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The video started as all the others had, with the 80's throwback style and the neon pink 'Starting Soon' showing before fading out. As always, the grey-furred hare smiled at the camera once his feed showed up. "Hello, everyone. ColdCasey here with another interview. And we've got another famous legend among creators and killers. Or perhaps I should say infamous." He chuckled. "Yes, the man I'm interviewing today needs little introduction. While he has only been posting for the last few years, he currently holds the award for the most videos made so far. Let's get right into it and talk to Monster_T-Bro himself."

With the usual quick transition, a second box appeared, this one showing the toned horse. He wore his now iconic full head mask, often referred to as his 'gimp' mask as it hid his features, except for his eyes and his big smile. It looked like he was sitting in the wooded area of a park at night. Though it was hard to tell as the video feed dropped in quality almost instantly, pixelating so badly it was hard to tell what anything was.

KC still smiled. "Hello! T-Bro. Glad to have you here!"

"He- ...r-r-r-r-ro!" The audio cut out and distorted, extending and stuttering. "Glad to b- ...bout myse-"

The hare cleared his throat. "Uh... sorry, seem to have a bit of a bad connection. Could you try that again?"

Trevor frowned, picking up a phone and tapping at the screen. "What was th- ….utting out. Am.... ill on th- ...fi?" He sighed. "Hang on a- ….ond."

With that, the feed started to buffer for a second before dying entirely, leaving KC staring at his monitor. "Uh..." He let out an awkward laugh. "Seems we're having a few technical issues. W-well, while I... hope he's going to get back, let me just address some comments I've gotten on a few of the recent videos." He held up his tablet. "Uh, let's see. Will I be interviewing any of the mods? That's up to them, really. Last video I already interviewed MomBunAna. Sir_Michael_Killgrave has already told me he will not do interviews. AJX_Night has said the same. Phantom_Stripe gave me a definitive maybe. And I have not heard from Rathkin either way, so probably not."

He looked back down at the tablet. "When will I be interviewed?" He laughed. "Well, I don't really have nearly as much to talk about as most of our posters. I'm not a killer myself, just someone who enjoys watching them work. Maybe as some sort of anniversary episode?" He looked through the questions. "Will I ever post a kill video? Nope. Like I said, I'm not a killer. I'll be honest, I'd probably freeze up in the moment if I tried." He picked another. "How do I pick who to interview? Ah, well. I watch to see which posters are still active. I also try to take into account who you all ask me to interview next. I then send private messages to them to see if they are willing. Yet to have any contact me, as the show is still new, but any are more than willing to volunteer if they want, including any of our newer posters. Anyway, from there, I try and set up a time for them to do an interview. It is done entirely through video conference, so it's exceedingly unlikely you'll ever see me in the same room as one of our killers."

He looked up as the video on Trevor's feed started to buffer again. His voice came through far more clear than before. "Hey. Can you hear me?" A moment later, the image loaded, also much clearer than it had been.

KC smiled. "Ah, yes! Welcome back."

Trevor shook his head. "Sorry about that. Using the phone of this cunt I had some fun with earlier. Was set to be on the park's public wifi, which is absolute shit. Swapped it to 5G, so should be much clearer now."

The hare smirked. "Well. Now that you're here, let's do this properly, shall we?" He cleared his throat. "Welcome Monster_T-Bro... again."

He laughed. "Yeah! Good to be here, man! Been watching your show. Saw you did one with my absolute BRO Timber_Wag, so I figured I'd accept your offer." He slapped a hand against his chest. "And here I am!"

KC nodded. "Yes. And here you are! I'm sure very few on D-Gen don't already know who you are, but why don't you tell us a little about yourself anyway?"

Trevor tilted his head as he thought. "Huh... like... about what?"

"Well... why don't you tell us about your usual style of video? You record almost exclusively on phones stolen from your victims, correct?"

The horse grinned. "Oh yeah! Good place to start, I guess. So yeah, I pretty much only ever record on phones. I like to use the ones that the sexy little cunts have on 'em. It's a lot easier than having to constantly buy burner phones for myself, and a hell of a lot lighter than carting around some laptop or whatever with me." He reached out and tapped the thing recording him, making the visual jiggle a little. "Did just get this little thing recently though. Really sweet little slut gave me this nifty little hi-def camera designed for phones. It's super portable, and can work on pretty much any model from the last like, 5 years or so. Should make the quality of my vids go up a bit. Also still works with all those video editing apps that phones pretty much come preinstalled with these days."

"Well, what do you do if their phone is locked? I know I pretty much never leave mine easily accessed, even before I found D-Gen."

Trevor smirked. "Oh, that's easy." He reached down and picked up a little micro-usb. "Another real bro gave me this little doodad a while back. Was a kind of payment for offing his real mouthy cunt of a sister in front of 'em. Anyway, it hooks into phones and cracks 'em open. Bypasses all the security stuff and I guess jailbreaks 'em at the same time. Also scrambles all the GPS functions to make it impossible to track. Can use it to totally brick a phone once I'm done, too. No fuck'n clue how it works, though. I'm not really a tech head kinda guy, y'know?"

KC blinked in surprise. "Wow. That's a pretty handy little gizmo to have. Any chance you could tell us who it is that gave it to you? I'm sure there's a whole lot of potential killers watching that would love to get their hands on something like that."

Trevor shook his head. "No can do. Promised I wouldn't say their name to anyone. Won't say if they're on D-Gen or not, either. I mean, they probably are? I don't actually know." He shrugged. "I did tell 'em that if they wanted to start selling these puppies, they'd make a different kind of killing, y'know? Could really make some bank providing that kinda hacker tech."

The hare nodded slowly. "I hope they do. Could probably get a whole genre of guerrilla-style snuff videos posted if that was available to people on the site." He moved on. "Well, how about you tell everyone about how you first got started as a killer?"

Anyone watching got to see something very rare as Trevor suddenly looked a little uncomfortable. "Uh... you mean like... my first kill?"

The hare nodded. "Yes. Or maybe what first got you interested enough to kill in the first place."

Trevor scratched the back of his head, looking away a little. "I mean... I guess I could. It's kinda personal, though, y'know?"

KC was a little thrown by this. Normally the killers were more than happy to talk about themselves and how they got started. He was surprised someone as boisterous and braggadocios as the horse would be cagey about anything. "Oh. If you're not comfortable talking about it, then you don't have to."

The horse shook his head. "Nah, it's okay. I just ain't never talked about it before." He shrugged a little. "My first kill was a few years ago now... obviously. I guess I should start at the beginning. I grew up in Cali. LA bro here. Well... Long Beach. Anyway, it was pretty much just sunshine and sexy babes all over the place. My dad got a beach bimbo knocked up with me, and... well, here I am. So they weren't the best for parents, pretty much let me do whatever. I say all this to just let ya know that Skyler was NOT my first time with a girl. But she was definitely the craziest bitch to that point. Like, sexy crazy, but definitely crazy with a capital C. Totally the kind of babe I'd go looking for now."

"So this Skyler was your first kill?"

He nodded. "Yeah! So, like I said, she was absolutely nutso crazy. Like, real personality issues. She'd be all sweet one second, then a screaming bitch the next, then weeping and apologizing about it. But god DAMN was she one sexy mare. Great ass. And huge tits. Actually real ones, too. Pretty rare in LA." He chuckled. "Anyway, I'd been dating her since senior year in high school, and fucking her pretty much from the start. Nothing fucks like psycho, lemme tell you." He paused. "Maybe that should be the motto for D-Gen."

KC laughed. "That's not a bad one. I'll pitch it to the mods if I ever interview any more of them."

Trevor nodded. "Yeah. Oh, so. Turns out Skyler? She was totally into knife play and pain and cutting and shit like that. Like, most people thought she was just one of those emo cutter types, but no. She just loved the feeling of a blade against her skin. Would like, DEMAND that I cut into her when we were fucking all the time. Which was pretty sexy, I won't deny, but I didn't know what the fuck I was doing at the time. So one day, we're going at it, I've blasted like two loads into her already, and she's still riding me, demanding more, that I cut her more, go harder and farther than I ever had. So I'm like, kind stabbing into her, and she's screaming, but like, sexy lusty screaming. But I'm only 19, no idea that snuff sluts are a thing. I'd never seen a girl get so turned on by bleeding that much."

"So you ended up cutting too much and she bled out?"

He shook his head. "Nah, man. I stabbed her in the neck!"

KC flinched. "What?"

Trevor grinned. "Yeah. So I'm like, doing little light jabs, and she's squirming around on top of me. She lurches forward just as I'm going to cut against her tit, and she just ends up slamming her neck right onto the blade. Fucking jammed right through her throat. She's bleeding all over the place, I'm freaking out, she's cumming harder than I've ever felt her cumming, milking my balls for every last drop they've got in 'em. Then she just flops against me dead and twitching, her cunt still clamped around me as I'm blasting the biggest load ever into her." He shook his head. "Gotta say, it was definitely the sexiest fucking thing I've ever done to that point."

"Wow. Must have really been some experience for you."

He nodded emphatically. "Yeah! Got hooked on the spot! Fucked her cold cunt after, too. I kinda lost it a little there, too. Like, I just killed this bitch, and she came so damn hard, and I came so hard. But I wanted to do it more. Like, I came so much that it was actually hurting by the end. Yeah. Nothing else compares. I had to do it more. Normal sex just ain't good enough after that. Believe me, I've tried. Just can't get off the same way if they ain't dying or dead."

The hare smirked. "So, did you try and find another girl who was willing after that?"

Trevor shook his head. "Nah. I figured she was a one off. Again, this was like, two years before I even discovered D-Gen was a thing." He chuckled. "Plus, I did just murder someone and leave like, gallons of evidence in her. And on her. And all over the room. So yeah. I quick-dumped her body and got the fuck out of the city. Outta the whole country, actually. Went to Mexico. Though that was a mistake. I barely know any Spanish." He shrugged. "Still, got a job washing cars. But I really wanted to do it again. And then I saw this adorable little doe coming through on spring break. Sweetest little ass and such a sexy neck. I just had to have her."

"Did you?"

"You bet your ass I did!" He smirked. "Of course, I already knew my monster here was a bit much even for mares. So there was no way that sweet little thing could take it. Plus, she was totally one of those stuck up cunt types. Saw me as just some lowlife not worth her time. And I mean, I was, no doubt, but still, was enough to make me think I should teach her a lesson. So I followed her back to her hotel, snatched her and dragged her to the back, ripped her panties down and just rammed myself into her. Like, whole thing, right up into that tight little cunt. That prob'ly woulda killed her by itself. She was coughing up blood and begging me to stop." He shook his head. "Nah, I ain't stopping. I jammed a knife into her throat and just carved it open. So there she is, twitching and squirming, blood gushing outta her throat, me cumming so deep I'm pretty sure she could taste it. Y'know, if her throat wasn't open. From then on, I knew what I was gonna be doing. Gotta hunt down cute cunts, rape and snuff 'em out. Figure I'll do that until someone gets me. Either the cops or another killer."

KC nodded slowly. "So, how did you first start making videos of your kills?"

He shrugged. "Well, I'd been stealing phones and recording myself for a little bit. Not sure why, just seemed to make it sexier. I dunno. Anyway, this one mouse was really into the whole thing, even when I started carving into her throat. She came pretty hard as I cut her head off. Thought she was just another psycho. But when I went through her phone, she still had tabs open, and one of 'em was D-Gen! She was a member. Went by the name... what was it... Skw33ker... 9-something." He shrugged. "Anyway, I ended up spending the next like, week just going through stuff and found out this place was a thing. So I ended up joining and posted my next kill. That was my first vid, beheading a fox slut. Been making vids of just about every kill ever since."

"And you've had quite the career."

Trevor beamed. "Fuck yeah, I have! Serial killer's gotta have pride, y'know? Though dunno if I count as a serial killer or just a mass murderer. There's been some debate on that." He shrugged and moved on. "Oh, and I been all over the fucking place, too. All over north and central America. From Mexico up to Canada, and everywhere in between. Haven't gotten to go overseas yet. Kinda figure me trying to get on a plane might be a bad idea. I mean, I know people now that could make it happen, but still. It'd be a tough time to keep myself from killing someone in the bathroom before we land. Plus, there's plenty enough sluts around here to fuck."

The hare laughed slightly. "Well. That answers enough of the why you do it. But what about the how? What's you're favorite way to kill?"

Without missing a beat, the horse answered. "Oh, that's fucking easy. Beheading. I absolutely love to chop the head off of sluts and see 'em rolling away. Their bodies do some really sexy things once you sever that spine. Twitching, squirming, bouncing around. Some of 'em piss themselves, some of 'em just flop like a dead fish. But every single one of them will squeeze your cock with their cunt like they're trying to get themselves pregnant. Without fail, it makes 'em all tighten up like nothing else. Their asses do it, too. And their throats. If you can stuff your rod into the throat before they're done squirming around, they'll drink every drop you got and try for more. And I can actually fit my monster in there. Don't get me wrong, I love pounding right into a girl's womb like the next guy, but punching through that cervix can sometimes leave you a bit sore. Throats are easier."

Reaching down off screen, he picked up the severed head of a wolf. "The heads make for fun toys, too. Real nice fleshlights." The woman's eyes were wide in shock, but staring blankly and slightly rolled back, with no light within her gaze. Blood dripped from her neck still, as did what was very likely Trevor's cum.

KC flinched. "Oh! Is... did you just get her?"

He nodded, putting the head back down. "Yup. It's her phone I'm on right now." He smirked. "Don't worry, I won't go fucking her corpse while we're doing this. I'm letting myself recover a bit before having another go at her. Gotta pace yourself."

The hare cleared his throat. "Well. I guess that answers the question if you have anything coming up. I assume her video will be posted soon?"

He nodded. "Yup. Should be up by morning."

"Well then... uh... oh, favorites. Got any favorite videos you've made?"

"Yeah!" Trevor shifted a little as he thought. "Got a couple. Let's see... well, a recent one I did still got me pretty excited. Did a video with HaybaleMaybell, a big, buff, big-titted cowgirl. Willing snuff slut from the forums. Could just about take all of me, and came something fierce when I cut her cute head right off. But that's not the best part. It was the way those tits started spraying milk everywhere once that head was tumbling away. Like, they were squirting almost as much as her neck and cunt were at that point! I've never seen anyone do that before!" He sighed. "Or since. Been looking for some other chicks that might go doing that, but no luck so far. Even a few other cows I've killed since haven't done that."

KC shrugged. "There might be some more on the forums that can do that?"

The horse nodded. "Yeah, I do hope so. So, uh... if you're watching this, and you want to have one last fuck on my monster while your tits are spraying all over, hit me up! Or if you know someone that'll do that. Y'know, just point me in the right direction."

"You said there were a few videos?"

"Oh, yeah! Gotta say I fucking LOVED doing that joint video with Timber_Wag. Was a blast to watch him cutting his girl's head off. The way she just seemed to keep cumming for him afterwards was something else. Dude's got a real way with the ladies, y'know? Plus, he's been a great bro with me. Helped me out a few times. Only reason I was able to be on this year's Dash commentary was because he let me use his computer for it. He's been a great bro, and I'm super happy he's making it as a killer, too." He thought for a moment. "Oh, yeah! Gotta say that vid with Grimhart_Blackbun was a good one, too!"

KC tilted his head as he thought. "Was that the one where she nearly killed you?"

He nodded. "Yup! Bitch knocked me the fuck out good and tied me down. And I'm sure if she had done a better job, I'd be the one in pieces by now. But... well, she just didn't know how to tie a knot right." He shrugged. "So, I ended up retiring her instead. Still made sure to do it the way she'd want. Though I'm kinda pissed that I didn't get it recorded right. Really a shame. I think I went harder on that little bunny cunt than I have with any other kill." He shook his head. "And she was so close to giving me that perfect end, too."

"That's actually a good segue into the next question. What is your ideal way to die?"

Trevor nodded. "Yeah, I've actually answered this in other places. There was a forum thread about it a few month's back. So, I'd love to get completely destroyed by a big buff bitch. Like, someone actually able to take me down, keep me pinned, use the fuck out of me. And not like, the light kinda destroyed. I mean just go brutal. Chop off my arms and legs, leave me as just a head, torso, and throbbing shaft. Then ride me until I'm shooting blanks. Just painful cumming, bleeding and all that shit. Just completely empty balls, screaming from it, but keep going. That kinda overuse. Then just take my head off while still riding me. I can promise I'll be hard all through it, even if I'm squirting blood by that point."

KC was again surprised. "Wow. You've... really thought about this."

Trevor nodded. "Yeah. Like, if I'm going to go down, I don't want it to be a pretty end. I mean, I ain't going down easy, so they gotta be able to KEEP me down, which was Grimhart's problem. But I wanna go down being used like a sack of meat with a dick. Just some bitch using me like their personal dildo until there ain't nothing left to give. Then they can keep my head or dick or whatever as a trophy or something. I dunno, whatever they wanna do with me after that. They could toss me into a wood-chipper at that point. I ain't gonna be alive to care anymore."

He nodded. "Well... uh... how about other creators? Got any favorites among your fellows?"

"Yup! Gotta shout out Timber_Wag again. Like I said, super happy and proud of him. He's done some real great vids." He thought. "Really love VivianRightly's stuff, too. Actually reminds me a bit of Grimhart. That bitch is one brutal as fuck fox." He chuckled. "I should really make a trip up her way some day. Maybe see if I can't be the one to take her wild cunt down." He shrugged. "Or she'll be the one to take me. I think she's got it in her. Either way, one of us will end up in pieces, and it will be one sexy day for the both of us!"

"I can't deny that it would be one hell of a video."

"Yeah!" He thought. "Oh, right. I also heard that Jane Carver was interested in riding some big dicks? I'd be more than willing to let you ride my rod, bunny! I mean, as long as you don't mind never walking again after that." He smirked. "Hell, I'll even let John be the one to actually do the kill, I'm always up for some joint vids. But you're head is rolling by the end either way, I can promise that." He cleared his throat. "Though, uh... MomBun... I'm gonna turn you down. Nothing personal, but like you said, I'm not a cub-bro. I'd be more than happy to snuff your bubbly ass, but gotta keep those kids out of it. I may be a psycho killer, but I draw a line there."

KC laughed. "So even the wild T-Bro has morals?"

Trevor shook his head. "Nah. I ain't gonna pretend I'm any sorta saint. It's not a moral thing. I just ain't into kids. I just prefer to let 'em mature a bit before they're right is all." He pointed at the camera. "Oh, and I've seen plenty of you bros out there ask about it. I'm not really into you dudes, either. I'm fine with doing a vid with you, and I've snuffed out a few girly guys in the past, but I'm just not as big a fan. Though chicks with dicks are a-okay in my book. You bitches can be wild!"

"What about guys with vaginas?"

He had to think about that. "Eh... kinda the same deal. It's still a dude, even if he's got himself the juiciest cunt in the world. It's less about the parts down there, and more about just... I dunno. I'm not good enough with words to know how to put it. I just prefer women is all." He shrugged. "Sorry if that upsets anyone, but y'all can get fucked if you're offended. I rape and kill people, and you all jack to it. Ain't no one here a saint."

KC smiled. "Well said. MomBunAna said about the same, and I have a feeling almost all of our members are on the same page there. We're all deviants and degenerates at the cafe. I can also understand where you're coming from on your preferences. They are what they are, and you're attracted only to a certain type. That's fair enough." He cleared his throat. "Anyway, I think that's pretty good for this interview. You've already answered my usual last question about what's next for you."

Trevor nodded, holding the wolf's head up again. "Yup! Gotta get the vid of this sexy thing done. Chased her down out here after I saw her doing some workout stuff. She's got a real tight body. I'll save that for the vid, though." He chuckled. "Managed to get her pleading with me and everything before her head went rolling. I think she was secretly into it, though. Just wait until you see how her cunt was spraying by the end. She was totally on edge right before. Came like a true slut in the end."

The hare smiled. "Something to look forward to! Well, that is all from me."

"And ya boy, T-Bro! You take care all you bros, bronettes, and non-labeled brahs!" He quickly added. "Oh, and again, if any of ya know some good bitches that can spray milk, hit me up! Still wanna do that again!"

KC chuckled. "Best of luck in your hunt, Trevor. And to all of you watching, thank you once more, and have yourselfs a wonderful rest of your morning, day, evening, or night!"

Trevor held up his hand, holding out two fingers. "Peace, bitches!" As always, the screen faded out to the usual 'Thank You for Watching' message before the video came to an end.

*     *     *
