Chapter 5: Entrapment

"–Wilde and Fangmeyer assist the Tundratown SWAT. Follow your lead. I want to know of anything we can use to find Judy."

"Yes, sir." Nick somewhat wanted to object that a SWAT team was overkill. He didn't think that Mr. Big's forces were dangerous, but he couldn't exactly reveal that without compromising himself. It was better to err on the side of caution. The chief made them wear heavy suits of armor – that provided more protection than their regular gear.

At least, Mr. Big was still safe from the ZPD for now. Nick was certain that Mr. Big had connections that he could pull and he didn't want to lose such a valuable ally.

"You didn't go directly home yesterday," Nadine said when they were on the way.

"I had to buy something. A quick detour. That was all."

"Right, a detour that took you all the way to Tundratown."

"Dairy Kween had a sale. Had to grab that Super Blizzard Ice Cream Cake."

"I understand."

Nick wondered how much Nadine actually knew. He didn't know if she even knew who Mr. Big was even though they going towards Koslov's place after a quick stop at Tundratown's Precinct Three for backup.

From what he knew, Koslov wouldn't even be there because he was visiting his family then something went wrong so he was fucking Judy instead. The thought of that made him angry. He wasn't driving so he had time to ponder.

"Do you need to sit this one out, Nick?"

"I'm fine." He had to see this through. If anything, he had to prevent it from going wrong. "Just thinking things through."

"Don't you think that it's strange how McHorn and Delgato have never dealt with trafficking cases?"

"Come again?"

"Think of everything we've been through the past five months. All the trafficking cases that the department investigated, and those two have never taken part in a single one."

"Have you forgotten? The chief gave them parking duty for three months when Judy disappeared. He probably doesn't trust them still."

"That is true. It was only a thought. You'd think that the chief would give them another chance and utilize their talents properly. Especially when you consider how fast you accepted what happened. We should plead for leniency on their behalf. The chief was overly harsh on them, don't you think?"

"Wait, you want them to work those cases? That's probably screwing someone over."

"Yes, because I might end up seeing a pattern. Plus, it's a better use of their abilities. We can make our case for them to the chief together."

They arrived at Precinct Three. A team of eight officers joined them. Part of him was happy that he didn't see anyone that he recognized from the mafia.

"The suspect Koslov is dangerous. We've seen him sexually assault Judy Hopps in an unknown location. We are searching his residence for any clues. There might be some resistance," Chief Pavel said. "Leave nothing unturned."

They were going to Koslov's house. It seemed like any other house from the outside.

"ZPD open up! We have you surrounded," Chief Pavel said. He had four of them watching the back. in case anyone tried to escape. There was no one there so the chief broke the door down. "Collect anything we can possibly use for a lead."

This could end very badly if Koslov left paper trails of his shady dealings. It was odd that he was hoping for no leads so it wouldn't incriminate Mr. Big. The might of the mafia was more valuable than anything they could find in this place.

Nadine was working with him and watching his movements so he couldn't even destroy anything if he wanted to. They bagged any paper that they could find since there could be a low chance that it was valuable. If he ever returned to his place and saw all this, he would've thought that someone robbed him.

"Why are you taking that?" Nick asked.

Nadine was holding an extremely large stuffed panther. One that looked extremely similar to Manchas. "Because I want one. It's very soft." She rubbed herself against the panther's fur.

"Just go buy one on Zbay or something."

"Yea, but these cost a thousand dollars."

"Put the toy back where it was."

"These could contain drugs but I don't want to rip such a masterpiece apart. Didn't you hear what happened in Phoenix? I was hoping to keep it company."

"I don't follow foreign news much. It's probably the cub's favorite toy. We're not taking it or ripping it apart."

"Oh, fine. The odds were low anyway."

They had someone keep watch in case the occupants returned.

The officers had about ten full boxes to haul back to the station. Most of which was probably irrelevant just to pour through for the small chance at a lead. It was more productive than reading everything here.

The chief did write a letter explaining everything that happened and left it on the table. They headed back to the precinct with their loot in tow.

"We're going to let you know if we find anything valuable," Chief Pavel said.

"Thank you." Nick and Nadine took their leave.

Even though Nick knew more, they had no more official leads to follow. Part of him wanted to tell Nadine what he knew then they could check out the place where Koslov's family lived together. Although, it was better to keep her oblivious rather than let her in on everything.

"Another dead end," Nick said.

"One of these days, you're going to miss something because you're not looking for it."

"I'm just being realistic."

They headed back to the precinct to brief Chief Bogo on what happened – which was nothing yet. Nick watched the chief's face carefully, looking for any signs of involuntary surprise. He knew the family was on vacation and part of the mafia, but Bogo shouldn't.

"I'm assigning you both parking duty for the rest of the day. Be ready to head back to Tundratown if they find anything."

It was policy to leave the grunt work to the respective precincts within Zootopia. So, they were going to waste time ticketing cars when they could be doing something potentially more productive. The time of officers from Precinct One was seen as sacred.



Judy opened her eyes to see that she was alone. She was lying on a bed and covered in soft white blankets. Her entire body was still sore from the merciless whipping. Part of her wondered if this was the afterlife since her last memories were of the wolf mercilessly whipping her without any signs of stopping. She had to have imagined that Koslov came to save her. He didn't talk like that, and there was no trace of him now.

She was still naked, and her body still stunk from the things she had to do earlier. Her body left quite an imprint on the pristine white sheets, staining it with patches of yellow. Whoever brought her here, didn't even bother to clean her up. The room had several drawers and four doors leading out of it.

The events didn't really make sense. Her captors wouldn't grant her a bed like this and if someone rescued her, they would be by her side. She got up to explore, trying to make sense of her surroundings. There was one drawer filled with normal clothes, and the rest were empty. No torture devices or sex toys were a sign of progress. Even though she found clothes, she didn't put any of them on since she was still dirty.

The first door she tried to open was locked, so she moved on to another door. This room contained a fridge filled with fruits and vegetables. She hadn't eaten anything proper for quite some time. There were no plates from what she could see nor a table, so she just ate it directly from the fridge.

A panther snuck up on her. He wrapped his paws around her ears and lifted her away from the apple she was eating.

"What are you doing?" Judy said.

The panther carried her outside to where a lion was waiting. "This lion had been waiting patiently for ten minutes. Why aren't you ready?"

The lion was wearing a business suit and looked respectable. He looked like some fancy corporate executive.

"I didn't know." She should've realized that still in that place.

"You will be punished."

"Give me another chance, please."

"Also, you got your bed dirty."

"That wasn't my fault."

"Everything that happens in this room is your fault. You don't have anything set up. Apologize." The panther finally set her down on the ground.

She got down on her knees. "I'm sorry."

"I trust there won't be any more problems?" the panther asked.

Judy shook her head, leaving her alone with the lion.

"You stink, clean yourself up," the lion said.

She started licking herself.

"Not like that, go shower or something."

"Do you know where I can find one?"

"Do I look like I work here?" the lion said angrily.

Judy tried to open the remaining door but it was locked. "I'm sorry. This room doesn't have showers." As far as she knew, leaving her room would be a far worse offense.

"I'm complaining to the manager again."

"It's okay, I'll go find one. Just wait until I return."

"I've waited long enough." The lion seized her by her ears.

"Please don't. I don't know what they'll do to me if you do. Can't I make it up to you somehow? What do you want, a blowjob?"

"Let's go." He took her outside the room.

"I don't think I'm allowed outside."

"Do I look like I care? You also got my paws dirty."

"I can clean them with my tongue if you want."

"Shut up."

She remained silent while she dangled from the lion's grasp. The lion took her to the refund desk.

"She hasn't obeyed me at all. I've had an awful experience and demand a refund." The lion slammed her on the counter as if he was returning defective merchandise. "I've spent weeks waiting for this."

The impact was quite painful but she held back her tears. "He's lying."

He started squeezing her ears, making her cry.

"We're sorry about this. Would you be open to something else?" the panther said. "Please do remember that she's property that you are unable to afford."

The lion got the hint and released her from his grasp. Freedom was so close and yet so far. The windows showed her a glimpse of the outdoors. There were enough perverts in the lobby that she didn't she could escape.

She listened to the panther while he introduced all the services they had. During her captivity, she knew how to perform all of those acts.

"I'm not interested in any of them, sorry," the lion said.

A sense of doom dawned upon her since if the lion received a refund, the chances of her suffering horribly increased dramatically. "Isn't there something that I can do for you?" Judy said.

"Would you like to reschedule?" the panther asked.

"And risk ending up in jail again?" The lion shook his head.

The panther gave him a briefcase which she assumed contained tons of money. She was afraid when the lion walked away.

"Anthony? We have a problem. Please come here. Someone needs training." The panther used the phone.

Judy certainly felt out of place on the counter. She could see other mammals booking services then leaving or walking right in after paying a fee.

A wolf walked towards the refund desk. "She's stinking up the place. Can you send her somewhere?"

Out of all the reasons that someone could walk up here, it had to be that. The wolf didn't seem interested in her services either. She started crying.

"Can you shut her up? She's annoying."

"Someone's coming to discipline her right now. She needs more training than I realized."

An otter approached the desk too. "How much do her services cost?" He had to stand on a stool due to his size.

"Sorry, she's a lying disobedient whore that's sure to disappoint," the panther said.

"I will be happy to serve you." Judy sniffled. She was on her knees begging with pleading eyes.

"How much?"

"Her services are not available. She needs training."

She saw a panther approaching from inside the place. That had to be Anthony.

"Oh, really? I was going to spend two million on her. Pity, her services weren't available." The otter flashed his briefcase full of money.

Anthony said, "He made a mistake. That's good enough for one session."

"Unfortunately, I also don't enjoy being scammed. The offer is off the table."

"That's not our intention," the original panther said.

"Then what else could it be?" Anthony said. He stabbed that panther with a dart and he fell over. "Sorry, didn't realize he was unfit for the job."

"I'm your friend and I have kits." The panther's eyes widened, but he was struggling to remain conscious.

Anthony picked up the phone. "Baxter, please come to the refund desk"

The wolf complained again, "Can you move her somewhere? She's stinking up the place."

"Would you like a free round with him?" Anthony pointed to the now unconscious panther.

"What happens to him if I wasn't here?"

"We're going to teach him a lesson that he'll never forget."

"How much does it cost to watch?"

"A hundred thousand."

"It's a deal."

The otter also jumped in on the deal. "I want in."

"Two hundred thousand."

"Deal."

Judy was happy that the spotlight wasn't on her anymore. It also wasn't lost on her that the panther charged the otter double for the same event. She wondered why these two would pay so much to watch what they were going to do with the panther. Although, she didn't dare ask Anthony what he had planned.

Baxter came to the refund desk, and Anthony picked the unconscious panther up. "Follow," he addressed Judy.

They all headed inside together. Anthony led them to a room with two tables and lots of cameras set up. He instructed the otter and the wolf to strap the unconscious panther to the table on his back, and he strapped Judy in likewise. Judy knew by now that resisting would be unwise. The otter and wolf had the additional pleasure of shredding the panther's clothing to pieces, leaving him naked. They both had their paws and tail bound by metal cuffs.

Two screens were in front of the room. They displayed the feed from the cameras. The screens showed her much more than she ever needed to see. Some of them had x-ray vision and others focused on their private parts. She did not need to see a shot of panther dick up close or in such graphic detail. Although, if this specific one was fucking her, it wouldn't be that painful.

"Come with me." The panther led the wolf and otter out of the room.

Moments later, the panther came back in with the wolf. "You can bathe her then," he said derisively.

The wolf started freeing her.

"Don't leave me alone with him, please," Judy said. She remembered what Marvin did to her recently. He wasn't Marvin, but he was still a wolf.

The otter came back into the room because they were taking so long. He tagged along with them when they escorted her to the bathroom.

"Is she smart enough to clean herself?" the wolf said.

"I'll be fine." Judy didn't want the wolf touching her at all.

She didn't take her time, since she thought that it would get her into more trouble, but she had to be thorough. Offending the wolf's senses would be far worse.

"Finally." Anthony tapped the floor impatiently when she stepped out. She dried herself with the towels being extra careful so that she was completely dry. It wouldn't be good for her at all if she got sick again.

She still had no idea what Anthony planned to do and didn't dare ask. It was quite anticlimactic when they were back in that room again. Although, the panther regained consciousness.

"Anthony?" the panther said.

"Yes?"

"Why am I here? I'm your friend."

"You cost Mr. Fang money."

"But she was going to be your toy, you were even coming to pick her up. I know how much you enjoy it. I did it for you."

"Do you think that he wouldn't have noticed? Thanks to you, I'm going to get a promotion. Learn to enjoy the rest of your life, slave."

"I have kits and a family. Can't we overlook this? After everything we've been through together?"

"So, do I, now be quiet while I set everything up." Anthony set Judy up on the table and walked out of the room again.

The panther kept struggling against his bindings. "Judy Hopps, can you send these mammals to jail? Do you know of a way to escape?"

Judy was angry. The panther had the nerve to ask her for help. "And you were all too ready to turn me in for more training. Why should I care what happens to you? You had a choice not to."

"That's protocol. I had no choice, but you do. You always have something planned. My kits will be growing up without a father if I stay here."

"Who do you think you're fooling? I was offering myself to the lion. You didn't even help! They might be better off than having a father like you."

"It all started when I needed extra money to pay off the parking ticket that I received from you. I never did anything to anyone. Please understand how tough the job market is. We were going into debt, and I needed more money. This was supposed to be a well-paying front desk job."

"And you didn't think of reporting everything to the police? And what is your name?"

"I'm Rafael. My family needed the money, you must understand. The biggest mistake I ever made was parking in front of a fire hydrant. Now, my kits won't see their father ever again."

They returned with two blindfolds. One which they put on the panther. Anthony approached Judy with the other. "Looks like you two are getting along quite well. If you're willing to entertain us twice as much, we'll overlook his mistake."

"Do you think that I'm going to believe you?" Judy said.

"He could be grateful and tell everyone about us."

"Not interested." Judy took up a few of those deals before and nothing came of it. "Get on with whatever you have planned."

"You're going to be suffering anyway, but he doesn't have to."

"Set your friend free yourself then, Captain Obvious."

"Well, I tried." Anthony shrugged then put the blindfold on her. "Let me explain the rules. The goal of this game is to keep your mouth open. Every time you try to close it, you will lose points. The sensors can pick up even minor sounds."

She thought it would be a breeze relatively speaking because she swallowed all those foul things recently. If she was competing against the panther, it was highly likely that she would win.

"The game begins now."

"Aah." Judy held her mouth open as wide as she could.

"You're causing too much noise. Please keep the volume down," Anthony said.

"Are there going to be more unannounced catches?" Judy asked. It would be worth knowing if she should try or not. Not knowing the scoring system, it was probably one of those cruel games where the outcome didn't matter at all and they simply did what they wanted to anyway.

"There will be no more tricks like that. All rules must be disclosed to the participants. Just to reiterate, the current rules are to keep your mouth open and remain silent. Rules might change at any time, but we will inform you," the otter said.

She braced herself for something disgusting to enter her mouth. Instead, nothing happened to her and she heard them leave. Her mouth remained opened just like Anthony instructed. Minutes passed and she remained unharmed.

"Are they just going to leave us like this?" the panther said.

She wanted to reply, but that would cost her points, so she remained silent. He was breaking both of those rules already.

"Hey, I'm talking to you!"

Since it was a game, she figured that the loser would experience something horrible. It didn't make sense that the wolf and otter would pay so much just to watch them strapped to a table with a blindfold. At least, the otter wanted to keep things fair.

"Come on! Tell me what's going to happen. The anticipation is killing me!"

Judy wanted to reply but didn't dare to. Points were valuable and she had no idea of the scoring system. A good half hour had to have passed and her jaws were getting tired.

"No, we're not giving her a handicap!" the otter shouted. She heard it from the speakers.

"You pushed the ON button."

"Oh so–"

It seemed like they were arguing over something. Part of her wanted them to get on with the torture so she would know what was going to happen.

Aside from one complaining panther, all she heard was silence.

