Pride in Her Work II
	The twin gravimetric engines hummed as the lombax-designed ship hovered just feet above the ground, the asphalt parking lot glowing red hot from the intense blasts. She touched down silently, as if cushioned. Her sleek, black exterior glimmered in the extraordinarily bright sunlight. Her pilot leapt from the cockpit and brushed himself off – flying to Venus all the way from the Solana Galaxy was no mere field trip, after all. He was lucky to be able to breathe on this planet too, it having a similar atmosphere to his Kerwan home. 
	The building was enormous, spreading hundreds of acres all on one floor. It didn’t reach towards the sky like he expected, nor did it seem like a foreboding facility. Its diminished height and familiar logo hung above the front entrance was a rather welcome sight to the lombax. 
	He locked his vehicle via remote fob before making his way towards said entrance, ignoring the primitive vehicles parked in the lot – internal combustion was always a method of vehicle power that fascinated him. He had to keep focused on his task. The metal card in his hand was emblazoned with his own name on the back, on the front was the company logo, just like the giant sign he was now walking underneath to enter the building. 
“Welcome to LudCorp…”
-----
The front lobby was lavishly furnished, resembling a state-of-the-art office building straight from the 2150s. Diff approached the front desk, the secretary behind the counter smiling at him warmingly. 
“Hello, sir. Welcome to LudCorp! May I interest you in our wide selection of products?” 
She was human – no, she was robot. The perfect complexion, the eerie symmetry of her features, the unfading smile that told the customer ‘you can trust us, surely’. The unmoving eyes that stared directly back into Diff’s slightly unsettled expression. 
“Yes, er, no! No, umm, I was invited here, you see-“ 
“We do not send invitations to random individuals, I’m afraid. I’m terribly sorry for the inconvenience.” The cheery tone of the synthetic humanoid was almost belittling to Diff, his face crunching into a foul grimace as he saw her return to her work behind a computer with little remorse. 
“I believe I *did* receive an invitation. I’ve got it right here, ma’am.” He maintained his composure as he produced the metal card, sliding it across the desk. 
The secretary droid examined the card for a moment, picking it up and staring at it. Diff knew her optical sensors were scanning it for authenticity, he’d seen it thousands of times back home with his Pilot’s License. “Ah, my apologies once again, Mr. Eckhart! I did not realize this invitation had been sent; it simply had not been registered within the company databanks. Please step into the elevator to your right to begin the tour!” 
“Tour?” Diff tilted his head, “I was… invited for a tour? That’s it?” 
The elevator made its high pitched ding! As its doors slid open. 
“Enjoy your stay!” the secretary stated as she once again returned to work. 
Diff rolled his eyes, entering the elevator regardless of the secretary’s lack of response to his question. However, he was surprised to see no buttons on the inside of the elevator car…
“Wait, there’s no bu--!” the doors slid shut before he could complete his sentence, the elevator whirring to life as it began to descend at an incredibly fast rate of speed! “oh crud oh crud, what did I get myself into…??” he grasped onto the handicap bars with all his might as he felt gravity become negated by the sheer force of the elevator. 
*Ding!*
The doors opened once again, revealing a vast chamber covered ceiling-to-floor in white tiles. Scientists in labcoats scurried around the area with clipboards and holopads and datapads and all sorts of gadgets and gizmos in tow. One individual, however, stood out against the chaos as she calmly approached the confused lombax. Dressed in very sophisticated business attire, this woman was of petite build, her short blond hair bouncing on her head with each step. She stared at Diff with a lustful eye, ‘undressing’ him mentally as she examined his stature. “Hello, Mr. Eckhart. Welcome to Ludcorp!” she began, holding her hand out to shake. 
“Uhh… hi, yeah, that makes three times I’ve heard that phrase in the last five minutes.” Diff shook her hand and exited the elevator, hearing the doors woosh shut behind him. “Are you the one that invited me here?”
“Indeed, I am. I own this company, for the time being, and figured a lombax such as yourself would enjoy seeing the more… kinky… products we produce!” 
“Wait, what? Kinky products? I thought Ludcorp produced everything BUT those…” 
“Oh, no, we produce the kinkiest of all kinky products! In fact, we just recently set up a deal with a certain Lounge to provide them with some of our prototypes for field tests~” she turned around and began to walk, beckoning the lombax to follow. 
Diff reluctantly began to trail behind the woman, careful to avoid any stray workers that were too focused on their tasks to notice a lombax in their workspace. “Wow, really? Huh, ain’t that something.” Her smirked a little at her words. “How did you know I’m into kinky stuff, though? Did they give you access to my kink files?!” he panicked, ears flying back. 
“Heh, not quite. Let’s just say that my… cohort… and I were a couple of individuals aware of your Kink Safari setup, this year. Quite the cute Nala you made, if I do say so myself.” She winked, making Diff blush heavily. 
“O-Oh, I-I see, umm… er.m…” he cleared his throat, embarrassed that he didn’t remember her face. So many customers pleasured Diff, and his fellow Kink Safari participants, this past year that he would never be able to remember them all. “So you’re just gonna show me some of the stuff you make here?” he changed the topic to avoid further embarrassment. 
“Well, not only that, Mr. Eckhart. I was hoping you’d be interested in… testing a certain product for us.” 
His ears perked back up. Kink Testing was always a guaranteed good time, to him at least. “Oh? What product would that be?”
“Project: Vikki. A suit intended to make the wearer appear as a vixen, anthro or feral, no matter what their original species or gender is. We intend to make different animals based on this technology, of course, but for now, a vixen is the most basic choice we have. What say you? Up for it?”
“A femsuit? Sure! Though those are already something that exist, ma’am, as I’m sure you are aware.” 
“Oh it’s much more than that, sweetie.” The woman led her lombax friend through a set of double doors, into a much smaller ‘testing chamber’ that displayed many different items on pedestals. She began to walk towards the first pedestal, housing a device that resembled a laser scanner gun. Lying next to it were two pieces of LudCorp Brand latex. “Firstly, this device is in its prototype stage. We would like to test it on Project Vikki; so far we’ve only used it on test samples such as these.” She grabbed the gun and placed the two flat latex pieces side-by-side, with the adjacent sides touching each other. She then placed the ‘laser’ end of the gun at the top of the two pieces before slowly sliding it downward. 
Two pieces became one! The gun had seamlessly sealed both slices of latex together into one sturdy flap. To prove its reliability, the woman picked up the new latex piece and stretched it to her utmost limits. “See? It’s much more effective than a zipper or tying strings together. It seals the latex shut without any creases, any seams, perfectly smooth!” 
“Huh, wow. Is that the only new thing, though?” 
“Hardly! Here, let me walk you through everything.” The next pedestal housed what looked like a simple unitard or one-piece female bathing suit, but with padded boobs, a built-in corset, and an open vaginal cavity. It was made of hard rubber, a dark gray color. “This is the most essential part of the undersuit. It’ll shape your torso to make the oversuit slide on easier. You’ll also be fitted with a specially designed muzzle,” she pointed to another pedestal that housed an entire harness to be placed over ones’ head, “paw mitts for your arms, and… well, I’ll save the best part for the actual test. Once all undersuit pieces have been applied, the oversuit will be slipped on. That fine with you?” 
“Umm.. yeah, yeah, sure. Am I getting paid for this, by the way?”
“Oh.. umm…. Of course, sweetie! Of… of course… erm.. bolts, right? You take bolts as payment? I’m sure our engineers have loads of those left over. When your testing is complete, I’ll just ask them to give you everything they have. How about that?”
Diff rolled his eyes. Bolts were almost outdated as a form of currency, but he didn’t feel like correcting this woman. Something told him that he would regret it. “y-yeah, sure, yeah. That’s fine.” He sighed. At least he’s gonna get to test out a sexy new femsuit, and that was worth travelling lightyears across the universe, right?
“Okay, wonderful! I’ll let you get ready, then. Just slip on the torso piece yourself and everything else will be applied automatically. Have fuunnnn~” the woman almost seemed to have a spring in her step as she left the lombax alone in the testing chamber. 
Once alone, he began to strip down stark naked. What would once cause him great embarrassment now was something he was quite used to due to his frequent visits to the Lounge. Once all clothing was removed, he reached for the heavy rubber torso piece and began to squeeze himself inside. “Erghf… tighter than I thought…” he said to himself as it slipped over his legs, butt, and belly. His tail was forced against his back, tightly held in place there. He could barely wiggle it. Whether he wanted it or not, his waist was forcibly squeezed into a feminine shape, heavy breasts n’ all. His shaft, now fully erect, was poking out of the vaginal cavity along with his lil’ bombs. He began to reach down to stroke it, almost on instinct, but a mechanical arm grabbed his wrist before he could touch himself. 
“Wh-hey!” another arm grabbed his other wrist, both of them held aloft as the hard rubber pawmitts were forcibly squeezed on, pulling up past his elbows. His hands weren’t forced into fists, but the poofy paw shapes at the ends of the paws rendered dexterity completely null and void. He wiggled them pathetically, whimpering a bit at the forced application. He didn’t have time to whimper for long, however, as he saw the head harness quickly approaching from the front! He barely had time to react as a hollow dildo forced its way inside his maw, the harness fully sealing around his head as its straps were buckled firmly and locked into place. He felt silicone tubes inside his nostrils, and rubbed his tongue around the canine-shaped hollow dildo in his maw. It allowed oxygen to pass through, as it was ever-so-lightly perforated. His ears bent and forced upwards into vulpine-shaped ear sleeves, slightly deafening him a bit. In fact, his whole head now had the basic silhouette of a fox with this heavy rubber harness. 
“Mmnfnghg….!” He breathed through his nose and mouth as his eyes darted around the room. His wrists were still held firmly in place, which meant that the next step of the process made him feel like he was hovering in the air! His legs were forcibly bent at the knees, his feet pressed tightly into his thick rubber buttcheeks. They were kept in place by tight metal wires, essentially ‘frogtying’ the poor lombax against his will. He wiggled his knees helplessly before feeling yet another harness wrap around his legs, securing a heavy metal object to both knees. It was padded, to prevent discomfort, but brought his wiggling to a halt with their sheer weight.
“Undersuit complete.” He heard over a PA system. The mechanical arms holding him up proceeded to drop him, which forced his body into an all-fours position. However, he felt that his knees were standing on unique ‘stilts’ that allowed him to maintain a steady all-fours pose with his arms fully outstretched! The stilts were shaped like digitigrade feet paws, and were advanced enough to predict his movements so that he would not fall. “Oversuit Application Engaging.”
Diff tilted his head as more mechanical arms appeared from the walls, once again hoisting him upright as a bright pink and white latex vixen suit was brought towards him. His arms were forced forward, as were his legs and stilts. The back of the suit was open wide, and began to encase the lombax very slowly. He did not resist as he normally would in such a situation; that would be counter-productive to everyone involved. He simply allowed the tight squeaky suit to fully encase him, slowly sliding along his arms and stilts, ever-so-slightly adjusting now and then so that it wouldn’t bunch up or wrinkle. Once it was pushed fully to his chest, he felt his cock squeezed between undersuit and oversuit, throbbing a bit surrounded by so much rubber. 
The mask was also slowly applied around the vulpine head harness, perfectly molded to fit said harness regardless of who was wearing it. Diff’s vision was impaired as he viewed through seductively painted mask lenses, depicting a lustful vixen with a smiling, yet open and inviting, maw. 
Once fully wrapped in rubber, he felt his back door being invaded. Another dildo, slowly being inserted with ease due to its lubrication. It was slightly buzzing, making his shaft throb harder as he felt it get closer to his prostate. 
Its rubber ‘knot’ locked into place once fully inserted, causing Diff to breathe heavily through his mask. He heard footsteps from behind; only a few before he felt the open back of his suit begin to seal up tight. It was the woman, sealing him up in his new femsuit. His new form. When fully sealed, Diff was once again released, and once again fell onto all fours. He wanted to collapse from the immense pleasure the entire ensemble was producing, but any effort to reach down to his straining cock was met with denial, as his pose was uncomfortable to maintain on just three legs. “Well now, don’t you look so pretty, little miss Vikki?”
Yep, definitely the woman from before. He felt a collar snap around his neck, a heavy padlock dangling in place of a tag. He heard her footsteps once again, but when she revealed herself, she had completely changed her attire! She was now in a head-to-toe rubber lioness suit, but… with a very large canine-shaped strap-on dildo wrapped around her waist. “Test number one is a complete success. Project: Vikki can, indeed, fit around a male’s frame. It’s time to begin Test Number Two… and perhaps continue to test on you for as long as we see fit~” 
“Hmmf…?!”
“Oh yes, perhaps I forgot to tell you. The laser-sealing gun doesn’t have capabilities to *unseal* just yet. R&D are working on it, and will try to implement both functions into one device eventually. They just won’t have a working model for, say… a few years? Plenty of time to get used to being the lab pet, I think.” 
“HMMMMF??!” Diff’s expression of panic and worry were completely negated by the mask’s come-hither gleam. 
“Surprise~” the rubber lioness approached the fox-encased bax, holding her strap-on as she prepared to insert it into the latex maw. 
Diff made an attempt to back away, but still had trouble moving in his all-fours pose. The dildo found its mark very easily, sliding into the canine-shaped hollow muzzle with little effort. 
She moaned as it was slightly squeezed by Diff’s bite. She grabbed the back of his head to hold it in place as she began to ram the double-ender repeatedly into the squeaky maw, making Diff cry out with his own moan! 
“yes.. yes..! YES…!” she shouted as she climaxed, her discharge shooting through a ‘urethra’-like tube inside the dildo. Diff felt it spatter along his tongue and throat as she held in place. He whined like a dog as his own nethers begged for attention. “mmf… g..good girl, Vikki! Good girl…” she patted Diff’s head, detaching the canine half of the dildo so that it remained inside Diff’s mouth. “I’ll let ya keep that for now, Vikki. Oh, but one more thing before I go! I hope you don’t mind if this room becomes yours for the next few years.” She reached into a hidden compartment in the wall, removing a latex muzzle. She bent down and forcibly applied the muzzle to the rubber vixen, causing him to paw at it relentlessly as all air intake was completely cut off. 
“We can’t allow the other scientists in just yet, so I’m gonna make sure you get some nice rest, and when you wake up? More testing! And maybe we’ll let you walk around the area a bit, too. Pets need good exercise, you know~” the lioness taunted as she took her leave. 
Diff’s vision was fading as he pawed and pawed at the muzzle, the rubber simply squeaking against itself as his fruitless attempts only exhausted what little energy he had left. 

“mmgn… nff… mm…” the pink vixen collapsed on the ground, motionless. 
LudCorp’s new pet will need some serious training from now on, it would seem~
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