
Roselius glanced over at Spem.  “So, why do you want to work at The Vore Café, kid?” 

The deer-fox (dox) gulped and said, “It sounds like a really welcoming place to work.  

I’ve been here a few times, and the staff are always friendly and professional.  I want to 

be part of that atmosphere.” 

The café owner nodded.  “And you know that the waiters are on the menu as well, don’t 

you?” 

Spem nodded.  “That’s actually part of the appeal for me, really. . .” 

The owner smiled.  “Alright, I like what you got. You’re hired. 

“I wonder who will eat you first. . .” 


