Judy Hopps, decorated police officer and currently scared rabbit, ran through her apartment, her heart racing, her nose twitching with fear. She had to find a place to hide, a place to get away.
She dashed into her bedroom, ducking down behind the bed. Her breasts pressed to the floor as she briefly considered rolling beneath the mattress. She was small enough to fit, but – oh, she really should have vacuumed underneath there.
One large ear twitched as she heard footsteps coming down the hall, slow, measured steps. They were coming closer.
“Caaaarrots,” a voice called tauntingly. “You know you can’t hide from me forever. I’ve got your scent.”
She made a dash towards the bathroom, instinct guiding her. She couldn’t deny the thrill that lanced through her, though, the adrenaline pumping through her system as she ran.
She couldn’t deny the feeling that dampened between her legs, the slight arousal she felt at the chase. A small part of her wanted to be caught, just to know what her attacker would do to her.
Nick Wilde, her partner on the force, and more importantly right now, a fox, turned the corner. His lips curved into a smile when he saw Judy, pulling back to bare his fangs.
“Found you,” he said in a sing-song voice. He pounced towards her, landing on all fours mere inches from her as she scrambled back, her back hitting the bathroom door. “No running from me now, little bunny.”
He grabbed her by the waist, his paws easily encircling her, and lifted her up from the ground. She scratched fruitlessly at the floor, trying to claw away from him, but he carried her like she weighed nothing.
He hauled her back into the bedroom and tossed her down onto the bed, so hard that she bounced lightly on the mattress. Judy was breathing hard, her chest rising and falling as she watched Nick slowly climb onto the bed and kneel over her.
“What should I do with you?” he asked, though it was clear he didn’t expect an answer. “I’ve got this tasty little bunny completely at my mercy … I think I’m going to devour her.”
He grabbed the hem of her shirt with both hands and ripped it open, revealing her slight breasts, white fur that covered her chest topped with peaked pink nipples. She shivered as the cool air of the bedroom hit her chest, and again as Nick lowered his head, his breath hot against her nipple.
His mouth covered her breast, his tongue lapping over her nipple as his teeth grazed the soft flesh around it. 
Her hands went to the sides of his head, but before she could push him away, he pinned her hands over her head. “Ah-ah-ah, you can’t stop this now.”
“N-Nick,” she groaned out, wriggling in his grasp. “You don’t –”
“I don’t what?” he asked, looking into her eyes. She could see his pupils were blown wide, only a thin ring of green around them. “I don’t have to do this? Because, Carrots, I’m pretty sure I do. And I’m pretty sure you want this. After all, why else would you hang around a predator so long?”
“I – ahh!” Judy cried out as Nick yanked her pants down with one hand, leaving her pussy bare before him. 
He admired the sight, the soft white fur giving way to pink, dewy folds. He thrust his fingers into her, rubbing his paw against her folds as his thick fingers opened up her tiny pussy, molded it around their shape. 
“You’re soaked, Carrots,” he commented, thrusting his fingers hard into her, watching her face screw up in pleasure. “You must have wanted this bad.”
“Ahn~!” she moaned, her response cut off by his fingers inside her, unable to form words as her pussy was assaulted with pleasure. She bucked her hips up unconsciously, pushing into his touch.
Nick smiled and bent his head down, biting at her other breast, teasing the nipple with his tongue. His fangs scraped against her skin, leaving small marks in her fur as he trailed his mouth down her stomach, over her hips. He crooked his fingers inside her, mashing the heel of his paw against her clit, as he bit her inner thigh.
“Oh!” Judy cried, flinching at the slight pain, but the sheer pleasure overtook the sensation quickly. 
“That’s enough playing with my food, I think,” Nick said, and then his maw covered her pussy. 
His paws on her hips lifted her up from the bed, holding her against his mouth. His teeth scraped at her pubic mound and the curve of her ass as her pussy was fully engulfed in his muzzle, completely exposed to his tongue running over the folds, lapping up her juices before his tongue lapped at her clit.
“Nick!” she moaned out, squirming in his grasp. The sharp feel of his teeth against her, and the dangerous feeling of his claws where he held her hips, kept her from wriggling around too much, but she couldn’t help moving her hips slightly, grinding against his mouth as she unconsciously tried to seek her pleasure.
He used his tongue to open up her folds, pushing in and tasting more of her. He folded his tongue inside her, rolling it from side to side, up and down. He could feel her trembling around him, the soft walls of her pussy fluttering around his tongue, but he didn’t let up his assault.
“P-please,” she groaned, reaching down to grab at him, fingers scratching against his head as she needed something, anything to hold onto. She felt pressure building within her, too much to bear, too much – and then that pressure broke as she came, her body going limp as her pussy pulsed and fluttered against Nick’s mouth.
He kept licking her, moving his head slightly to scratch his teeth against her. She squirmed from the overstimulation, pushing at his head fruitlessly until he finally decided to give her mercy. He pulled away, giving her pussy a break as he hovered over her.
Instead of letting her rest on the bed, though, he roughly flipped her over, letting her ears flop around her face as she landed on her belly on the mattress. He grabbed her hips again, hiking them up as he moved to kneel behind her.
He pulled down his pants with one hand, revealing his cock, bright red pointed tip already emerging from a sheath. He gripped his cock, pulling back the sheath to reveal more of it, as he held onto Judy’s tail with his other hand and rubbed the tip of his cock along her folds.
“You’re desperate for this, aren’t you, Carrots?” he asked, pushing the tip of his cock just inside her. “So desperate to get used by the big, bad fox.”
She whimpered, but she could barely move – he had her by the tail, his cock starting to push open her pussy, so the best she could do was struggle and squirm against him. 
“No running away now,” he said, before he thrust his hips forward and sunk a few inches inside her.
Judy gasped out with pleasure, her pussy clenching tight around him as he pulled back slightly and thrust forward again. Unbidden, her body moved against him, rocking her hips to get a better angle, so he was deeper inside her. She squirmed with pleasure, feeling electricity rushing through her at the thrill of being filled.
“Fuck, Carrots, you’re tighter than usual,” he growled, forcing his cock forward, stretching out her small pussy. He could barely move in her with how tightly her pussy was gripping him, but that wasn’t going to stop him from fucking her.
He leaned forward and lightly bit the back of her neck, feeling a shiver run down her body. He thrust forward again, sinking his cock fully into her, everything but the knot. He just knew her little stomach was bulging from the size of his cock in her, the sheer girth of it, and the thought made his cock throb as he drew back and thrust forward again.
An animal growl escaped him as he fucked into her, his strokes becoming faster. His senses were quickly becoming overwhelmed with the feeling of a tight, warm pussy wrapped around him, a need to rut into this perfect little hole that was whimpering and writhing for him. He reached an arm around her, groping her small breast as he fucked her, pulling her body into his. 
She was responding eagerly, pushing her hips back against him, her pussy leaking its juices around his cock. He could feel her body trembling, squirming, but she was seeking her pleasure just the same, reduced to a needy mess. He smirked as he grazed his teeth over her neck again, seeing her ears shiver at the touch. She was adorable.
Nick groaned again, his knot slipping from his sheath as he fucked harder into Judy. He could feel the swollen bulb pressing against her pussy lips, wanting to slide inside.
He adjusted the angle of his thrusts slightly, so each movement had his knot rubbing against her swollen clit. He could feel her on the edge of her orgasm, her panting growing shorter, her trembling growing fiercer. He nipped at her neck again, another small bite, and she came.
Her juices soaked his cock, slick running down his shaft to his knot. It was more than he could bear, too wet, too tight, too good, and he thrust hard forward, pushing his knot inside her.
As her pussy squeezed around his knot, he came, pleasure shooting through his body as he shot load after load into the rabbit. He held her tight, soft growls emanating from his throat as he came, a possessive streak making him cling her tight against him.
Nick breathed heavily as he came down from his orgasm, and turned to lie on his side on the mattress, wrapping his arms around Judy, still attached to his cock. 
“You all right there, Carrots?” he asked, nuzzling his nose against the base of her ear. “Felt like you were shaking a lot.”
“Y-yeah,” Judy replied, panting. “That was just – that was intense.”
“Too intense?” he murmured, pressing a kiss to her cheek. “This was your idea, remember.”
“Not too intense,” she replied, leaning her head against his chest. “I trusted you weren’t going to really hurt me. Just scary enough to get my instincts going.”
“Good,” he said, holding her tighter. “I’m fine doing this kind of thing with you, but only if you enjoy it.”
She laughed. “I enjoyed every second of it.”
