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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! I know it has been a little while since I've done one. I was going to do an interview with BigBodRed, but... well, after Vivian_Rightly's recent video, I think you can all imagine why that isn't happening." He chuckled a little. "Oh, and for those worried about our murderous Canadian vixen, I have it on good authority that she is recovering well, and apparently has a special video planned. I don't know any more details, but I'm also excited."

He grinned a little. "But, that's enough preamble. Let's get to introducing today's special guest!" With a quick transition, a second box appeared.  In the second screen was a koala, her fur a brownish grey, her hair kept short. She was wearing just a plain white tanktop, leaving her muscular arms exposed. "Thank you for joining me today, Bon- oh... uh... this isn't a bad time, is it?"

Bonny blinked, looking behind herself. "Huh?" Fully within view was a good portion of the room. It was some kind of fancy hotel room with wood panel walls. The very large bed was covered in a red comforter, and sitting right in the middle of it was a skinny goat. A very naked skinny goat, his impressive cock standing fully erect, twitching while it glistened and drooling from a recent orgasm... or possibly several by how messy his crotch was and how hard he was gasping for air. He was also tied down to the bed, chains attached to leather cuffs keeping him spread-eagle. "Oh. No, we were just having a little fun." She turned back and gave a slightly warm smile to the camera. "That's my husband, Manny."

Manny lifted his head weakly and gave a tired smile. "H-hi..." He rested his head back down, still panting.

Bonny shrugged. "He says hi."

KC just kind of blinked. "Husband, huh? Didn't know you were married."

She smiled wider, holding up her left hand to show a small, gold ring on her finger. "We only just got married 10 days ago. We're actually on our honeymoon right now."

"Honeymoon, huh? That's sweet." He cleared his throat. "Listen, if you two want to reschedule this for after, that's okay. I don't want to interrupt your time together."

She scoffed and waved her hand dismissively. "Nah, it's fine. And this cruise ship has surprisingly good wifi for being in the middle of the Atlantic."

He nodded slowly. "Well if you're sure. In fact..." He cleared his throat again. "Alright, let's start off with you introducing yourself to anyone that might not know who you are."

Bonny shrugged again. "Alright. I'm B0nkerB0nny, or just Bonny, that's fine. I'm an underground arena fighter. Mostly street fights. I post the recordings of my fights to D-Gen, since the owner of the place I usually fight at gives me a copy. He might be a member, but I'm not sure." She was about to say something, but then changed it to. "Oh, right. Before you ask, I'm not saying who the owner is. He is a very powerful man who values his privacy and anonymity... the kind with connections, if you catch my meaning."

KC nodded once. "Understood, I won't ask. Instead... I normally start these off with asking how my guests got started. But how about instead, you tell us how you and your husband first met."

The koala brightened up almost instantly at that thought. "Oh, yeah. Sure!" She sat up a little straighter, clearing her throat. "So, it was the middle of winter a few years ago. I was supposed to be fighting someone, but the asshole pussied out and dropped out when he heard I was going to be his opponent." She scoffed. "Fucking wimp. I had only been fighting for... I think a year at that point. I'd only killed about four people in the ring at the time." She thought for a minute. "Or maybe it was five?" She shook her head. "Anyway, I'm at the bar, all pissed off and drowning my frustration, but all I'm getting is a bunch of dickweeds coming over and hitting on me. All I wanted to do was hit them back with my fist."

She let out a sigh. "So, I decided to just leave. And I hear this commotion in the back alley. I go to look, since I'm itching for a fight, and there's this big cat guy shoving what I thought was a young goat girl." She pointed at Manny. "As you can see, he's a bit girly, so you can understand my confusion." Manny just let out a soft giggle from the bed, not minding being called girly. "So, since I'm all pent up and needing to vent some aggression, I decide to step in and punish the would-be mugger or... whatever the fuck he was trying to be." She chuckled. "Not much of anything now, though. I ended up cracking his skull open on the pavement eventually."

The hare smiled a little. "So you saved his life, huh?" She just kind of shrugged, but behind her Manny was nodding quickly. "And you two have been close ever since? Did you start dating just after that?"

Bonny burst out laughing. "Dating might not be the right word. I took the guy home, got him bandaged up, and then rode him like a race horse for the rest of the night." Manny blushed, but nodded again. "See, after I fight, I can get pretty fucking horny, and normally I find just some nice fuck buddy to relieve myself with. Normally they only last... maybe twenty minutes. Then they're begging me to stop. Manny here..." She smirked. "This boy might look skinny and frail, but let me tell you. He has the most endurance of any man I've ever fucked." The goat was blushing again. "But he's also sweet and... he cares for me. Gods only know why, but he's stuck by me ever since. Even... even saved my life recently... in a way." Her voice trailed off a little at that.

KC tilted his head. "Oh? Sounds like there's a story to that one."

She nodded. "Yeah, but... uh... I promised I wouldn't tell. But I will say it is related to all those rumors about me having died in the ring." She smirked. "Funny that you should mention BigBodRed earlier, since that was the fight that got those rumors going. But there is no video of it, and... like I said, I promised I wouldn't tell all the details. Not until someone else comes out about... their thing."

KC pursed his lips a little. "Well, I won't say that I'm not more than a little curious, but I won't press the issue any further. Seems like a bit of a sore spot." She nodded. "Well, how about your first time. How did you get into arena fighting to begin with?"

She smiled again, thankful for the subject change. "Ah, yeah. That. So, first off, I'm not Australian, so if people could stop calling me an Ausse, that'd be great. My mom was, though. Dad's dad also was, but he came here as a kid. Anyway, I was born and raised in Jersey. Not the nicest part of town, so even as a little kid I was a scrapper, always getting into fights. Learned how to throw a punch by the time I was 6, and I was throwing down with kids twice my size by the time I was 10... didn't win all of them, but I made sure they all got new scars from me."

"Must have been tough. Was it really that rough of a neighborhood?"

She nodded. "Yeah. Gangs and shit like that. I actually ended up in a gang for a little while. More just a bunch of punks like me from school who thought we were all tough shit." She chuckled. "There were about seven of us, the oldest being the leader, Dickson, all of 16. We called ourselves The Tree Street Beats." She laughed. "Cringy as fuck name, but we were kids. Anyway, I was the muscle of the group. That's where I got the title Bonker Bonny, since I was the one to bonk people when they got tough with us. Mostly it was just us fighting other 'gangs' in the area. But then Dickson decided we should start going harder and tried to rob a convenience store. Got his sorry head blown off by a shotgun for his trouble."

KC blinked. "Oh, wow!"

She nodded again. "Yeah. He was kind of a dumb shit, anyway. But he was the oldest and the leader, so without him we all just kind of went our separate ways. Half of the kids had dropped out of school by that point anyway, myself included. I eventually just said 'fuck you' to the whole city and left when I was 17."

"What about your parents?"

"Ah... right. So mom died when I was 12. She was found outside of a grocery store with three bullets in her chest. She got caught in the stray fire from a drive-by. Never found out who did it, but apparently one hit her heart, so she died quickly. My Dad... never quite recovered from that, so he kind of just retreated into himself and stopped caring about anything." She took a deep breath and let it out slowly. "Found out a few years after I left that he just gave up entirely and threw himself in front of a subway train."

KC winced, his long ears falling back a little. "Holy shit, I'm really sorry to hear that."

Bonny just shrugged. "It sucked at the time, and it was why I got into the whole gang life thing. But... I mean, I've killed people now, so it's not like I get to judge. I'm sure a few of the guys I've put down were fathers. Though, being real, they were probably shit parents, so I'm sure I was doing their kids a favor." Manny made a slight whimpering noise behind her, which she did notice, but neither said anything. Instead, she moved on quickly. "Anyway, after moving to an even bigger city, about... two years later or so, I found myself in a specific bar. The kind that doesn't even ask for ID. And they just happened to have a fighting arena in the back, so I decided... fuck it, why not? Got myself in there and beat the snot out of someone twice my age and won a fist full of cash. Kept doing that, since it was pretty good money. Paid better than the warehouse gig I was working, and was definitely more fun. And I've been doing it ever since."

The hare nodded to her. "I can understand that. What's the old saying? Find a job you enjoy and you'll never work a day in your life?"

She laughed a little. "I guess? I dunno if I'd call this a job, though. I just fight drunks and assholes and they pay me for it." She shrugged. "It's probably better than beating the shit out of my coworkers. Which I almost did several times at that warehouse job." She chuckled once. "I've been told I have anger management issues. I think I manage it just fine. It juts happens to involve giving some people bloody noses and broken ribs." She hooked a thumb at the goat behind her. "He keeps me in line, too. It's why I asked to marry him. That and the whole saving my life thing."

KC smirked. "Oh, you asked him?"

The koala nodded, a big grin on her face. "Oh yeah! I knew he'd never get the courage to pop the question on his own, so I figured after all we'd been through..." Her voice trailed off a little. "Well, obviously he said yes, and here we are."

The hare nodded again. "Yup. So, I won't ask for details about the honeymoon itself, but you do you have any big plans for after that?"

She shrugged a little. "Not really. Might try my hand at some other underground fighting places while we're traveling. Got word of some big tournament happening somewhere in..." She glanced behind her at Manny. "Where was that supposed to be?" The goat said something, but his voice was so low it wasn't really picked up by the microphone. "Right." She turned back to him. "Some city in France... we think. It's quite some ways off from happening, though. Couple of months, I think? Might go just to watch. If I can, at least. It's some illegal thing, I think. At least not some sanctioned MMA tournament or any of that. Might have some French D-Gen members there, I dunno."

KC nodded slowly, but looked down as he thought about all of that. "Big tournament in France..." He was sure he had heard of it. "The Iron... something." He then snapped his fingers. "Iron Soul!"

She nodded. "Yeah, that was it."

"I've heard the fighting is... well, right up D-Gen's alley. Brutal, bloody, a lot of sex happens in the ring at times. Stuff like that. But apparently whoever runs it doesn't like to give videos to us? Maybe you can convince them to give one if you participate?"

She laughed. "Doubt it." She leaned back a little in her chair. "I'm just a fighter, not some big name negotiator. Leave that to the mods or whoever wants to go do that stuff." She grunted a little. "Besides, dunno if I'll even enter as a competitor. I'm on vacation, after all. And it's quite a few months away. Dunno if I'll even be close enough at the time to enter. Might be back home doing my own back room brawls by then." She rolled her left shoulder a little. "Though I've also been thinking of doing a bit of... personal training, too. Had a few losses recently..." Manny let out a soft whimper as she said that, but she just talked right over him. "Should probably work on getting myself a bit better, make sure I'm in tip top shape, y'know?"

KC smirked. "I guess so." He looked down at the tablet just under the camera's view. "Alright. Well, normally at this point I'd ask if you had any favorite videos you've done, but... how about favorite fights instead? Got any that you were particularly fond of?"

She thought for a second, then just shook her head. "Not really? I guess the fight I had with Crimsonia was fun."

"Oh yeah... I remember seeing that one pop up. Surprised she let you walk away after that..."

She smirked. "Well, we had a bit of... private fun afterwards, too. So, that's probably why." She held up a hand the moment she saw KC open his mouth. "Nope, no sex videos coming out from that one. In fact, you'll probably never see a sex video of me. I'm find showing my fights, even if my clothes get all ripped, but I'm not putting out my private fun for everyone."

The hare laughed. "Fair enough." He looked back down again. "Uh... well, I'm sure I know the answer to this, but do you have a favorite way to kill people?"

She shrugged. "Not really. I don't set out to kill whoever I'm fighting. But I do tend to lose myself in my anger sometimes and beat the shit out of someone so hard they kind of stop twitching. So I guess that, if that counts."

"Close enough. How about you, then? Do you have an ideal way you'd like to be killed?" He was surprised when both the koala and the goat flinched at the question.

Bonny turned back to look at Manny, her husband giving her a worried look in return. She turned back to the camera. "N-no..." She seemed suddenly more pensive in that moment. "I'd rather not, actually. It's why I fight so hard. And now with him..." She smiled softly as she glanced just a bit over her shoulder. "Peacefully beside my husband." His worried look softened into a smile of his own. "I know it's a bit boring for D-Gen, but... it's how I'd prefer it." She held up a finger. "And before you or anyone else even thinks about it, Manny is off limits! If anyone so much as tries to touch him you will answer to my fury! And Gods help anyone that does hurt him... and if you do worse..." There was a coldness to her demeanor that crept in, her gaze suddenly murderously hard.

KC held up a hand. "Hey, no need to threaten me, but I'm sure everyone got that message loud and clear. Just hope some of our more... egotistical members don't take that as some kind of challenge."

"They'd better not."

He laughed, but he did feel a shiver run through him. "Quickly moving on... any other D-Gen members you like watching?"

Bonny was suddenly back to her normal self as she leaned back again. "Not really. I watch a few of the videos, but I don't really have anyone I'm particularly big on watching. Guess I wouldn't mind if Crimsonia put out something, but that's only because I know her personally." She shrugged again.

"Alright. Uh... hmmm, well, I think that's about everything from me for this." He looked back up at the camera. "So, thank you very much for joining me today Bonny. And thank you to your husband for waiting so patiently back there for us." He noted that the goat's shaft had not deflated even slightly during the whole interview.

The koala nodded. "Yeah, not a problem. Sorry if I didn't have much interesting stuff to share about myself."

The hare laughed. "Oh no, you've been fine. But that is all for this interview. I'm still trying to get a few more lined up for the future, but nothing planned right now. So, that's all from me. Thank you again to our guest, or I guess guests, and I will catch everyone next time."

Bonny held up a fist. "Fight on... eh, no, that sounds cheesy." Manny let out a giggle behind her. "Eh. Bye!" KC also let out a slight laugh as the screens faded out to the usual 'Thank You for Watching' message, the video soon coming to an end.

*     *     *
