PRIDE IN HER WORK
	The massive space station came into view just beyond the ancient, enormous barge’s derelict hull. Katherine had heard it was cloaked, so seeing its wheel-shaped architecture out in the open like that worried her just a bit. “That… that must be it…” she stated to her assistant/co-pilot, Ashley. The two human females flew their excessively large company vessel towards the Lounge with great caution, aiming for the hangar whilst keeping an eye out for any Imperium troops or other hostiles. 
	“Have you ever seen anything like it, Ms. Kat?” Ashley asked as they just barely managed to squeeze their black-and-white ship into the Hangar bay. 
	“Not quite, Ash. A whole station dedicated to not just sex- but kinky sex… and they invited ME of all people to come join them. I wonder why~”
	“M-Maybe it’s because they know you own a well-respected company that creates kinkwear in secret! I.. I dunno…” Ash blushed and retracted a little in her seat. 
	“Hmm, did somebody tip them off about our secret side, Ash?” Katherine asked, raising an eyebrow towards her cohort. 
	“N-No, certainly not! I-I mean I don’t think… anyone did…” she said quietly, further sinking into her seat as the ship’s landing gear extended and made contact with the hangar’s floor. 

As soon as Katherine’s door hissed open, she was greeted by a completely rubber AI drone with the head of a dog and the body of a swimmer – not overly muscular, but just muscular enough to proudly show off his anatomy. Around his neck was a metal collar with an LED screen depicting a timer across the front; it read 04:11:12. Katherine swiveled in her seat to face the drone, who was also wearing a latex valet outfit. “Erm, hello there? I’m here because of the invite.” 
	“Please produce your Invitation Ticket.” The drone stated through a small speaker in his collar. His faceless visage never changing, a smooth featureless face that took away all identity he ever had. 
	“Oh, right, of course.” Katherine pulled out her small purse and removed the aforementioned ticket from one of its pockets, showing it to the drone. “Here you are.” 
	“Ah, excellent. Please vacate the vehicle so that I may move it to the Special Customers Parking Deck.” 
	“I beg your pardon?”
	“I am Drone Four-Three-Nine; the Latex Lounge’s sole Valet Drone. I am here to park your vessel in a more convenient spot for you at no additional charge!” the drone stated with a jovial tone of voice. 
	“Oh, well, how convenient! By all means, then~” Katherine disembarked from the ship, beckoning Ashley to follow her. “Well come on, Ash, they don’t have all day!” 
	“Al-alright, Ms. Kat…” Ashley exited the vehicle via the passenger door and quickly gravitated towards Katherine. 
The attire of both women were strikingly clashing, with Katherine wearing an exquisite dress and heels to show how professional she was, whilst Ashley wore a simple shirt, pants, and tennis shoes. 
As they heard the sound of their ship whirring away into the outer ring of the space station, they also saw the Cloaking Device activate, rendering the station ‘invisible’ to anyone wishing to enter. 
	“…They knew we were coming…” Katherine mused to herself. “Huh.” 
Ahead of them lied the elaborate entrance to the Lounge’s foyer, two more drones on either side of the doorway. Like the drone that valeted their ship, these much more muscular fellows also had metal plates seared to their chests with identification numbers engraved upon them – 006 and 012. They immediately allowed access to the lounge as soon as the ladies stepped forward. 
	“How gentlemanly~” Katherine stated as she seductively rubbed the latex arm of 006 whilst she passed by. 
Inside the foyer was unlike anything either woman had seen before, though. Lavish red velvet lined the floors, ceiling, and walls. Golden drapes adorning the windows and doorways. Furniture seemingly made out of latex-covered people arranged in a fashion that encourages customers and keepers alike to socialize whilst not in a Play Session. Even a few drones were situated on or around the latex people-furniture. “Whoa… Would you look at that…!” Ash stated with a little bit of excitement in her voice. “I wonder if…”
	“Absolutely not.” Kat stated firmly, grasping Ashley’s wrist and tugging her along to the hostess desk, where an anthropomorphic canine mutt sat behind a holoscreen, tapping at it feverishly. She wore an interesting latex outfit, comprised of a tight corset, thigh-high boots, elbow-length gloves, a masquerade mask, and, clashing with the entire ensemble, a beige latex pith helmet. “Hello, ma’am.” Katherine began, “We’ve been invited to—“
	“Ah, Miss Katherine! Such a pleasure to meet you.” The hostess exclaimed, diverting her attention to the new customers and raising her hand to shake. “I am Mistress Schadenfreude, or Ms. Schad if you so desire. Ah, and this must be Ms. Ashley!” 
	“Just Ashley, hon. She’s not eligible for such… honorary titles as ‘Miss’.” Kat stated with a bit of a snooty snort. 
	“Ahhh, of course, of course. Well, we already have your room set up! We’ve also got records of your KinkFiles so anything you want or need will be located within the room. Come! We haven’t much time.” Ms. Schad seemed to be in a quick hurry, her stride very short and shuffling, her gait picking up speed at a rapid pace. 
Katherine struggled to keep up with the fleeing mutt as she dragged Ashley behind her down the hallway to the Great Playroom, which was surprisingly empty. Its latex toys, inflatables, and bondage devices were left abandoned all throughout the latex-lined room.

Schad led them to the 000 Wing, the Basic Bondage wing, not allowing Katherine to ask any questions to speak up at all, as it seemed this mutt was on a mission!
As they entered the hallway, however, it was busy and packed with Keepers and Customers – all wearing some sort of latex safari gear – travelling to and fro up and down the hallway. Some customers were in full latex animal suits, some in similar gear as their Keepers, some in just basic latex shirts-and-shorts. When Schad finally stopped, she was in front of Room 113. Unlike most of the other rooms along the hallway, it was not specifically labeled. 
	“Ah, here we are, perfect. This room is currently unoccupied. I’ll have your Keeper enter soon to help suit you up. Good luck!” With that, the hostess quickly made her way back to the front desk. 
	“Well that was… bizarre…” Katherine spoke up, but once the doors to the room opened, she entered without further question. “I wonder what’s going on around here. Seems like everyone’s in some sort of hurry.” 
	“Well, I-I’ve noticed a bit of a theme too…” Ash said as the doors closed behind them. The room was just as immaculate as the foyer, lined with red velvet n’ such. It looked like it belonged in an old Victorian-style home, with fancy furnishings and even a fireplace on the far wall! In the corner was a large chest with the latch unlocked. 
	“Yes, yes, we’ll talk about that later. For now, let’s see why they’ve invited us here. Clearly they want us to try out some gear, or something, and I’m pretty sure it’s in this chest.” Kat took a few long strides over to the heavy trunk and heaved open the lid, only to be surprised that… it was empty! 
	“What the…? It’s completely empty!” Katherine stated in a frustrated manner, stomping her foot. “She was in such a hurry, she must have completely forgotten to supply us with kink materials! How disappointing! I’m going to submit a complaint at once!” 
However, as soon as Katherine stepped in front of the door, it opened to reveal another staff member! She was dressed head-to-toe in black latex garb. A gas mask, a bodysuit, even a cape flowing along her back. “Hello, darling. I’m Keeper Xamari. I will be your Keeper for… well, however long this stupid Event lasts.” She shrugged and pushed her way past Katherine, a smaller trunk held within her arms. “Which one of you is ‘Ashley’?”
	“Ashley? What do you want with her? I’m the one you invited here!” Katherine crossed her arms and stared at this new individual with condescending eyes. 
	“No. We sent an invitation to one known as Ashley, and the invitation stated she was allowed to bring one other person. I am assuming you are that Plus One.” Xamari stated as she set down and opened up her trunk, pulling a few yellow/golden latex items from it, as well as some leather and metal devices that made Katherine grow a bit nervous. 
	“Ash… you said they invited ME here…”
	“N-no I didn’t, you took the Ticket from me and—“
	“Silence, both of you. Ashley, please disrobe completely and equip these devices to your wrists, ankles, and head.” Xamari tossed the shy female a few thin, metal cuffs. Four were small, one was much larger than the rest. 
Ashley looked to Katherine, not used to taking orders from anyone else. “W-What should I do…?” she asked her mistress, wary of this latex-clad woman tossing cuffs at her. 
	“You will do only as I say, not this.. this… gimp! How DARE you push my Ashley around and demand her to do things! That’s MY job, not yours!” Katherine stated aggressively towards Xamari. 
	“You get some too.” Xamari tossed an identical set of cuffs to Katherine. “Put them on, please, we don’t have all day.”
	“I will do no such thing! Ashley will do no such thing!” Katherine defied her angrily. 
	“Then you will be sent back home.” Xamari stated as she began to pack up her chest. “You’re a customer here. We don’t want our customers to feel uncomfortable. If you don’t wish to cooperate with kinkplay that fits within your KinkFile, you may leave. The door is directly behind you.” 
	“I.. umm… umm…” 
	“Please wear the cuffs, or leave.”
Kat nervously exchanged glances with Ashley, who was already picking up one of the thin metal cuffs and applying it. “I suppose it can’t hurt…” Ash said with a bit of a smile. 
	“Okay. Fine. You win, Gimpy Woman.” Katherine said begrudgingly as she also began to disrobe and apply the cuffs. 
Once both ladies were completely naked, save for the cuffs, Xamari tossed them both the golden yellow latex suits. They were designed to depict cats, clearly. A long squeaky tail at the butt, four pudgy paws at the hands and feet. Instead of a zipper entry, however, these suits were neckhole-entry-only, meaning they were very durable and very difficult to escape once fully applied. “These will be your kinkwear, but before we do that, I’ve just received word that Ms. Schad did not administer your nanobots. Allow me to do that for you.” Xamari promptly produced a large hypodermic needle full of a silvery liquid, walking towards Ashley with it. 
	“wh-NO! please, no, no needles!” She cowered back, falling into a cushy seat and curling into the fetal position. 
	“Well, if you’re THAT afraid of needles, I suppose you could always ingest them. I warn you, though, it’s much less pleasant. At least the needle has a numbing agent coating its outside so you don’t feel its prick. The drinkable version has the consistency of milk and tastes like pennies; an aftertaste that won’t leave your mouth for several months, I assure you. Are you sure you don’t want the needle?”
	“I.. um… m..make it quick!” Ash said as she closed her eyes and held out her arm. 
	“Done.” 
	“That… was fast…” Ash looked up and saw not one empty needle, but two, implying she had also taken care of Katherine’s injection in a matter of milliseconds. 
	“The injection is quick and painless. Now your bodily functions will be taken care of for a good while – the nanobots ensure you are properly hydrated, take care of your need to use the restroom, and provide essential nutrients for you. Oh, and produce a synthetic ejaculate that allows you to climax several hundreds of times per day. Now that we’ve got that taken care of, please slip into your new outfits. Come come, hurry hurry. We really are squeezing for time here.” Xamari’s slightly muffled voice from her mask was hectic as she looked at her watch, moving her free hand in a ‘hurry up’ fashion. 
Ashley was quick to do as she was told, slipping on the cat suit with ease as she had always done for Kat back home. It was so smooth and slick, yet extremely tight against her body. It slid against her skin effortlessly, providing such a wonderful sensation when it was pulled into place. The paws required her to walk on her toes like high heels, only without the heel; inside the feetpaws were rigid structures that forced the wearer to walk digitigrade. 
She then pulled the suit around her butt and crotch, feeling it pull tightly inside both orifices. She gasped at this feeling as she pulled her arms into the sleeves, ending in dexterity-nulling paws. As she pulled them as taut as she could, the suit fully fell into place, covering her completely from neck-to-toe. With her pawed-up hands, though, she would have trouble pulling it off anytime soon…
Kat’s suit was a bit more padded, adding muscle mass around her calves, thighs, biceps, and triceps. Once fully applied, however, she felt her breasts completely pushed flat by the clearly-male pectoral muscles of the suit. Her feminine figure now resembled a very-dominant-male figure, with a buff muscular structure all along her body. She, too, felt the suit slightly enter her vaginal cavity, however, giving her an unusual hermaphrodite appearance for the moment. 
	“Excellent. You two are quick to slip on rubber suits. Now comes the masks.” Xamari pulled two masks from her trunk, though they were very unusually shaped. Instead of resembling flat rubber cat masks, they resembled balloons with cat faces painted on them. She tossed them each to both ladies before reaching back into the trunk and producing two unusual harnesses – they were the leather and metal Kat saw earlier. A cat’s muzzle and ears, consisting of the soft-yet-firm leather, connected to each other by a metal hinge that ran along the jawline. Another strap of metal connected the rear of the muzzle to the cat ear headband, and two leather straps ran along the back of the entire device to firmly secure it to the wearer’s head. “First, Ashley.” She strode over to Ash, who was making vain attempts to pleasure herself with her paws. 
“Hold Still.” Xamari stated as she forcibly crammed the leather-and-metal harness onto Ashley’s face. 
	“MMMF!” Ash protested as she felt her jaw locked shut, the metal hinges contouring to her jawline perfectly. The muzzle covered her nose and mouth completely, though contained nose holes in the muzzle’s nostrils. The ears were also perfectly aligned with Ashley’s facial structure, allowing Xamari to tighten the rear straps as far as they would allow, buckling them securely. Ash lifted her paws to her face-harness, feeling it over and even tugging at it a little. It was firmly secured, not coming off no matter how hard she tugged. 
	“Oh do be quiet. You know that headband I asked you to wear? It is connected to your cuffs as well, the cuffs that are now firmly trapped beneath your suit. The headband and cuffs are under my control. The cuffs operate your movement, the band operates your new head harness. Observe.” Ashley watched as Xamari pulled up a holoscreen from her wrist, tapping it a few times. She felt the ears atop her head swivel downward, her jaw forcibly opening as the harness’s jaw also opened. A few more taps and the ears returned to their default state, closing the maw and Ashley’s mouth in the process. “Now I know what will follow will frighten you, so I do apologize for what I’m about to do.” With yet more tapping on the holoscreen, Xamari took control of Ashley’s cuffs and forced her into a hog-tied state, her stomach bearing her weight on the ground as she collapsed over with a loud MMMF!
“When I finish with your mistress, or master as I should say now, I will return to complete your suit.” Xamari then turned her attention to Katherine, who was instinctively backing up at the sight of the Keeper approaching her with the other head harness. 
	“Please stop mov—oh, screw it.” With a flick of her wrist, Xamari held Katherine in the air, her arms and legs fully outstretched. She found herself completely unable to move as the Keeper shoved the harness over her head, buckling it tightly around the back of her hair. It was a much larger, more masculine facial shape than Ashley’s. Once fully applied, Xamari tested it as she had tested the former, ensuring it moved as she designed. “Perfect. Alright, Ashley, back to you.” 
	“MMMMFFMMFM!” Katherine cried in protest, wanting to be let down from her levitated state. 
	“I’ll get to you in a moment! Hush!” Xamari sternly shouted. This promptly shut Katherine up for the time being…
Ashley felt her binds grow tighter as Xamari readjusted the girl’s position, forcing her into a similar position as Katherine, albeit not levitating. She was standing now, but had no way to move. She was frozen. 
She saw Xamari reach for the unusually round balloon-shaped mask and stretch its opening, before pulling it completely over her head and slightly obscuring her vision. She felt the mask stretch awkwardly over the harness, creating a warped kitty face appearance. She could see through the mask’s painted-on eyes, as if the latex there was thinner than it was elsewhere. Slightly opaque, but clear enough to allow her to see. It was firmly pressed around the neck of her bodysuit once fully applied.
	Xamari then reached down into the chest once more, revealing a strange pistol-like device. Ashley likened it to a hair dryer from back home, a very large barrel with heat grating at the end. “This is a Heat Gun. It makes the latex in the suit react in a very peculiar way. I quite like this gun, though no one else prefers to use it.” Xamari shrugged as she explained. She then flipped the switch on the gun, making it emit excessive amounts of pure heated energy, which she then began to apply to Ashley’s mask. 

Ash panicked, expecting to be burned alive due to the intense heat emissions of the gun! …but alas, she felt none of the heat whatsoever! Instead, she felt the latex around her mask begin to shrink and tighten around her head and harness, thus further resembling the kitty cat it was intended to be! As the mask’s seductively-expressed eyes firmly pressed against Ash’s own, she could see much, much clearer. As she blinked, the mask blinked. As her eyes moved, so did the mask’s eyes. The only difference was the expression they had. “Follow-Me Tech. Designed it myself.” Xamari stated with pride. “Those outside of you don’t see your eyes, but they see the mask’s eyes. You are a lustful lioness, you are~” she began to heat around the mask’s mouth and neck, making the mask’s muzzle enter the harness a bit and provide a soft entry point for those who wished to… take advantage of that feature. “The neck is lined with a dormant industrial-grade super adhesive. Once heated, though, it liquefies and practically fuses to whatever it’s sticking to. This makes for a great no-escape suit situation.” Xamari explained with the same arrogance in her voice.

“M-mmmmff…?!” 

	“Hush, I’m almost done.” Once the mask was fully formed and sealed to the bodysuit, Xamari turned her attention to Ashley’s lower regions, ‘firing’ the gun there with intense bursts. This made the suit fold and reach inside both her cooch and rectum, making her shudder with such an unusual sensation~
“Alright, all finished. Once I’ve suited up your mistress, we’ll head on our way.” 

“mmfm mmf mmf mmmmf?” Ashley asked. 

“You’ll see.” Xamari then returned her attention to the struggling, wriggling Katherine, who was still stuck in some sort of levitation stasis. The Keeper grabbed the male lion’s balloon-like mask and slipped it over Katherine’s head without a moment’s notice, pressing it firmly to her suit’s neck. This mask had the additional feature of a mane, which extended a little down Katherine’s chest and back, though it reacted identically to Ashley’s when the Heat Gun was applied to it. She allowed Xamari to apply the heat around the mask, sealing it to the suit, but when she moved towards Kat’s nethers…
	“MMMF! MMMF MMMF!” Katherine vehemently protested, attempting to kick her Keeper with her stationary legs. 
	“It’s too late to deny any treatment now, darling. Please remain calm and it will be over soon.” Xamari stated as she heated up the gun once again, making Katherine shudder and twitch as she felt the latex enter her sensitive areas and coat her insides thoroughly. “There we go. And now the Piece De Resistance!” Xamari placed the gun back into the chest, revealing the final piece of gear to Katherine – A two-feet-long double-ended dildo. One half resembled a fluorescent-colored canine cock, the other a dark red feline cock, albeit with nubs along its length as opposed to normal feline spines. It also had a pair of testicles colored to match her golden yellow suit. Much to her chagrin (or absolute pleasure~), Katherine noticed that the canine half was slathered with some sort of gooey lubricant…
Xamari grabbed the gun again, applying its heat to the lubricant to prove that, well, it wasn’t quite what Katherine had thought it was. The glue melted a little as it was heated up, giving Xamari the perfect change to ram the double-ender directly into Kat’s Kooch!

MMMNNNGHGHGH!!!
Katherine’s moan of pleasure was amplified twofold as she felt the slick dildo enter her tight cave, the knot squeezing and ‘locking’ inside of her when fully applied. The glue solidified quickly upon contact with the latex inside of her, making the double-ender irremovable for now. Xamari then squeezed the feline cock now protruding from Kat’s nethers- this made the canine half inflate inside of her with a small vibration, increasing her pleasure from within. “Perfect. All good to go, then.” 
Kat saw Xamari apply collars to both of her new squeaky lion pets, a double-leash firmly grasped in her other hand. She then forced both kitties to walk, on all fours, towards her so she could apply the leash. “Took a little longer than expected, but at least I have my submission to the Safari Contest. Come, we’ve no time to spare!” 

As Xamari began to leave the room with her leash in hand, both gals felt themselves moving against their will on all fours, both on either side of the Keeper, both moaning in pleasure as they felt the latex around them squeak with each movement.
They were led out of the 000 Wing and towards the 600 Wing, the Observation Wing, where they passed several other similarly-trapped customers in big cat suits, wild dog suits, etc. 

“Ahh, here we are.” Xamari stopped at Room 655, with the temporary label of Lion’s Den. She led both gals inside, and it indeed resembled a legitimate lion’s den, complete with a few lionesses already inside! … though oddly, one had a very-male bulge where she should have a crease instead. The other suits in here were different than the ones Kat and Ash were wearing, too. They were typical zip-up suits, locked with basic padlocks or covered in heavy glue. All lionesses in the den were moaning and rubbing themselves feverishly, either with their own paws or against suggestively-shaped rock formations. The one with the male bulge seemed to have a broken key inside his padlock, making Kat smirk a little at ‘her’ situation. Ash, however, simply wanted to join the other lionesses in pleasuring themselves, eager to be amongst others trapped like she was. 

“You may notice that there are just females here. It was my job to find a male. I had every intention of giving that position to Ashley, but since you just seemed so dominant, Katherine, you got that job. You now are the leader of your own Pride. Oh, and by the way? All lions here can only achieve orgasm through an outside party. When the ‘Kink Safari’ begins, fellow customers and Keepers can come in and pleasure you all to whatever extent they desire. Alternatively, since Katherine here is the only male, the other lionesses can use her to achieve orgasm as well. Any attempt to pleasure yourselves will just exhaust you, as you will not succeed. The nanobots inside you make sure of that. Do have fun while you’re here, as the Kink Safari will begin shortly and will last a couple of months. I’m proud of my lions, I must admit~.” Xamari took a moment to admire her work, detaching the leash from Kat and Ash before locking them inside the den and giving them limited freedom of movement- they could still move however they wished, but the cuffs prevented them from standing on two legs again. “I’m sure to win the event this year. Ta ta, ladies, and enjoy your stay at the Lounge~” 

Kat and Ash looked at each other, into their lustfully expressive latex eyes, and whimpered as they realized that they got themselves into something a tad more permanent than they could have ever realized…

Not that they disliked that sentiment or anything~
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