“I want to call my lawyer!”, Dawn Bellwether yelled at the police officer who guided her with firm but gentle pushes to the police van. 

“As soon as we arrive you may call anyone you want.”, the huge uniformed tiger assured her.

“Anyone I want, huh?”, she asked with a devious tone in her voice, while she was placed in the backseat of the car. “I think, I know the exact right animal to call.”

She glared at Judy and Nick who stood there smiling so victoriously and waving goodbye to her. Yes, she would have her revenge on them soon enough. This wannabe-cop-bunny and her... was he her boyfriend? She nodded at herself. Must be her boyfriend. A fox and a bunny... what a cute couple. Oh, how she hated them. And all that hatred concentrated in that glare she threw at Judy, who just waved at her smiling unsuspectingly of what was awaiting her. 

~

In jail, Bellwether was pushed into a room where she could get rid of her old mayor clothes and into her new orange jail clothes. They searched her for weapons, took her personal belongings away and sent her into a room with a telephone. “Make your call.”, the tiger said before closing the door behind her, leaving her alone.

Bellwether checked if there were cameras in the room. No cameras. Not even a mirrored window. Just a telephone, a table and two chairs. Perfect.

She dialed the number and hoped that she remembered it correctly. The telephone rang once. Twice. 

She lost count how often the telephone rang when she heard a voice on the other end. Bellwether let out an excited squeal. “Mirko? Is that you?”

“Whoever else should it be. You called my number, so who did you expect, Belly?”, came the harsh answer.

Bellwether giggled nervously. “Okay, sorry sweetie. I need your help.”

“What is it this time? I told you I won't help you with your plan of taking over Zootopia with this ineffective method of yours. If you want to do it, we'll do it my-”

“I'm in jail.”, she interrupted him.

Silence. Then laughter. He laughed at her. Her face went red with anger, but he was her only chance for revenge, so she stayed as calmly as she could. “And I need your help. And this time we'll do it your way!”

“I told you, Night Howlers are not as effective as hypnosis. Hypnotize mayor Lionheart, he'll resign from office and you have control over Zootopia. Oh, Belly, you dumb little sheep. Did you really think that blaming predators would work out in the end? As a predator myself, I feel a little offended. But just a little.”, he snickered. “You have a lot in common with those reptiles I have a deal with, when you come back to me like this, crawling and begging for help.”

“You are a mongoose. Your deal with the snakes is 'I won't eat you if you work for me',” Bellwether said. “Or am I wrong?”

“Completely right. I leave them in peace and they do whatever I want.”, Mirko nodded. 

“So, are you going to help me with my little problem?”, she asked.

“I'm all ears.”

~

Three weeks later the situation in Zootopia has calmed down. Predator and prey got along well again after everything was cleared up and explained by the police. Night Howler stocks were confiscated and burned so that it could not be misused again and life slowly went back to its' normal state.

Judy's leg wound had healed well. She sat at her desk, next to her, the newest officer Nick Wilde, who smiled at chief Bogo as he entered the otherwise empty room. 

“Did you swallow a clown for breakfast or are you just happy to see me, Wilde?”, the buffalo asked in his rough manner.

“Well, I am just happy to present to you the solved case of the... what did you call it? 'Hamster ball mystery'? It's all in the case file right in front of you.”, Nick smiled and Judy nodded agreeingly. “It wasn't easy to find the-”

“Yeah, yeah...”, Bogo interrupted her, putting on his reading glasses and opened the case file. “I see.”, was the only thing he said after a good two minutes of reading.

“He's overwhelming us with compliments again.”, Nick whispered to Judy but she just pushed him away with an eye-roll.

“What we wanted to say is: We don't have an active case and would like to get a new one.”, Judy said to Bogo who stood there, big and menacing as always.

“Fortunately, I have the perfect case for you. It's your speciality, one could say. A missing mammal. Again.”, he grunted.

“I thought, we found them all. And Bellwether is in jail.”, Judy opposed. 

“That doesn't mean that animals can't go missing.”, Bogo said and pulled the new case file out of his jacket. He handed it to Judy and she took it, saluted and stood up from her chair. “We're going to find this guy, sir!”

“It's a girl. A bunny girl, to be precise.”, Bogo said while leaving the room.

“So it isn't a predator this time.”, the fox on Judy's side stated.

Her ears twitched. “But maybe it was a predator!”

“The bunny was a predator?”, Nick asked slightly confused.

“What? No! Dumb fox. I mean the one who kidnapped her!”, she said.

“Now you're making accusations again.”, he urged her.

“I know, I know... it's just... a feeling.”, she sighed.

“Maybe your feeling will go away if you just opened the case file?”, Nick reminded her.

She nodded and opened the file. In there was a photo of the missing bunny girl. Shocked by the picture of one of her sisters, Judy's ears drooped down. She didn't say a word.

“Is... everything alright?”, Nick asked carefully.

“This is Clara...”, she shook her head.

“I know, I read her name. Clara Leap. Do you know her?”, he asked.

“She is my younger sister. She is living here in Zootopia with her husband Magnus and...”, tears started to well up in her eyes.

“Hey, hey... we will find her.”, said Nick, hugging her. “I promise you.”

“I'm not sure if I can take this case. My family is involved, Nick.”, Judy sniffled. 

“That's why you should take this case! Your motivation to find her is higher than that of any other officer. For those, she is just another helpless bunny. But not for you, carrots.”, Nick tried to bolster her. And it worked. Judy's ears slowly came back up and she lifted her head.

“You're right!”, she said confidently. “We're going to find my sister. Where do we start searching?”

“Oh my, and I thought, you were the senior cop.”, Nick sighed and pointed on the case file where the place of her last sighting was marked. “Are you ready to get naked this time?”

~

She wasn't. But she did anyway. The Mystic Spring Oasis which was owned by Yax was well attended at that time of the day and Yax had no idea whom to ask for Clara this time. Too many have seen her two days before, so it was going to be a longer stay for the two police officers.

Judy left her uniform in the changing room but took her police badge and carrot pen with her. She didn't want to go completely naked so she wore a towel around her breasts that covered her whole body.

Nick had no such feeling of shame. He went into the oasis naked. Judy wasn't a stranger to that sight anymore, but to see him naked in an environment like this... that was new and a little uncomfortable to her.

“Come on carrots. Don't hide your best parts.”, he called amusedly. 

Judy didn't answer to that. Instead, she just went on inside and concentrated on the task. Finding answers to where her sister was, then getting out of this place again. The sooner, the better.

~

As she entered the oasis, she didn't know, she was being watched. The mongoose lied on a rock and took a bath in the sun. His sunglasses covered his eyes that followed Judy's every step. <What a tightened bunny.>, he thought, shaking his head. <Belly was right. Time to loosen her up.>

He came down from his rock and went towards exit. 

“Hey, little guy.”, a voice behind him said. He turned around slowly. A fox. Twice as big as him, naked and smiling. Nick bent forward to Mirko. “Police officer Nick Wilde. May I ask you a few questions?”

“I was just about to leave, but well, sure. Ask away.”, Mirko said, trying to stay calm. The same calmness he had when dealing with snakes or other reptiles. Playing it cool.

“Have you seen this bunny?”, Nick showed him the picture of Clara. The sleek bunny on the photography smiled into the camera. She wore a white dress and was happily cuddling with her husband, a stout bunny, who also smiled with joy.

In fact, Mirko had seen this bunny. “No.”, he shook his head. “Who is she?”

“Her name is Clara Leap and she is missing since the day before yesterday. She was last seen here with her husband. But after a midday nap she was gone and has been since.”, Nick told him.

“Never seen that girl. I'm sorry.”, Mirko answered.

“So you don't know anyone who could have seen her?”, he asked.

“I'm sorry, but I can't help you.”, Mirko said again.

“Well then. Was worth a try. Thank you anyways. And have a good day.”, Nick turned around, trying to find another one to interrogate.

“Yes, you too.”, Mirko said, before walking away faster than before.

“That was close!”, he scolded himself in the changing room. “Way too close!”

He searched for the typical zootopian police uniform and found it very soon. A small uniform and a larger one. Bunny and fox. He grabbed Judy's uniform and searched her pockets for an electronic device that belonged to the bunny. And he succeeded in finding one. Her pink iPawd Shuffle. Hastily he took it out and plugged a connection cable in it. The other end was connected to his laptop on which he typed a few commands with swift fingers. It didn't take long for him to bypass her security prompts and after that it was even easier. He opened a file, chose the right drive and launched the program. Now the wait began. The program copied videos to the iPawd and replaced every music and video track that was on it, while keeping the original titles. 

And Judy had a lot of music and videos to replace. 

“Remaining time: 31 minutes and 25 seconds” was being shown on the laptop screen.

“Shit!”, Mirko cursed. That was far too long. But he had to wait. Or did he?

He stopped the process, typed new commands and launched it again. 

“Remaining time: 4 minutes and 40 seconds”.

<Better.>, he thought. The lower quality of the videos wouldn't be a problem.

Right as he finished, the door of the changing room opened and two black panthers came in. “He took my cock like a pro, don't you think?”

“Only because mine was stuffed down his throat.”, the other panther laughed.

Then they noticed Mirko, who just finished cramming the iPawd back where it belonged and was now putting on his clothes. 

“Hey, little one. Do you also want a taste of panther cock?”, the first of the big predators asked, pointing down to his huge erection. It was still glistening with cum.

“Eww, gross.”, Mirko said. “I mean... sorry. But I'm not into boys.”

Without letting any more time pass, he took his bag with his laptop in it and went out.

“Very tactful.”, the other panther said.

“Oh shut up. I'm still horny.”, said the first one.

“Well, let's go in again. I've seen a cute deer girl. Maybe she wants to be double teamed.”, the other grinned.

~

Two hours later, Judy and Nick came back into the changing room. Both were exhausted from a day of interrogating other animals in the hot sun, without finding a viable clue on where to find Clara.

“I think we're going to need a list of all the animals that were here that day.”, Judy sighed.

“Well, there is no getting around that.”, Nick shrugged. “Let's get dressed and then we'll ask Yax for a list.”

~

The sun was already setting when Judy and Nick left the oasis. They were told to come back the next day for a complete list of customers.

Frustrated they went home.

“See you tomorrow, carrots. Then we'll find your sister.”, Nick tried to cheer her up again.

“I hope so.”, Judy said, not convinced. Her ears hung down sadly.

Nick hugged her tightly once again, before they departed.

At home, Judy only wanted this day to end. She got out of her uniform into something more cushy. Pink pajamas with little carrots on it. Then she took her iPawd out of the pocket of her uniform, lied down on her bed and put the earphones in. She set her tracklist to shuffle, closed her eyes and hoped that the next day would be better.

And just like that Bellwether's plan unfolded. Instead of Judy's usual music, a lisping, but soothing voice began to sing.

“Hello, little one. I hope you are prepared.

Jussst look into my eyes and don't be ssscared.”

Judy blinked confused. She lifted up the iPawd and looked at the display to get a clue of what song this was. That was her next mistake. 

On the display, two mesmerizing eyes gazed directly into her face. In an instant, Judy's movements froze. She could only look into these eyes that were slowly changing colors. Fascinated by this, Judy's mind failed to warn her about the imminent danger. In fact, her mind was slowly driven away by the ongoing hypnosis.

For a moment, the video on the iPawd froze due to the loss of quality Mirko had caused the videos to have. The hypnotic effect wore off slowly, but not fast enough because the video started to move again and beguiled Judy even more.

“Now you are under my ssspell, Judy Hoppsss. It will be my pleasure to play with you.”

“P-play with me...”, Judy repeated.

“Do asss I sssay and we'll gonna have a lot of fun.”

“Fun...”, she said with a stupid grin.

“Go on. Leave your home. I will give further inssstructionsss where you have to go.”

Judy did as she was told. She left her home in only her pajamas and with the iPawd in her hands and stepped outside onto the moonlit street.

The next video started to play. The perspective of the snake eyes were still the same. “Go to the abandoned factory in sector 4 of the Rainforessst Dissstrict.”

“Rainforest District...”, Judy repeated and started to move.

Then the video started anew. “Go to the abandoned factory in sector 4 of the Rainforessst Dissstrict.”

And after that it started again. And again.

And Judy didn't stop moving.
