A/N: Hey dudes got another comm for you all. This comm comes to you from Cooperuniverse! Really excited to bring this comm out dudes cause haven’t really gotten a chance to make a Zootopia story. But still this is going to be a very wild and lewd story so hope you dudes are ready!
Third persons POV
It's another bustling late afternoon in Zootopia. Currently driving in their squad car Nick and Judy are working a new case. With the aid of their favorite crime boss and Judy's godchilds grandfather Mr. Big. The two left the Big’s manor after Judy's biweekly visit to meet lil Judith U Big. As well as catch up with Fru Fru and her dad. But of course Mr. Big has his own problems with the newest drug hitting clubs and the nightlife of Zootopia.
Sipping his tea Mr. Big said "This new stuff is called Musk they call it. Don't know why it got the name. But the stuff comes in two flavors and three different types of pills. First up are the pills. All of this stuff is green. But it seems the brighter the green the stronger it is. The pills have been the main thing hitting the clubs. One of my daughter's friends took a pill last week."
Fru Fru rocked baby Judith to say "Oh you two wouldn't have believed how much energy she got in her step. As well as how well horny she was. She was practically humping any guy that could keep up with her. As well as humping them until their pants almost fell off."
Mr. Big adds "The problem is the stuff isn't addictive but its side effects are much worse. The takers don't know they're orgasming with every move they make until they collapse. They spent a full day or more completely passed out. And even when they wake up they're still exhausted, confused, and embarrassed as their minds relive what they did. But far worse is the spray as you and other police officers have found little spray cylinders next to rape victim’s right? These bastards either snatch up a girl to pimp out. Or worse rape her on the spot. The empty spray bottles proof of them being abused. Recently even a few of the working girls for my associates have fallen victim to the sprays too. We managed to catch one before I had the scumbag iced. We have a lead and I'll be willing to share the location. I just want a guarantee this stuff will be destroyed."
Judy assures Mr. Big just as they did with dismantling the few hold outs that had nighthowler pepper shots. After a big hug to Mr. Big as well as a plea for him to continue to move his organization into more legal practices they head to the address. Which they radio the ZPD and chief Bogo on a possible lead as well as information Mr. Big gave them.
Chief Bogo over the private channel says "Good work you two radio back as soon as you have solid recon of the location. And no heroics... The city is still paying for your last massive car crash along the highway."
Nick rolls his eyes to mumble "Flip one car in a pit maneuver and they still bring up the fallout."
Judy sighs to say "Well Wolfert did tell you to wait until we cleared the turn. But still it'll be ok. We just have to pop in, check things out and radio for backup."
Traveling to the road pass, the two turn off into a small access road. Keeping their squad car at a cruising speed so as to not bump into anyone, as they drive slowly to avoid being spotted. Coming to a turn the two stop the car and tuck it away to walk through the brush till they come onto the secret dock and warehouse.
The two spot a small pair of fast moving boats for Nick to comment "They probably smuggle the stuff in at night and work during the day. It's what I'd do. Anyway, it looks like the place. Shall we radio Bogo or does the curious bunny need more evidence?"
Nick gives Judy a knowing sly look for Judy to roll her eyes telling Nick to follow her. Staying low and moving forward at a crouched, the two slip into a partly opened window. Around the room they see wooden barrels being moved around. From within them two different kinds of green stuff is being poured out through attached nozzles. One looks thinner, almost water green. While the other looks thicker almost like soap or slime. Judy records as they watch step by step how these thugs are refining the green stuff into the pills and the spray. The thicker stuff being molded and combined with three other stuff to be powdered then pressed into pills. While the spray is almost carbonized like soda into a bottle to be attached to a spray nozzle top.
Nick whispers "This is definitely the place now can we radio Bogo?"
Judy whispers back "Not yet lets make sure we have all their escape routes mapped."
Nick sighs as he sneaks with Judy into a side door and into a stairwell. Following it upstairs they come into a mildly decorated room. However the two are surprised to see a kid skunk snoring fast asleep on a beanbag chair. Judy goes over nudging the skunk awake. The mostly white furred skunk with green accentuating stripes on most of his body rubs his eyes. With the boy's golden eyes focusing on Nick and Judy he titles his head in almost child like curiosity.
The skunk boy asked, "Oh, are you two here to visit? My family didn't tell me they knew the police here?"
Judy gives Nick a worried look for him to ask "Hey little guy what's your name?"
The skunk answers "My name's Puddin mister I must have fallen asleep waiting for..."
As Puddin pushes himself to sit up an alarm goes off. With the two officers in a panic as they hurry from the room. Judy takes Puddin by the wrist as they hurry from the room. Nick softly gives a censored curse under his breath as they turn to take a different hall as numerous thugs come up the way they came up.
Nick says "We need to split up carrots, keep the kid with you."
Judy says "Nick remember chief Bogo warning us about playing hero."
Nick scoffs "Relax carrots just need them distracted so they don't hear you radio our current situation."
Judy gives a shocked look as Nick scurries off to cause a ruckus leaving her to explain to their backup to move in fast. Judy groans as she takes Puddin and moves down a different hallway. But as she hears footsteps approaching from ahead of them Judy tugs open a door thankful it's a closet. As she quickly puts junk in front of the door to have Puddin crawl in first as she does to push it back closed. Judy whispers for Puddin to stay quiet as she listens for the thugs to go past. Unknown to Judy in the very dim light of the closet, Puddin's lips creep into a smile. He parts his lips to allow his tongue to slowly lick from corner to corner. Slyly unzipping the back of his pants from a zipper at the base of his tail. Puddin suppresses a satisfied sigh as his sweaty furry balls drop free. Puddin sneakily shakes his balls as well as giving them a firm squeeze each.
Puddin's softball sized balls slowly release a shimmering perfume of his musk into the closed closet space. As Judy hears the thugs move on she radios for support. Receiving a not too pleased reply from chief Bogo. As he orders their back up to hurry up as they jump the gun again. As Judy talks she inhales Puddin's ball musk increasingly causing her to become flustered with each inhale. But Puddin can only smirk at the results as Judy turns to look at him.
Judy says "Ok little guy lets get moving."
Puddin nods, hurrying to fix his posture to stuff his balls back into his pants and zip up before Judy notices. But the whole warehouse is on the move as the goons and hired thugs open fire at Nick with tranquilizer darts. Nick of course returns fire with his pepperball handgun. Quickly reloading as he takes cover seeing Judy waving at him from another spot. Laying down covering fire for Nick with her own pepperball handgun Nick scrambles to her. As the two then rush back to their squad car securing Puddin in the back as they hurry to cut off anyone trying to use the main road to ditch the area.
But as the three wait they don't meet anyone coming from the warehouse onto the road. And as their backup arrives the drive back down to the warehouse shocked as its been expertly cleared out. The only remaining proof that there was drug activity was the discarded empty drug barrels and a few empty but smashed spray bottles.
The lead swat officer says to Chief Bogo "Sir the area is secure the coast guard picked up the boards set to auto pilot. And we followed some ATV tracks going through a wooded path. But they seemed to have been decoys. We haven't found any other means for them to have left the area with any kind of cargo."
Chief Bogo sighs to say "Contain air units and get me choppers scanning a two mile area. They couldn’t have gotten far."
Chief Bogo turns to Nick and Judy to say "I told you two no heroics and now we have suspects on the run and no one in custody. And no leads on where they get the chemicals you have shown me in this video. And the reason why I shouldn't assign you both to desk duty pending an internal review?"
Nick pipes up and answers "Because we're the plucky underdog officers that always get the job done?"
Bogo gives an unamused hum for Judy to say "Well we did save a kidnapped kid. No telling what they had him in a drug den for sleeping without anyone watching over him. He could be a drug maul or worse someone they test the drugs on. I wouldn't put it past them seeing as he was so tired even as we rescued him."
Chief Bogo eyes them both to sigh "Fine for now you two are assigned watch him. But first we need his statement on what he's seen or knows. Once we have everything secure and I get an update from swat we're riding back to the station to interview him. And no Wildes you aren't getting a lunch break until after we get his statement."
Nick deflates a little to shrug as Judy looks at him with an unamused roll of her eyes. Judy sighs as she and Nick return to their patrol car no doubt knowing for sure after this chief Bogo is putting them on desk duties for probably a few months. As they drive to the police station Clawhauser greets them as well as comments on how cute Puddin looks. But after another hour of waiting in a small meeting room the chief as well as the main swat commander returns with at least something.
Swat lead says "We managed to nab two trucks before they left the side roads. They're a part of a company called Bamboo delivery. Which is odd as no Panda's reside in Zootopia. They stay east near Zebuth city. Still it's best we send a information request to their police department sir."
Chief Bogo sighs but nods "Fine we'll send it after we talk to our little guest. Hopps Wildes shall we?"
Nick nods as Judy crosses her arms as they enter the small room. Puddin is mindlessly scrolling on his phone.
Chief Bogo asks "Puddin right? Has your family tried to contact you?"
Puddin answers "Nope, which is weird, usually my uncle answers me. But even my cousin isn't answering. They told me the police didn't stop legal businesses right?"
Nick says "Sorry to say kid but what your uncle makes isn't legal. And why were you waiting there for him in the first place?"
Puddin says "Oh that's because my uncle asks me to do my chemistry stuff to help him make his energy stuff."
All four look at Puddin for the skunk to add "My uncle says people really like my energy stuff. But he sometimes has people come in to add stuff to my formula. He says it's to make it have different flavors. But it sometimes smells weird with the stuff they add."
All four officers bring Puddin to the station's laboratory and ask him to make what his uncle asks him to make. In minutes Puddin has a small batch of chemicals bubbling before he adds something to make it as thick as syrup. Then pours it into a disk saying from there his uncle and his friends changes it to make new energy stuff. But that they don’t have the special ingredient fruits he uses that his uncle can get to give the energy stuff its glow and big kick.
Chief Bogo asks "Puddin you say this is supposed to be for energy, how did you want people to take it?"
Puddin answers "My old teacher helped me. She said if we bottled this, she would sell it with instructions for people to add one or two spoons to water. You'd wake up, take some and have energy for the whole day. But then I told my uncle and he said she was going to steal in. So we left and he's been selling it for me. He's shown me how much money he makes and promises to keep taking me to great places to have fun and meet new people."
Chief Bogo pulls the other three aside and asks Puddin to wait a moment away from the chemicals. Puddin sits in a chair swinging his legs acting childlike. And trying to hide his excited smirk.
Swat leader says "I have no doubt that the teacher Puddin learned from is probably dead by now. We've gotten no missing persons report related to kids in three years sir. And from how many other places reported about Musk shipments incidents. They clearly only stay long enough to make a big shipment to pay themselves. Then leave before the other police departments can catch on. But due to how we've cracked down on the nighthowler alternative I don't think they had any idea how strong our anti drug task force is."
Nick adds "Plus if they left Puddin alone it meant that they were trying to make more products fast. And need to do a supply run. Us having Puddin could make them panic or?"
Judy adds "Or become desperate enough to try something crazy to get him back."
Chief Bogo says "Not happening but to be on the safe side you two are going to take Puddin to the safe house in Tundra south side. And no this isn't up for debate. You two went in snooping when I said to report. We could have gotten a lot more than just Puddin if we had show up in force. Now we have to do a lot of phone calls and undercover work. So be happy you two aren't on desk duty until this is settled."
Nick and Judy sigh to change into their civilian clothes. As well as use one of the undercover cars to drive away from the police station. In the back seat it looks like Puddin is fidgeting but he's actually unzipping his back zipper to allow the car's AC to spread just a small circulation of his musk. After nearly an hour they arrive at the safehouse and set things up so Puddin doesn't get bored or tries to leave.
Judy says "Ok Puddin so do you know any of your uncles friends? Like ones that he constantly brings over to see you?"
Puddin shakes his head to answer "No, my uncle and cousin usually have them wait until the chemicals settle. Then they come in with those funny face masks and breathy tubes."
Judy looks at Nick who nods as Puddin continues to watch TV as they talk in the next room. Once they're sure Puddin is distracted they begin to put more clues together.
Judy says "Looks like Puddin's uncle and cousin are more cautious then we give them credit for. They make different mixtures of their drugs. It's why some animals just get sex crazy and others completely black out. And depending on how the middle men decide to cut their product, whoever is trying has no idea how strong the stuff is."
Nick sighs to say "Well we better let Chief Bogo know the news as well as..."
Nick gets cut off as a ringing comes from the next room. Right away they hurry in to see Puddin chatting on his cellphone.
Puddin smiles and giggles as he says "Yeah the police have me in a nice place uncle. I wish I had my beanbag chair. It's so comfy."
Judy comes over to ask "Hey Puddin you mind if we talk to your uncle to tell him you're ok?"
Puddin nods to give Judy the phone as Nick asks Puddin to wait as they go back to the next room.
Right away Judy puts the phone on speaker as Nick locks the door she says "Ok Puddin's uncle we know you're abusing the innocent kits trust. You better surrender while you have the chance."
A deep, almost feminine voice answers back "Give up? When I'm having so much fun as well as having the famous tag team or knuckle headed team of Nick and Judy after me. Hehehe it's almost funny how much trouble you two caused just by trying to get Puddin away. But still he's safe, not like if he was stolen by my competition. And better for me, with how much my product is in demand, Zootopia is about to become very exciting. Even better, the big National Ancestors week is being held in Zootopia this year, and plenty of animals will be partying. Which means plenty will be very eager to try something that's fun and won't drive them crazy like Howler. So much they’ll be more than happy to pay just a smidge more. So be seeing you two floating by...~."
The call ends for the two to groan as they call Chief Bogo with the news of Puddin's uncle. As he seems to be planning to peddle his drugs more during the big Ancestors spiritual festival week.
Chief Bogo says "Great and if we announce anything the public will go into a panic. Or worse they'll claim we're trying to squash Ancestors week like we had to during the Nighthowler protests.... Hopps, Wildes seeing as you two know Puddin's uncle's voice you'll be working with the Drug task force to sniff out this drug kingpin. From what we've just been given, Puddin's uncle is far more dangerous than we first thought. The Task Force commander and his second in command will meet you at the safehouse."
After waiting two hours the task force leader and his second in command arrive. He's a harlequin bunny and she's a cheetah. The two greet Puddin who's still smiling as he giggles watching the kiddie cartoon.
The Cheetah second commander says "Breaks my heart seeing young talent used this way. And the international department sent over this file for us to know exactly who we're dealing with."
The harlequin spreads the photos and documents in order as he begins explaining "About four years ago Musk hit the streets in Fort Gulpor and it was night and day. The drug had animals going sex crazy. Heck it resulted in several mixed breed kids that they worried it would spark mix couple protests. That is until the users finally came down from their highs and realized what happened to them. Following year Saint Proce islands each of the seven islands were hit with a different flavors of Musk. And once again mixed results, plenty of sex and too many kids to count. And a few rare cases of males going into frothing comas with erections that won’t go down. After that it was Trusses and the Desert Colonies. And now here in Zootopia... Puddin's uncle and his son's operation is global and very far reaching. But if they keep to this pattern we can trap them and shut them down for good."
Nick asks "How come drug dealers that work with them don't snitch them out?"
Cheetah second commander answers "That's the problem once they're caught even low level dealers somehow are dealt with. During transport some toxic gas has been reported spilling from the dealers mouth. Next thing anyone knows they're well moaning like a lunatic. Some reports say the ones killed almost look like they're having the best sex of their lives. And well from the autopsy they believe the dealers have a delayed capsule inside of them set to burst if Puddin's uncle knows they've been caught. Then in a snap they're blissed out of their minds and experience their best sex dream until suffocation."
Nick gulps as Judy looks disgusted at the photos of the dealers turned victims at their death scenes. Some have the brownish purple haze of the agent killing them wisping from their nose, eyes, and ears.
The second commander adds "We can't risk taking you both away from Puddin as most children in such cases will become attached. And if his uncle contacts him you two will know for sure. Thus we've agreed that through the case you two will be switching posts. One person watches Puddin, the other walks the streets with two of our undercovers and civilian informants to get any dirt we can on Puddin's uncle and cousin."
Harlequin commander adds "Our informant wants us to use a pass phrase to make sure he isn't caught. We think he works in the group and is worried about what happened when their main loading and production house was hit. If we can flip him we'll be that much closer to bringing Puddin's uncle in."
Nick asks "Puddin said alot about his uncle but not much on his cousin. Could be a way we can get to his uncle if we also had a good idea on the uncle's son."
Second in command agrees but stresses their main priority is making sure Puddin stays safe. Thus both Judy and Nick have a short chat with the little skunk Nick agrees to meet with the informant. After ten minutes of them talking before leaving. Judy sighs as she gives Puddin something to eat. Thankfully the commander brought food so they didn't have to leave while they waited. After what felt like hours Nick and the second in command return.
Judy asks "What happened, you said you would be out all night?"
Second in command  answers "The informant couldn’t arrive. He sent the commander a message in code with too many eyes. He used numbers and emoji's so we're waiting for the commander to return with a secured line. The informant also gave us a number to secure our conversations. I hope Puddin is asleep.
Judy nods "Fell right into the bed and went to sleep. He was actually a handful to not get him excited from the Jam rock puppet show but he still calmed down and went to sleep."
Nick shakes his head and chuckles to ask "Did you give him a bath?"
Judy says cheese and crackers as Nick chuckles at Judy forgetting the kid needs a bath before he goes to sleep. But seeing as they have no change of clothes it will have to wait. Soon the commander returns holding a satellite phone and enters the number.
After a few beeps a chirpy static voice answers saying "Glad you got my message commander is Puddin secured?"
Commander answers yes for the informant to say "That's good keep him away from windows and be sure to keep him entertained any time he's awake. The kid has a tendency to wander off the few times a day he isn't sleeping?"
Commander asks why Puddin would sleep so much for the informant to explain that Puddin's mind needs constant stimulation and challenges. A brief summary is that Puddin has been used in all kinds of gambling and stock schemes laid out by his uncle. The drug business is chump change compared to the real money he makes. And it's all thanks to Puddin, the informant explaining that Puddin is a living super computer compared to the normal gifted mind.
The commander nods to ask "We need to meet or is it too risky?"
Informant answers "Way too risky... I can barely chat for much longer before the boss I work under comes sniffing. Look I can get you chances to see the operation or get you close to people, the big boss or his son works with. But you have to be extra ready. They don't like it when you mess with their money. So the first meeting is at a club called the Sweet Fang in Sahara square. They're looking for cute foxes as arm candy if you get my drift. It's a black light club so your face won't be seen too much, only your clothes. And a word of warning to whoever the lucky fox you assign to go in, don't be armed and blend in with stuff as if you're a hooker."
With that the call ends as the four sigh looking at Nick whole blushes asking "What oh no no I can't just..."
Second in command says "Wildes if I have to order you to wear a dress you will. Look, we'll have a costume designer to help disguise yourself better. But the main goal is to get us closer to someone in this organization. Or at the very least get us their name."
Nick groans as Judy snickers as the task force commanders leave telling Nick to be ready for tomorrow for them to pick him up fast. As Judy and Nick agree to head to sleep. Judy takes the only other bed while Nick opens up the couch a bit. As the two settle into their sleep Puddin finally creeps free from his room. The skunk smiles as he licks his plump lips. The skunk boy naked as he shakes his body to stretch a bit. And to anyone that would see him would be shocked at seeing his body expand. The once four foot child grows to almost five feet, his ass growing and his chest budding a small breast cup.
Puddin smiles as he shakes his balls to whisper "Sleep well my nice cop babysitters~. But soon you'll be nice pets for me."
Puddin covers his mouth as he suppresses his exhale of relief. His cock once sheath now unsheathed releases a plump of green sparkling musk. Puddin smiles as he goes to the fan next to Nick. Puddin, using a chair, stands in front of the fan allowing its soft breeze to tickle Puddin's balls. As it carries the scent of his musk directly to the sleeping fox. Puddin smiles as Nick stirs for a few moments only to return to his normal sleep. Puddin stays in position for nearly ten minutes rubbing his balls so his scent can waft to Nick's nose. Satisfied Puddin creeps into Judy's room, the door not locked as he slips inside. Judy sleeps in plain dull panties and a sports bar.
Puddin thinks 'Ugh she even dresses plain under her normal clothes. Maybe a more direct approach will help the boring bunny.'
Puddin softly turns Judy onto her back to next lift her sports bra exposing her sad bust size. Making Puddin comment that even when he's not ridiculously sexually backed up his bust size is bigger than Judy who is a bunny? There should be a law against such a thing. But Puddin knows later Judy will thank him for giving her such a generous boost to her figure. Puddin, using both his hands, bites on a wash cloth as he vigorously jerks himself off. He can't make noise and risk alerting Judy. Nor can he cum directly onto her. So Puddin digs deep into his mind to think up a slutty fantasy for himself and Judy in the future.
In Puddin's fantasy the two are in the ZPD locker room when Judy asks "Ok Puddin why did you ask me to be here and naked no less? And where is Nick?"
Puddin answers "Don't worry auntie Judy Uncle Nick is fine he said he had to pick up something nice for you. But I wanted to ask you to help me with something before he comes back."
Judy asks with a curious eyebrow what she can do to help. For Puddin to drop his briefs and Judy's face to be presented with Puddin's dripping cock. Puddin presses his cock against his new auntie's cheek as he smiles at her.
Puddin says "I wanted to ask you to help relieve my penis auntie. It gets like this so much when I'm with you and uncle."
Judy gulps whisper that Puddin's cock is huge before suggesting that maybe Puddin needs a cold shower. But Puddin pushes her stresses how nice Judy is and how it's her fault he needs help to begin with. While commenting also how bigger Judy's titties have become. Along with her new fuller and thicker figure.
Puddin soon has Judy bobbing her head, sucking his cock as deep as her untrained throat can while her hands paw barely tug at his balls. Puddin grunts as he feels his balls churn and gurgle with his growing release.
Puddin saying "Auntie your bj skills are awesome. Yeah, keep sucking it like a carrot flavored lollipop. Ugh can't believe your uniform was hiding your pretty figure."
In a snap Puddin is jolted back to reality as his balls clench for release. In that second Puddin wraps the wash cloth around his cock head and aims his cock to the floor. Biting his knuckles Puddin shivers, his tail whips a bit as his cock throbs with thick potent wads of his deep green seed. Puddin holds himself from moaning too loudly as the wash cloth soaks through and begins spilling the massive loads of excess seed onto the floor. Or better the bucket Puddin had the foresight to snag knowing himself far too better not to cum in excess especially when he needs to blow a load. Puddin squeezes the wash cloth making sure it's damp as he looks at his target.
Slowly Puddin runs the sperm coated cloth around the landscape of Judy's chest and breasts. Making sure they're nice and sticky. And not too obviously wet just enough to be mistaken for sweat. Puddin pulls her bra back down to turn Judy into her stomach. Judy does have a cute ass but if Puddin's ass can out shine hers still it's not enough ass. So he slides down her boring panties and wipes his sperm along Judy's ass. Even teasingly running the cloth between her ass crack with a bit more sperm. With a nod Puddin pulls back up her panties and leaves the room. But not before giving his balls a shake and with the aid of his tail send a good wafting of his musk into Judy's room to help her be more at ease with her sexual side.
Puddin with the contents of the bucker goes to Nick next. The fox is still asleep on his side making it easy for Puddin to turn him more to expose Nick's butt. Pushing down Nick's boxers Puddin gives Nick's ass the same treatment including the extra dash of sperm between the fox's ass crack. Nodding Puddin goes to his clothes and snaps them inside out making them bigger. Smirking, Puddin texts his main allies to meet him at this address so he can give them a new batch of sperm to convert into their now famous drug.
Puddin doesn’t need to worry as he hops into the back seat of the cozy car and is greeted with welcomes from his three trusted long time friends. The three racoon sisters welcome Puddin back with hugs and respectful cheek kisses. As Puddin sits to throw off his clothes seeing as the three sisters are already well and naked too.
Raggy asks "So boss your text said you got a plan for these two cops you're shaking with?"
Puddin nods explaining how he already wiped with bodies with some of his sperm. Making the trio snicker even, they know the crazy levels of hormonal influence his sperm has. Especially the fresher and backed up loads.
Zaggy asks "So how are we going to make these two famous cops sluts for your cock boss? And with so much heat on us I doubt we'll be able to break them without the other cops noticing?"
 Puddin answers "That's because we won't break them. They'll willingly come groveling at my feet. So first things first I got a mole scheme going on making it seem like we worried about rats in the group. When heeh no one but us control things, second I need to put on the whole I have an uncle and cousin play."
Kaggy snickers "Uncle and cousin heheh we all know it's supposed to be aunt and cousin~."
Puddin snickers, nodding "True but I'm just a silly little guy I don't know all the right words. Anyway make sure to push the drugs. Also here are the pictures of the two idiots in charge of the drug team looking to bust us."
Puddin shows the commander and second in command photos for the three sisters to nod. As they each can't help but want to have fun smelling the thick musk of Puddin's fresh cum as they pour the cum into the compression machine. It’s a smaller version of their normal machine. But it makes the pills they sell faster at the cost of being a third of the potency. Still Puddin smirks as he continues his goals of making people accept and express their sexier side.
The next morning Judy and Nick wake up feeling sore and sweaty. Both know they have to shower and be presentable before Puddin wakes up. Thankfully Puddin didn't come out of the bedroom until his stomach was very much grumbling. And not after three bowls of cereal the commander and second commander return.
Second in command says "We've brought spare clothes for Puddin to wear. Also we received a message from the informant, it was short and straight to the point. The cousin will be at the club this week. No date or times given just expect to see him. Wilde's Hopps we've agreed that since the plan is to infiltrate we should have multiple means of getting in. Hopps you'll be a working waitress odd days of the week. Wilde's you'll continue to try and get close due to the group's members liking foxes."
Nick groans as he has to get use to wearing dresses. But Judy's snickering is cut as she is shown the normal uniform for the girls working as waitresses at the club. Judy blushes as Nick snickers telling her just as she told him it's all a part of the job. Both not noticing Puddin can easily hear them and smirks at his plan working. With the plan set Judy and Nick have to take turns collecting clues for this very long and time consuming operation. And once all set, Nick once more leaves for the evening with his escort time. The team snickering as Nick has to get dress up looking his finest.
At the safehouse Judy is giving Puddin a bath. Puddin does his best to control his junk to not surprise or scare Judy into suspicion due to how much the skunk has control over his body. Puddin uses the bubble bath to his advantage though.
Puddin says "Aunt Judy thanks for the bath, it feels nice."
Judy says "No problem sweetie and don't worry uncle Nick will be back before morning."
Puddin giggles as he suppresses his sly smirk as he finishes up his bath to towel off and go to bed. Puddin waits at least an hour before he's sure Judy has gone to sleep. And just like the other night Puddin sends a pick up text to jerk off to another fantasy daydream of himself playing with Judy. And after controlling his moans and cumming into the bucket to prevent making a mess. Before once more filling Judy's room with his sweet musk as well as wiping down her body to ensure she grows in all the right ways sexually.
Puddin once finished with Judy he skedaddles down to the raccoon sisters car and they drive to the club. Puddin throws off the spare clothes to slip on some sex leather shorts, a mesh shirt, and a short jacket to then grow his figure a bit. Puddin then slips on a brown wig as well to hide his green stripes with a good powdering of gray. Turning his white fur gray and putting on some bright purple lipstick. With his disguise done Puddin tells the sisters the plan as they pick up Nick with a group of other foxes to party with.
Puddin adds “We have to make them think this is the club then throw them a dead end to change to a different club.”
Nick and his escort team are keeping watch. The team tells Nick not to look so upset but Nick grumbles for them to shut up. As Puddin and the sisters park in the parking lot next to the club the quartet act rowdy and excited as they're basically spilling with party energy. The bouncers, a pair of Kodiak bears, nod as the group gets closer.
But Zaggy says "Whoa tonight's a big night right girls? Let's have some fun too!"
Right away the girls walk the line of waiting onlookers and are shocked as they pluck various fox girls from the waiting line. Zaggy grabs a snowfox who's boyfriend wasn't too happy. Kaggy took a finnick fox, Puddin a red fox and Raggy plucked Nick from the crowd. As they enter, the escort team continue to keep in contact with Nick even as most of what he says is drowned out by the club's blaring heavy music. But before long the team loses Nick's signal all together as Nick can only send ok beeps from the hidden device.
Nick is nervous as the raccoon sisters and Puddin go crazy on the dance floor with Nick and the other foxes they snagged. Nick can't help but suspect someone in the group might be able to give them information but without any way to ask without drawing suspicion. Nick resigns himself to trying to dance and keep up with the ladies energy. After dancing for so long Nick has to sit, his legs are numb and seeing this Puddin takes a chance to have a drink.
Nick uses a napkin to dab at his face and hopefully not ruin his makeup as Puddin orders them drinks he asks, "Not easy is it?"
Nick, trying to soften his voice but not make it obvious, says "Yeah I haven't been to the club in a while... My job just sucks the life out of me sometimes."
Puddin nods saying "Well it happens we try our best to live outside of work but sometimes it's just not enough. My name's Lulu by the way and you miss?"
Nick answers "Roxy, short for Roxanne but ugh it's complicated..."
Puddin nods saying "I understand complicated due to my mom and how she does things. Still got to enjoy our free time and how much entertainment we can squeeze out of it. So a toast to Roxy. Hopefully we can hangout and party more."
Nick shares the toast but asks why is Puddin saying that he hopes they'll see each other again. For Puddin to say he has to go see his mom and leaves Nick at the bar after knocking back his drink. Nick is confused as Puddin aka Lulu goes to the other side of the club to talk with some waitresses. As Nick looks around he doesn't spot the other foxes or the raccoon sisters. So drinking his mixed drink slowly Nick waits before leaving a tip and leaving the club to meet back up with the escort team.
Puddin gives the club owner a message from the boss as he's disguised to be one of the boss’s enforcers. The owner smiles as he gives Puddin the cut of money he made as the racoon sisters in return give him the just freshly made batch of low grade pills. And some sprays to be given to the pimps that bring in girls to be used in the club's secret sex ring. With payment counted and good Puddin leaves with the raccoon sisters and the money. The sisters drop Puddin off and he sneaks right back into the safehouse like nothing happened. Nick returning a few hours later exhausted and needing a good shower. Nick had left out a glass of cold water for himself and Puddin took this last chance to drip some of the sperm he held onto into the glass. And from the shadows as Nick exits the bathroom in only his boxers he goes to the glass to drink it all down not noticing the flacks of greenish sperm in the water.
Puddin smiles wide as Nick just goes right to lie down and in moments is drifting off to sleep. Puddin, waiting a couple minutes goes to Nick's fan and allows his musk to be carried by the fan's breeze to Nick's nose. He doesn't have time to wipe Nick with fresh sperm as he doesn't want to waste sperm when he could have it converted to pills. So after twenty minutes of Nick inhaling the musk from Puddin's sweaty balls. Puddin goes to the bathroom to use a wet rag and towel off his own sweat. He can't have Judy questioning why he smells when he took a bath before going to sleep.
Puddin pretending to sleep in was a good thing for Nick and Judy as the commanders chat with their so called informant. The informant is now telling them he can't contact them anymore this week as the boss had just killed three people for trying to jump ship. And another five for trying to take a cut of the money that wasn’t theirs to take.
The informant says "The boss isn't paranoid he's just pissed they're so scared when they were caught. Also if you’re thinking of sending anyone to the Fang again, don’t it’s the wrong club. The guy that owns that club owns four others. I know exactly which Club he operates out of, giving you a better chance of spotting someone who can get you to Puddin’s uncle. The club is called Soft Buns."
The commander says "His overconfidence will be his downfall for sure thank you for the information. One of our officers managed to get into the club. But he didn't notice any drugs being used or exchanging hands."
The informant says "They do it out of sight. But they make sure you take it. No buying to hold onto for later. You buy it and you drink it then go nuts on either the dance floor or go off with someone that wants to have private fun."
Judy sighs to say "Just another reason we have to make sure we see the crime in action. But how come our officers radios and cameras were cut out?"
The informant answers "Clubs probably have black out jammers installed. No signals that aren't hard coded can be broadcasted in those walls. Be extra careful if you have a panic button on hand. Easy way to say that you're a rat."
With that the informant ends the call and Puddin comes stumbling out of his room. Declaring he is both hungry and bored and wants to do something outside. Judy deflects Puddin's wanting to go outside with a thousand piece puzzle. Puddin excitedly takes the box and the breakfast burritos and gets to eating before assembling the puzzle.
Judy looks at the commander saying "Sir we'll need more mind based games if we're going to keep Puddin from wandering. Or from drawing suspicion that we aren't his uncle's friends."
The commander nods to sigh "I know it's not easing keeping kids away from such individuals worse when they make the kids take part. But we need to build this case. We can't just wave some half base connections and hope the international courts indict the person we present to them. So Hopps it's your turn so be read and try not to be too aggressive."
Thankfully the commander bought several high grade level crossword puzzle books. And word search books to distract Puddin. Nick and Judy tell Puddin he can solve five pages from either type of book before relaxing and watching TV with snacks. Puddin childlike hurrahs at the fun and still pretending to be a kid plays along with the cartoon shows fun. But as night approaches Judy sighs, as she gets ready to go out and tries to get hired as a working girl for the club. Judy and several other small prey animals wait in a secret line around the back half of the club. She's trying not to look too embarrassed as she wears a curtain stay sleeveless top, short short jeans that are riding her ass, with fishnet leggings. And to really sell her slutty look Judy was convinced to keep her shorts unbuttoned by Nick. She really wanted to punch him for that as she waits. Her ears are put into a style where one ear drapes them down onto one half of her face.
Judy exhales as she tries not to fidget too much with the small camera as it's pretty hot, to ask "You guys sure I couldn't just wear a wire like Nick?"
The leopard answers "We tried but hopefully with the mild booster and wireless signal in that backpack we can see what's going on inside. Ok circle the block Judy the little whores are making their way to the back. Just relax and act like you belong."
Judy grumbles as she moves from the escort car to walk a bit fast to get to the other end of the block. Seeing the girl she begins to make her way across the street to get behind them. As the group makes it to the back door Judy taps her earpiece signaling that a delivery truck just pulled up to the back loading ramp. And with how tightly it fits they don't want people to see. And Judy even though warned not to snoop still slips off to snoop.
In the back room the three racoon sisters come from inside the truck with counting machines. Kaggy steps forward allowing the machines to be off loaded a total of four. Judy can't hear what she's telling the goons but the boss of the club seems to be anxious as he hurries to pay the racoons to leave. The club's boss is tapping his foot as his guys can't get the machine to count right. And worse, having trouble remembering himself if he counted the stack of money he’s trying to feed the machine right. And of course Judy gets caught as a wolf grabs her from behind.
The wolf says "Boss we got a spying little whore here? Probably working for one of the families?"
Judy, thinking fast, says "I don't work for no one. I was looking to get a better cut. My pimp kept short changing me. I counted circles around him and his brother and they still think I was stupid. And you're pressing the wrong button it's the yellow one."
The counter presses the yellow and it recounts the stack of bills this time properly. The boss looks at the counter then Judy to motion his thug to bring her closer.
The boss asks "You came into my club for what, to ask me to be your pimp?"
Judy shakes her head answering "Fuck no I done shaking ass. Word was going around that this new crew came to town and they said they needed girls that could count. I thought since my friends said this was a great club I’d ask if I could count... Look I know it's pretty weird but give me a chance boss. Let me run that machine and prove you got a new girl that can do this shit fast."
The boss whistled for a stack of bills and handed it to Judy. Judy takes it, evens it and places it into the counting machine. She presses the button to sort by bills and count total. Judy is left with a stack of fives and twenties telling the boss in total its two thousand one hundred dollars. But the counter guy says he gave her three thousand.
Judy bites back saying "Hey the machine doesn't lie jerkoff. Count it yourself if you're so sure but don't try to piss on my lap and call me a liar."
The boss took the two stacks and counted by hand, finding Judy's count was right. Thus resulting in the boss getting into a shouting match with his guy as to why they keep coming up short. And ultimately getting him hauled away by some other goons. The boss looks at Judy to nod and motions for her to follow. Flanking both the club's boss and Judy are several thugs. For them all to make their way up to the club's top office floor. A metal reinforced door is opened revealing a room brimming with cash. As well as the large elephant typing away at a computer.
The elephant snorts saying “I told you that idiot was counting wrong. And worse we still need to move a good amount of product before we run out of time tonight.”
The boss asks "How many more do we have for tonight?"
The elephant answers three as Judy enters followed by five goons. The goons inside are armed and off to another side of the room is a two way mirror showing girls sorting green pills. The girls cheetah’s and white tailed deer are all naked no doubt to make sure they don’t steal any pills for themselves. The boss sits at his desk showing a safe brimming with cash too as well as resting on top of it are several spray canisters for musk. Judy holds herself together as she stands in the middle of the room.
The boss says "Ok bunny girl I need to move two million dollars before tomorrow night. Think you can handle that much counting as your first job?"
Judy smirks, putting her hands on her hip saying "Please before I was selling ass I had to stack boxes on the docks."
The boss nods to add "Well just to let you know how you behave around me has consequences. And I have a lot of people that need to get their money just as I need to get products to sell."
Judy smirks to answer "Hey fate dropped me right on your door boss man. I get it you need me to change this ragged chump circus into a big delivery for the new crew in town. And from how stressed you are this new crew aint to be fucked with when it comes to their money. So why don't we give them their money in a timely fashion so we all don't have to worry about someone putting a few darts through our windows at night. And if the deliveries are late it's all our asses, not just mine on the line."
The room goes still as everyone looks at Judy for her brazen words. But the elephant pipes up with a respectful whoa.
Elephant says "This one got balls boss heheh balls of fucking steel on a bunny no less hahehe!"
With that Judy begins working. Clicking the machines to count in a side room. As carts of money and bags are being moved to her so she can sort, separate, and count them properly. Soon bricks of bills are placed with different colored bands to mark how much is which. Not only by bill size but also by stacks as to be delivered.
Judy says "This stack is fifty k in hundreds this stack is fifty k in twenty dollar bills. This pile is the two million to be delivered to the guys for payment for the product boss. And finally the remaining three million here is to be sent to paying the clubs employees and rent. I hope I'm not losing you boss."
The boss man groans saying "Fucking hate math just tell me we have enough?"
Judy nods answering "Yes sir, from the money I just cleaned in total you still have four million. But you got to move it. All this money sitting here will draw attention from the cops if they ain't trying to break the doors down by the end of the week."
The boss nods saying "Fucking cops always trying to ruin a good business. Hey get me a strong scotch no ice."
The elephant counts as he mentions they have to give one million to the docking gang for continued security and easy movement of their overseas products. And another half a million of their money will still have to be added to their offshore account to make sure that they have money not traced by the banks. Which in his books is them giving away money at this point. The cost is too high for their overseas produce especially with the new crews product moving and being in such fast demand compared to the various flavors of nighthowler.
Elephant goes on to say "We are taking all this risk pushing this new product as well as keeping our old contacts on the down low about if this stuff will sell street wise. We know this shit is selling. The police are already hitting up any pimp or street seller trying to see if they have the sprays. Look at how much money the suppliers are taking compared to how much we’re holding onto now after we got the numbers right. It's too much profit being allowed to walk back out the door."
The boss sighs to say, "Right your right.... We'll call the general to renegotiate with our overseas producers so we can make more here faster and be able to hold onto their product if this new crew gets caught. Plus if this new guy wants to play ball he has to see that we need more leeway profit wise too. If not, his product will have to compete with our nighthowler suppliers and the city will chew him up just as fast as we helped bring him in."
To Judy's shock the boss man gives her a stack of ten thousand dollars. She honestly never saw that much money at once before. But the boss tells her to go relax at the bar seeing as the club is winding down. It'll be a good chance for her to relax. The boss man even gives Judy a special bracelet for working for him now.
The boss man says "Welcome to the Reno crime family Buns and heheh I think being the gang's sexy lil accountant suits you better. Try wearing a sexier accountant dress, make it ride up and over your ass and the crew won't mix you up."
Judy puts the money in her backpack and thanks the boss as she skips to the main club floor. Once out there she sighs feeling as if she can finally breathe. But Judy then goes to the bar and surprisingly Puddin once more disguised is sitting right there. He waits a few minutes before changing bar stools to sit next to Judy.
Puddin asks "Tough night?"
Judy answers "What oh no just ugh not really expected to have a job. It whoa it was pretty intense."
Puddin looks at Judy's wrist to fake a cough in surprise saying "Oh shit I can see... um I'm not in trouble for talking to you right?"
Judy looks at her bracelet then to Puddin to answer "No not unless you want to cause trouble then you can think of it as a warning?"
Puddin nods "Right I'll keep that in mind... But man, to think a sexy bunny like you in one of the Reno wolf crime gang members must be something special about you."
Judy snorts answering "No I just count very good... Name's Dizzy, what's yours."
Puddin answers "Lulu, nice to meet you."
Judy, undercover as Dizzy, chats with the disguised Puddin to see what the other knows. But before long and a couple drinks Judy and Puddin end up in a private booth giggling and drinking. Judy believes Puddin is a low level money and good carrier. While she tells Puddin she was formerly a street whore now the accountant girl to the boss wolf of the club. Puddin smirks as he knows just how much fun he'll have doing circles around the police and crime groups that'll think of crossing him.
But as the two continue to chat Judy is surprised when the club goes dark and several waitresses wearing glowing outfits begin a big dance number on the small stage. During the damn Judy is distracted allowing Puddin to slip a decently strong pill into her drink. In moments the pill sizzles in Judy’s drink and she’s completely unaware of what she’s about to feel. But as Judy’s lips taste and drinks back half the glass she feels an explosion of euphoria in her chest. So much so Puddin smiles as Judy orgasms at the club's loud thumping dance music. Puddin is completely lost to her blank mind as Puddin takes the chance to spread Judy’s legs and eat out her pussy.
Puddin smiles as he shoves his tongue into the tight little bunny snatch. His tongue slithering and slapping at Judy’s other pussy mound. He even gives her other lips a big wet smooch. Before harshly eating out Judy’s orgasming pussy. Judy’s mind is truly out in a different galaxy. Her mind is like a fantasy space cadet, she doesn’t know what’s happening but she can taste the stars as she orgasms multiple times against Puddin’s assault on her pussy. Judy’s body reacted at each twitch of Puddin’s tongue against the walls of her pussy. Happy to spill a sweet bounty of nectar right into Puddin’s mouth. In a messy slurp Puddin stops eating Judy’s pussy and leaves her sitting there with her panties hanging off one ankle and her shorts hanging off the other.
With a smile Puddin checks Judy’s backpack to see that it's full of money and snags the cash before Judy can say anything. Puddin gives Judy a big old messy kiss to the lips before leaving with a sexy sway in his hips and cash tucked away in his bag.
Well hope you liked it and if you didn’t well we don’t care. Drop us a review and some other fun stuff if you’d like. And see you later dudes!
