She woke up because she felt her right ear twitching. Judy was sure, she heard something. The darkness of her room made it difficult for her to see anything, so she switched on the light. She didn't see anything suspicious at first. 

Then she spotted it. A sheet of paper was lying on the ground. It used to be on her desk but a glance at the window informed her that a blow from the wind must have waved it to the ground. So that was the sound that woke her up. She couldn't remember opening the window that wide, but that could've also been her imagination playing tricks on her.

Judy yawned and got out of the bed. She was thirsty. When she opened the fridge, she took out a carton of carrot juice, filled a glass with it and put it back. After emptying the glass she went back into bed again. The diaper around her waist crinkled quietly with every step she made. It was reassuring to know that it was still dry and would keep her bed sheets safe in the night.

She snuggled into her blanket and closed her eyes. In the exact moment, she found a comfortable sleeping position again, she felt the urge to pee. With an unnerved sigh, Judy prepared for getting up again, but froze in the movement as a thought came to her mind. She didn't need to get up for potty breaks in the night. She wore her potty.

Her heart began to race. Pondering if she should just let go and wet her diaper, she lied there for about a minute. One minute in which the urge only grew stronger. The question she asked herself was no longer “Should I do it?” but “Why shouldn't I do it?”

She wore diapers because of her accidents. But if she wet on purpose it wouldn't be an accident anymore. But it would be one, if she didn't get up soon.

She made up her mind and decided to stay in bed. Judy pushed slightly, but her bladder refused to respond to that. Her potty training had taught her that wetting the bed was unacceptable. And this lesson was still deep inside her mind. It was just natural that she couldn't wet herself on purpose.

Judy closed her eyes and imagined she was sitting on the toilet. She tried to calm down and to relax herself. Another moment passed, until finally she felt a slow trickle that made the front of her diaper grow warm. The bunny pushed again and now she could hear a hissing sound as she forced her bladder to empty itself into her cushy padding.

Relieved, Judy sighed. The wet warmth on her crotch felt amazing. She reached down with her right hand and touched the front of the wet diaper. It was nice and full of her urine.

Now that the deed was done, she could continue with sleeping.

She drifted off to sleep again, but shortly before she fell asleep, she heard another hissing sound. Was she wetting herself again? Judy touched her diaper again, but didn't feel anything new. Her bladder was empty anyway. Opening her eyes again, she looked around in her room. She could still hear the hissing but couldn't locate the source of it.

Then she felt a heavy weight that pushed the foot end of her mattress down. Judy sat up quickly, which made her diaper crinkle and stared in shock into the eyes of the giant snake that meandered onto her mattress from under her bed. 

Screaming, she threw her blanket away from her, into Kaa's face and jumped out of the bed. She didn't came far. Kaa's tail coiled around Judy's waist from under her bed and lifted her off the ground. 

“Hello, little baby bunny.”, the huge python cooed. “Thisss time, we're all alone. No Mirko in sssight who could ssstop me from devouring you. Your sssissster wasss tasssty, but I wasss not allowed to keep her inssside me. Ssso you will have to sssatisssfy my hunger now!”

“No! No, no no!”, Judy struggled and kicked and tried to escape Kaa's grasp. But she couldn't. His grip was too tight. He coiled himself even tighter. 

“No? Why not? Look at you. You are jussst a baby, wetting yourssself in bed. Babies don't have to decide what happensss to them. They have to endure it.”, Kaa snickered. 

“Then why don't you hypnotize me, like you did before?”, Judy asked.

“Ssseeing you ssstruggle isss way more fun.”, Kaa hissed. “Enough talked! I'm hungry!”

His coils wrapped around Judy's legs so she couldn't kick any longer. Then he opened his mouth and Judy saw him coming closer. No, he wasn't coming closer... she was pulled to his awaiting gullet! His head rested on the end of her mattress, maw opened wide, ready to devour his prey.

Feet first she entered his mouth. She could feel the slimy warmth on her fur and still tried to struggle by moving her legs or at least her toes. One of her toes touched his palate and Kaa giggled as it tickled him. 

His breath on her wet fur was now short-winded, but as he pushed her deeper, the tickling stopped and it returned to normal. 

A crinkle came from Judy's diaper, as Kaa reached it with his lips. His tongue flicked over the front of it, then the python gulped and Judy was pulled even deeper. 

The snake loosened it's grip around the bunny, as only her upper body was left to devour. Kaa's tongue licked her breasts and Judy whimpered. 

When she lifted her arm, she only slid a bit further down the snake's throat. She needed to get a hold of his muzzle so she could pull herself out again. She raised her other arm. “Let me out!”, she cried in fear. Only her head was left to engulf, the rest of her body was already inside the python.

Kaa opened his maw again and Judy saw her chance. She stretched her arms over her head. Her fur was covered in slimy snake saliva and so were her hands. <I can do this!>, she thought. She only had to grab the snakes muzzle and... Kaa's tail tip pushed on Judy's head. In panic, she tried to get a hold on the outside of his maw, but missed it.

She looked up and saw his tail tip retreating. Her last resort. She grabbed it. It wriggled as Kaa wanted to get rid of the bunny's grip.

Then her slimy hands slipped. Kaa's throat tightened one last time and Judy was pulled into the darkness of his belly. It was a tight place with a foul smell coming from the stomach walls. The entrance from which she came in closed with a wet smack. It was too dark for Judy to see something, but she knew that she didn't even have to try to get out. This would be her end.

“How do you like it in there?”, she heard Kaa's voice. It seemed to come from inside and outside together. His face must have been on the same level as hers now. 

“What did I do to you?”, Judy thrashed against his stomach walls. She was still crying.

“Nothing persssonal, little bunny. You are jussst prey. And prey getsss eaten by predatorsss.”, he hissed.

“Those times are long gone!”, Judy still tried to convince him to let her out.

“Maybe for you civilized ssspeciesss. But sssnakesss like me, we live the old-fashioned way.”, he explained.

“Then you don't belong in Zootopia!”, she argued.

“What do you think where we are living? We live in the deepessst jungle and only feassst of those who get lossst there once in a while. I'm here because Mirko wanted me to be. You can thank him for thisss. Or not. Because sssoon you'll be nothing more than a ssstinking pile of sssnake shit.”, Kaa snickered.

Judy felt a cramping in her stomach as Kaa said one of the trigger words. “Let me out, or I'm going to poop inside you!”, she tried to threaten him.

“Ssso what? I don't have tassste budsss in my ssstomach. If you want to messs yourssself inssside of me, I can't keep you from doing it.”

Judy could nearly hear the grin on his face, as he used another one of the trigger words. 

Another cramp hit her and she knew that she was defeated. Powerless, she gave a slight push and her diaper that was wet on the inside from her pee and on the outside from Kaa's saliva and stomach juices became wet in the back too, as hot mush filled and expanded the back of the padding. The crinkling sound was muffled, but Kaa heard it, because his head rested beneath his belly. 

“Did the baby prey messs herssself?”, he taunted Judy and an audible fart left the bunny's body, followed by more of her poop that filled the diaper nearly to the brim. “Enjoy it. It will be the lassst time, before my body will digessst you nice and ssslowly.”

Judy, who lied in her own filth, began to sob. It was everywhere, covering her butt and even her pussy and the steady pulse of the snake's stomach shifted the contents around a little with each of his heartbeat.

“But not here. I will ssslither back into the deep jungle, where no one will find your remainsss, once I've left you out through my other end.”, Kaa hissed and Judy felt his body starting to move. “Most probably my body will digessst you on the way, little bunny. You were a good meal, if thisss helpsss you.”

It didn't help Judy in any way. In fact, Kaa's movements were shifting Judy around more, pushing the full diaper against her crotch and sending shivers down her spine. But she wouldn't have long to start enjoying it.

Her body was put in an upright position as Kaa climbed out of the open window, the same way he must have used to enter her room in the first place. The slippery walls of Kaa's stomach made sure that Judy slid a little deeper into the snake's digestive tract.

The sour smell around her became worse and then suddenly, Judy felt herself being turned upside down. Kaa's body with her in it had passed the window frame and the python was on the way to the ground.

Kaa's belly hit the ground way too fast and the last thing Judy heard and felt was how her head hit the earth, before she lost consciousness. 

The digestion kicked in, long before she could regain consciousness. The burning acid melted her fur and skin away and turned her body to the same mush she had pushed in her diaper just a few hours before. She didn't feel any of this anymore. 

This was  the end of Judy Hopps, the diaper filling police officer.

~

Gasping, Judy awoke in her bed. She was covered in sweat and her ears were hanging down in fear. Shocked by this nightmare she touched her body at different places just to make sure she was really alright. When her hands reached her legs, she felt the diaper around her bum. It was soaked and warm. Has she peed herself in her sleep in fear?

She turned on the night light and lifted the blanket. The stench of poop hit her nose and she coughed. When did that happen? It was still dark outside and the alarm clock told her that she still had a few hours left before she had to go to work again.

A rustling sound caught her attention. In front of the open widow, Judy spotted a sheet of paper. It must have been caught by the wind and waved to the ground. 

Her diaper squished noisily when she left the bed to close the window. Her padding drooped down by the sheer amount of her mess in it. But Judy didn't care for that now. She wanted to rest.

After she closed the window, she picked up the paper and froze on the spot. This paper had nothing to do with the documents on her desk. In scrawled letters a message was written for her, together with a line drawing of something that looked like a pile of shit with some stink lines and flies above it. A black arrow pointed to the pile and above the arrow was the message that Judy read out loud:

Thisss isss what you'll look like when you try to find me. I can make thisss nightmare of yoursss reality. Ssso, if you want to live your happy little prey life without a gruesssome ending, you better not sssearch for me.

PS: You really are a ssstinky bunny.
She didn't even feel anymore how her body was pushing out another load of hot bunny poop. It just happened as automatically as breathing. But she could hear it by the muffled farts it was accompanied with. And she noticed how her diaper grew heavier and warmer around her butt.

The additional weight was too much for her. She lost balance and with a loud squish she landed on her padded rump. The orgasmic cry that followed could be heard even on the streets beneath her apartment.

Exhausted, Judy didn't crawl back to her bed. She needed to rest. Now. Just for five minutes. Lying on the ground, she closed her eyes to gather new strength. A few seconds later, she had fallen asleep again.
