Nick Wilde, the most devilish fox on the Zootopia police force, was currently getting ready to interrogate a criminal. He was one hundred percent sure this guy was part of the mafia. He had seen the files and knew this was the rabbit they were looking for, he fit the description perfectly. 
He had already been interrogated but denied everything so now it was time for some one on one time with Nick Wilde. He surprisingly had a good track record with interrogations, always able to find a way to get someone to talk and that’s all that mattered in the end. 
His methods were...Unusual to say the least but again all that mattered is they got him to talk and they knew he was guilty. Nick took a deep breath and then walked into the room without a word being said until he got up into his seat and faced the rabbit.

‘’I’m innocent I swear I have done nothing wrong!’’ He said.

The rabbit was a lop bunny with very long, thick ears with light blue medium length hair with thick blue fur going around his neck. He had perfectly rounded glasses and some freckles giving him a very cute nerd like look to him. His hands were cuffed so he was unable to try and escape, he whimpered a little under his breath as Nick sat their starring at him intensely.

‘’Do you know why your here Mr....Sorry what’s your name?’’ Nick asked though he knew the name he as just toying with him.
‘’My name is Fritz and no I don’t understand why I’m here! I was told by the last cop that I’m somehow part of an organisation that I’ve never even heard of! I swear it’s not me you’re looking for.’’

‘’My Fritz we have evidence of your involvement with a well known dangerous organisation, we got word that you’re a bookie for this mafia group and we just want to know what their plans are? We know their planning something and we need to know what.’’ Nick said in a very calm voice.
‘’I don’t know! I really don’t.’’  Fritz said nice and loud to make his point clear.

‘’We have evidence that puts you at a key location that we believe is one of the Mafia’s hideouts. We know you have the information that we need.’’

‘’Again it’s not me your looking for, I really don’t know.’’ Frits said, really stressing at this point.

Nick sighed, realising just talking was going nowhere. He moved himself forward a bit then leaned back as he brought his bare fox feet up on top of the table. Fritz looked at them and watched the toes clench and twitch about wandering what was going on. 
But then he got a whiff of them, they smelt as though it was a hot summers day but it wasn’t, it was a nice day outside but they were ripe. They smelt overly musky and sweaty as though they hadn’t been washed in a very long time. 
Nick sighed as he stretched out his feet, moving them ever so closer to Fritz’s face as he did so. Then brought them back and just rested them their on the table. 
‘’So are you going to tell me what I want to know or not?’’ Nick asked again so calmly.

‘’I don’t have anything to say because I don’t know, I’m not this person you are after.’’ 

‘’You’re a tough one, listen if you don’t start talking i will have to get rough on you.’’ 

Nick grinned a little as he wiggled his toes almost like he was teasing him as he then rested one of his feet on top of the other, the smell wafting over to Fritz and making him back away as best as he could. Nick very much noticed this.

‘’Oh sorry, do my feet stink?’’ Nick asked with a slight grin.

‘’No...Their fine sir...’’ Fritz replied.

‘’That’s too bad, I really wanted them to stink up this place, maybe you need a better sniff of them to make sure they don’t stink.’’ Nick said.

He hopped off the chair and walked around to the bunny.

‘’Sir, what are you doing?’’ Fritz asked in a very confused manner.

Suddenly nick kicked the shitty cheap chair fritz was sitting on knocking it out from under him. He screamed as he fell and hit his side of his body, he turned on to his back and suddenly had Nick press one of his musky feet right down on to his face, he was still cuffed so he couldn’t do anything. Even if he did fight back he couldn’t run away.
‘’So now are you going to tell me? Or are you just going to enjoy my nasty paws? Go on breathe it in or tell me what I want to know.’’  Nick said.
He was practically wiping his musk on to the poor bunny as he grinded his foot along his face. The bunny whimpered and groaned in pure disgust.
‘’Please stop.’’ He asked.

Bu Nick kept on rubbing his foot into his face, really grinding it in and making sure he got a good few whiffs of his stink. He then moved the foot of for a second allowing the bunny to breathe only to put the other foot on to his face giving him more paw stink. 
He squished his paw pad right into the bunny’s little nose and as he gasped for air Nick stuck one of his toes right into the bun’s mouth, tapping the toe on his tongue.
‘’Well are you going to tell me or not? Or are you going to be that much trouble for me?’’ Nick asked.

He took his toe out and moved the foot above the bun’s face allowing him to breathe in the smell annoyingly as he tried his best to talk to Nick.

‘’It’s not me, please stop this, I don’t deserve this!’’ Fritz said desperately. 

But Nick was stubborn but also very sure they had the right guy so it was just a matter of doing things until he talked. Nick took his feet away and sighed, getting frustrated and so decided to take it up a notch. 
He moved over the top of Fritz, standing right over the top with his feet on the sides of the bunny’s chest. Fritz watched as Nick moved his paw towards his crotch and gasped as he started undoing his belt.

‘’What the hell are you doing??? Guards! Someone please come help!’’ Fritz yelled out in desperate need.

‘’Haha, they can’t hear you bunny rabbit, and if you’re so scared all you have to do is talk.’’

Nick undid his belt and took his sheath and balls out his undies and had them flop out in the open, still keeping most of his pants on. He softly rubbed at his sheath and his cock slowly started popping out. The bun whimpered and didn’t know what to do, he’s tried so hard to convince him but nothing has worked so far but then one idea did pop into his mind.
‘’Ok it’s me! I am the one! I can help you.’’ The bun said.

‘’Oh really? Then tell me, what’s your boss’s name?’’ Nick asked while grinning.
The problem here was, Fritz really wasn’t the guy and had no idea who the boss of this mafia group is. But maybe Nick didn’t know either, but maybe they did and he would be further punished for not saying the right name. He was stumped and he didn’t even talk because he just couldn’t think and simply panicked.

‘’So you’re not going to tell me? Well then enjoy your shower.’’

Nick relaxed himself and let go of his bladder and started to urinate right on the bunny’s face. Thankfully those glasses blocked his eyes but he kept his mouth closed as best as possible, didn’t stop it from going up into his nostrils. By doing so he snorted some of it up and made him start to cough, so with his mouth open Nick happily pissed right into it. 
He gagged on the really strong flavour of fox piss, spitting it out as best as he could, but during the gagging had swallowed a good amount of it. He kept his mouth closed after that as the fox continued pissing on to his face and then down along his chest ruining his clothing. 
His piss flow stopped but it looked more so because he was holding it back as he then crouched down getting his dick right into the bunny’s face. Some piss squirting out and hitting right in the nose.
‘’You want a drink? Will that calm you down so you can tell me everything I need to hear? Let’s try.’’ Nick said.
He suddenly shoved his cock forcibly into the bunny’s mouth and released another spray of hot piss right down his throat. Fritz’s squirmed about in utter disgust still unable to do anything though but swallow. He felt the piss build up in his mouth and start to come up his nostril. 
It burnt and felt uncomfortable, he felt like he was going to drown if he didn’t drink so he just had to swallow. He gulped down the piss for several seconds while Nick sighed in relief getting rid of his very full bladder into this bun.
Eventually the piss stream came to an end and he pulled his cock out and growled as he looked down at the bun that started coughing up piss.

‘’Are you going to tell me now!?’’ Nick said, His voice becoming much more angry and frustrated sounding.

‘’Please...Stop...Please I beg you...’’ 
‘’Tell me!’’

‘’I can’t! I don’t know anything you idiot!’’ Fritz said in anger and frustration with Nick.

Nick started to growl right at him, showing his teeth and everything. But there was always one sure way to make people talk. He pulled down his pants a bit and turned around with his butt right above Fritz. 

He screamed out for him to stop whatever he was doing but then Nick came down and sat right on his face. Without any warning he let out a puff of hot gas into his face, letting out quite the loud and smelly fart.

‘’You are going to tell me everything right now or you’re going to be eating my shit little rabbit bitch.’’ Nick said.

He lifted his rump up enough so the rabbit could talk but as he opened his mouth Nick sat back down. He was sitting his butt hole right in his open mouth and farting right down his throat, filling up his lungs with his toxic gas. Nick couldn’t help but chuckle as he heard Fritz gagging on his farts. Nick grunted and let out a real stinker that made the buns taste buds go crazy, it tasted like he had just took a shit in his mouth but thankfully he hadn’t yet. 

Nick lifted up again but this time stayed up above him.

‘’That was a taste of what’s to come if you don’t tell me what I want to know.’’

‘’I don’t know you stupid fox! I don’t know anything, please let me go! Guard please, someone help!’’ Fritz yelled out in absolute panic.

As he tried yelling some more Nick sat himself down on his face and once again pinned his mouth open as he did.

‘’Oh well, I needed to shit anyway.’’

Nick started grunting, his asshole opening up and letting out the first log of shit. It was thick and pushed right into the bunny’s mouth, slowly moving over the top of his tongue and to the back of his throat. 

He whimpered and gagged on the horrible flavour, pretty much just gagging it down into his belly since he didn’t want to chew on it. He managed to swallow it whole as another thick piece of shit pushed into his mouth. This time though more followed right away and really clogged up his mouth quite a bit. He started choking on the shit.
‘’Eat up bunny rabbit, once you’ve had a good meal you can tell me everything ok.’’ Nick said with his calm voice once again.

His tongue rolled out his mouth as he continued pushing out shit log after shit log as the bunny choked on his shit. He eventually started chewing, groaning in utter disgust but kept on chewing. 
He swallowed big lumps of shit into his belly, for a fox he sure could shit a lot. It tasted absolutely foul and made him want to puke but even if he did it would just be pushed down by the shit entering into his maw. Some of the shit was soft and felt so gross to chew on, it was all sticky like and would stick to his tongue completely coating it. His muzzle had shit around it at this point from how much shit was coming into his mouth and the mess he made as he chewed. 
Nick let out a few moans of utter pleasure from shitting, pouring all of his waste into this poor bun’s mouth, filling up his stomach more and more by the second. He seemed like he was just continuously chewing and swallowing as his mouth would fill up again right after. Nick was letting out a good few farts as he shit, his bowels slowly emptying. 

He grunted and let out a very long log of shit that coiled around inside the bun’s mouth before he was able to start eating it. Giving him several different kinds of logs for his to enjoy until finally the last log came out and was eaten. He sighed and lifted his ass up a bit. Fritz’s letting out a gasp for fresh air as he moved his face to the side and panted deeply, coughing and gagging, spitting out some shit.

‘’Now will you talk?’’ Nick asked.
‘’Just let me go...Please. It’s not me...’’ Fritz said whimpering.

Nick got so angry at this point he put his pants up and stormed out of the room leaving him their full of shit and covered in piss. 

Nick sat as his desk pondering what he could do and then Chief Bogo came in.

‘’So Nick about that rabbit in the interrogation room, turns out he is the wrong guy, we need a blue bunny with white hair, not a white bunny with blue hair, just a simple mix up you can let him go...You haven’t interrogated him yet right?’’

‘’Whoops...’’ 
