t know if I would enjoy settling down in a place like 
this but I would if I had a reason to. [shuffle // chuckle] I wouldn’t do that if I were you…Because 
we are knotted together. There is no way I’m going to be able to take this out. At least, not yet. 
You are going to need to wait a little bit before I can take my cock out. Until then, we are stuck 
like this…Eh, I’ve been stuck in some pretty uncomfortable positions. This one, your face to the 
wall, your back pressed against my front, this is one of the better ones. Not only are you just 
standing and supporting yourself, you also can lean back on me if you need a little bit more. I’m 
not going to drop you, bun. You’re too fragile for something like that. I’ve got you. I’m right 
here. Going to take care of you tonight. It’s why you invited me to stay after hours, isn’t it?...No 
reason to play coy with me, bunny. I could see it in your eyes, the way you shook every time I 
moved. That wasn’t in fear but in excitement, wasn’t it? 



…You were trying to keep your reactions tampered down because you had never considered 
being with a fox before, especially a stranger. That’s just so out of character for a bunny like you. 
You try to keep yourself in check. There are too many predators out there that want to take 
advantage of prey like yourself. But when the predator looks as good as I do, it’s hard to listen to 
that voice in the back of your head. Even more so when you know I can make you feel good. 
[chuckle] Another burst of cum inside your hole, another moan from your mouth, it’s a cycle for 
you. You’re doing good, baby. Just a bit longer. You wanted this, remember?...You can handle 
standing for a bit longer. If it is too much, you can lean on me. I’m strong enough to support the 
both of us. You don’t worry about anything, baby. That’s not a place for someone with a prey 
brain. You relax and let the big, scary predator take care of you tonight. You deserve it after such 
a long, hard,  day. Turn that brain off and let me in. [chuckle // peppered kisses fade out] 
 
| Inclusivity Stuff | 
Pet Names: bunny, bun, and baby 
Body Parts Mentioned: back, head, thighs, ears, tail, throat, chin, eyes, pupils, wrists, hole, and 
shoulder 
Pronouns Used: You/Your 
Included: monster girl, fox narrator x bunny listener, flirting, in public (bar), last patron (I 
resisted the urge to use my old smoker voice and call you sugar tits), traveller narrator, nervous 
listener, shy listener, kabedon, against a wall, pinned, eye contact, tail play, oral (receiving), 
foreplay, compliments, praise, penetration (narrator to listener), girl with cock/knot, mutual 
orgasms, cumming inside, knotting, corruption, breeding kink, and after scene 


