Three black sheep sat patiently on plush chairs in the building’s opulent lobby. The nervous parents idly chatting away about the day ahead. All while their daughter just sat still between them, currently on her best behaviour. The small family’s anticipation building as the late and rushed grey furred lynx exited the elevator to the lobby with a ding. 

“Oh, hello! You must be Mr and Mrs Woolworth?” The rushed and seemingly a little flustered lynx greeted her guests a little more casually than she would have liked. Both parents returned a pleasant greeting while the little lamb stayed tucked in between her parents shyly. “Oh, and you must be Saffron! It’s very lovely to finally meet you! I’m Marie.” Marie introduced herself to the little lamb sitting patiently, the girl shyly nodding in response. Marie had already sent many emails back and forth between Saffron’s parents and felt like she already knew them, but it was finally nice to meet their ‘little sweetheart’. 
Saffron a little nervously shook Marie’s offered fluffy paw. Saffron was still very new to this modelling thing that her parents had arranged for her. She had often gotten the odd mention from family friends that she was sweet as a button, really well behaved, and would be a great little model. Her parents taking the advice from their friends and signing her up to a few auditions to fairly good success. Already doing a kids pyjama shoot for a major fast fashion brand as well as appearing in a local ice cream shop’s promotional material. But today felt different, her parents were extremely excited and nervous. Putting a lot of well-meaning pressure on Saffron to be professional today. This could be her first big role. 
“Oh gosh, Saffron, you’re even cuter in person!” Marie was still being friendly and professional, while also getting a little excited for the shoot ahead. Causing both her parents to smile lovingly at Saffron as she just blushed and tried her best to remain professional. The most professional a little 6-year-old lamb could be. Marie wasn’t wrong too, Saffron was adorable. She was still holding onto her baby fat, making her a little plump but in all the cutest ways. Big chubby cheeks, slightly chubby arms, and legs. But she was still very much healthy. Her body was simply just taking it’s time for her next growth spurt was all. 

After Marie exchanged pleasantries with her guests, she brought them up to her and her partner’s apartment. Leading them to the repurposed spare bedroom turned studio. White seamless backdrop setup with lighting equipment and seats to the side for guests. But most importantly in this room was Marie’s partner, the large white arctic wolf Feliks, or Mr Wolf as he was more often known by in professional circles. Mr Wolf going over his outfit and makeup, a white button up shirt, and black dress pants, nothing at all like the fairytale wolf. More just looking like a generic hot business wolf. Marie introducing them all. 
“Hi, pleasure to meet you.” Mr Wolf shook everyone’s hand, leaving Saffron to last. “And I’m very excited to meet you, little miss!” Mr Wolf’s presence almost a little too much for the little lamb. She was still very shy about all this sort of stuff. “Oh wow, I love her wool. I can see where she gets it from though.” Mr Wolf being light-hearted as he directed his attention away from the shy girl and towards the kid’s parents. 
“Oh, thank you haha.” Mrs Woolworth took the compliment well, as did her husband. 
“Yep, I always tell Rachel that she definitely has the wool for this modelling thing too, haha.” Mr Woolworth continuing the compliment to his now blushing wife. 

“Hahaha, of course you’d say that though William.” Rachel sheepishly rolling her eyes. Enjoying the praise but would never admit it. 

“Haha, no I’m with William on this one. You know, you could always join little Saffron here in the shoot if you’d like?” Mr Wolf was always trying to get more people involved with the shoots. Marie just shot him a sideways glance as if to say ‘Dude, if you want more sheep in the shot you got to give me more time?!’ Mr Wolf fully knowing that he would get this conflicted reaction out of Marie. 

“Oh, no, no, no. This is Saffron’s big day; I’d hate to ruin it. No, no, I’ll just live vicariously through her for now, haha.” Rachel denied the offer. Mr Wolf just shrugged. The offer was legitimate, but he knew it probably wasn’t going to happen. Instead, everyone got ready and acquainted about today’s shoot. 
“Alright so…” Marie getting the paperwork ready as she explained to the Woolworths. Both sitting on a small plush couch while Mr Wolf showed Saffron around the studio space, the two getting mildly acquainted. He was, of course, pretty good with cubs. “So how familiar are you with Predator’s Digest?” 

The parents shared a look. “Um, not much sorry. Just know it’s fairly popular. I’ve definitely seen it next to Grazer’s Weekly before.” 

“Oh, that’s okay. But yeah, as you mentioned it’s pretty popular. The front cover slot is usually pretty competitive. But luckily Mr Wolf here has practically been commissioned this time. They’re running a fairy tale special. They’ve got Mr Wolf here, but we have been tasked to find the little red riding hood. That’s where Saffron comes in.” Both Mr and Mrs Woolworth were going wide eyed, they knew the shoot was fair tale themed, and that it was in a popular magazine, but they didn’t know it was front cover material. Marie could see the couple almost blown away by the status of this shoot, she had to clarify. “However, we have auditioned and might continue to audition some other little red riding hoods. So don’t be too shocked if Saffron doesn’t make the front cover. You will be paid regardless... But, well personally I think she’s the cutest we’ve gotten so far so if she does the shoot well, I wouldn’t be surprised.” Marie letting the parents in on the last part as if it was a secret she had high hopes for Saffron. 
“If I had my pick, she’d certainly be front cover material, she’s adorable.” Mr Wolf chiming in while showing Saffron around. The little lamb immediately blushing and going quiet as he said this. “Plus, shy is very good. The magazine usually goes for the cuter shyer type.” 

Marie nodding and agreeing. “Yeah, unfortunately we don’t get to pick these things. But we will certainly try our best to get Saffron onto that cover.” Marie giving her honest truth as she admired Saffron. “Oh, but before we get into all that, I’ll need you guys to sign these.” Marie handed two forms to the couple. 
“What’re these?” William asked as he instinctively grabbed a pen. 

“Oh, just a release form for Saffron’s image just for this shoot, plus a liability waiver acknowledging the risks of the shoot.” Marie casually explained as if this was all common practice. 

“Risks of the shoot?” both parents questioned Marie. 

“Oh yeah, so depending on what you guys are comfortable with, some of the poses we might get saffron to do can be a little… dangerous. Ya know, Mr Wolf’s got some pretty sharp claws and teeth haha.” 

“Oh goodness…” Rachel seemed a little worried. 

“Oh, It’s fine though. Anything Saffron or you guys aren’t comfortable with we don’t have to do. We tend to try to lean into Mr Wolf’s predator side in these shoots as that gets the most attention from the magazine usually. If you want to read through the waiver please do, it’s got everything on there.” Marie being as honest as she could be without taking anything off the table outright. 
Saffron’s parents skimmed through the whole thing. “…May result in injury or death?” William a little bit confused. 

“Oh yeah, pretty standard wording for one of these…” Marie tried to comfort the parents. 

“Has that ever actually happened before?” Rachel asking for a clearer answer on the death part.
“Well… You’d be surprised actually… Usually happens on Mr Wolf’s more adult shoots… But I don’t think we will be doing any unnecessary neck biting today. Right Mr Wolf?” Marie turning to the adult star as if scolding some small bad behaviour. Keeping it intentionally vague if she was referencing the injury or death part. Mr Wolf just shrugging casually as he continued to show Saffron around. “But like I said, anything you don’t want to do, we don’t have to. This whole thing is very much in your hands.” 

Mr and Mrs Woolworth shared a look as Rachel then shrugged. It did seem fairly standard. Besides, it was unlikely that anything bad would happen if they got to control the scenes. So, the parents signed the forms and handed them back to Marie. Who filed them away quickly. 
“Perfect! I’ll go get Saffron her outfit.” Marie chuffed with the parent’s quick response. It really was up to them how this shoot would go, if they vetoed something, it was probably off the table. She just had to be smart in how she coerced Saffron, but more importantly the little girl’s parents. Marie going and grabbing the outfit off the table and brining it to the Woolworths. It seemed like a regular frilly red riding hood dress. Red on the outside, white, and frilly on the inside. All the perfect dimensions to fit the auditioning lamb. Mr Wolf bringing back Saffron just in time, watching her eyes sparkle at the pretty dress. 

Rachel and William held the little dress and looked it over, unsure what to do at the moment. “Oh um, do you want us to dress her? Where would we…” 

“Oh, no. It’s fine. You guys just relax today, Mr Wolf and I will handle everything.” Maire ensuring the two didn’t feel like they had to run things. They could just sit back and enjoy the show. 

Marie immediately got Saffron to lift up her arms and pulled off her plain t-shirt. Saffron first looking at her parents for approval, before getting the green light and complying with this stranger who was now undressing her. First Saffron’s shirt, then her comfy pants. Leaving her bare black body wool exposed to her audience of 4. All except her crotch which were neatly hidden by some cute underwear that had a cartoon drawing of a cat’s face on the front. It was actually a pattern Marie recognised. 
[**
“Aww, cute! I used to have these too when I was little.” Marie rotating Saffron around to show Mr Wolf the lamb’s cute little mound hidden by her panties. Mr Wolf just nodded along. He didn’t want to broadcast just how much he was into Marie showing off this little prey to him. Marie, while keeping Saffron turned to Mr Wolf, slid down the lambs panties all the way off. Revealing her soft pink wool-less pussy to everyone. Highly contrasting against her black wool. Before quickly turning Saffron around so that now she was only showing off the lamb’s soft woolly bum. Her parents a little bit confused at how things were currently going, but this was the modelling industry. Weird things like this happened every now and then with Saffron. 
**]
Marie could tell Saffron’s parents were a little uncomfortable, while Saffron herself didn’t find any of this situation unusual. People helped her change all the time. Despite Marie feeling the parent’s discomfort she still decided to lean into the sexual side of things just a little further. “Oh, wow Saffron, you have such a cute cunny.” Saffron’s parents shared a look, double checking they heard that right. But before either of them could say something Marie followed up her comment. “Has she done any swimsuit modelling?” Directing back at the parents. 

“Oh, um, no… Should she?” Rachel chiming in. Going through a wave of emotions. First distrusting whatever was happening here, then realising the nature of the industry, before settling on trusting Marie’s insider knowledge and advice. They hadn’t specifically considered swimsuit modelling at all. 
[**

“Oh yeah definitely!” Marie spun round Saffron again, showing Mr Wolf and Saffron’s parents the lamb’s chubby pink cunny. Casually getting Saffron to step out of her old panties as Marie chucked them far away. Right before taking two fingers and gently squeezing the little lamb’s chubby pussy for everyone watching. “See how its kind of firm but still squishy.” Marie taking the opportunity to demonstrate the phenomenon with some more gentle pussy squishes. Saffron just giggling at the weirdly ticklish touching while Rachel and William almost blushed seeing their daughter exposed like this. “Her pussy would perfectly fill a little swimsuit. Plus…” Marie gave Saffron a little spread, everyone seeing her cute little clit poke out from her neat hood. “Oh perfect! Yeah, plus she’s still spreadable enough to get that little wedgie that they love to do.” Saffron’s parents still a little confused about the whole thing seeing Saffron be handled in such an indifferent yet evocative way. “You know what I mean? Kind of looks a little like this.” Marie took her fluffy paw and placed it over Saffron’s chubby mound, wrapping three of her fingers over Saffron’s pussy, her paw looking like some thick fluffy bikini bottom, before pushing her middle finger down against Saffron’s slit, letting her middle finger sink just a little more than the others. Looking up to see the parents confusedly nodding, taking the opportunity to sink her middle finger just a touch deeper. She stopped right as she could feel Saffron squeeze around the tip of her finger instinctively. Which admittedly wasn’t much deeper. “See?” Saffron’s parents just looked on, confused yet engaged. Marie still had that clinical air of professionalism about her, making everything she said sound like expert advice. Meanwhile, Marie’s heart was fluttering. Happily getting away with such overt sexualisation of her client’s daughter. “I don’t shoot swimsuit stuff myself. But I could certainly send you onto to some mammals I know.” Rachel and William immediately perking up at hearing the offer. Marie did seem like she knew what she was doing. She probably was much more connected to the industry than they were. 

“But onto the task at hand.” Marie brought her hand away from Saffron’s soft cunny and brought everyone’s attention back to the shoot. “The question is parents… Which one is better?” Marie going through the outfit and grabbing the two special panties she had prepared for this shoot. A lacy black lingerie piece with a neat black bow tie and sheer black fabric or a frilly white piece that seemed incredibly thin and sheer, both practically see-through as Marie modelled them by alternating them Infront of Saffron’s pussy. Saffron’s parents shared another look again. 
**]
“Wait, is she going to be wearing one of those?” Rachel chiming up. “I mean… What about her kitty ones? Surely It wont matter too much right? Like the audience isn’t going to know… Right?” 

Mr Wolf responding to the question this time, all while still admiring the nude lamb. “Um… Well… We can do the kitty ones, that should be fine… It’s just that for this shot the magazine is doing a ‘Spice up your love life with fairytale magic’ piece. So, they’ll probably want something a little bit more… Spicy… No nudity or anything, but We’ll probably do a few panty shots just to be safe.” 

“Yes, but like we said, up to whatever you guys are comfortable with. Especially you Saffron.” Marie giving Saffron a little pat on the head as she stood there naked as her parents mulled it over. Saffron a little clueless about what was happening but liked the pat regardless. 
“Hmmm, well what do you think Saffy?” William asking his daughter for her opinion. “What do you want to wear?” Saffron thinking for a moment before pointing sheepishly at the black pair. She had never worn something lacy and pretty like that before, it was certainly the most interesting of the three options. 

“Haha, Awww, you like the pretty ones huh?” Mr Wolf admiring the innocent boldness of Saffron going for the clearest piece of lingerie. Not that she would know that. Saffron just shyly nodded admitting to her reasoning. 

“Alright, the black ones.” Rachel being the adult to confirm Saffron’s choice. “Plus, I think it blends in more with her wool too.” 

[**
“Oh right, that is a good point!” Marie affirming the parent’s choice. Before getting Saffron to step into and model off the black panties. Saffron proudly standing there in her new cute lacy underwear with the cute black bow, even Rachel and William had to admit it was cute. Although, they were both starting to regret their choice as they watched on more, as they soon realised how sheer the fabric was. It practically hid nothing if you were paying attention. You could still very clearly see the faint line of Saffron’s slit. All it really did was kind of make her soft pink pussy look slightly blacker. It was less noticeable than having her bare pink pussy showing, but not by much. Now at least her pinkness didn’t immediately draw attention, but still if you went looking for it, her pussy was very clearly still visible. “Yep, perfect! I think you made the right choice Saffron. You look adorable!” Marie cementing the idea to Saffron, who just swayed happily at the praise. 

**] 
Even though Marie and Mr Wolf were both admiring Saffron’s cute dance. They really did need to do the photoshoot and put the remainder of Saffron’s outfit on. A big red old-fashioned Lolita dress with white ruffles supporting her bell-shaped skirt. Definitely inspired by the old stories. Saffron happily let Marie dress her up in this new outfit. The young lamb doing some fun twirls once Marie had situated everything neatly. Her dress was a little short, but at least it did hide everything. Well, at least when she wasn’t doing a twirl. 
Now the real photoshoot had begun. Marie directed Saffron and Mr Wolf into various poses. Starting off small, getting them to hug, touch noses, which elicited a few giggles from Saffron, getting  her to sit on the white wolf’s lap. Every pose they did was enhanced by the stunning contrast between their fur colours. You would be forgiven if you thought the photos were taken in black and white, if it wasn’t for the girls deep red dress. 
Marie had gotten Saffron to sit on Mr Wolf’s lap while facing the camera. Directing the young lamb to look up at Mr Wolf as he grabbed the lamb’s inner thighs. Her adorable little eyes staring right into his as he slowly pulled her legs apart as Marie crouched down and took photos. Rachel and William really could see how this might be for a romance fluff piece. It felt quite intimate just being in the room right now. Saffron was still giggling and having fun though, so it didn’t seem like anything harmful. 

[**

Now Marie spun Saffron around, still on Mr Wolf’s lap, but now kneeling on his legs facing him. This pose letting her more naturally spread her legs for balance. All while the camera could capture more of her cute behind from under the dress. Saffron doing various poses and expressions, either directed by Mr Wolf or Marie. All of them fun and playful. Going through a list of emotions, scared, happy, sad, surprised. Saffron was really getting into it. This girl seemed incredibly shy before the shoot. But whether it was this new cute outfit or was simply just how she was in front of the camera, she really was loving the attention now. Having a lot of fun overplaying the directed emotions. Marie ending this pose and moving onto the next just after she got a great shot of Mr Wolf’s big white paws either side of Saffron’s dress over her rump, grabbing and spreading the girls bum through the fabric. Her panties hiding nothing to the camera as her pussy spread. All while Saffron put on a happy giggling smile. 
**]

The next few poses were less evocative. First, getting Saffron onto Feliks’ shoulders, letting her have some fun being so high up. Then a few with Saffron riding his back like a pony. All of these poses reversing the roles making Saffron the dominate one of the duo. Marie emphasising that in her photos. After a few laps of horsey rides, eventually Mr Wolf faked a collapse, letting Saffron sit on him like a white wolf rug. Marie encouraging Saffron to move a little further up until she sat at the base of Mr Wolf’s neck. Her bell skirt bunching up behind Mr Wolf’s ears. Again, Marie getting Saffron to model a few poses there before directing her on. 
[**

“Perfect! Now stand-up sweetie.” Marie directed as the lamb followed. “Now Mr Wolf I want you lying on your back.” Feliks happily obliging as he spun around on the ground . His snout now pointing upwards in front of her dress. Mr Wolf’s fluffy face the only part of him visible to the camera. Marie took a few photos like this before directing the two again. “Alright, amazing. Now Saffron could you shuffle forwards a little bit?” Saffron doing as told. “Perfect!” Marie seeing Mr Wolf’s snout bunch up Saffron’s dress. His snout poking right where her pussy would be if it wasn’t for all these layers of fabric. Luckily Marie came to the rescue, leaned down grabbed Saffron’s skirt, and pulled it over Mr Wolf’s nose. His snout now completely under her dress as his eyes peaked out from under. Mr and Mrs Woolworth a little surprised by the new pose, but not so much to object just yet. “Good, now I want your hands on your hips like you just beat Mr Wolf here in a wrestling match.” 
Saffron happily taking the direction all while Feliks had his nose centimetres away from Saffron’s pussy. His doggy nose instinctively sniffing as all he could smell was the strong scent of cinnamon and apple, her snatch smelling like an apple pie. Likely the result of some apple-cinnamon three in one kid’s shampoo that Rachel and William would have washed her in earlier for her big day. It smelled so delicious. It was hard for Mr Wolf to resist taking a lick, but he knew he couldn’t risk doing that just yet. Instead, he leaned his nose just a little more, pressing it against Saffron’s pussy, as he started to inhale more of that authentic sheep pussy scent. 
“Hehehe, Hey that tickles!” Saffron giggling as she placed her hands in front of her dress, of course not stopping Mr Wolf at all as he was firmly beneath them. 

“Hahaha, oh, sorry Saffron, Mr Wolf’s nose can be a little wet. Bad dog!” Marie reprimanding Mr Wolf coyly. “Just a few more poses though sweetheart. Try not to let Mr Wolf tickle you too much.” Marie not taking the little girl’s plight too seriously as her parents watched on a little concerned. Nothing too dangerous was happening so far, it was just slightly odd. 
Once Marie was satisfied with her photos, and with knowing just how much fun Feliks was having under the young lamb’s skirt. She then directed Mr Wolf and Saffron into a new pose. Feliks helping Saffron out of this pose buy practically pushing her up with his snout, firmly placing it between her cunny. Mr Wolf and Saffron could suddenly feel the fabric rip as they could both felt his wet nose nestle into her tight little opening. Both pausing for a moment, as then Mr Wolf took the opportunity to push up a little harder, lifting the girl up as she instinctively squeezed the tip of his nose extremely tightly, before he then pushed her back as she slipped of his snout and plopped down onto his belly. Saffron a little wide eyed with the strange sensation and sudden movement, before giggling happily again at how weird and silly this wolf was being in how he moved her about. 

Once the two were done sharing giggles Marie directed them into another risqué pose. This time Getting Saffron to lay down on her belly with her butt up in the air, with Mr Wolf looming over her from behind. Marie setting up her camera straight on to begin with, right next to the little girl’s parents. From this angle, if you didn’t know any better, it looked exactly like Mr Wolf was knot deep in little lamb. Marie teasing Feliks a little by getting him to shuffle forward right until his hips were pressing against Saffron’s rump. Of course, getting the young girl to make many different expressions from this position. Marie’s favourite being surprise, looking like Saffron was just discovering wolf cock for the first time. Soon Marie took photo’s from the side, Marie even directing Saffron to suck on one of Mr Wolf’s fingers from this angle. Mr Wolf loved exploring this girl’s curious mouth with his finger, instinctively pushing, and pulling it deeper for the girl, who was also having fun with it. Meanwhile, Rachel and William were almost at the point of vetoing this particularly raunchy set of photos. 
However, they didn’t even get to see what Marie saw as she went around the back for some photos. Seeing Saffron’s soft pink pussy completely exposed again through her broken panties, only partially hidden by Mr Wolf’s very visible bugle. If he wasn’t wearing any pants, he would almost certainly be knot deep in Saffron’s tight little cunny. Maire took this opportunity to take many more photos. In fact, directing Mr Wolf to get up just a little so she could get the perfect shot of Saffron’s soft pink pussy surrounded by her black wool, curtained by her frilly white then red dress. Her pussy looking like a perfect little bullseye for anyone who wanted to slip inside her. These photos would never make it to print, but regardless Marie still took them for her own enjoyment. 
**] 

Eventually Marie circuited around Mr Wolf and Saffron until she was standing at their front again. Mr Wolf still happily letting Saffron suck on his finger as it seemed to bring the girl some level of comfort. This comfort especially helpful as Marie Directed Mr Wolf to lean down and bite Saffron’s neck scruff gently. However, Marie was only able to get one photo of this pose before Rachel chimed up. 

“Umm… I’m not sure about this one sorry… I don’t want Saffron getting hurt or anything.” Rachel’s concern for her daughter finally getting to her. All the oddly sexual stuff was fine, it seemed to be the nature of the shoot. But leaning into Mr Wolf’s predator side too much was where she drew the line. 

Mr Wolf letting go of Saffron’s scruff immediately. “Oh, I’m sorry about that, I promise I was being gentle. Was I biting you too hard Saffy?” Mr Wolf using her parent’s pet name for her. 

Saffron simply replied wide eyed and confused. “Huh? You bit me?” Everyone feeling a bit of relief realising Saffron hadn’t even noticed. Rachel wasn’t entirely convinced yet. 

“I’m sorry… I just don’t think I’m entirely comfortable with Mr Wolf biting so close to her neck… It’s just a little scary.” Rachel giving her reasoning. She was feeling bad just for asking and disrupting the shoot. 
“Well… what if Mr Wolf doesn’t bite her neck? Maybe just a little nibble on her hands or feet or something?” Marie giving alternative shot ideas. Rachel was still a little hesitant. Marie could sense this. “It’s just that the publisher is probably really going to want us to lean into the lamb and wolf dynamic a little. If you think we’ve already gotten the shots we can stop here, but…” 

William spoke up, interrupting Marie this time. “Look, I think a paw nibble couldn’t hurt. As long as Mr Wolf here doesn’t actually bite down too hard right?” William more asking Rachel than anyone else.  

“I suppose… Up to you Saffy.” Rachel asking Saffron, who was still currently laying heads down bum up. She just looked up at her mum and shrugged. She didn’t really know what was happening. Everything had been fun so far; she didn’t really have a concern. Everyone took Saffron’s indifference as confirmation as Marie continued on with the shoot. Saffron’s parents now more comfortable knowing Mr Wolf wasn’t biting their daughters neck. 

Next Marie simply got Mr Wolf to do a few nibbles of Saffron’s feet. His gentle nibbles getting a lot of laughs out of the girl, causing her to lay flat in protest. Mr Wolf still getting a good view up her dress from behind. Marie getting a bunch of good photos of the girl having fun. Next Mr Wolf was a little bolder, nomfing a foot into his mouth. “Ooo, Perfect Mr Wolf! That looks amazing. More of that!” Marie encouraging Mr Wolf, loving this scene, not wanting Saffron’s parents to interject. Mr Wolf following orders by grabbing Saffron’s free foot and placing it into his mouth. “How’s that Saffy? Is that still okay?” Marie checking in. 
“Hehehe, yes. Hehe. But it tickles!” Saffron not protesting at all about having her feet currently squish about in a wolf’s maw. More so protested about the tongue that explored her feet. Marie getting plenty of photos of the spectacle. 

“Hmmm, can you lift her up a bit more Mr Wolf?” Marie’s heart fluttering, knowing she was getting away with this all on camera. Feliks happily obliging as he took a subtle swallow as her braced Saffron’s belly with a paw. “How’s that sweetie? Is that still, okay?” 

“Woah. Umm… Yeah, I think so…” Saffron sounding a little more hesitant this time. But still gave the green light. “Hehehe. It tickles less but feels a little more squishier.” 

“Hmmm, I have an idea for a pose.” Marie more thinking out loud. “But you have to make sure you don’t wriggle too much, okay Saffy?” Saffron nodded. She wanted to be a good model and didn’t want to mess anything up. “Alright, Mr Wolf, you think you can lift this lovely lady up more?” 
[**

Mr Wolf knew exactly where this was going. Lifting Saffron up off the ground and letting her sit waist deep in his throat. Saffron’s parents shared a look of surprise at the manoeuvre. Mr Wolf making it look so natural. Meanwhile Mr Wolf made a slight swallow, just to get saffron at the perfect height in his maw. His tongue able to sit right on top of her, now exposed, mound. Casually sitting there comfortably. 

**]

“Perfect Mr Wolf! And perfect Saffy! You’re both doing amazingly. The magazine is going to love this! Just try not to wiggle too much Sweetheart, okay?” Marie’s heart fluttering. Loving watching Mr Wolf get a lamb so close to being swallowed. Marie looking back to Rachel and William, their wide eyed and concerned expressions as they watched on was the icing on the cake. If Marie played her cards right, she could probably get away with letting this little girl sink down Mr Wolf’s gullet and her parents would only be able to helplessly watch. However, it was mostly up to Mr Wolf now to make it look like a believable accident. 

[**

Marie went back to directing. Getting Saffron to model different posses and expressions. Saffron wasn’t doing a very focused job though; it was incredibly ticklish stuck like this. She could feel Mr Wolf’s wet tongue lap in between her thighs and on her mound. His tongue licking up along her private place. Her thighs instinctively tensing around his tongue with each pass. Mr Wolf tasing her cunny as deeply as he could each time. His tongue loving the texture change as he started at her belly wool, down to the broken stocking like fabric, transitioning to her soft and smooth mound, right into her warm and wet slit, ending by probing just a little bit inside her tight entrance, just to start all over again. 

“Hehehe, that tickles!” Saffron giggling as she struggled to stay still, her body naturally trying to resit this strange sensation building in her. These tickles felt weird. They felt really nice, but still very ticklish. Her instinct was to pull away and push, but Mr Wolf kept her body there expertly with his clamped throat. He wasn’t ready to swallow just yet. 

**]

“Oh, Saffron darling, try not to wiggle too much. You’re messing up your dress, hold on.” Marie going up to the little lamb trapped in the Wolf’s maw, taking the opportunity to tuck the Girl’s dress edges to the insides of Mr Wolf’s maw. Saffron still giggling and wiggling just a little bit. Marie going back to her camera, seeing both Saffron’s parents looking rather concerned. They hadn’t said anything yet though, Mr Wolf definitely had to act quickly. “Alight, now I want you looking surprised for me.” 

[**

Marie directing the girl further, but instead of getting a well-behaved model, instead she simply received happy little giggles from the lamb. Saffron was trapped in her own little world, focused on the feeling between her legs. It was hard to do anything but laugh as the onslaught of Mr Wolf’s tongue explored her cunny. The sensation was strange but intoxicating. Soon Saffron’s little giggles were interrupted with sharp deep breaths between them. Her cheeks becoming flusher as she felt her hips rock in sync with each of the doggy licks. Her body discovering it felt much better if she went with the flow, letting the doggy tongue stay in her cunny for as long as possible. Her expression slowly changing from giggling smiles to lewd exhaustion. 

“C’mon Saffy, just one surprised face for me, then we can be done. Just try not to wiggle too much more, okay?” Marie making one last direction, but it fell on deaf ears. As much as Saffron tried to be a good model, her body really wasn’t. Instead, she kept rocking and squirming as Mr Wolf quickened his pace for the little lamb. Keeping his tongue firmly against her little cunny, not letting her inexperienced pussy rest for even a moment. Feeling her tight opening clench around his tongue tip at the same time her legs did. Feeling her body suddenly wiggle and spasm uncontrollably. It was at this moment Marie finally got her shot, Saffron’s expression wide eyed, her black wool and red dress perfectly framed inside Mr Wolf’s white teeth and fur. Her eyes conveying clearly what her body was just discovering. Her first little orgasm captured on camera, right before Mr Wolf took the opportunity to swallow. 
The squeezing and tensing of Saffron’s body making the swallow so perfect and easy. She was unintentionally making herself as small as possible as she travelled down Mr Wolf’s gullet. Saffron watching as her parents’ shocked and horrified expressions disappeared as the wall of teeth closed, as her vision filled with dark wolf gullet. Before feeling the full force of Mr Wolf’s throat pull down on her. It all was happening so fast, and her mind was still so clouded with extasy that she didn’t even fully understand what was happening enough to be scared. Instead, her body still shuddering in the afterglow as she continued to glide down the wolf’s throat accompanied by his powerful gulps. Finally feeling herself slip inside a less tight chamber, the feeling of strange wetness coating and soaking into her dress and wool. Her mind still focusing on the warm and fuzzy glowing feeling emanating from her cunny, despite feeling much more confused and ickier now. 
**] 
Meanwhile Mr Wolf just happily gulped the poor lamb down, one swallow at a time. He could see Rachel and William, stunned at the sight. Rachel covering her mouth trying not to scream, while William just stood there looking terrified at the sight of watching a predator devour his daughter. Mr Wolf making sure to lift his head to show off her bulge as she travelled down and disappeared into his midsection. Marie, looking at him with such a happy and excited expression, knowing that he expertly pulled off swallowing Saffron right in front of her parents while they helplessly watched. Mr Wolf suppressed every feeling he had to make a satisfied growl or to lick his lips to savour his meal’s flavour. He still had to sell the accident. 

“Ahhh, Oops, she really was a wriggler… Sorry guy’s that my bad, I should have been able to hold her longer, she just kept wiggling down deeper…” Mr Wolf pretending like he felt bad that he failed the shoot. Meanwhile Rachel and William were still too shocked to even respond. 
“No, no, I should have seen how much she was wriggling and taken her out, sorry about that. I thought she was doing fine…” Marie now covering for Mr Wolf. Both of them trying to take the blame. 

“Oh no she was doing really well, she just did this little squeeze and slipped down. I had to gulp her otherwise she would have gotten stuck.” Mr Wolf wasn’t completely lying. [** Saffron did squeeze right as she came, it did certainly make it easier for her to swallow too. 
**] 
“Mmmm, yeah, I think you did the right thing gulping her down. Definitely wouldn’t want her stuck” The two justifying each other’s actions while still next to the stunned parents. Both of them loving talking about how Saffron just became wolf food. 

“Umm…” Rachel was the first to speak. “Is she… Did you really just…” She was still in disbelief.

“Oh yeah sorry… We might have to cut the photoshoot short now…” Mr Wolf looking really guilty right now. Despite loving feeling Saffron begin to start to protest her surroundings. 

“The photoshoot?! What about our daughter?” William raising his voice a little. Were these two really still concerned about the photoshoot. 

Maire stepped in now. “Oh, yeah… Well, don’t worry, there’s notes in the waiver for stuff like this. You guy’s will be getting paid regardless. Plus, we like to pay double when stuff like this happens, just a courtesy thing.” Marie trying to be as professional as possible, while essentially telling the couple that they could do nothing. 

“Courtesy? But what about? Can’t you just get her out?!” Rachel becoming emotional, her mom reflexes kicking in. William steeping in, placing a paw in front of Rachel, he knew that they were trying to complain to a big wolf who just easily swallowed their daughter and, well a kind of small lynx. 
“Well, not really sorry. Mr Wolf still has a few more shoots today and so we can’t really be redoing his makeup after the fact. Don’t worry we will give you the compensation for little Saffron as soon as possible. But we did get some great shots with her so hopefully she gets picked for the magazine.” Marie leaving the idea of Saffron not even getting the spot on the magazine, even after all that, looming in the parents mind. 

Both parents tried to think of something, anything. But instead, they just looked defeated. Marie quickly and politely escorted the two outside of the building. Both of them not really even saying anything, not protesting or demanding anything. Instead, they seemed to just give a polite goodbye, as Marie went back inside the apartment to Mr Wolf, who was now happily lounging in their living room. His shirt unbuttoned as he felt for Saffron’s little protests. 

“How’d the goodbye go?” Mr Wolf asking as if he already knew. 

“Mmmfff… Well, I don’t think they liked watching their daughter get swallowed Mr Wolf.” Marie sauntering up to Feliks as he laid down on the couch, snuggling up to his side. They very much didn’t have another photoshoot today. Now it was simply time to relax. 
Mr Wolf growling a happy response as Marie began to caress his fluffy belly. Feeling Saffron begin to protest. “Too bad for them… I really liked swallowing her.” Mr Wolf’s deep voice and growl making Marie shudder. She loved hearing how Feliks enjoyed these shoots. It made setting them up all the more worthwhile. 

“It seemed like she didn’t mind getting swallowed too much either.” Marie pressing down a little harder on Feliks’ belly. 

[**

“Mmm… I couldn’t help myself. Those panties were a great idea. I barely touched them, and they broke.” Mr Wolf reminiscing. 

“Hehe, I thought you might like them. Jenny, that girl from props recently, she made them for me.”  Marie particularly proud of her ability to source things like that. “When I said they were for a cute little prey, she didn’t even hesitate.” 
“Mmm… I wonder if the magazine will actually go for any of those panty shots you took.” Mr Wolf thinking out loud. 

“Oh, maybe. Those covers do get pretty wild. I’m sure if they put some lamb pussy on the cover, they’d certainly sell a lot of copies before they got complaints. Although…” Marie got up, grabbed the camera, and returned, flicking to her favourite photo. “I personally really like this one.” It was the image she caught right as Saffron came while tucked inside Feliks’ throat. Her flush and lewd expression of discovery clearly conveying to the audience exactly what that little lamb would have been feeling. It certainly would be hard to get such a young actor to make that expression so perfectly.  
**] 
“Oh wow, that really is cute!” Mr Wolf admiring his handywork, letting the little lamb at least feel that immense pleasure right before tucking her neatly away into his belly where she now was pointlessly trying to escape. Marie taking the opportunity to wiggle up further onto Feliks’ front, feeling his soft fluffy fur, but more importantly Saffron still struggling inside. “Woah, careful there, you might squish her air out.” Mr Wolf sarcastically warning Marie on what she already clearly knew. 
“Oh no! Really?” Marie shuffling a little further up Feliks’ belly. Feeling Saffron squirm beneath her. Leaning forward, putting all of her weight on her front, before successfully hearing Feliks ‘Urrrrrppp’. Letting out any trapped air he had inside. Immediately Saffron’s squirms beneath her picked up as suddenly Marie enthusiastically dove forward towards Feliks’ lips. The two kissing passionately while both feeling Saffron’s plights. The two easily getting carried away as Marie began to undress, all while trying to stay on top of Saffron for as long as possible. Feeling her little spasms and kicks. Feliks assisting Marie with a free paw, as Marie returned the help by lifting her hips just slightly. The lynx now bottomless, as she instinctively pressed against Feliks’ body in a rhythmic motion. Both of them feeling as Saffron let out her final hurrah, spasming and shuddering as her body attempted to find oxygen, but only felt the crushing force of lynx atop her, filling her mouth with wolf stomach. 
Marie loving this moment as she clung to Feliks, squeezing him as much as her body would allow. Her own body tensing in unison with Saffron as finally she felt Saffron’s little protests stop. Still Marie was not yet satisfied, despite her happy panting while nude atop the well-fed wolf. 

“You’re not done, are you?” Feliks recognising the lynx’s little moment. She got like this anytime she was able to help his belly claim their prey. 

“Nuh, uh.” That was all Marie was able to breathlessly manage as she took her hind paws and claws to Feliks’ pants in a feeble attempt to de-pant him. Feliks’ just smiled knowingly as he too lifted his hips just a little to assist the lynx in her horny requests. The two of them continuing to indulge in the aftermath of a photoshoot well done. 
**********
It was a typical Monday morning for the Woolworth household. Rachel getting their son ready for school, their young boy protesting as much as he could while William tuned out the boy’s whining while he ate breakfast. The morning sun peaking into the kitchen creating a subtle orange glow. Their home a rather picturesque and cozy place if only just a little bit messy. It had only been a few months since Saffron’s audition, and already the couple were feeling the reduced burden on the morning routine. Despite their son trying to fill up more of their time with his increased whining. They definitely did still think about Saffron every now and again wistfully, even missing how the girl would also complain about going to school. 
It was only a background thought in the couple’s minds when the doorbell rang. Everyone sharing a glance, not expecting a visitor in the early hours of the morning. Rachel curiously walking to and opening the front door to find nobody standing there waiting. Even taking a curious glance around finding there was still nobody in sight. Instead, there was just a thick A4 sized yellow envelope sitting on the doorstep. Rachel brought it inside, looking over the unmarked package quizzically. There was no return address, no identifying information on the package. 
“What is it darling?” William noticing his wife’s curious looks. 

“I don’t know… There’s nothing on the outside…” Rachel then taking the curious initiative to open yellow envelope in the kitchen. Rachel, William, and their son gathering around to see what was inside. Rachel slowly pulling out the magazine inside, the bold red text at the top reading ‘Predator’s Digest’. Rachel reflexively slipped the magazine back into its yellow sleeve. Both Rachel and William sharing a shocked look while their son just seemed confused. They had both almost completely forgotten that the whole photoshoot was for a magazine. It had been so long that they started to believe that they had just been conned into feeding their only daughter to a wolf for a few hundred bucks. But the magazine was real, and here was an unmarked envelope with a copy inside. 
After a little debating by the couple with their son just confusedly watching along, Rachel went ahead and began to slip the magazine out of it’s case. Slowly pulling, the memory of the whole event made her nerves rattle. She partially didn’t want to see what was on the cover but had to know if her little saffron was plastered on every copy that would be shown throughout the city. 

Rachel’s and William’s heart sank as they pulled out the magazine completely, it wasn’t even their little girl that was on the front cover. Instead, it was a different black wooled lamb in a familiar red dress. Laying down on her belly, her expression confused and frightened as she was waist deep in that familiar white wolf’s maw. His expression of hungry bliss expertly conveyed as he seemingly enjoyed the little lamb’s panic, no doubt this scene ending in a similar way to their own shoot. It was a sight that was already familiar to Rachel and William but was very new to their son. The boy just looking on wide eyed with his parents as they all just stared at the image. 
Both William and Rachel couldn’t believe it, here was a strange lamb that got the front cover slot, the photoshoot now at the front of their minds. All that hassle, all that inappropriate handling of their little lamb, all of Saffron’s well-behaved manners and perfect obedience to the directions and still, some strange lamb was on the cover. This lamb wasn’t even as cute as Saffron, she was clearly a little bit older too. Plus, it was clear this girl was having no fun at all, at least Saffron was giggling and playing right up until the swallow. If this was supposed to be a fluffy ‘spice up your love life’ piece than surely, they would’ve gone with their fun and flustered daughter verses this scared little brat. Rachel spouting all of these points to her husband as she became frustrated with the image. 
After all this, they thought they would at least have a little piece of paper with their daughter on the cover. Telling them that the shoot wasn’t for nothing. But unfortunately for them, their daughter didn’t make the cut. William just sat at the table looking at the magazine, listening to his wife complain. He too was a little frustrated with the outcome of the magazine. But it wasn’t like the strange lamb cared if she beat Saffron for the front cover. They both ended up in the same place regardless. Tucked away inside a happy wolf’s stomach. Probably much like all the other black lambs that auditioned for the spot of little red riding hood. 
