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Chapter1

The wild sounds of ancient predators” echoed
through a large barn in Bunnyburrow. A young bunny
named Judy Hopps appeared on a makeshift stage,
trying to find her way through a papier-maché and
cardboard jungle.

Judy’s voice rang out loud and clear. “Fear.
Treachery. Bloodlust! Thousands of years ago, these
were the forces that ruled our world. A world where
prey were scared of predators. And predators had an

- uncontrollable desire to maim and maul and—"
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Suddenly, a jaguar leapt on her from the
shadows! “Blood, blood, blood!” Judy screamed as
she crumpled” under the attack. “And death”

After a long and drawn-out moment of terrible
silence, Judy sat up, faced the confused audience,
and smiled as she continued her monologue. A
banner reading CARROT DAYS TALENT SHOW
hung over the stunned crowd.

“Back then, the world was divided in two:
vicious” predator or meek” prey.” Two cardboard
boxes dropped down from the ceiling. The first,
labeled vicious predator in crayon, landed on top
of the jaguar, and the second, labeled meek prey,
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landed on Judy. The boxes settled on their shoulders
so their heads, arms, and legs stuck out. “But over
time, we evolved and moved beyond our primitive,
savage ways.”

A young sheep wearing a white robe and a cardboard
rainbow on his head did an improvisational® dance
across the stage. Judy and the jaguar burst out of
their boxes, now wearing white robes, too. “Now
predator and prey live in harmony”

Judy and the jaguar, revealed as another friendly
youngster, shook hands as the sheep sprinkled
glitter on them. “And every young mammal has

multitudinous opportunities,” Judy said.
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“Yeah. I don’t have to cower in a herd anymore,”
said the sheep. Then he ripped off his robe, revealing
a homemade astronaut costume. “Instead, I can be
an astronaut.”

“I don’t have to grow up to be a lonely hunter,
said the jaguar, showing a business suit under his
robe.

“Today I can hunt for tax exemptions”. I'm
gonna be an actuary®!”

“And no longer do I have to blindly serve
the almighty carrot,” said Judy. “I can make the
world a better place—saving lives, defending the
defenseless! I am going to be..” Judy ripped off
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her robe” and stood in a blue uniform. “A police
officer!”

In the audience, a nasty fox kid named Gideon
Grey snickered to his two friends. “Bunny cop. That
is the most stupidest thing I ever heard,” he said.

Back onstage, it was almost as if Judy had heard
his remark”. “It may seem impossible...to small
minds,” she said, pointing at him. “I'm looking at
you, Gideon Grey.” Judy snapped her fingers and
a backdrop showing a bright city skyline unrolled
behind her. “But just two hundred and eleven miles
away stands the great city of...ZOOTOPIA! Where

our ancestors first joined together in peace, and
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declared that ANYONE CAN BE ANYTHING!
Thank you and good night!”

Judy proudly bowed”, as if she had just given
the performance of her life. Dutiful applause came
from the audience, including her parents, Bonnie
and Stu Hopps.

Moments later, Judy, still wearing her police
costume, excitedly exited the barn with her parents.
Outside, the Carrot Days Festival was in full swing
as everyone enjoyed booths, games, and rides.

“Judy, ever wonder how your mom and me got
to be so darn happy?” Stu asked.

“Nope,” Judy answered.

—i, HFEHEMRITCHAM] R, fREm%E "

SR E FEHE T3, LRI ERL T A R R R A
o ABERCARL TR S, BAE I SCH—— e A - g i,

FRIZIG, WA S Bt i R BREE SO X At i 1
A, ShE, REZZER, BBk, FeMipRion, 9%
I RSN K

A, ARA R RIS RE A X AR T T
[IFT:

AT R [ EE,

(1) bow v. $i53



“Well, 'l tell ya how;” Stu continued, as if he
hadn’t heard Judy. “We gave up on our dreams and
we settled, right, Bon?”

“Oh yes,” Bonnie agreed. “That’s right, Stu. We
settled hard.”

“See, that’s the beauty of complacency”, Jude.
If you don't try anything new, you’ll never fail,” Stu
said.

“I like trying, actually,” Judy said.

Bonnie looked at their daughter. “What
your father means, hon...it’s gonna be difficult—
impossible, even—for you to become a police

officer”
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“There’s never been a bunny cop,” Stu said.

“I guess I'll have to be the first one!” said Judy as
she parkoured™ against a fence. “Because ’'m gonna
make the world a better place”

“Or...heck, you wanna talk about making the
world a better place—no better way to do it than
becoming a carrot farmer;” said Stu.

“Yes! Your dad and me and your two hundred
seventy-five brothers and sisters—we’re changing
the world one carrot at a time,” said Bonnie.

“Amen to that. Carrot farming is a noble
profession,” Stu agreed.

But Judy stopped paying attention to her
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parents when she spotted Gideon Grey following
some little kids. She was instantly alert, and she
went after him.

“You get it, honey?” Bonnie asked Judy. “I
mean, it's great to have dreams.”

“Yeah, just as long as you don’t believe in them

too much,” Stu continued as he looked around for
his daughter. “Jude? Where the heck did she go?”
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Chapter 2

Judy got closer and saw Gideon Grey doing
what the fox did best—bullying® some kids.

“Give me your tickets right now, or 'm gonna
kick your meek little sheep butt,” said Gideon,
before giving the kid a shove. Then he took the
sheep’s tickets and smacked® her with them. “Baa-
baa,” he mocked. “What're ya gonna do, cry?”

“Ow!” yelped the sheep. “Cut it out, Gideon!”

“Hey!” said Judy firmly. “You heard her. Cut it
out”

28
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Gideon looked at Judy and laughed. “Nice
costume, loser;” he snarled. “What crazy world are
you living in where you think a bunny could be a
cop?”

“Kindly return my friend’s tickets,” Judy said
calmly.

Gideon snarled and stuffed” the tickets into his
pocket. “Come get 'em. But watch out, cause I'm
a fox. And like you said in your dumb little stage
play, we predators used to eat prey. And that killer
instinct? is still in our Dunnahh.”

“I'm pretty sure it’s pronounced D-N-A,”
whispered one of Gideon’s wolf pals.
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“Don’t tell me what I know, Travis,” Gideon
said, irritated.

“You don't scare me, Gideon,” said Judy.

Gideon shoved Judy so hard that she fell to the
ground with a thud. Judy’s eyes began to water.

“You scared now?” Gideon said cruelly. The
other prey animals cowered” behind a tree, leaving
Judy to face the bullies alone.

“Look at her nose twitch,” said Travis mockingly.
“She is scared!”

“Cry, little baby bunny. Cry, cry—" Gideon
taunted.

Bam! Before Gideon could say another word,

FIE.
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Judy kicked him in the face with her hind legs,
knocking him down. But he sprang” right back up,
and he was mad. “Oh, you don’t know when to quit,
do you?” Gideon said, unsheathing his claws like a
fist of knives.

He slapped Judy in the face, his sharp claws
digging into her skin, making her bleed. Then he
knocked her down and held her face in the dirt. “I
want you to remember this moment,” Gideon said
coldly, “anytime you think you’ll ever be anything
more than just a stupid, carrot-farming dumb
bunny”

Gideon and his pals walked away, laughing,
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leaving Judy in the dirt. She got up, wiped the blood
off her cheek, and glared” at their backs.

“Aw jeez, that looks bad,” said Gareth, a sheep.

“Are you okay, Judy?” asked Sharla, the sheep
the bullies had taken the tickets from.

Judy took a breath and pulled something out of
her front pocket, smiling wide.

“Here you go!” she said, returning the tickets
that Gideon had stolen.

“Wicked! You got our tickets!” said Sharla.

“You're awesome, Judy!” exclaimed Gareth.

“That Gideon Grey doesn’t know what he’s
talking about,” Sharla added.
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