Jenkins Delight


In the city there was an old fashioned toy and costume shop named Jenkins Delights.  Jenkins was a toy maker and costume tailor by trade; making dolls, trains, plushies, along with dresses, masks, and props for the local theater. There was also an air of mystery when entering his shop. Most customers felt something magical about the place, others felt like they were being watched by the dolls and stuffed animals. There were even rumors of the dolls and stuffed animals coming to life and finishing the work for the old goat. A few years ago Jenkins died and he entrusted his shop to a long time friend and customer, Hartwell. Hartwell was an axis deer and grew up knowing Jenkins. He was a long time customer, buying toys and stuffed animals for himself or friends. Hartwell was also a scientist by trade and was constantly busy, but promised his old friend he would take care of things when he was gone. The shop was more of a museum now; people bought their stuff from bigger chain stores not small specialty shops like Jenkin's. Due the constant amount of work that Hartwell had to do in the lab he could only visit the store on Friday nights. 


Another Friday and Hartwell was hard at work in the lab. Running mass specs, pouring gels, waiting for things to finish so that he could go to Jenkin’s shop and check on everything.  He fiddled with the shop keys; he knew the secrets of that shop all too well. In fact, his friends were waiting on him to join him in their games for the night. The axis deer didn’t know how Jenkins pulled it off but the rumors about stuffed animals and dolls coming to life were true. Not only that, but they had there own personalities, too.  Hartwell thought to himself, “I wonder what its like for them.” That’s when his alarm went off indicating to him that his gel was done. He quickly ran an assay on a sample of it and placed it in the fridge.  He wiped down his bench and headed out. 


The deer, after riding his bike a few miles, got to the old toy store. Hartwell locked his bike up, went to the door, unlocking the knob, and turning opening the door with a hooved hand.  

“Hartwell! Its about time you got here.” said a familiar voice as a big green elephant stomped into the room his soft feet barely making the floor creek. This was because the elephant wasn’t an elephant at all but an enormous fat stuffed animal. So enormous, he was almost twice Hartwell’s height and definitely heavier.

“ Yeah, yeah, I know I am late again, Kahmari” Said Hartwell, who  walked over to sit in a chair at a card table, but the big elephant reached out with his trunk and curled it around the smaller deer pulling him in for a hug. “You know, one of these days we’re just going to have to make it so you’re never late again, hehe.” The big plush elephant gave the deer another squeeze. The deer laughed “Yeah, that will be the day. Maybe when I retired, big guy.” Hartwell smiled, looking up as his friend who released him. 

That’s when the other two came in. First a big dopey looking german shepherd came in and pounced on Hartwell, pushing his back into the big elephant’s belly. The dog wasn’t flesh and blood either, but rather a living costume. A zipper clearly ran down the dog's back. Hartwell greeted him with a gentile hug as to not flatten the canine.

“Yay, you’re here! Can we play now can we can we!” the big dog cutely asked. 

“Calm down Pavlov you will get to play.” Spoke another voice followed by its owner; an alligator wearing a festive Hawaiian shirt. As with everything in this shop he, too, was not flesh and blood but another costume made by Jenkins.  The deer stood up and walked over, giving the gator a hug as well.  

“Hey, Codex, good seeing you again.” the deer said with a smile as he finally went to sit down in front of the card table.  The rest followed suit, sitting down in their seats. The big elephant pulled out a deck of cards as the alligator called out. “Alright ladies and gents, toys and dolls we’re playing five card stud!” Kahmari then dealt the cards out. Everyone gathered their cards in paw and waited. “Ok minimum bid two buttons.” said the alligator. They bid in buttons because toys and costumes generally do not have money. Hartwell put his two buttons in, as did the rest of the group, Kahmari then dealt out the new cards to replace the discarded cards of each player. Pavlov “I bid 3 more buttons!” he placed them down with a big paw. Codex and Kahmari met his bet placing down their buttons. Hartwell went to reach in his pocket for buttons and frowned. 

“Crap I forgot to bring my buttons!” He said in disappointment.  


The gator grinned abit . “Oh, it s fine, why don’t you use your shirt; just take it off and meet the bet,” said Codex. 


The deer blushed a bit, not knowing why he was embarrassed.  He, after all, was in front of toys, not his coworkers, or flesh and blood friends.  “Alright I will do it” said the deer with a smile. Unfastening his button shirt he took it off revealing his brown furred chest and his spotted back. 

“Nice spots, Hartwell” said Pavlov.  The elephant trumpeted a cat call making the deer blush. 

“Alright now put the shirt on the pile of buttons.” said Codex 

The deer did so, and sat down with his cards in hand. He hoped he would win this round that way he would have enough buttons for the next few rounds. 


“Alright call.” the gator said demandingly. 

 “Pair of Aces.” Kahmari called.

“ Three Jacks.” called Codex.

“ Three Queens.” called Hartwell. 

 Pavlov had a gleam in his plastic eye when he called “ Flush!” 

Everyone else groaned, pushing the buttons to the victorious pup.  “Pavlov, you always win.” Said Kahmari.

“Well, guys, I am out of buttons here, how am I going to play?” The deer asked. 


Codex thought for a moment. Kahmari then leaned in and whispered something into the alligator’s ear. The gator just grinned and nodded. The deer was made quite nervous by the look on the alligator's face. The gator just smiled.

“Well we may have a solution but it will be a surprise, understand? You see Kahmari's birthday is coming up and we think if you’re willing to grant him his birthday wish upon losing then you can still play.” Codex finished with his offer. 

“Well, what is the big elephant’s wish? Surely I can't grant wishes, I am not even magical.” Hartwell answered. 

“That’s the fun part. It’s a surprise you will find out only if you lose, understand?” Codex responded.

The deer gave a nod “I agree. Sure, this should be fun.” the deer said somewhat reluctantly. He had no clue what his friends were plotting, but he was sure it would be alright. 

So the second round began much like the first, this time Codex dealt the cards. The deer looked a bit nervous, not sure what to expect from his friends. The betting started, Hartwell was considered to be all in, independent of the actual button bidding process. Hartwell started thinking about the things Kahmari would wish for... Another elephant plush to be his partner?... More time spent in the shop? His thoughts were immediately interrupted. “Call!” Codex exclaimed. 

“Two Pair Sevens and Jacks.” Codex said.

“Pair of Aces.” called Hartwell

“Ace High.” Pavlov called, folding his arms in disgust. 

The big elephant feigned a sigh of disappointment “Straight flush, you guys.”

“Finally, Pavlov loses a hand.” said Codex. Everyone just laughed.  

All the players then turned looking at Hartwell's direction. 

“So it appears you lost, my deer friend.” said the gator. 

The deer nodded slowly and nervously answered “So I will honor my bid. What do I have to do?” 

The gator, elephant and pup got out of there chairs and walked over to Hartwell. The cervine lowered his ears, he was even more nervous now.  Kahmari just picked the deer up out of his chair and hugged him tight to his belly. The soft body of the elephant squished against the deer’s body making the deer feel more comfortable.  That’s when he heard the strange sound of something unzipping. Hartwell went to look up to see what it was, but was held a bit tighter to the elephant. “Hey mmmph!” the deer was able to make out as his muzzle was squished yet again into the fat belly of the elephant. The strange sound stopped. Pavlov and Codex could be heard snickering.   

The deer suddenly felt him self being lifted off the ground as the elephant said “Now hold still.” 

The deer now able to turn around looked down in fascination and horror. Below him stood Codex, his zipper open exposing his smoothly pvc lined interior.  

“Wait w-what are you doing!?” the deer screamed as he began to kick his hooves out and squirm. The elephant held tightly though, surprisingly strong for a plush. Codex just waddled a little bit so that the hooves would kick in straight into the smooth entrance. 

Kahmari then answered “You’re granting my wish, Hartwell.” 


The deer's body was half way inside his gator friend now; the smooth rubber like material feeling as if it was gripping along his legs holding him there. The elephant laid the gator down, lifting the tail up to get more of the deer inside. The deer squirmed wildly, the pup came over to give the deer some encouragement, licking his face as he took one of Hartwell’s arms and stuffed it to the gator suits.  Meanwhile, Codex was just loving the feeling of someone wearing him even though it was forced. He kind of enjoyed the squirming occupant inside him. It felt euphoric, in fact, as if he had just eaten somebody. 

The deer yelped out “No stop this!” trying to free his one arm but realized he lost control of it! His face now stricken with fear as he felt the elephant’s soft paw grab his arm and stuff it into the alligator's. Then the deer heard a dreadful “ZZZZZIIIIP” He screamed as Kahmari stuffed the deer’s head into Codex's, the antlers causing Codex to stretch slightly. Finally, the elephant closed up the zipper and the deer was in. The screams now muffled and then went eerily silent.

The deer started hyperventilating, his heart rate skyrocketing he tried to fight the gator suit, but had no control over his own body any more. His antlers pushed and stretched Codex's head out making it appear to the elephant that he had grown ears.  The deer and alligator both got up. 

“Relax.” Hartwell heard in his mind. “We don’t want you having a heart attack, deer.”

Kahmari smiled and gave Codex and by proxy Hartwell a hug.  The deer was still scared out of his mind, he couldn't move nor talk, completely at the will of his friends devices, that’s when Kahmari spoke.

“My wish was to have another plushie like me, but an alligator like Codex here. So you’re going to become my new plush toy friend.” The elephant grinned. The deer would have screamed but was muted by the gator’s will. 

“See I told you I would make it so you were never late again for our game!” The elephant laughed, walking off for a minute.  Pavlov came over, rubbing the gators big belly. “Like having a meal, isnt it?” the dog asked with a grin.  Codex grinned back and with a chorus of his voice and Hartwell's he replied “Oh yes it feels real good to have him in me right now” The deer was terrified, Codex had managed to gain control of his speech processes as well.  The gator moved over a bit, his new occupant having no choice as the smooth pvc gripped over his entire body. He could also see through Codex's eyes, the vision quite clear as if the gator suit tapped into his visual cortex as well. The elephant returned, hoisting a large bag. He flopped it on the floor in front of Codex.  Reaching in it, he pulled out a small alligator plush. 

“Open wide” Kahmari said. 

Codex opened his maw forcing the deer’s mouth open as the elephant crammed the plush in there. The deer almost choked, the synthetic fiber material was hard to get down, but much to Hartwelll's horror and amazement he was able to swallow the gator plush with ease. 

“We gotta fill you up, Hartwell” The elephant said handing Codex more of the reptilian plushies. The deer was just numb now not even understanding what was going on or how he was eating stuffed animals. The scene had lost all logic to him and he was helpless to it. He felt his arm lift up and stuff another plush in his muzzle, which he made the motion of mastication and then swallowed, the soft plush fur tickling his tongue and throat on the way down.  The elephant watched as the gator kept feeding on the plushies willingly now. Hartwell now wanted to eat them. 

“That’s right, eat up, Hartwell. After all, you are what you eat.” The elephant trumpeted a laugh at his own joke. 

The deer started feeling funny with each alligator he ate. He could feel himself growing heavier, his backside tingling and feeling weighted now, as if his tail had gotten heavier. His body began to change; he could feel it, soft stuffing in exchange for muscle and tissue. He felt his feet swell and puff inside the gator. The legs buckling a bit from the soft stuffing that had replaced bone and muscle. His belly inflating and swelling with each plush he devoured. It never seemed enough. His belly's contents now just pure stuffing. Breathing becoming labored, he feels his back swelling larger, shoulders broadening and his head tingling. His antlers that were once stretching out Codex's head now were sagging and soon disappeared entirely turned to stuffing.  Kahmari just smiled watching the show. He hugged his pup friend who was watching in amazement at the feast. The deer's breathing ceased, his body now mostly gator like only his head remained. His brain panicked but he couldn't think any more he just impulsively ate. As his muzzle broadened and swelled lengthening to the proper size pulsing against Codex's snout. Soon the deer’s brain and head was now filled with stuffing the transformation was complete. 

Kahmari stood up once Codex stopped eating. The bag that was once full of alligator plushies was empty. The elephant stepped behind his gator friend and began to unzip him.  As the teeth of the zipper parted the spots of the once axis deer were gone now replaced with the spines of a soft alligator that ran up and down his back. Once unzipped Kahmari pulled out Hartwell's head, now a nice green gator head that smiled back at him. The new gator plush now able to speak just said “Thank you”. Codex now released his hold on the occupant inside him. Pavlov and Kahmari helped their new plush friend out of Codex. Hartwell was now a big pudgy gator. His body soft and adorn with stitching, his fur soft and plush. He now had a thick fat tail, and a “scaled” fur belly.  He gave Kahmari and Pavlov warm affectionate hugs. Then they turned to Codex who was in still in bliss from the event. The big plush alligator gave him a kiss while Pavlov zipped him back up.  

“Thank you, guys, this feels wonderful!” Said Hartwell. 

Kahmari just smiled “See and you were complaining the whole way!” everyone laughed. 

“Well let’s get back to our game then huh.” Said Pavlov sitting down at the table. 

The rest of the players sat down in their chairs and started their card game once again. The night growing late, the plushies and costumes sat there playing their game. Bidding buttons, the outside world none the wiser.

End

