Chapter 1: Nick’s Secret Side

One morning in bed, Judy said, "Nick, what do you think of becoming mates?"

Nick blinked. "It's too early for this." He gripped her naked body tighter.

They went back to sleep.

Hours later, while lying in bed, Judy asked the same question. "How about it? We make it official."

"That's a terrible idea. It won't work," Nick said.

"Why not? Do you have someone else in mind?"

They had been living together for over a year.

"No," Nick said.

"What's the problem then?" Judy asked. "We've had sex more than once already. We do nearly everything together. We live in the same house."

"That makes us a couple."

"We are mates except legally."

"Why don't we stay as mates except legally then?" Nick said. "I get what I want, and you get what you want, well, except for that."

"Is my family the problem?" Judy asked.

"No, hadn't even crossed my mind."

"Yours?" Judy said.

Nick shook his head again. "Why is it so important to you? Nothing needs to change between us."

"Am I not good enough?" Judy said.

Nick hissed uncomfortably. "I can say that no one can replace you." He smiled awkwardly.

"What do you want from me?"

"It's not something I want from you. It's not something I expect either. It's better if we just… stopped talking about it. I don't want you, nor do I expect you to change for me."

"But I'm not good enough," Judy said.

"I never said that. You're perfect the way you are, based on what I expect from you."

"Is it possible for me to become your mate one day?"

Nick nodded. "It's just unlikely. Can we drop it now?"

"Can you tell me what it would take to become your mate?" Judy said.

"I don't want to."

Judy sighed. "Why are you making this so difficult? I thought it'd be easy. You want something, and you won't tell me what it is."

"I want the unreasonable, and I know it's unreasonable. That's that."

"Try me. How unreasonable can it be?"

Nick shook his head. "It doesn't feel right."

"Come on, give me something to work with here."

"Fine, go bother Finnick."

She narrowed her eyes. "Is it about turning a blind eye to your law-breaking activities?"

"One, I'm insulted that you think we were doing that. And two, why would you find out if that was the case, which it isn't. I'm a cop now."

Judy scratched her head nervously. "That's why I never tried to know. That's a relief. So it isn't that. What will I find if I bother him?"

"Depends on whether he wants to tell you. Go bother him as I said. Be better if you just gave up on the idea."

"I'm going to get what I want," Judy said. She emphasized the point by riding on Nick's cock.

"You realize he might choose not to tell you. You're scared. Nothing needs to change between us."

"With the way you act, you sound like it will destroy what we have."

Nick stared into her eyes. "It's very unlikely, that's why I'm taking the chance to begin with. I don't think you'll react badly, but you might. Our relationship should be fine. I think you're mature enough now. It will just confirm to me a fantasy out of reach. If I never try, I also never know. It makes perfect sense, okay? Why try when I know the result? I like you just the way you are. You want more between us, and I'm happy just the way things are."

"Mature enough? What the heck, Nick? I'm over eighteen." Judy rode his cock until it became a knot. "Now, you can't run away."

"You kept that can of fox spray with you for how long?"

"I'm not like that anymore." Judy squeezed his knot.

"I'm not going to leave you for someone better."

"I'm not afraid of that."

"But you are. And you don't need to be."

"What are you, a psychologist now?"

"Just a partner who understands you."

"If you're going to use that stuff, you need to communicate better."

"I've done the best that I can. Go bother Finnick."

They remained together until Nick's knot deflated.

Judy tried calling Finnick, "Hey, Nick says I lack something to become his mate."

"Come over here," Finnick said.

"Can't we just talk over the phone?"

"Do you want answers or not?"

She was in such a hurry to visit Finnick that she skipped breakfast. She tossed on some clothes and left the house.

It was a quick drive to Finnick's van.

Judy said, "Hey, I need you to tell me what it is." She reeked so strongly of fox.

Finnick sniffed. "You surely came here in a hurry. You had a fun time with Nick."

"What am I missing?"

"Oh, that's easy. We have filthy fun together," Finnick said.

"What does that mean?"

"Watersports, for example."

"Going to the beach and rolling in mud? I can do that."

Finnick laughed. "Wish I could see the look on your face. That's the only thing I'm telling you. You're a detective."

She looked it up on her phone, and the results were about what she expected. "And there's nothing."

"Not everyone is as naïve as you."

"Hey! I learned a lot since I came to Zootopia."

"Ask someone else. That's all you're getting out of me."

"Fine, be that way! Who needs you?"

Judy wasted no time phoning Clawhauser while in Finnick's van. "What does watersports mean?"

"I'm not talking about that over the phone," Clawhauser said.

"What is it with everyone wanting to talk physically?" She grumbled as she hung up.

Judy made her way to Clawhauser's home. She hadn't been to the cheetah's place yet.

"I'm here," Judy said as her stomach growled.

Clawhauser blinked. "You need to eat first."

"I'm fine," Judy said. "Just tell me what it means."

"No."

Judy sulked as she made her way inside. His house had various Gazelle collectibles scattered about.

Clawhauser retrieved some carrots from the fridge. "Here."

It wasn't the best meal for breakfast, but it was something.

Judy hastily gobbled up the carrots.

"Why do you want to know?" Clawhauser asked.

"I want Nick to become my mate, and he implied I wasn't good enough. Anyway, he sent me to Finnick. Finnick gave me a word, and now I'm here."

Clawhauser blinked. "Has he been abusing you?"

"What the heck?" Judy said.

"That's a relief. Is he leaving you if you don't indulge him?"

"I don't understand. My relationship with him is fine; in fact, he keeps stressing that it doesn't need to change. What does the word mean?" Judy asked.

"Okay, here." Clawhauser navigated to porn websites. "Do you want to go further?"

"If Nick wanted to have sex more, he could've asked."

"It's not just that." Clawhauser navigated to the images. "That's what it means."

"Wait, he's into that? And I never knew?"

"Apparently."

Judy viewed a few more images to fully grasp the idea. "That makes sense, but why?"

It was something new to her, and she didn't think she would like it. Nick expected something from her, involving that, if she wanted to become his mate. "I could pee on him, I suppose?"

"It's not just that. Maybe, that's all he wants."

"Thanks, Clawhauser."

She made her way back home. She knew what Nick wanted, but she didn't know why. "I'm back, and we need to talk."

"Okay." Nick sounded excited. He sat across the table.

"Why am I not good enough because of well… you know?"

"You discovered my desires."

"Desires? There's more?"

"Oh, Finnick didn't tell you everything."

"Why? Why do you judge me over this?"

Nick said, "I expect much more from a mate than what we currently are. It doesn't feel right to have Finnick on speed dial for some fun. And that's why I don't think we should become mates officially. You see us as unofficial mates. I see us as friends with benefits who love each other. Now, we can stop talking about this."

"If you want me to pee on you, just let me know."

"That's not all that I want. If you want to indulge me, I get to do stuff to you, too. For example, marking your mouth. Owning your mouth in a sense."

Judy found the idea disgusting. "Why can't I meet you halfway? Why is it all or nothing?"

"It isn't all or nothing, just for that kink. As I said, there are others."

"Why don't you want me to pee on you alone if you're into it?"

"Because if I can't do it back, I find it degrading. The most I'm willing to offer is that you can go first, if you want to try, but that's not the only thing I'm into. Sex is fun, and I want it all. If I have a mate, I shouldn't need to ask Finnick for stuff. I want to be able to ask my mate instead. I've never considered you as an option. I don't want you to suffer through it either. I want you to enjoy it."

"Why didn't you ever let me in on this?" Judy asked. "I had no idea."

"There was a small chance you would cut me out of your life for being a freak, and that would ruin what we have. Plus, I never expected you to even entertain the idea."

"Your standards are unreasonable."

"I know. I can't on good conscience call on you for this stuff if I know you hate it."

Judy had a question. "What if I'm not in the mood? What then?"

"Variety is the spice of life. As long as we can play at some point in a way that I want, I'm satisfied, but if you're not into it at all. That's not good enough."

"So, you still need Finnick. What's the difference?"

"But I don't. I can either wait to have fun with you or ask Finnick for something immediate. Maybe it takes a month, maybe it takes two, but I get what I want. I'm a greedy fox. Do you want to try something?"

"I don't believe you'll enjoy swallowing my pee," Judy said.

"If you want to find out, you know the price. Look, Judy, that's not all that I want, so don't pressure yourself."

"But if I don't enjoy it, we'll never become mates. I don't think I can enjoy it the first time."

"But maybe the second? Third? Fifth? I don't want to become mates until you share the same kinks I have. If you want to experiment, I'll indulge."

"You've never swallowed mine. I think you're lying about enjoying this. Kneel on the floor, and let's see it. If you're lying, you're becoming my mate on paper." Judy wanted to win this.

"Bold. I like it. When my turn comes, if you don't swallow, you're licking it off the floor even if you cry." Nick knelt in front of her, with his mouth wide open.

"Wait, what about not wanting to see me suffer?"

"I'm somewhat of a sadist, but not all the way. Like, if I make you do something, I can't enjoy it. But if you offer yourself up? That's a different story."

"Then why do I need to enjoy the same kinks instead of just indulging? I offer myself up like every month or two months, what have you."

Nick shook his head. "No, that won't work. If you want to become my mate, we do it my way, or you can keep thinking that we're mates except legally. I don't care how you choose to define your words. Have you lost your nerve?" Nick said, "Ah!" with his mouth wide open.

Judy took off her clothes. "Let's see you hate this, and we're becoming official mates." She pissed into Nick's awaiting mouth. She wanted to see his clothes dirty as evidence of his failure.

Nick not only kept his mouth open, but he let it pool into his mouth, making a show of it.

Her stream was just about finished, her resolve faltering, causing her to miss; it splattered onto the floor.

Nick swallowed the pool in his mouth. He lowered his head to lap up the spilled droplets.

"I – I don't believe it," Judy said.

"I'll make it worth it for you," Nick said.

"How?"

Nick lapped at her pussy. His tongue was unlike anything she had felt.

"We – we never did this. I like it. Have you done this before?"

"With past girlfriends."

"Right," Judy regretted asking. His tongue hit just the right spots, making her shiver. She squeezed his tongue, relishing in the feeling. She couldn't hold out long. She cummed into his mouth, which he eagerly swallowed. "That was amazing."

Nick let her enjoy the afterglow before bringing up something she would hate. "When do you want me to take my turn? I'll let you choose sometime this week."

It didn't have to be now, but if she put it off, she wasn't sure if she would view the act in the same way. "Do I need to give you a blowjob?" Judy said.

"Only if you want to."

She made a promise, and she intended to keep it. "How did you come to enjoy this?"

"You know our elephant bit? Well, let's just say sometimes he sprayed me. Then I did it back to him. It just evolved from there. It's just been our thing."

"Do you have any advice for me trying this for the first time?"

"If you don't want to lick it off the floor, we can buy a gag. It'll forcibly keep your mouth open. Rather not, though. I don't like muzzles."

Judy imagined that scenario. She would be unable to close her mouth if it were too much for her. She shivered. "No thanks. Well, Gazelle did say try everything." She got on her knees.

"Do you want to drink it out of a bowl instead? I'll accept that in exchange, but I do think it's rather degrading."

"You wouldn't want me to do that as your mate."

"Not as a substitution, no."

"As ready as I'll ever be." Judy knelt on the floor with her mouth open. She closed her eyes, thinking it could be easier. She tried to keep her mouth in place, despite the horrid taste hitting her tongue. It was so salty, sour, and bitter. She sputtered and gagged. His stream washed over her body. A great deal landed on the floor.

Judy knelt there. Nick shook his cock clean. She knelt there a bit too long.

"Clean that up," Nick pointed to the puddle underneath her.

She looked at the clothed fox. "Can you undress?"

"If it helps you." He did so without hesitation.

She knelt there in a puddle of pee, watching him.

They were both naked now.

Out of reasons to delay, she lowered her head to the floor and licked.

She thought she was almost done until she looked around her. "There's still so much?"

"All of it."

"Can I do it later?"

Nick pushed her head into the mess instead of saying anything.

She slurped up more foul urine. "Done. How am I supposed to like this?"

"I don't think you will." Nick scratched his head in thought. "I want you to try something. You're free to back out. Come."

Nick led her to the bedroom.

"We're going to get our home all dirty."

"I'll clean it up later." A few steps later, he added, "And not with my tongue."

"Fine."

Nick lay on the bed. "Join me."

She joined him.

Nick guided her head into his armpit.

Sne sniffed willingly, taking in potent whiffs of his musk. The scent sometimes reminded her that safety was nearby while on the job.

"Lick."

Judy licked and found it something she could enjoy. "You can decide when the next time is."

"Only if you become my mate."

She continued licking.

"Carrots, stop thinking of this as something you need to enjoy, but rather try to enjoy yourself, and maybe one day I'll ask you to become my mate."

It was logical, and she wasn't happy. She saw a new side of Nick today. "Just you wait."

"I'm willing to wait forever."

