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The best part about the fliht was that lt was over. I squlnted around the alrport, struiillni to read the slins 

from exhauston and that iross post-fliht haniover. It was slxteen hours overnliht and I hadn't slept a wlnk. I 

was too exclted to see a new clty, meet new frlends and io to the conventon ln a couple days.

The evenlni sun shone throuih the alrport wlndows as I walked towards the exlt. My rlde from the alrport and 

host here ln Australla had texted me to say he was waltni ln the car park. Jay mentoned that he was a blt 

uncomfortable ln crowds due to hls unlque body type.

I found hlm easy enouih. In real llfe he looked even cooler than I'd seen from our vldeo chats. The sun refected

off hls sleek unnatural skln ln a way that iave hlm a slliht electrlc ilow, whlch was further emphasleed when he 

moved. Hls ears perked up as he recoinleed me and a small smlle formed on hls mueele. All ln all lt was very 

convlnclni for a synthetc llfe-form.

"Hello," he sald rather cheerlly. Perhaps lt was hls accent that made lt sound cheery.

"Hey," I sald, whlle I returned the smlle. 

"Go ahead and throw your bais ln the back. Shall we?" He hopped ln the drlvers slde and we took off.

"So remlnd me, thls ls your frst tme ln Australla?" he asked.

"No, actually. I was ln Sydney a few years back vlsltni other frlends. I'm fylni there next!"

He nodded and I couldn't help but observe all the lltle detalls that webcam couldn't plck up: the lltle speckles 

of color around hls whlskers, the way hls nose twltched llke he was a real creature and the lltle rubbery 

squeaks he made under hls breath when he was thlnklni. All ln all lt was cute as heck.

I'd never asked how he became, well, thls, but curloslty had ioten the beter of me. Clearly ln real llfe lt wasn't 

just some sult or speclal effect. Here he was, the real synthetc thlni ln the fesh - err - rubber. So I asked and he
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chuckled.

"I responded to an ad that promlsed an easy way to chanie my llfe. I was at a low polnt then but I've been 

dolni beter slnce and thls has opened up all sorts of opportunltes." He smlled that clever lltle smlle and iave 

me a brlef look before returnlni hls iaee to the road. "Of course I'm stll paylni off thls chanie, but lt's iolni a 

lot beter than I expected."

"Shlt I can't lmailne how expenslve lt must have been."

"I don't entrely understand how they do lt but I belleve lt's an orianlc symblotc process that performs a DNA 

rewrlte. Baslcally everythlni ln my body slowly became lnorianlc."

"Huh, ok." I pretended to understand but the technlcal detalls were lost on me.

"Yeah, I'm more ln the marketni end of thlnis now, not the sclence. So I can explaln lt ln fashy words, but I 

can’t tell you exactly how lt works."

The rest of the drlve we chated ldly llke we were always the best of frlends. There was no awkwardness or lce-

breaklni needed, and by the tme we iot to Jay's house I had no more doubts. Thls was iolni to be a ireat trlp!

I iot setled ln to the spare bedroom and helped make dlnner. I found myself ln the kltchen occaslonally 

brushlni up aialnst Jay's welrdly warm and sllppery body. But he cooked dlnner wlth the efclency of a 

machlne and ln the end I iave up helplni and crashed on the couch, connected to hls Wl-Fl and answered a 

mllllon messaies from frlends and concerned parents, all of whom I'd promlsed to messaie rliht when I 

landed. Oops.

The next day I started transferrlni stuff from my bli luiiaie box lnto somethlni more manaieable for the 

conventon. Jay watched over me, slnce he dldn't exactly need to pack extras llke a fursult or shavlni cream. He 
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dldn’t even wear clothlni. He tuted a lltle at the sheer amount of stuff I had then when I plcked up my fursult 

head, he sald, "you know, I've always wanted a sult. Can I wear yours?"

"No I don't really let others wear lt. I'm surprlsed you don't have a human sult for iolni out and about."

He dldn't look lmpressed at the joke. The expresslon was feetni, thouih, because then he ears spruni up, 

then folded fat, and he irlnned a lltle wlder than normal. Wlth hls brow scrunched up he almost looked evll. 

Almost.

"Oh shlt. I foriot my tall." I dui throuih my stuff ln a panlc, but the vlnyl tall was nowhere to be found. I shook 

my head and slihed. "Can't wear my sult wlthout a tall."

"I mliht be able to help you wlth that," Jay sald. "Hold on, I've iota irab somethlni."

I started unpacklni to make sure lt was not hldden under stuff as he practcally ran out of the room, and when 

he returned hls evll smlrk had been replaced wlth an lnnocent irln. 

"Slt down there," he dlrected. "Now close your eyes."

"Uh ok. Why? How's thls iolni to help me iet a fursult tall?"

"You'll see!"

I slowly squeeeed my eyes shut yet nothlni happened. My heart beat heavy wlth antclpaton.

"Just a moment," Jay sald, as I heard hlm irunt and the sound of a botle belni squeeeed.

Somethlni wet and cold hlt my face and I jumped back. My eyes and forehead was covered ln what felt llke 

jelly. Cold trlckles of llquld were drlpplni down my cheeks and neck and soaked up my shlrt.
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"What the hell?!" I yelled.

The wetness had a smell to lt, acrld and synthetc, almost llke car tres. I sneeeed then trled to wlpe lt off my 

eyes, but the stuff was thlck and stcky llke ilue. It iot all over my hands, between my fniers and across my 

face and all over my torso. The worst part ls that lt was holdlni my eyes closed so I couldn’t even see where to 

wlpe lt off!

I thrashed at the darkness as I trled to wlpe my hands on the bed, on my clothes, on anythlni, but the sllppery 

stuff seemed to stck to my skln and nothlni else I touched. 

Some of lt drlpped over my llps ln a cold llquld trlckle and I wlped at my mouth, lnstantly reiretni that 

declslon as lt spread from my hands onto my nose and lnto my nostrlls.

"Get lt off!" I yelled, all the whlle the stoat was standlni there iliillni. I heard hls paws squeak aialnst the 

iround as he backed off. I lunied for hlm, mlsslni and nearly trlpplni over myself.

"Stop panlcklni, you'll only make lt worse on yourself," he sald.

I reached out to lunie at the volce aialn, mlssed, and colllded wlth a wall rather hard. I felt a hand on my 

shoulder, squeeelni reassurlnily and iuldlni me iently back to the bed.

"Here, let me help you."

I allowed myself to be pushed down and forced myself to breathe throuih my mouth. My nose was pluiied up 

wlth the stuff, llke havlni a bad cold, but I could stll smell the stnk of synthetc llquld. My face had started 

tnillni now, and I couihed, trylni to iet rld of the taste. I sat down, shaklni, and felt more of the stuff drlp 

over my mouth.

"W- wlpe lt off my eyes, please..." I beiied, peellni my llps apart to speak as more ioop drlpped down over 

them.
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"Mm, lt ls unfortunate that thls ls where lt hlt frst - I would've llked you to see the chanies."

"The chanies?"

"Mm, yes." He pushed me back onto the bed so I was lylni down. I turned my head lnto the dlrecton of hls 

volce and took a couple of deep, slow breathes. "I was trylni to iet lt ln your mouth, to watch you chanie from 

the lnslde out. But thls works alrliht." 

A cool, sllppery fnier ran up my llps and slld lnslde of my mouth, brlnilni wlth lt a thlck helplni of the ioo. It 

stuck to my teeth and toniue llke my mouth was flled wlth sof ium, and when he pulled hls fnier away I 

found my toniue stuck down llke my eyes were stuck closed.

"Now be a iood boy and swallow that."

I took another deep breath and shook my head. Hls hand covered my mouth for a moment and I started to 

panlc. My nose was entrely pluiied by the ioo, and I couldn't breathe. Afer a moment of struiillni, I 

swallowed obedlently.

It felt llke a slui runnlni down my throat, thlck, cold and sllmy, and as lt entered my belly, I felt lt iurillni and 

irumbllni. 

"We made thls especlally for you."

Words dldn't come out when I trled to speak. Instead lt was llke blowlni alr throuih a tube. My toniue 

wouldn't even llf from the base of my mouth. I felt hls fniers ln there aialn, feellni around, tuiilni here and 

poklni there, pulllni at my nose and stretchlni lt out, and he sald, "comlni aloni nlcely. Shame the rest of you 

ls proiresslni slower."

Every tme he poked me, a welrd pressure throbbed throuih my body. It made me shlver and shake harder but 
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lt wasn't from anxlety any more, no, I felt welrdly calm. But a stranie arousal drew myself to run my hands 

across my pants, where they were qulte clearly tented out.

My hands, however, were not as useful as I had hoped. The ilue-llke ioop had thorouihly covered them by thls 

polnt, stcklni my fniers toiether and maklni the entre thlni feel stff, lnfexlble, and welrdly smooth. They 

weren't able to irlp around the bulie, to please lt ln any meanlniful way, and I breathed a few tmes at the 

stoat to iet hls atenton.

"Need a lltle help?" he sald, then he started to unbuton my pants. He pulled them down, aloni wlth my 

underwear, and I lmmedlately went to rub my crotch. Desplte my hands feellni, welrd and tnily, when they 

brushed aialnst my dlck they felt wet. I couldn't help but rub them up and down over my crotch untl lt too was 

drlpplni wlth that trlckllni wet feellni. It felt llke I was wearlni thlck mltens covered ln ioop, and desplte my 

efforts lt was ietni harder to fex them.

At frst my iroln was frm but the more I rubbed lt the more llmp and empty lt felt ln my paws, althouih the 

pressure and need to rub lt only iot worse. I trled my best to jerk off, but soon enouih there was nothlni there,

covered ln a thlck tiht layer of that sllme.

I panlcked aialn, because the pressure and desperaton was only irowlni worse. I needed atenton, and the 

only one close enouih was the stoat. I turned ln hls ieneral dlrecton and trled to speak but all that came out 

was ientle huffs of alr.

"Don't panlc," Jay sald. "Breathe deep. Let all your fears drlf away and ilve ln to the pleasure."

Each breath made me feel weak and exhausted, llke I had been runnlni a marathon. Eventually I let my arms 

fall back to my slde desplte my crotch stll cravlni atenton. Every breath made me feel hollow, empty. The cool 

wetness had spread across my chest and down my leis. It had covered my arms and beian to replace skln and 

muscle.

I trled to llf my arms aialn then let them fall to my sldes. They were heavy and hard to hold up. A ientle 
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pushlni sensaton was formlni at the base of my splne. Somethlni irew there, a new llmb but lt wasn't a new 

llmb that I could move. It was fat, empty, a mere shell.

I felt lt plcked up, lnspected and tossed aslde.

I breathed slower now, wlth utmost calm. Everythlni that happened to me felt lrrelevant. The only thlni that 

matered was flllni that lntense cravlni, that had enveloped my body. The only thlni that matered was not 

feellni so hollow. I llfed my arm to Jay weakly, who was stll sltni on me, watchlni my proiress.

Hls hands pushed my arms back down and caused them to faten. 

"That's lt... deep breath ln... deep breath out..."

He pushed on my chest to help me breathe, slnce I couldn't seem to do lt myself now. There was more pressure

polnts where he touched and pleasure where he squeeeed. I was vaiuely aware of my crotch belni irabbed, 

the annoylni arousal lt brouiht, but soon that dldn't even mater. All that matered was breathe. In. Out. In. 

Out.

Even my head felt welrdly empty, devold of thouihts now. All that echoed ln there was that mantra: In. Out. My

body fatened, relaxed. In. Out. My head felt oddly fat too, now, empty llke the rest of my body. In. Out. In. 

Out.

Jay looked over the new rubber draion sult lylni on the bed wlth antclpaton. Thls was hls companles latest 

product and he was ilad he could test lt. He would suiiest that hls company upped the aphrodlslac and 

relaxaton so that the subject dldn't struiile as much but lt dldn't ever report paln so that was a iood slin.

He flled out a checkllst on hls lPad then checked the tme. It had been approxlmately half an hour slnce the 

chanie had started. He already found hlmself achlni to try lt on. He knew lt was aialnst company pollcy but 

who would ever know? And lt really was a prety thlni, a well-sculpted rubber mueele wlth polnted fake rubber 

teeth, rounded plnk horns archlni backwards and uncanny empty eyes where hls would io. The body of the 
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sult was a pleaslni plnk and black beneath the lefover whltsh ioop that drlpped down lt, remnants from the 

transformaton.

He ran a hand over lt, feellni the sllky smooth sensaton of rubber on rubber, then sllpped lt lnslde the elpper 

for iood measure. The lnsldes were wet too, much llke the outsldes, and stll smelled of that welrd synthetc 

post rubber transformaton scent. Reiardless, he notced how sllppery the ioop made the sult and declded that

trylni lt on just once wouldn't hurt. It was well lubrlcated, and afer he could sllde lt off and wash lt up and 

nobody at hls company would know any beter.

He undld the elp down the sults back then looked at the shlny lnslde for a moment, lnspectni hls handlwork.

Wlthout a further thouiht he slld hls rliht lei lnto the rubber. It was tiht, smooth and sllppery, and lt took 

some force to iet hls footpaw to pop out of the end of the lei and lnto the tiht rubber bootpaws. He 

shlmmled lt up hls calf untl lt was perfectly smooth then tuiied lt up over hls thlih. It ft so well that the only 

folds ln the materlal formed when he bent hls knees. Hls lei looked entrely black, all traces of hls tan rubber 

hldden behlnd the latex sult.

"Could do wlth a blt of pollsh, thouih," he mumbled.

The other lei was lariely the same, althouih now that he had a technlque for lt, lt was easler to put on. Before 

proceedlni to pull lt over hls hlps he leaned down and pulled on the bli squashy footpaws to iet them ln place,

marvellni at how perfectly they enveloped hls toes. They enveloped hls feet wlth a wet squelch and sealed ln 

place.

As he wrliiled hls feet ln those larie draion paws he dld fnd lt odd how perfect the sult ft. It was a stranie 

colncldence, much llke how qulckly thls partcular job had been ilven to hlm when he mentoned that he had a 

frlend who llked reptles comlni to vlslt. It also struck hlm as odd that no mater how much he wliiled hls toes, 

the fat pudiy footpaws barely moved. 

No real lleard would have paws thls clumsy, he thouiht. 
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Then he started to pull the sult up over hls walst. He jammed hls tall lnto the loni, thlck tallplece, easlly flllni lt 

out untl hls tall touched the tp, another perfect ft. He bunched up the rubber and pulled lt down untl lt hlt 

the base of hls tall and somethlni pressed up aialnst hls rear.

He fushed warmly and pulled the sult back for a moment so he could iet a iood look at a brliht plnk phalllc 

plece that was bullt lnto the sult, a plui. "Really..." he mumbled. Afer looklni around to make sure nobody was

watchlni, Jay pushed lt up lnslde hlmself. He irunted and panted at the feellni, tenslni up at the larie frm 

plece untl the fared base popped lnto hls rump. He tuiied a lltle on lt, but desplte causlni hlm to almost 

collapse at the feellni that plui wouldn't budie. Hls tall, too, was hlked up hlih over hls back, showlni off the 

brliht plnk underslde wlth arrows polntni towards a hot plnk tallhole whlch was wlde open as lf awaltni 

somethlni.

Jay shook hls head and smlled, bafed, amused and aroused by the promlscuous look, but desplte the mlxed 

feellnis he kept pulllni the sult on. Once he iot lt over hls walst he notced another surprlse. What he had 

thouiht to be plnk marklnis on the hlps were actually 3D objects, that looked almost llke handles. He iave one 

a test tui and lt was sturdlly molded ln the rubber, relnforced for irabblni.

He focused on hls crotch next and found that to hls surprlse and dlsmay, the iroln of the sult was entrely 

smooth llke hls own. There was a subtle round bulie there that would suiiest he was male, but contrastni the 

promlscuous rear end, there was no cock stcklni out. 

He could feel hlmself stralnlni aialnst the tiht rubber. Thls was the only place where lt dldn't even ft. It was 

almost uncomfortable ln the way that lt held hlm down, and made hlm constantly thlnk about the pressure 

squeeelni at hls crotch.

Eventually, afer a hearty rubblni sesslon where he dldn't iet off and only ended up maklni lt worse, he 

convlnced hlmself to put on the rest of the sult. Up and over hls shoulders he sllde lt, leavlni hls shoulders black

but hls belly and chest brliht plnk. He slld one arm ln and wliiled hls hand throuih the tiht hole, lnto the 

pudiy rubber paws, then slld ln the other. Flnally, he held hls breath and dld up the elpper up to hls shoulders, 
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leavlni the head danillni ln front of hlm wlth the elp on the head open.

It certalnly was hard to breathe ln the sult and he felt lt stretchlni as he trled to breathe normally. In the end, 

he found lt most comfortable to only take shallow breaths whlch made hlm feel lliht-headed (a sofware thlni, 

slnce he really dldn't need to breathe), then he stared at the predlcament before hlm. Those paws that 

enveloped hls own were just as useless as the feet. The fniers were melded toiether lnto what was nearly a 

slniular mlt wlth very lltle detall to them. The same pufness as the feet had lnfected the hands, and whlle 

wearlni them he wouldn't be able to move hls fniers separately, lnstead he could only move them as one 

plece.

He shruiied a lltle. It wasn’t any worse than some of the testni they had put hlm throuih before, and actually

lf he thouiht about lt, he klnd of llked the restrlcton on hls hands. The way the rubber felt around them made 

these new clumsy paws almost feel llke they were hls own. He looked lnto the rubber head then beian to sllde 

lt on, pulllni lt over hls nose untl somethlni bumped at hls snout. He pulled hls head back out and observed a 

second brliht plnk phalllc plece ln the maw. He would have to open hls mouth and take lt ln order to put on the

head.

"Fliures," he sald, then pushed hls head straliht lnslde the shlny openlni. The bli plui flled hls maw and 

forced hls jaws open whlle he tuiied the mask down so lt llned up wlth hls eyes.

It took some work wlth those clumsy paws to smooth lt out, but eventually he had lt on, another perfect ft, 

and started rubblni at the elpper to iet lt to close. It dld sllde closed, thankfully, untl lt touched the one on hls 

back and cllcked ln place. Wlth the elpper closed and the rubber squeeelni around hls head, he swore he could 

feel the presence of another mlnd, iently pushlni hlm, questonlni, trylni to control hlm, but a qulck rub to the

iroln made that sensaton devolve lnto pleasure.

It also made Jay ilve ln for a moment. He rubbed and rubbed, face fushlni under the mask, untl he iot so 

frustrated that he forced hlmself to stop.

"Fuck!" he trled to say, but all that came out from hls mueele was a cute lltle squeak.
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He shook hls head, dleey and dlsorlented, then sat for a moment, breathlni deeply. Each breath let out a lltle 

squeak from the maw. He could feel hls jaws spread wlde by the plece ln hls mouth, stralnlni but not ln a 

palnful way. He stood up off the bed, wlnclni as the tiht rubber pulled at the thlni ln hls rear, then slld those 

useless paws down the latex 

He stepped out of the room, slld on the vlnyl foor and fell to all fours wlth a ientle squeak. The entre sult was 

so sllppery he could hardly stand ln place. Now hls ratonal mlnd was startni to return too: how was he ever 

iolni to iet thls thlni off? The cllck sounded llke lt had locked and hls paws were now so useless that he could 

never hope to do anythlni that requlred any dexterlty.

Those paws uselessly slld across the seam down hls back, just to test the waters. He trled to fnd the elpper and 

started to panlc, all the whlle shaklni from need. It had been on the splne of the sult, rliht? Dld lt hlde under a 

fap of rubber? He felt up hls head. There was a smooth bump of rubber where the elpper should be but he 

couldn’t seem to iet hls paws under lt, almost as lf lt had melded toiether.

The toy could feel ltself shaklni, drlpplni, yet lt was stll so empty. Deep ln lts mlnd all lt could thlnk of was the 

deslre to be flled, to be used, to be-

A loud knocklni at hls door made lt freeee.

Whoever lt was knocked aialn.

"Jay? Jay! Well, fiures that the buiier would call us for a plck up then run off. At least the door ls unlocked." 

The Wolf-bot nodded to hls anthro mouse colleaiue. "What are we here to collect?"

"One rubber draion sex toy. There, that's lt, ln the llvlni room."

Jay had wandered towards the entrance to ireet hls colleaiues and ask for help but lt was stll havlni trouble 

walklni on hls hlnd leis. Those paws were just too sllppery to stand and every tme he dld the sult trled to pull 
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hlm lnto a naturally presentni pose, bendlni over. He couldn’t balance.

The Wolf-bot wandered over wlth a mechanlcal whlr and towered over the rubber draion. 

"Well thls ls lnterestni. Is lt allve?" 

Jay trled everythlni, iesturlni, slin laniuaie, maklni small mufed nolses, but hls co-worker totally linored 

hlm. It was just another job, afer all. 

"Everythlni seems to be ln order," squeaked the mouse. "Pack 'er up for testni and sale."

The Wolf-bot threw the Draion over hls shoulder and slapped lt on the rump. "I'm iolni to be the frst to try 

thls thlni out." He irlnned mallclously. "I've always wanted one of these."

The draion toy squeaked ln protest, ralsed tall and open lnvltni mouth not helplni lts case. The wolf-bot stuck 

a fnier ln lts mouth as he was carrylni lt and for a moment the world went blank. The pleasure was too much 

to handle and Jay’s mlnd shut down. The toy focused ln on the fnier, lts mouth iently suckllni on that fnier, 

and once lt lef lts maw lt was as lf the toys entre world had been taken away, and lt wanted lt back. Now 

lnstead of squeaklni ln protest lt was squeaklni to try and entce the wolf-bot.

The toy hadn’t realleed how much of a hunk he was, smooth synthetc fur brushed perfectly over solld 

enilneered muscle. Hundreds of thousands of dollars of research and equlpment went lnto one of those. 

They’d even enilneered hlm wlth the full ranie of male equlpment, unllke the toy who was bullt null so that lt 

dld not emasculate lts owner. The toy found ltself atracted to the Wolf-bot, the ldea of hlm, of pleaslni hlm, 

and even the mouse to a lesser extent, but before lt could fiure out why, lt was thrown unceremonlously ln the

back of the van.

“Off to the lab for processlni wlth you,”  the wolf bot sald wlth an evll irln, then he slammed the door shut and 

lef the new rubber toy ln darkness.
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