It had been a few weeks since Kaa's night visit at Judy's and she was diaper dependent since then with no sign of recovery. Not that she would have wanted recovery. She had told Kaa the truth when she said she had grown to like diapers. And over the last weeks she adjusted to the changes.

First of all, she moved into a bigger apartment without neighbors that argued all night. Then she had bought and tested different kinds of diapers and quickly found out that she liked the ones from the Pawpers brand the most. They offered a thick layer of protection that could absorb a day's worth of urine and were also able to hold the contents of two fairly sized bowel movements without the danger of ripping open. And last but not least they came in different colors and patterns. The medical diapers had been functional, but they were plain white and didn't look so colorful and exciting.

Judy had also bought a changing mat and a diaper pail that contained the smell of the used diapers inside of it pretty good.

But the biggest change in her life was that she and Nick were in a relationship now. It had been kind of a weird development, from normal sex to a blowjob in diapers in a police car to a now intimate and caring bonding, but Judy liked how it turned out.

There was only one tiny thing that bugged her. Nick would change her diapers but he still refused to wear some himself. She wanted to share this new experience with him. And she already had a plan on how she would get him to it.

It was a late autumn evening and they lay in Judy's bed and watched a movie on TV. Judy gently stroked the bulge in Nick's briefs while he kneaded the front of her diaper that had little foxes printed on it. Both of them didn't really care for the movie at all. They were busy with kissing and making out.

“Stop right there, you stinking criminal!”, someone in the movie shouted and Judy sighed, knowing what would happen now.

The trigger words Kaa programmed into her mind still worked and there were only a few days that none of them were used in Judy's everyday life since then. It didn't take long for her body to accustom to having no bladder or bowel control and voiding her bowels every time someone used a trigger word quickly lead to a new problem: She didn't feel it anymore when it happened. 

She tried clenching her butt, but it was already too late. It was as automatic as breathing that her sphincter opened and a mushy warmth parted her butt cheeks and created a lumpy mess in the backside of her diaper. Accompanied by quiet wet farts her body pushed a medium sized load into her padding and Judy lifted her butt to give it more space.

Nick pulled back his hand. “Another movie we can cross out from our list of movies we can watch together without you having an accident.”, he sighed.

Judy lowered her butt again and felt how the warm poop spread out further. “I don't think that there are any movies out there in which none of the words are used. Is it weird that I don't really mind anymore?”

“Just a little.”, he smiled and Judy touched his crotch. His dick was rock hard and she felt the wet precum at the tip that coated the inside of his briefs.

“You really enjoy it, when I shit myself, hm?”, she shook her head and massaged the bulge his dick made.

“Maybe. But maybe I just like your hands on my dick.”, he grinned.

She lifted her hand and rolled out of the bed. “Well. I'm going to take a shower. And maybe I will take care of your dick with more than my hands afterwards.”

“My dick likes to hear that!”, he smiled.

She shook her head and went into the bathroom. Intentionally she locked the door and began to remove her diaper. She wiped her butt with it, rolled it up and tossed it into the diaper pail. Then she stepped in the shower and turned the water on. She smiled as the warm water hit her body. She smiled because she knew Nick well enough.

~

When Nick heard the key in the bathroom door turning around, he jumped out of the bed. On the small table in Judy's kitchen stood a bowl that was filled with blueberries. Judy had told him those blueberries were for later. He had nodded and told her that he could wait. That had been two hours ago now. He loved blueberries and he only had waited for a chance to snack on some of those. Just one or two... or maybe fifteen. Judy wouldn't even notice.

He took a blueberry and ate it. Then he took another one. And another one. They tasted delicious. He even ignored the rumbling his belly made after the fifth one and took five more into his mouth.

Something felt weird. When he took the eleventh berry, he felt a stinging pain in his abdomen. He put the blueberry back in the bowl and headed to the bathroom door.

“Carrots, I think I need to use the toilet!”, he informed her and tried to open the door. It was locked shut. “Carrots? Do you hear me?”

~

Of course she had heard him. But that didn't mean, she had to answer. Everything went according to plan. She held her head into the stream and grabbed the shampoo. Gently she massaged the gel into her fur. The sound of the running water wasn't loud enough to drown the sounds of a desperate Nick who knocked and hammered at the bathroom door, but she didn't care. He liked watching her when she soiled herself. Now he was about to find out first hand how it felt to have no bowel control anymore.

The knocking got louder. “Judy! I need to go to the bathroom! Open the door!”, Nick shouted.

~

Nick was on his knees now, his arms around his belly. With one fist he hammered against the bathroom door. Noisy farts were escaping his butt and every time he had the feeling that the next fart would be more than that.

Then he felt it. His bowels were pushing more than just gas against his sphincter. Something more solid. A huge load that was demanding to be let out rather sooner than later.

Tears welled up in his eyes. “Judy, please...”, he begged. “Hurry up! I can't hold it much longer!”

~

That's what Judy wanted to hear. With a smile on her face, she turned off the water and grabbed a towel. She felt fresh and clean as she wrapped it around her body.

Then she heard Nick knocking on the door again. It was the slow knocking of a fox that had given up his hope already. 

“I'm on the way!”, Judy exclaimed and walked to the door a little bit slower than necessary.

“Please hurry...”, he heard him whimper. 

She unlocked the door and opened it for him. Nick lay on the floor, curled up, his arms around his waist, but as soon as he heard the door open, he stood up. Judy even stepped aside for him. The toilet was only a few meters away, but as he raised his body from the floor, he knew he wouldn't make it. 

The cramps in his bowels were manageable when he had lain on the floor, but in his upright position they were unbearable. He made a single step towards the toilet, then another cramp hit him and he doubled over. With that movement his fate was sealed. 

Judy watched how his fox tail hiked up and his bowels gave an involuntary push. A faint crackling sound filled the room as Nick filled his pants. He had often watched when Judy soiled herself, but this was the first time she was able to see him doing it.

The seat of his briefs began to bulge out with a solid log of poop, accompanied by his silent weeping as he sunk on his knees again. His briefs quickly filled up and started to sag down with his stinking mess. Judy just smiled and patted his back. 

“There, there... accidents happen.”, she consoled him.

“How could this happen to me?”, he sobbed. He didn't dare to look into her eyes. 

“I don't know.”, Judy lied. Of course she knew. She was the one who had spiked the blueberries with a strong taste- and odorless laxative.

Nick was far from done. The first wave of shit had formed a mound in his briefs, but he still held his belly as he felt his bowels working.

“Oh my, you are making me wet...”, Judy bit her lower lip. She opened the towel and let it fall to the ground. Her pussy was wet with excitement. 

She gave Nick a little push and he got on all fours. Then she positioned herself in front of him and presented her moist snatch. “Start licking, little stinker!”, she commanded.

He looked up, humiliated. Then he nodded and pushed his snout into her pussy. At the same time she heard him grunting again and another batch of shit ruined his panties forever.

Nick began licking her inner walls and Judy grabbed his head with both hands and moaned. This was going exactly as she had planned.

“I guess, I will have to put you back in diapers now, too, mushbutt.”, Judy said, between two moans. “Can't let you leak on the floor when you have another blowout like this one.”

Nick just whimpered and his face that was buried inside her wet sex got hotter with embarrassment.

~

“Look at you! You look adorable.”, Judy said. Nick wore a diaper with paw prints depicted on them. She had ordered them three days ago, right after she calmed down from her body-shaking orgasm that he had given her with his tongue work. It was bit of a struggle to convince him into wearing them at first, but she was stubborn this time and so it didn't take long until he lay on the changing mat, with Judy taping the first diaper around his waist.

She wore one herself. It had little carrots printed on it and was already wet with pee.

“Can I take it off again, now?”, he asked. “I'm not incontinent like you... it was just an accident. My tummy was upset somehow and you have locked yourself up in the bathroom. And I already told you, I don't like wearing diapers.”

“But I bought them just for you. Those aren't my size.”, she said.

He sighed. “If I use them once, are you happy then?”

“Maybe.”, she smiled.

“Well then, watch and learn, cause I'm gonna fill these pamps just for you and I will only do it once.”, he announced and squatted down. Judy's heart began to race.

He pushed. Nothing happened. 

“Do you even have to go right now?”, Judy asked curiously.

“I feel like I'm bursting!”, he gritted his teeth and pushed even harder. Still, nothing happened.

“Just relax. Like you do when you sit on the toilet.”, she tried to help him.

“I know how to take a dump!”, he growled. “But it's unnatural to do it when I'm not on the toilet.”

“Like you once said to me: You are wearing your toilet!”, Judy reminded him. “Good that I have made provisions, for cases like that.”

The bunny went to her bedside table and opened the drawer of it. She held up a book with the label “Hypnosis for Dummies” and in the other hand a carrot-shaped pendulum.

“Oh no! You're not going to hypnotize me!”, Nick protested.

“Sit down!”, Judy commanded. She liked being in the dominant role. “I'm just going to help you relax.”

“Fine.”, he twisted his eyes and sat down on his diapered butt. “But I swear, after this I will never do it again!”

“That's totally up to you.”, she smiled and opened the book. Then she began to swing the pendulum.

“Follow the pendulum with your eyes. Just your eyes. Listen to my voice as you sink deeper into a state of complete satisfaction.”, she said, using her most soothing voice.

Nick leaned back a little and got himself into a comfortable position. Then his eyes began to follow the swinging motions of the pendulum. He listened to Judy's voice and felt how his mind became more numb with every iteration of the sentence.

Judy saw his eyelids flickering and she went on with the main part of the hypnosis. “From now on, you will use your diaper like a cub does. You love diapers and toilets are scary. Diapers are safe and you don't want to live without them anymore. You enjoy using them.”

She repeated this a few times, then she stopped the pendulum and closed the book. Nick still sat there, staring into the nothingness.

“When I snap my fingers, you will wake up from your trance.”, Judy said and snapped her fingers right afterwards.

Nick gasped and looked around. “Did it work?”, he asked.

“I don't know.”, she said. “Do you feel more relaxed than before?”

Nick stood up and held his belly. “I still feel like I'm going to burst.”

“Well then. Let it out.”, she encouraged him. “Or do I have to feed you some blueberries first?”

She already knew she messed up, as those last words left her mouth.

He paused. Then he looked into her eyes. “Carrots?”, he asked with a menacing undertone in his voice. “What have you done?”

“N-nothing.”, she moved back a little.

“It wasn't an accident... you put laxatives in the blueberries, because you knew I would eat them. You locked yourself up in the bathroom intentionally...”, he shook his head incredulously.

“Nick, I'm sorry... I just wanted you to enjoy diapers as much as I do now.”, she tried to explain herself.

“And now you hypnotized me? What did you program into my mind?”, he came closer to her. Now she realized how much bigger than her he was. He was a predator after all. And in this moment, he looked as scary as if he came right out of a nightmare.

She barely noticed how her bowels pushed a large mess into the back of her padding. Her diaper became heavy and warm.

“Messing yourself in fear?”, he taunted her, while coming closer.

“Why isn't the hypnosis working? You should be filling your diapers, too!”, she stammered in confusion.

“Oh I will. But at the moment, I'm holding back!”, he said.

She gulped as her back touched the wall of her room and her diaper made a squelching sound, as it was pressed against her. Now she had nowhere to hide. And Nick stepped right in front of her. He snatched the pendulum and the book out of her hands and grinned. “I know exactly what to do with you, little stinker...”

With his free hand he grabbed her and pulled her away from the wall.

Good End:
“You love diapers? Let's put that to a test, shall we not?”, he grinned.

“B-but I already filled my diaper.”, she said with fear in her voice. “And I loved it.”

“Clever bunny. But I meant something different. I'm going to give you the full experience.”, he smiled, and his smile was warm and friendly.

“The full experience?”, Judy almost didn't dare to ask, but the curiosity was stronger than her fear of him. He was her boyfriend after all. How bad could it be?

“The full experience.”, he nodded and let go of her arm. “You trust me, don't you?”

“I... don't know... are you still mad at me for hypnoti-”, Judy began to babble, but Nick interrupted her.
“A simple yes or no, carrots!”, he demanded with a serious voice.

Judy pondered. The belt of her police uniform with the pepper spray attached to it was only a few steps away. But Nick didn't seem to be mad anymore. And so she nodded. “Yes. I trust you.”

“Good. Lie down on the floor and roll onto your side.”, he commanded. 

She did as he said. Slowly she let herself sink down and got into a lying position. She rolled on her left side. “So? What now?”, she asked.

“Now, first of all, don't get frightened.”, Nick said.

“Frightened? By what?”, Judy asked and wanted to lift her head so she could see what Nick was up to. In that moment, his diapered butt was lowered onto her already. She let out a squeal of astonishment.

“By this.”, he said and carefully pushed her head back to the ground. He sat on her side so that the right part of his poofy diaper was pressed into her right cheek and the left side of his padding touched the waistband of her already soiled diaper. “Ah... that's a better position for pooping, don't you think? Feels like sitting on a toilet. So, what do you say? Do you still love diapers?”

“I... think so.”, Judy said nervously.

“Well then.”, he said and gave a little push. A loud fart left his butt and Judy gasped for air.

“Ew, gross!”, she coughed and tried to flick the smell away with her hands.

“You wanted me in diapers, you wanted me to use them. Now face the consequences. Or have you changed your mind?”, he asked.

“I think, I changed my mind. I'm going to turn you back to normal after this!”, she promised.

“We'll see about that.”, he grinned. “I thought, you loved diapers? Why don't we keep it that way?”

Judy heard how something heavy hit the ground behind her back. Nick still had the book in his hands when he sat down on her. But now, he had put it to the ground and was browsing through it. “Ah, there we go!”, he exclaimed after a few moments.

Then the pendulum dangled in front of her eyes and with his free left hand he pressed into her soiled diaper.

“Ugh... I can't hold back anymore. Sorry, carrots!”, he groaned and out of the corner of her eye, Judy saw his diaper expanding with a massive load of shit. It pushed the diaper against her cheek even more and the fabric grew warm with what he had held back for a while now. Then the stench hit her. It smelled vile and gross and made her struggle a bit under him. But he held her in place and kneaded the backside of her diaper. “Follow the pendulum with your eyes. Just your eyes. Listen to my voice as you sink deeper into a state of complete satisfaction.”, he said in a soothing tone, following the instructions in the book, just as Judy did before. The pendulum began to swing back and forth and Judy sighed. She began to follow it with her eyes.

It didn't take long for Judy to get into a state of trance. She had been hypnotized often enough now and was susceptible for it. From far away, she heard Nick's voice, but his words seemed to have no meaning.

The warmth in her mind spread out over her whole body until she realized there was a different warmth. One that pooled into the back of her diaper.

“Pooping yourself again, I see. You really have no control of your body.”, he snickered. “But I am also far from done.”

He gave another push and a new wave of poop rushed into his ever expanding diaper. It smelled even worse than before. “You love my diaper butt.”, Nick said in his soothing voice, while he massaged Judy's ass through her own thick padding. And suddenly, it didn't smell vile anymore. The smell didn't disappear and it also didn't change into something nice from one moment to the next. Judy had simply blended it out.

His fingers pressed against her butt and shifted the contents of her diaper around, but Judy didn't care how messy it was. Her mind was still in a state of constant bliss.

“You love my diaper butt.”, he repeated, the pendulum still swinging in front of her eyes.

In her state of trance she didn't have any other choice and so she repeated after him: “I love your diaper butt.”

Instinctively she pressed her face into his mushy backside and at the same time, she pushed her hands in the front of her diaper. Her pussy was already quivering with excitement.

“You love the smell of my diaper when I use it. You will cum in your diaper when you smell my poop!”, he told her and gave one last push of two kinds. The first kind came from his bowels that pushed out the last of its contents and let his diaper balloon out so that it sagged down from Judy's side. The second kind of push came from his hand which he pressed deep inside of her shit-smeared ass crack.

This was too much for her. The smell of his loaded diaper and the massage he gave her with his left hand were already enough, but on top of that came the hypnosis that made her cum every time she smelled his full diaper. With an ecstatic moan, she came and creamed her diaper with cum. She was still under his hypnosis, but her instinct took over and she pressed the wet front of her diaper into her clit with both hands.

The pendulum was lifted out of her field of vision. “When I snap my fingers, you will wake up from your trance.”, Nick said and stood up from her. Then he snapped his fingers.

Judy came to her senses. She sat up and looked around. “Ugh... my head.”

“Sorry, carrots. But I didn't want to suffocate you while sitting on you, so laying on your side was the best option.”, he said and helped her with getting up. 

“It's okay... but next time, we'll do this on the bed, okay?”, she asked.

“Next time? I thought, you found this gross and wanted to turn me back to normal?”, he grinned.

“Are you kidding?”, she asked with big eyes. “I love your diaper butt!”

She wrapped her arms around his waist and lifted his diaper up. It was heavy with a huge mound of shit. Carefully she fondled it and rubbed her head against his crotch, were she felt a stiff bulge that didn't come from his poop. “Looks like someone is enjoying his diaper as much as I do.”

“Of course I do, silly. You hypnotized me into liking them.”, he patted her head.

“Did I? Maybe I did.”, she laughed a little. “I'm glad you're not mad at me. For a moment I thought, you'd eat me.”

“As if I'd eat you. You would probably enjoy that as well.”, he caressed her back.

“Only if you hypnotized me into it.”, she sighed and closed her eyes. The smell of his diaper was still divine.

“Is this an offer?”, he smirked.

“Hell no!”, she slapped his butt which emitted a squelching sound.

“Good. Shall we hit the showers? We're stinking up the room.”, he said.

The trigger word hit Judy's bowels like a bullet. It didn't matter that they were empty, she still doubled over and let out a gassy fart that bubbled into her diaper. She sighed. “Yeah. Let's get ourselves clean.”

They got rid of their diapers, wiped away the biggest part of their messes and went into the shower together. 

Warm water rained down on both of them and they caressed each others' backs, planted kisses on the other's body and just enjoyed the time together. 

Judy felt like her relationship to him got way better, now that they both could enjoy something intimate like diapers together.

When they turned off the water, they still stood inside the shower and cuddled for about a minute, before they finally left the cabin and grabbed a towel. No one said a word. At this moment, there was no need for words. They relished the silence between them and they both new that.

Judy grabbed a new diaper for Nick from the bag and taped it around his waist. Then he did the same for her. 

Finally, they broke the silence. “So? What's for dinner?”, Nick asked. 

“I don't know. May I offer you some more spiked blueberries?”, Judy jokingly asked.

“Maybe tomorrow.”, he answered. “For now, I want some real food.”

“Then let's see, what the kitchen has to offer.”, she said and went ahead.

The fox stayed behind, looked at the toilet and shook his head. “Yeah... no way I'm gonna use you anytime soon.”, he stuck out his tongue. “Stupid toilet monster.”

“Did you say something, dear?”, Judy asked from the kitchen.

“I just said I will follow you soon, you hot diaper monster!”, he called and ran after her.

Good End

Bad End:
 “You love diapers? I should give you the chance to fill one.”, he said.

“B-but I already filled my diaper.”, she said with fear in her voice.

“Clever bunny. But I meant something different. I'm going to give you the full tour.”, he smiled, but his smile had nothing friendly in it.

“The full tour?”, Judy almost didn't dare to ask, but the curiosity was stronger than her fear of him. He was her boyfriend after all. How bad could it be?

“A one way trip through my digestive system and right into my diaper.”, he grinned and showed his sharp teeth. “But don't worry... I won't chew. You will experience my stomach acid fully conscious.”

“Nick, please... you don't have to do this! I will turn you back to normal. Give me the pendulum and the book and-”, she began to panic, but Nick interrupted her.

“Oh no, carrots. You'll have to face the consequences of your actions. And that means you are going to become fox shit. I can't wait to feel you churning in my belly.”, he said in a grave serious tone.

Judy tried to free herself from his grip. The belt of her police uniform with the pepper spray attached to it was only a few steps away. But Nick was stronger than her. He knew what she was up to and forced her to the ground.

She couldn't even scream anymore, before he smashed his diapered butt into her face. “That's a better position for pooping, don't you think? Feels like sitting on a toilet.”

With that, a loud fart left his butt.

Judy struggled and fidgeted to free herself, her face buried deeply in the fabric of his padding. Then the smell hit her and she coughed. She liked diapers, but being so close to one that was about to be filled, was nothing she wanted to experience.

“Yes, keep struggling.”, Nick turned his head to her and shifted his butt a little. “And keep your nose buried in my padding, because now I'll show you exactly how you gonna smell, once I'm done with you.”

Judy closed her eyes as she saw how the back of his diaper began to bulge out with a massive dump. But that didn't prevent the stench from entering her nostrils. It smelled vile and gross and made her struggle even more against his grip.

Suddenly he lifted his butt. “Take a good look. By tomorrow morning you will look the same. And I promise you, you won't smell any better. More likely, you are going to smell worse. Haven't had any meat in ages.”

He grunted and the already sagging diaper got a brown note as he pushed more of his mushy mess into it. “You were right, carrots. I love diapers. Probably more than you do.”, he sighed.

That last sentence gave her hope. “So, you changed your mind?”, she asked.

“Nope!”, he shook his head and plopped down his butt on her face again. The sloshing noise that this created drowned her whimpering. “That just means I'm going to push you out into this exact same diaper. No change until tomorrow.”

He began to grind his packed pawpers against her face and smooshed her face with it while rocking back and forth. “Give your grave a kiss!”

Judy saw her chance. As he rocked back, she put both arms on the ground and lifted her legs for a powerful kick. She hit him right in the chest and he fell backwards. Her face was free and he landed behind her. Just as she wanted to lower her legs again, she felt it. He had grabbed them with both of his hands. “Nice try, carrots. I haven't expected less from you.”

“Let go of me!”, she screamed and thrashed around. It was to no avail. Nick slowly stood up and pulled Judy with him. She dangled headfirst in his grip. That's when she began to sob. “I'm sorry... so sorry...”

“Too little, too late.”, Nick said and the next thing that Judy felt was how her feet were engulfed in something warm, wet and slimy. She looked up and saw how Nick had opened his maw and was slowly pulling her inside of it. His teeth weren't touching her, but she knew if she made a single attempt to break free now, he would end her prey life right here. This was what she was now. Prey for a predator whom she called her boyfriend for a short time. 

Had she deserved it? Probably. Her behavior was manipulative and abusive. But still. She didn't want to die like this. And that's why she was still sobbing, when he closed his jaws above her and she slid into the darkness of his gullet, fully. He had devoured her completely, with her diaper still on. 

When she fell into his stomach, she had a feeling of déjà vu. This had happened in her dream with Kaa before. But this time it wasn't a dream. And it was Nick who had eaten her.

Then she felt the walls of his stomach tighten. Had the digestion already started to kick in? 

“Well, carrots, you were a filling meal.”, Nick said. He was patting his belly again. “That's what you get for messing with a predator my size. You won't be long for this world and I can't wait to introduce you to your new home.”

<He is still mocking me.>, Judy thought, as he used the trigger word. Her bladder and bowels immediately reacted and her diaper became hot again from the inside as it swelled up with more pee and poop.

Nick made a pause and just waited for her to finish her deed. “I guess, you are done by now. I feel the food coma is kicking in, so I'm gonna take a rest and digest you nice and slowly.”

Judy felt motion as he went to her bed and lay down. Suddenly, she was being turned upside down and her face got pressed into the front of her own diaper. She tried to get into a better position but it was useless. And so her quiet sobbing was muffled by her full diaper, until after a few hours Nick's body started digesting her. 

It started slow at first. The burning acid melted her backside fur away. Then her left ear was disintegrated. It was too painful to bear it even longer. She tried to get her head under the surface of the acid. The flesh on her back was already dissolved to the bone when she finally managed to swallow the acid. She inhaled it, knowing full well that she would suffocate from this. She only wanted her misery to end. More acid entered her lungs and immediately damaged them permanently. The fur on the rest of her head was already melting away when she finally stopped feeling anything.

~

The next morning, Nick awoke with a round belly. He yawned, had a stretch and sat up. His diaper felt clammy around his waist, but he was going to change that. “Oh my, carrots... seems like I have peed myself at night without noticing. Your hypnosis really did a number on me.”

He patted his belly and felt the contents in it sloshing around. “Well. In return, my stomach did a number on you as well.”

He stood up and waddled into the bathroom. “I think it's time for you to come out again.”

Nick squatted down and began to push. It didn't take long for the first log of Judy's remains to coil into his already full padding. “There you go, bunny girl.”, he sighed with relief. “That's the end of your trip. Right into my pamps.”

Wet farts accompanied the digested bunny as she left her anus and bloated out the backside of his diaper even further. “I can't believe this thing holds so much. Pawpers are really awesome. You had a knack for this, that's for sure.”

Then he felt something pressing against his prostate. “Nghh... that's your skull, right? Just a little more...”

With a final grunt the skull of his ex-girlfriend popped out of his ass and was buried deep inside the shit. It must have worked as a cork, because now that the skull was out, Nick couldn't contain his poop anymore. Uncontrollably it flowed out of his sphincter and piled up against his ass. 

The exhaustion of pushing out the skull was too much. He plopped onto his butt and started to moan ecstatically as he kneaded his twitching dick through the thick padding. “It's a shame I didn't fuck you before I ate you.”, he moaned. “But I think, you feel better pressing against my prostate, anyway. You got me rock hard, right now.”

It didn't take long for him to paint the inside of his diaper white with his cum. He still sat in his mess, but the diaper contained everything pretty well, even though it was filled to the brim now. His fur on the leg holes was stained with poop already, but the floor was still clean. 

He looked at the toilet and shook his head. “Yeah... no way I'm gonna use you anytime soon.”, he stuck out his tongue. “Stupid toilet monster.”

Then he stood up again and the diaper was sagging dangerously low. He sighed and decided to take it off now. He opened the tapes and put it down onto the floor. 

Judy's skull had poop smeared all over it. Her empty eye holes seemed to stare into Nick's soul. He shrugged it off and went into the shower to clean himself.

With a bag of new diapers under his arm and a new one taped freshly around his butt he left the bathroom. He turned around to Judy's remains once more. “That was fun. It's a shame we could only experience this once. On the other hand... you have plenty of siblings. And a hot mom. Well... at least hotter than you are in this state.”

He smiled as he spotted Judy's phone on her desk. “That sister of yours... Clara, right? She lives in Zootopia as well. I think, I'm going to visit her next.”

With that, he took the phone and typed a message. He sent it away and within a minute he received an answer from Judy's unsuspecting sister.

“Looks like I will have another bunny for dinner.”, he smiled as he left her apartment.

Bad End
