Judy Hopps blinked. The room around her was kept in sterile white and a blanket had been pulled over her shoulders. Then the memories struck her. Memories of a certain snake that had devoured her sister Clara like a midday snack. Memories of her being powerless, while being forced to watch it. Memories of her in a wet and messy diaper. Memories how Nick looked at her, when he found her. And memories how the world faded to black when they got her out of the showcase. She wanted to cry. 

“Ah, carrots, you are awake.”, a familiar voice said. She could hear the smile in his voice. What must he been thinking of her? She sat up and looked around. She was in a hospital. Of course. Beneath her bed stood Nick in his police uniform and he smiled at her. It wasn't a gloating grin as she had feared. It was a warm, welcoming and caring smile that came from his heart. “I was really worried about you.”

“N-Nick, I...”

“Shhh, don't talk. I won't judge you for any of your secret fetishes.”, he said. “But the ZPD is.”

“I don't have a secret fetish!”, she exclaimed. 

“Well, I guess it isn't a secret anymore that's right.”, he shrugged.

“No! I mean, this is totally disgusting! I didn't mean to do that. What do you think of me?”, she shook her head in disbelief.

“I? I don't matter. The ZPD matters. Chief Bogo matters. And he thinks you should be fired. He thinks, you can't handle that your own sister has gone missing. He thinks that you want to be back in a world where everything is fine and you don't need to worry about a thing. That's why he thinks you acted like a baby this morning.”, Nick explained. “And I don't know what I should think of you anymore. PS: We found your sister while you were asleep.”

“What? You found her remains?”, Judy asked.

“No. She is alive and well. What did you think? That someone killed her?”, Nick raised an eyebrow.

“That doesn't make any sense. She should've been dead!”, Judy exclaimed and instantly regretted her choice of words.

“Carrots?”, Nick asked.

“I mean... I saw her getting eaten by a snake!”, she tried to explain. “I need to talk to Bogo!”

She jumped out of the hospital bed, wearing nothing more than the typical hospital clothing, a white shirt with an open backside. Judy felt naked. At least, she didn't wear a diaper anymore.

“Bogo will come and talk to you once he has calmed down the journalists.”, Nick told her.

“Which journalists?”, Judy cautiously asked even though she did know the answer already.

“Only those journalists who want to know why the ZPD has employed a 'baby bunny'.”, he quoted.

“I was being hypnotized!”, Judy protested. “Someone changed the tracks on my iPawd to hypnosis videos. Wait! Let me show you!”

She searched for her iPawd, found it in the bedside table that stood by her bed and switched it on. Then she showed it to Nick. “Here, take a look!”

She opened the first music video that was on her list and was quite happy that she had evidence of not being responsible for her latest actions.

On the screen, Gazelle appeared and danced to her newest song.

“Yeah, she is very hypnotizing.”, Nick nodded.

“What? No! No, no, no! This isn't what I meant!”, Judy hastily said while opening another video.

Gazelle, dancing again.

“Those hips don't lie.”, Nick said. “In contrast to you, obviously.”

“Maybe the audio is still there.”, Judy hoped and put her earplugs in. The only thing she heard was the music.

Her ears went down. “Nick, please... you have to believe me.”

“Admittedly, it is strange to think that you, Judy Hopps, a strong bunny would just publicly do such a gross thing.”, he pondered.

“I didn't do it voluntarily!”, she sighed. 

“So, you say, someone forced you to do it?”, he asked.

“The same snake that devoured my sister.”, she nodded.

“I told you, your sister is alive and well. She didn't mention a snake in the interrogation. In fact, she doesn't remember much of the last few days.”, Nick said.

“Maybe she will, when I talk to her!”, Judy began to put on her uniform.

“Miss Hopps, I fear you can't leave this hospital. At least not right now.”, a doctor came in. A zebra stallion with gray eyes. “The tests have to be completed first, but I think that someone messed with your brain.”

Judy had just put on her uniform when the doctor finished his sentence.

“Oh no...”, she murmured. She hadn't remembered the trigger word until now. The word “mess” had already started a chain reaction in her body. A chain reaction that couldn't be stopped anymore.

A loud gurgling came from her guts. 

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

Judy stood there, shaking her head, her body frozen. She clenched her butt and tried to stop the inevitable but she knew it was to no use. Every second she tried to hold it in, it hurt even more. 

“Where's the toilet?”, she asked the doctor.

“Right down the hallway.”, he answered.

Judy started to run.

She didn't came far. When she wanted to open the room door a cramp hit her and she doubled over, one hand still on the door handle. 

A wet fart escaped her butt and her panties suddenly felt a little damp on the backside. The cramp subsided and Judy had the hope she could make it to the toilet. 

She straightened up again and opened the door. She could feel her guts gurgle. The pressure on her sphincter. The stares of Nick and the doctor. It was all too much for her.

When the next cramp hit her, her legs gave in and suddenly she found herself on the ground on her hands and knees. <Crawling like a baby.>, she thought defeatedly. 

And like a baby she filled her pants. Her anus gave in and a hot load of mushy poop stained her pink panties under her uniform. Accompanied by wet, bubbling farts the mound on her ass grew bigger. It bulged out her uniform and the stench of bunny poop filled the room.

Judy didn't dare moving. “I'm pooping my pants...”, she sobbed.

Her bowels weren't finished yet. Once started, there was no way to stop them from voiding. And Judy knew this. She only wanted to get this over with quickly. And so she pushed. 

More mess exploded with crackling sounds into her already packed panties, filling them to the brim. 

A hot trickle of urine flowed down her knees as she began peeing as well. It formed a small yellow puddle underneath her. She felt the wetness of her pee on her legs and shuddered in disgust of herself. Her uniform was soaked from her pussy to her knees and a mushy load was still settling in their backside. Still sobbing, her body gave one final push and the tight uniform could not contain the amount of poop in her panties anymore. It got pushed behind the rubber bands in her panties that held them in place and Judy felt how it got smeared in her leg fur.

Suddenly, she felt a hoof smacking her on her behind which emitted a wet squelch and spread the mess on her butt even further. “Yep. She shit herself. I guess, we should put her in diapers until we've found out, what happened to her.”, the doctors voice came from above Judy.

“Please...”, Judy cried. “No diapers. Not again.”

“Sorry carrots, I think, it's the best for you. Or do you want to poop the spare uniforms I brought you, too?”, Nick asked.

The doctor lifted the messy bunny up. “Let's get you cleaned up and padded. Don't worry. A lot of adults have to wear diapers. You are not alone. In fact...”, he talked to her, leaving Nick alone in the still smelling room. 

The fox opened a window and grabbed his talking device. “Chief Bogo. I need to find out who did this to my partner.”
