Chapter 10: Difficult Choices

Chief Bogo finished giving out assignments.  Nick and Nadine decided it was time to enlighten him with what they learned yesterday.

"These are the addresses of all establishments owned by Mr. Fang," Nadine said. "What do you think we should do?"

Nick added, "Our informant tells us everyone being trafficked will die if we try a conventional raid. The informant also does not know if Judy is within those premises."

"How reliable is this source, Fangmeyer?" Chief Bogo narrowed his eyes.

"Reliable enough. We cannot trust you to not sabotage us, so we'll keep the identity secret for now," Nadine said.

"Are these places dangerous?"

"It's a brothel or something similar I doubt it," Nick said. "Pretty sure they have enough safeguards in place that visiting while working for the police would be a bad idea. We can't do undercover operations though since you might get us killed."

"I was just hoping for your opinion if it was a good idea to raid or not," Nadine said.

"And your willing to risk the life of Officer Hopps?" Chief Bogo said.

"Statistically speaking, she is just one mammal. You need to look at it objectively. If they remain open, they'll snatch more innocents to work for them. If the informant knew where Officer Hopps was, they would've told us. Either she's not there, or if she's there, they do not know."

"We're going to find out before making any sudden moves. You two will visit this one, posing yourself as regular customers. We're going to dye your fur enough so that no one recognizes you. Meanwhile, I'll assemble a team for the other locations."

Nick narrowed his eyes. "In a place where we could die if you reveal to them that we are the police?"

"The other option is that we simply raid the place. Would you like that better? You're skeptical of me due to a single text message. That may or may not have been sent by Officer Hopps."

"Tons of mammals will die."

"Alternatively, we leave them alone and they cause even more mammals to suffer. Who's to say that they haven't killed anyone they snatched up. Your goals are to ascertain if Officer Hopps is there and do whatever it takes to blend in. Do not get separated because there's a chance that they're hostile and if you both are together, one of you can provide us with valuable intel before your unfortunate demise. It may require you to pay for sexual services."

"Lovely, undercover visiting a brothel with a chance of death. What's not to like?"

"It may be paranoia, but we do need to take precautions. If I thought that you had a high chance of dying, I wouldn't be sending you both there."

"The thought of inflicting such trauma on someone else doesn't sit well with me, sir," Nadine said. "I'm not comfortable in doing what you ask. You should ask someone else."

"That is reasonable. You both are needed in the Rainforest District."

"Yes, sir."

Nick and Nadine took their leave. They headed to the Rainforest District as the chief instructed to assist with the odds and ends of the ongoing case.

"Quick thinking there, Nadine," Nick said. "You got us out of that."

"I'm disappointed that you didn't. The last thing you want to happen is for Hopps to be free and you end up captured somewhere by being reckless. Let's see what we need to do today."

They received orders to arrest a wolf when they visited the precinct. One of the panthers claimed that the wolf purchased sexual services every month. The wolf didn't run away to their surprise. He was tending to the lawn when they arrived.

"What can I do for you?" The wolf was wearing everyday clothes.

"Wesley, you are under arrest. Anything you say can and will be used against you in a court of law," Nadine said.

"What's this about?"

"You have routinely visited 16969 Shady Place every month," Nick said.

"That was supposed to be secure! Safe!"

"And what gave you that idea?"

Wesley became silent. Despite repeated questioning on the way there, the wolf never said a word. They brought him to one of the many interrogation rooms within the station.

"Are you going to talk? You're easily going away for five years," Nick said.

"Give it up," Wesley said.

"Fine, we've more to round up anyway," Nadine said.

They apprehended four more mammals all of which refused to talk. Despite their success, Nick didn't feel like they were making progress. Judy's location remained elusive despite the amount of evidence they've uncovered so far. Upon returning to Precinct One, Chief Bogo gave them some bad news.

"I've assembled twenty officers to check out those addresses. We've confirmed that Officer Hopps was not there in seven of them. The other six officers have yet to return from their assignments. I fear the worst." Chief Bogo did not look happy. "We will take out all ten places at once tomorrow."

"Was there anything unique about those six?" Nick asked.

"Nothing that I can think of. They might still return."

"And that could've easily been us," Nadine said.

"Maybe, they're kept as slaves?" Nick offered a grim smile.

"The fault lies with me alone," Chief Bogo said.  "I knew the risks, and I was the one who sent them there."

This brief moment made Nick doubt that Chief Bogo was actually corrupt again. They still hadn't found any evidence.

Nick and Nadine decided to confront Mr. Big when they left the precinct. The shrew had to have known more than he let on. His polar bear guards were all too happy to escort them into his presence.

"What brings you here?" Mr. Big said.

"You got us killed!" Nick said.

"We investigated those places. Six of us did not return, and Judy was not there in the other seven," Nadine said.

"Shame. I told you to leave them alone. How did you lose six?"

"They went undercover. We will raid all tomorrow."

"Idiot! I give you enough information to stay away. I had not anticipated that you would use such stupid measures. What I can say is that they do not know that you were police if you did your jobs properly. I have recently learned that Judy is no longer in his possession. Had that not been the case, I would've broken every single bone in your body upon learning about your foolish plans. We will make sure the Fang has nowhere to hide."

"How did you know that? We don't know if she's at the other three." Nick paid attention to the threat if things turned out differently. Mr. Big had no problems breaking their bones if he thought it would stall the raid and give Judy more time to live.

"Methods that I will not reveal. Judy is not expendable, she is family. Give me a list of all that you arrest."

Nadine gave Mr. Big a list of names of who they've arrested so far.

"No one useful. Strike fast so that the Fang does not reacquire Judy."

"If you gave us more information, wouldn't that speed up her rescue?" Nick said. "You're hiding something."

"You are not ready. Do whatever it is cops do."

Mr. Big allowed them to leave since their plans were not dangerous to Judy's survival. They had a big raid planned for tomorrow.



"Move." The panther interrupted her restless sleep.

Judy blinked to adjust her eyes to the light. A glance at the clock told her that two hours passed. She still had two cards to get rid of since she wasn't in the mood for anything else. There wasn't much time left for her to get rid of the cards. Penalties in this place were extremely harsh.

Unsteadily, she rose to her feet and lumbered out of the room. Her nose kept inhaling the scent of bear cum and her mouth kept tasting it. She went to the dining room looking for someone that would help her. It didn't take long at all for her to find mammals who wanted what she had.

Her next priority was a long shower to clean everything. As usual, there were acts of casual brutality happening nearby. A wolf was forcing a rabbit to eat soap. A fox was busy drowning a squirrel. She paid them no mind and focused on cleaning herself.

It wasn't easy for her to wash the bear cum out of her ears and just like before, the scent of bear cum lingered in her nostrils when she took a breath. Her mouth suffered from the same problem when she brushed her teeth. The bear managed to wedge his cum deep in the crevices of her teeth so the taste lingered. After the tenth rinse, she figured that she would just have to live with the taste until it went away since she didn't feel like she was making progress.

She wasn't hungry since she consumed so much dirt earlier today, so she went to the next important task - removing paws from her list of fetishes. The very idea that someone could force her to do that again was appalling.

"Hi," she said. Sasha and Tasha were working at the front desk. "I want to remove paws from my list of fetishes."

Sasha said, "Are you certain?"

"Yes."

They both took out twenty-sided dice and rolled. Luck was on her side since it only cost her ten points to remove it.

"Thank you." Judy turned to leave, thinking that she could handle the consequences later.

"Where do you think you're going?" Sasha asked. "It's time to talk about your other preferences. Now, see this list?"

"Yes."

"Since you decided to remove one fetish, and that you complained when asked to perform which makes us look bad. How are we supposed to know that you won't do the same for the rest?"

"I thought that went beyond the scope of what I signed up for."

"You thought wrong, and that makes us look bad especially if you had to fetch a panther to complain. It was rather fortunate that we were there. So, here's what's going to happen, we're going to educate you on what you signed up for. If it happens to be too much, we'll remove that fetish and move on to related ones. This will continue until we're confident that you won't complain for frivolous reasons."

"I intended to do this part later."

"You may, but we'll deduct five-hundred points per day until you agree to reevaluation. As of right now, it's not safe to ask you to do anything. Thus, you're banned from fulfilling any client requests."

"Can't I add paws back on my list, and we'll forget about it all?" Judy asked. This seemed to be way more trouble than it was worth.

"If you can prove that you're willing to clean paws, we'll consider it. If you happen to fail, it'll stay removed and we'll move on to reevaluating everything else that you've signed up for." Sasha giggled. "I love this process."

"What about my point total that I need to meet before the end of the week? If I knew, I would've done it after I completed my quota for this week."

"Don't worry about that, you'll have enough points by going through this process. I suggest that you agree to this process before the end of today to prevent a penalty. You are free to leave."

Judy walked away. She decided it was best for her to rest. The reevaluation could wait a while. A long nap in a clean bed was wonderful. The embrace of sleep took her.

Only a few hours remained before she had to agree to the deal. A decent meal wouldn't hurt at all given what she had to do in this place so far. The facilities on the premises were still free for her to use. She fixed herself up a nice meal.

After she finished eating, it was time to agree to Sasha's plans.

"I've been looking forward to playing with you," Sasha said.

"Do you two play with everyone or just me?" Judy narrowed her eyes.

"Don't act like you don't enjoy it." Tasha licked her lips.

"I don't enjoy everything."

"If you had a choice that we would treat you just like everyone else. Would you take it? We give you some special treatment currently. Of course, your life here may be harder as a result."

"So, just bombard the ones who disappoint you with impossible tasks until you could force them to play with you anyway. What choice." Judy remembered how badly they treated Holly.

"Do you think that would happen to you? Even if you denied us," Sasha asked.

"No, but you two have no issue with asking me to do stuff that I'm completely against. Like earlier today."

"But you still succeeded."

"Because I didn't have a choice."

"You do - with your list of fetishes. Which we're going to reevaluate to make sure that it's right for you."

There was no sense in delaying further. "I'm ready now," Judy said.

"Let's play."

Sasha and Tasha called the panthers to take over their jobs once more. They escorted her to the dining room. Judy noted that Tasha and Sasha's diapers were filled with something but they were still white.

"Do you want her to clean your tailhole?" Sasha asked a bunny.

"Sure." The brown bunny had a few loads of cum in her tailhole.

"Well, get to it." Tasha guided Judy's face down to the bunny's rear.

"No thanks," Judy said.

"Then, shall we remove rimming from your list? That counts for both giving and receiving. Think about how good it felt. We can work on something else then if that's what you want."

"How often does this happen?"

"Probably not very often, but you still need to be able to do it. If it's too much, we'll simply take it off the list. If someone's tailhole was in that state, we do not expect you to back out. Are you going to lick or are we going to move on?"

"And if we go on hypothetically, what happens?"

"We move on to the next preference until we find that you're capable of performing three of them. If you end up with less than three, then we'll provide training in one area until you feel comfortable enough to perform. If you only have three preferences, you might not make the point total each week, and we'll end up forcing you to do certain things anyway until you discover more services that you're willing to provide.

Judy realized that she was trapped. Everything probably had unpleasant edge scenarios that they expected her to fulfill. "I'll lick." She didn't want to remove rimming under her list of preferences over this.

Slowly, her tongue licked the sloppy tailhole. The bitter taste of cum filled her mouth and her nose inhaled the scent of potent bunny musk. "What's your name?" Judy asked.

"I'm Rebecca."

Tasha said, "Maybe we should give you a time limit? Think most customers would be impatient if you were this slow."

Her tongue scooped out more cum from Rebecca's tailhole and she shuddered at the taste. Rebecca happened to fart while she was licking, sending cum onto Judy's face and burning her nostrils. She pulled away.

"It's understandable that you would pull back, but you took too long of a break. Farting happens sometimes. Start licking again."

Judy thought that would be a brilliant idea if she farted while Sasha or Tasha was licking her tailhole just to get revenge.

"Sorry," Rebecca said.

Judy continued licking with tears in her eyes. Her tongue scooped out more bitter cum for her to swallow. The taste of Koslov's cum seemed pleasant by comparison.

"You need to lick faster," Sasha said. "She won't orgasm this way. Not even close."

Judy tried to speed up the pace, giving Rebecca's tailhole quick frenzied licks. It was by some miracle that Rebecca managed to cum.

"Well, your performance is subpar, you were reluctant which isn't exactly a bad thing since that can be part of the charm. However, you did take too long."

"So, what, am I going to undergo more training or something?" Judy didn't like the idea of rimming more mammals just to improve her speed.

"Maybe after a customer lodges a valid complaint, but if they lodge an invalid complaint, we ban them from this place or worse. You probably know what you need to work on if you can't captivate their interest through other means."

"Thank you." Rebecca kissed Judy. She was happy and sincere. "Don't suppose we can do it again?"

Judy shook her head, part of her felt bad for not nodding.

"Aww, I really liked it. It was a first for me. Let me know if you change your mind."

"Why not just ask those two? They'll probably be more than happy." Judy pointed to Sasha and Tasha.

"They never gave me such an offer, but I'll be happy to let them play."

"And why not?"

"We change and she's not new," Sasha said. "Anyway, go clean yourself up unless if you want to stay that way. We still have more tests to go through."

"Can't we do those tomorrow?" Judy didn't want another restless night. "And you could let me sleep peacefully?"

"Go clean yourself up first. We'll talk after. I know that you don't like the cum on your nose."

Judy headed to the bathroom to clean herself - casual depraved acts became easier to ignore while she washed her face. She brushed her teeth yet again because she just rimmed someone. It gave her a momentary respite from the taste. Sasha and Tasha were waiting right outside the bathroom for her.

"Do you want to wear a diaper to bed?" Sasha asked.

"I'm not sticking my head in one if that's what you're asking," Judy said.

"We already know you can do that, there's no need to test you again. We do have other concerns, however. If customers ask you to eat, we do expect it. Some might have special requests from time to time."

"Scat isn't on my list of kinks."

"True, we're not talking about that." Sasha led her to the dining room. She spread a white diaper on the table. "What do you want to eat tomorrow morning?"

"That sounds really uncomfortable." Judy thought they wanted her to wear her breakfast. Sleeping with strawberries did not seem fun.

"Still, what would you like to eat?"

Judy listed what she wanted for breakfast. Sasha escorted her out of the dining room and told her to go to bed. "Good night, Judy."

The rabbits let her sleep peacefully which she was grateful for. They didn't ask her to participate in one of those twisted schemes of theirs. Part of her realized that Sasha forgot to bribe her with something so that she could play with her. It probably slipped her mind and that wasn't reassuring.



"Wake up!" Breakfast is ready." Sasha prodded Judy until she was awake. There were multiple berries laced with what seemed to be cum in a diaper just next to her. "It took quite a while to prepare. I hope you enjoy it."

Judy tentatively picked up a blueberry. She sniffed it. it smelled as good as she thought it would. The taste was foul just the same. "What if I remove this fetish?"

"Well, we'll be checking three more of your preferences in addition to the remaining two. You can if you really don't want to do this. Think about how rare this would be and if it would be worth it to remove it just to not experience this. It might be better to just go through with it while praying that it doesn't happen."

"Why is there cum on food anyway?"

Tasha said, "Well, after taking loads up the tail, cum will fall in the diaper sometimes. We just tried our best to recreate that experience. It wasn't that easy finding participants on such short notice, but we managed."

"So, all this cum is from someone's tailhole?"

"Multiple actually. Is it going down the hatch or are you backing out?"

"I think I want to back out." She had no appetite to eat what was in front of her. It was way too revolting.

"We'll be able to explore your limits with everything. Are you sure that's what you want? You'll undergo tests for five of your preferences as a result. Say for example, how much hot wax can you handle in your pussy?"

"Mammals don't really do that."

"No, but you need to be able to satisfy the rare customer. It is on your list of kinks."

"I was thinking about hot wax landing on my body."

"Well, that's not your choice. That's just an example of how we can test you. What you think you need to do and what we expect you to be able to do, can be quite different. There won't be any issues if someone doesn't complain and if they do, then we'll either train you or start the same process."

"So, you're saying I should've kept paws on my list," Judy said.

"No, because you balked at a routine thing. We're testing you for edge scenarios now. It's far more likely that you lick similar paws than find someone that wants you to do this. Enough talk, is all this going down the hatch, or are you giving up?"

Judy plucked another blueberry from the diaper to eat. Knowing that all the cum came out of the tailholes of multiple mammals was revolting.

"I'll feed it to you. All you need to do is chew," Sasha said

Sasha took her time picking out one fruit after another to feed to Judy. Since Sasha got jealous of watching they took turns in feeding her.

Judy took several deep breaths. "At least, rabbits couldn't throw up."

"Quite the advantage when it comes to stuff like this. Come on, you still have stuff left to eat."

Eventually, Judy finished the meal that they so lovingly prepared.

"Time for your next test. You took a bit longer than anticipated for this one, so we're running late. Come on!"

"Don't you have to work at the front desk?" Judy asked, not wanting further torment.

"Because we need to observe you, we can't."

Sasha and Tasha led her to a room where a wolf was waiting. It seemed like she was servicing clients again.

"Sorry that we were a bit late," Sasha said.

"It's fine really. I appreciate the discount," the wolf said.

"She also might not provide proper service. We're testing her."

"Don't worry about it. Take my pants off with your mouth," the wolf instructed.

The wolf's pants were off with some difficulty. She had to remove his underwear next with her mouth, it wasn't clean and she smelled the filth when she got closer to his tailhole. There were bits and pieces just dangling nearby.

"Lick his tailhole," Sasha instructed.

Judy closely inspected the wolf's tailhole. "It's too dirty."

"Yes, and that's expected. Not everyone is spotless. Go on, clean him, or are you backing out of this?"

Tasha licked Judy's tailhole once. "Think of what you're going to miss out on." She licked her again. "I know you love how this feels."

"You're not going to do that for me often enough."

"Did you try asking?"

"Fine, how often will that happen? It's a rarity and only by you two so far."

"Enough to make it worthwhile for you. Now, start eating or walk out of this room."

"I haven't done this before, ever."

"Everyone starts somewhere."

With great reluctance and hesitation, she gathered up a small piece of wolf dung dangling from his tailhole into her mouth. It was her first time doing that. Her body shook and she fought her instincts to spit it out, but she managed to swallow. She took several deep breaths.

Tasha took one of the bigger pieces into her mouth. She chewed it up.

Judy noted that Tasha was still reluctant in doing so based on how her body trembled and how her face contorted with grimaces. Her paws even clutched her mouth as if to prevent her own gag reflex.

"Open your mouth. She's helping you," Sasha instructed.

She couldn't force her mouth open so Sasha pried it open with her fingers. Tasha moved her trembling mouth next to Judy. She started transferring the foul mess into Judy's maw. There were two trembling bunnies now as they forced themselves to go through with this, defying what was natural to them both. Once half of the mess was inside Judy's mouth, Sasha pulled Judy away. She whispered into her sister's ear, "Swallow."

Tasha cried but forced herself to swallow regardless. Sasha focused on holding Judy's mouth shut. Once Tasha regained her composure, she rubbed Judy's throat until she swallowed.

"Why do you do things that you hate?" Judy clutched her stomach.

"Because I thought the payoff was worth it. You didn't have to do that to me, sister," Tasha said. "He still needs some cleaning."

"Think of it as practice," Sasha said dismissively. "You needed it."

There were two more pieces for Judy to consume.

"We can add those to my diaper then you can eat it later," Sasha offered.

"No!" Judy yelled. That would be even worse. The offer motivated Judy enough to take those two pieces into her mouth. She focused on chewing the foul mess. The bitter taste became all too familiar to her. Her eyes watered from the torment. She managed to force it down. Now, she had to rim the wolf. That went on for two minutes before Sasha and Tasha were happy with her performance. At least, the wolf didn't need to climax before they called it off.

"Not bad for your first time." Tasha licked Judy's lips.

"And hopefully last," Judy said.

"It's not too common, but not all that uncommon. We have one more test for you in this category."

"And, I guess it's going to be even worse." Judy's ears drooped.

"Thanks for booking us, Victory."

"No problem."

Judy figured that was the wolf's mob name. It seemed far too unlikely to be his real one.

Sasha and Tasha led her to the bathroom next. Judy noted that the casual depravity they walked past didn't catch the interest of Sasha and Tasha. However, those two inspected every stall as if looking for something. They found a dirty toilet bowl filled with urine. Sasha took off her diaper which was filled with oatmeal it seemed and possibly cum. Tasha went to great lengths to place that in a clean spot by the sink while threatening everyone with harm if they made it dirty. Sasha still had that vaginal plug from yesterday in her pussy or something that looked just the same. She positioned herself so that her butt fell into the toilet. After she climbed out of the toilet, she said, "Lick my tailhole." Her fur was dripping with piss and had globs of oatmeal around it.

"But..."

"Are you really going to back out now?" Sasha asked. She leaned close to Judy's ear. "Just think of what you ate earlier."

That made Judy rationalize that she should lick despite her reservations. Sasha's tailhole was dripping with urine from multiple mammals it seemed. It certainly smelled like it, but she had a few questions.

"So, is that toilet always clogged, or are we just lucky?" Judy wondered how far they went to plan her torment. It seemed rather excessive if they meticulously planned it.

"Not too hard to find something that we could use. Don't know why it's like that, don't really care. An overflowing urinal would've worked just the same."

Judy tried to insert her tongue into Sasha's tailhole. The taste was salty and sour and there was some oatmeal for her to eat.

"Clean around the area first," Tasha said. "It should be easy relatively speaking."

"But..."

"If someone wants a rim job, it's reasonable to assume that they want you to clean the surrounding area."

Judy had to drink from Sasha's fur because it was drenched considering where she was mere moments ago. The bits of sour milky oatmeal did not make it better either. Sour milk bothered her more than the piss since that was supposed to be pleasant and palatable.

"Not like that," Tasha said. "When cleaning the surrounding area, if you can easily do so, you want to make sure that your nose bumps against or into their tailhole. Especially, if it's messy. Then you take a few sniffs."

"But it's wet. With urine."

"So? That's what they want."

"They won't tell the difference."

"Unless if you take too long to get them off, then they might complain."

The lecture caused her ears to burn. She tried doing as Tasha suggested. Her movements were a bit unsteady since she didn't want to use her paws.

"You should put your paws around her legs to steady yourself."

Sasha's legs were wet with urine too considering what she did earlier. Judy did as Tasha asked even though that would've been routine for her. Her nose was buried in Sasha's tail. She took a few sniffs as instructed while her mouth sucked out the urine.

A few droplets of urine got into her nose as a result and her nose was wet. The process was long and arduous. She became well acquainted with the scent of Sasha's tailhole. Her nose sometimes bumped into oatmeal coated with sour milk and urine and she inhaled that potent scent just the same.

She cried because it was taking so long. It was only slightly better when she moved on to inserting her tongue into Sasha's musky rear and gobbling up pieces of oatmeal coated with sour milk and piss.

Before Judy finished rimming her, Sasha began pushing, as if she had to defecate. She panicked and sped up her licks, hoping that anyone would tell her to stop. Her tongue collided with the bitter mass that Sasha was trying to expel from her body.

Judy pulled away and her shoulders sagged thinking that she failed the final test and that it was all for nothing. Her nose and paws were wet with urine. No one comforted or reassured her for several seconds.

"You passed," Sasha said after she finished emptying herself.

"Really?" Judy felt hopeful.

Tasha ate Sasha's droppings off the bathroom floor.

"That would be above and beyond what we ask of you. If this happens, you may leave the customer behind," Sasha said. "Or provide the customer with extra service, but it would be your choice. If they force you, you're free to report the abuse later and something quite unfortunate might happen to them. The fear of death tends to have a way of making mammals behave."

Judy smiled with relief. "So, what separates this from the wolf?" She thought it was similar.

"Based on species and if it falls under poor hygiene. A wolf's pile is much bigger so a few pieces aren't that much of a concern. Complain about that unjustly and we'll train you until you accept it or remove it from your list of kinks. We are reasonable though, so do use your best judgment. Do not take advantage of our generosity, but don't be too afraid to speak out if you feel abused."

"This entire place is abusive," Judy said. "And I bet this will become routine whenever you force me to participate in one of your twisted games."

"Well, more than reasonable, then. We're also not that cruel. This is just procedure, not desire."

Sasha took a shower while still holding her vaginal plug in place. She cleaned herself and they were just waiting for her.

"Can I clean myself? My paws are wet with urine and some of it is in my nose."

"Use the sink."

While she cleaned up, she said, "I don't understand the angle of making yourself suffer so you can see me suffer. Like how you chewed up that wolf's dung earlier today."

"I have my motivations, and causing you discomfort isn't the primary one," Tasha said. "Cecotropes are much easier to consume since it was part of our diet in the past. Didn't realize wolf would taste like that or that Sasha would ask me to swallow."

"How are they different?"

"It's rather difficult to describe how they taste differently; you'll need to try it yourself."

"I'm happy not knowing the answer to that." Judy hoped that she would never learn how they tasted differently. "And don't you two work together and love each other?"

"We do, but we don't agree on everything. Sometimes it is fun exploring limits. I do have an idea if you're willing to help."

"Oh?" Judy raised an eyebrow.

Tasha whispered into her ear.

"That's... dirty. Aren't you afraid that I might do I to you?"

"Would she protect you if you did that to me? I will protect you from her. It is your choice. Glad that we're expanding what you're willing to consider."

"No, that's not happening." Judy couldn't believe she entertained that idea. "I'm not doing that."

"You might after the end of your reevaluation. Try to imagine the look on her face."

Sasha stepped out of the shower with her fur clean. They took extra care in drying her since it was easy for rabbits to catch a cold. "I'm sure you know that this will eventually be your meal." Sasha pulled up the oatmeal-laden diaper she was wearing before. "Don't want it wet with piss at all. This would be so much easier if it was on your list of kinks."

"You just made me eat oatmeal dipped in piss and sour milk. I even ate the ones that were in your tailhole. Don't pretend you actually care."

"We have different limits for everything. Sour milk may be pushing it. I'll need to think it over."

"At least, there are only two more disgusting things to consume," Judy said.

"Five actually," Tasha said. "We're testing you in three categories, remember? If you give up on one, we need to plan nine more tests."

Judy cried, "I just want to be back home. I miss Nick, I miss everyone."

"If you want a meeting with Nick, I'm sure we can arrange that."

"You're not enslaving him, capturing him, or harming him!" Judy exclaimed. "I will kill you if you try."

"You're not supposed to tell her that," Sasha said.

"If he goes along with it, I'm sure she'll find out anyway. If he insists on us maintaining the charade, it would be easier to fake if Judy knew the truth," Tasha said. "Don't worry, you'll see your fox friend in an unharmed state."

"And I don't think you've suddenly developed a change of heart, and decided to let me go?"

"I hope you end up staying with us," Tasha said.

"There's no way that Nick will leave me here." Judy couldn't imagine that Nick would abandon her here.

"That is quite the problem, isn't it? But I don't think it's impossible to solve. If everything goes according to plan, you will hate him."

"What? Force him to rape me at gunpoint?"

"Oh no, choices must be made willingly. It's still a plan in progress. We're going to have so much fun before that happens anyway. We still have five tests to go."

It seemed impossible that they could somehow convince her to hate Nick. She didn't trust them to keep their promise about not harming him. If she tried, she could probably take out one of those two rabbits before her untimely demise.

