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			It was early in the morning when Chief Bogo gave Officers Judy Hopps and Nick Wilde a special assignment. They were to patrol a typically quiet section of town that was suddenly teeming with tourists: Marsh Market.

			Nick let out a frustrated sigh. “We’re spending the day with juggling sea lions and sludge slingers while there are over two hundred prisoners running free and doing who-knows-what all over Zootopia?”

			“Prisoners running free thanks to you,” said Judy with a smirk. During their last investigation, Nick had accidentally released all the prisoners from their cells.

			“Thanks for the reminder, partner,” said Nick. “Maybe that’s why Chief Beef’s sending us to the swamp.”

			“The chief gave us this assignment because of our Marsh Market expertise,” said Judy. “Think of it more like a badge of honor.”

			“Oh, sure,” said Nick sarcastically. “If honor smells like low tide.”

			As they approached their squad car, Judy tossed Nick the keys and said, “You drive. I’ve got the latest episode cued up.”

			Their beaver friend, Nibbles, hosted a podcast called Scales and Tales of the Weird. Judy made sure they never missed an episode. Once they’d climbed into the car and put on their seat belts, Judy pressed play on her phone.

			Nibbles’s smiling face appeared, filling the screen. “Howdy, all,” she said, speaking directly to the camera. “Nibbles Maplestick here with another episode of”—the camera rapidly zoomed in and out as her voice boomed—“Scales and Tales of the Weird!”

			The camera steadied as Nibbles continued. “Remember when I said Zootopia ain’t just a mammal city? Well, now the proof is in the puddin’! Snakes are officially welcome back to town, and reptiles have returned to their homes in Reptile Ravine. Wouldn’t have happened without the help of my two favorite ZPD officers. Shout-out to Judith Hopps and Nicholas P. Wilde for cracking that case wide open!” Nibbles triumphantly cranked a noisemaker, swinging it above her head.

			She was referring to their last big case, in which Judy and Nick had uncovered an enormous secret: The true founder of Zootopia was not the family of lynxes who had taken credit for it. It was really a pit viper named Agnes De’Snake, whom the Lynxleys had framed for a ghastly crime. For a hundred years, mammals who lived in Zootopia had distrusted reptiles and feared snakes, but Judy and Nick’s recent discoveries had restored their reputation. With snakes and other reptiles given a warm welcome back, now all species could truly live the way the city’s founder intended: Zoogether.

			“To celebrate our zoogetherness,” continued Nibbles, “we here at Scales and Tales of the Weird are bringing you a reptile-centered episode where we’ll meet all sorts of interesting cold-bloodeds. First up: Donna Guana, editor in chief of the Reptilian Report.”

			An iguana appeared on the screen. She was wide-eyed and wore a frilly floral-print shirt. “Didn’t surprise me that a snake founded the city,” she said. “After all, we reptiles are amazing animals! I’m excited that Zootopians from Tundratown to Savanna Central can now learn all about us. And I aim to be the first to scoop any newsworthy reptile story!”

			Judy watched as Nibbles interviewed a variety of other reptiles. One lizard had broken the record for most push-ups and was doing them throughout the entire interview. Another guest, an extremely nervous gecko, showed off his collection of dropped tails. Nibbles also chatted with a turtle who believed giant crabs—or “colossal crustaceans,” as he called them—were plotting to take over the world.

			After wrapping up the last interview, Nibbles said she had a big announcement coming up. “But first, a word from our sponsor…”

			Music played over a logo for a restaurant called Clamm-o Bamm-o Alakazamm-o. Nibbles spoke quickly as she read the advertisement. “Got a hankerin’ for a magical meal? Scurry, hurry, and slither on over to Clamm-o Bamm-o Alakazamm-o, home of the famous giant fried clam strips with Bamm-OMG dipping sauce! You’ll ‘wow’ at more than your food; magician Ottavio the O-mazing will make you say, ‘WHAT?!’ ” A picture of an otter wearing a cape flashed across the screen. “Don’t be shellfish, bring your friends to Clamm-o Bamm-o Alakazamm-o, the clammiest spot in Marsh Market!”

			“Magic?” said Nick, wearing a disgusted expression. “What a way to ruin a meal.”

			“What do you have against magic?” said Judy. “It sounds like a fun place.”

			Nick shrugged. “Magicians are pickpockets with a respectable title.”

			Judy frowned. “That’s ridiculous.”

			“Trust me, Carrots,” said Nick. “They’re criminals.”

			“Shh!” said Judy, directing her attention back to the episode. “I want to hear the big announcement.”

			“Get ready,” said Nibbles. “Currently working on an episode that is not for the faint of heart. I’m hearing reports of the creepy in Marsh Market. Phantom noises, mysterious cold spots, vaporous visions…I’m talkin’ paranormal activity, folks.” She looked directly into the camera. “This is not a drill. You’ll find out more on the next Scales and Tales of the Weird!” She blew a slide whistle as the theme music closed the show.

			“I’m sorry…did she say paranormal activity?” asked Nick. “As in ghosts?”

			Judy chuckled. “I think you’re right: Nibbles has been chewing on too many pencils.”

			Nick shifted in his seat. “What could be happening in Marsh Market to make anyone believe it’s haunted?”

			Judy shrugged. “I don’t know. But guess who’s about to find out? Hopps and Wilde!”
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			As the partners arrived in Marsh Market, Nick took a deep breath. “Ahh, there’s that familiar smell: swamp.”

			“Well, it may smell the same, but it’s certainly busier than the last time we were here,” said Judy.

			Water-loving mammals and reptiles filled the docks as usual, but now they were joined by herds of land mammals—or “landies,” as Marsh Market folks called them. Mammals of all sizes, from gerbils to elephants, stood in line at food carts, eager to try exotic Marsh Market specialties like spicy squid smoothies, seaweed pizza, and pond sludge sundaes. A flock of sheep piled out of a souvenir shop, wearing matching novelty T-shirts that read Lookin’ Clamorous. A meerkat family stood at attention, watching as animals zipped through the water tubes that curved and swirled overhead.

			Nick gave a friendly nod as he and Judy approached a juggling sea lion. Noticing some of the tourists getting a little too close, especially a trio of fox kits, he raised his paws, encouraging them to back up. “Paws off the flippers, okay? The juggling sea lion needs his space,” said Nick, emphasizing the words sea lion. He remembered all too well the embarrassing moment when he had offended the performer by calling him a seal. Luckily, Nibbles had been there to smooth things over.

			“Thanks,” barked the sea lion. Nick smiled as he and Judy continued down the dock.

			“Nicely done, Officer Wilde,” said Judy.

			“Just doing my job,” said Nick.

			Suddenly, a ferret scrambled up to them and said, “Excuse me, officers. Can you direct me to the Dolphin Bar?”

			Nick nodded and pointed down one of the nearby docks. “Just over there on the right.” He spotted a dorsal fin cutting through the water toward the bar and pointed it out, adding, “Oh, there you go. Just follow that dolphin.”

			Hearing Nick’s words, the dolphin frowned and shouted, “I’m a porpoise, chump!”

			Judy tried to stifle a laugh.

			“Remind me why we’re here again?” said Nick.

			The two continued to patrol the docks all morning and saw nothing amiss. But right around lunchtime, Judy’s ears stuck straight up when she heard something in the distance. She looked at Nick and said, “Let’s go!”

			Nick knew better than to question it, so he just followed, trying to keep up. Soon he heard what had sparked Judy’s concern: a cry for help.

			“Police!” someone shouted. “Dine-and-dashers!”

			The two found a panicked otter standing outside his restaurant. “Officers!” he yelped. “A capybara and a tortoise just had the Bamm-o Extravaganza and left without paying the bill!”

			“Which way did they go?” asked Judy.

			The otter pointed. “The capybara headed that way. He was wearing a green hat!”

			Judy and Nick moved quickly, scanning the area for the thieves. Suddenly, Nick called out, “Capybara in green hat, two o’clock!”

			In a flash, they stood in front of the capybara, who had been perusing a vendor’s cart full of fishing supplies. “Can I help you, officers?” he asked, holding a spool of fishing line.

			Judy eyed him suspiciously. “Did you just dine at Clamm-o Bamm-o Alakazamm-o?”

			He nodded. “Yeah. Why? That a crime?”

			“Only if you skip the bill,” said Nick.

			“I left Hank to pay,” said the capybara, nervously looking over his shoulder. He turned back to them, held out his paw, and introduced himself. “Name’s Bary.”

			Judy and Nick led Bary back to the restaurant to sort it out. When they arrived, they found the otter apologizing to an elderly tortoise named Hank, who squinted through a pair of eyeglasses and leaned on his cane. It turned out Hank had simply gone to the restroom before paying the bill—and he was moving very slowly, as tortoises tend to do.

			“Pardon me for the confusion,” said Hank. “The old shell doesn’t move as swiftly as it used to!”

			After sending the customers off with a coupon for their next visit, the otter introduced himself to Nick and Judy. “I’m Otto. And golly, this sure is embarrassing.” He sighed. “My brother tells me I’m always too quick to blame. Can I offer you some lunch on the house?”

			“That’s not necessary—” Judy started.

			“Maybe just a quick snack,” Nick cut in.

			“Wonderful!” said Otto. He led them to a U-shaped booth, and the two sat down. “Again, sorry for the false alarm. Been a little on edge since we opened a few weeks ago.”

			“He’s always on edge!” shouted a caped otter across the restaurant.

			“One of my brothers,” explained Otto. “He’s the dramatic one.”

			“I heard that!” The otter rushed over, his cape billowing behind him. “And I have no idea what you mean.” He waved a corner of his cape back and forth until a single flower appeared from behind it.

			He offered the flower to Judy, who clapped with delight. “You must be Ottavio the O-mazing,” she said.

			“That’s right,” he said, flashing a grin. Then he glanced at Nick and did a double take. “Oh my!” he said, leaning in. “What’s that in your ear?”

			Nick rolled his eyes and said, “Nope. Nothing. There is nothing in my ear.”

			“But, sir, I believe you are wrong!” Ottavio gasped as he appeared to pull a clam out of Nick’s ear.

			Judy couldn’t help giggling as her partner squirmed in his seat.

			Ottavio called out, “Hey, fellas! I think I’ve found our new clamming site!” He produced several more clams, showing off each one with flare. Then he bowed and announced, “I’m here every day,” before going to entertain some other customers.

			“Well, you’ve met me and Ottavio, and there’s brother number three, Otis.” Otto pointed toward an otter using a screwdriver to tighten a ceiling lamp. “Not very social. Loves tinkering and using his tools.” Otto smiled at Judy and Nick. “We’re aiming to be the hottest spot in
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