The New Assistant  

For a wonderfully sweet and silly foxy cuntboy

The Sleeping Kit

“Come on! Come on, wake up already!” A tall black fox, wearing a lab coat, goggles, and purple gloves stood over the small form that was on his lab table. On the table was a small black fox cub sleeping soundly. Every now and then cute little murrs could be heard.  Pacing back and forth the older fox’s tail twitched back and forth in impatience. “What in the hell did that tiger drug you with? I guess I’ll just have to wait till it wears off.” The fox lifted the cub up and carefully tiptoed through his lab.


Many times he had to stop and turn off loud or dangerous experiments not wanting to startle his new test subject. He used his tail to quietly shut the lab door as he headed to his private room. The doors opened with a gentle swooshing sound as he approached, revealing a large bedroom. He set the cub down on the lavish bed that took up most of the room and covered him with a blanket.


Whistling quietly he thought to himself, hmm something’s missing. He opened the closet and pushed aside the rows of identical lab coats till he reached a small box. Out of the box he pulled a small raccoon plush, smiling he tucked it into the sleeping kit’s arms. “There that’s much better.” 


The fox’s day went by slowly as fiddled with this or that experiment. At about seven pm he sighed and gave up. All his focus was on the sleeping kit in his bed. He no longer cared about the projects that until earlier kept him busy.


He carefully lifted the blanket and wiggled in next to the sleeping cub. Pulling the blankets back up, he leaned over and gently kissed the kit on the forehead. “Have sweet dreams little one, you have a rough day ahead of you.” He gently clapped his paws together and the lights went out.

The Exam


The cub woke up startled that he was in a strange bed and cuddled up next to a stranger. The stranger opened one eye and yawned. “Well good morning sleepy head, didn’t think you would be up yet.” Again he yawned then sat up. Noticing the cub was frightened, he sighed. “I know it must be hard waking up in a strange place, but the fact is you are stuck here with me. Things will be easier if you realize that now.” 


He tossed the blanket aside and stood up. Whistling softly he walked over to the closet and pulled out a lab coat and put it on. Next were the gloves and then the goggles. He turned back to the cub who was struggling to free himself from the heavy blankets.


Swiftly he extracted the cub and raccoon plush and carried them both down the hall to a small room. He set the cub down on a soft padded table covered with paper. He placed the plush in the cub’s paws and sat down in a soft chair facing the table. The cub looked around sniffling; he noticed the room looked a lot like a normal doctor’s office.


“Who are you? Where am I?” the cub barely was able to be heard. Trembling he clung to the plush. Looking down he meeped as he realized he was just wearing his little boy briefs. Blushing he buried his face in the plush raccoon. His tail came around and covered his front.


“To answer your first question, I’m Doctor Bloodmoon but you can call me Scy. The second, you are in my private lab.” He stands up and pulls out a little notebook from a pocket. “Now, it’s my turn to ask a few questions. What is your name and do you know why you are here?” He stood there patiently, letting the shy kit take his time.


The kit looked up still blushing “I’m Shibby and no I have no idea why I’m here.” He watched Scy scribble something down in the notebook, and then set it down on a counter.


“You are here because you have something I need.” Scy reached over and gently moved the kit’s tail out of the way. “I’m going to give you a short exam, so please stand up.” Shibby slowly stood up on the table still clinging to the plushie.  After patting Shibby on the head, Scy pulled the kit’s briefs down till they reached his ankles. He carefully lifted Shibby’s paws freeing them from the briefs. He tossed the briefs into a small box with a biohazard symbol and stepped back admiring the sight in front of him.


Shibby stood there blushing as the older male’s eyes passed over his now exposed boyhood. He fidgeted as the doctor seemed to just stare at him for a long time. He blushed even more as he noticed his cock was starting to peek out of its furry home.

Scy broke the silence as he chuckled.  “Now isn’t that a cute sight.” He dug around in a pocket of his coat till he pulled out a small empty vial. “Well since you are so eager we might as well as start with collecting a sample.” He patted the blushing kit on the rear reassuring him. After setting the vial down on the table he reached over and gently squeezed Shibby’s sheath. 


The little black kit started to moan as the doctor played with his balls and sheath. His little cock freed its self from its home right into Scy’s waiting paw. Panting even more as the paw around his boyhood gently started to move up and down, Shibby felt a tingling sensation starting in his balls.


Scy swiftly placed the vial at the tip of the young cock just as it started to shoot its load. Quickly the vial filled and started to overfill as Shibby rode the high of his first orgasm. Once the kit stopped cuming, Scy capped the vial and with a black sharpie wrote the date and time on it.


He let the little kit come down from his high before moving on to the next part of the exam. Next Shibby’s weight, height, heartbeat, blood pressure, penis, and balls were measured and recorded in the notebook. Next he pulled what looked like a large butt plug with two tubes connected to it from under the exam table.


He picked Shibby up and walked over to a sink and washed the extra cum out of his fur then placed him back on the table. “On all fours please. This next part will hurt a bit. If it becomes too much just say so and I’ll slow down.” Gently he helped Shibby get on all fours with his butt in the air. Scy pulled a small tube of medical lube out from his pocket and placed some on his glove.


Slowly the doc rubbed his lubed up finger on the kit’s tight pucker. Gently he started to push inwards applying more lube as was needed. Getting nothing but light moans from the little fox he moved on to the next phase. After coating the large butt plug with a generous amount of lube, he placed it under the kit’s tail.


As he pushed lightly on the plug it started to stretch Shibby’s hole open. Panting the kit’s member started to stiffen and free its self once again. About halfway up the plug Shibby began to whimper softly as it was starting to hurt. Tears started to pour down his face as the plug slipped past the widest part and sank all the way in.


Scy was quick to hug and pet the little fox trying to help him adjust to the large device in his rear. “Shhh little one the hard part is over. The pain will soon fade and you will nice and full when we are done.” He picked up the kit and gently rubbed through his purplish head fur until the whimpers and tears stopped. 

“Are you ready for the next part?” Shibby sniffled and nodded his head while tightly clinging to the plush. He walked the kit back over to the sink and set him inside. He bent over under the table and pressed two switches. Shibby gasped as warm water started to fill his ass, making his belly stretch till it was almost the size of a basketball. 

After that, even though he could feel more water rushing in, he didn’t get any larger. He gave the doc a puzzling look. The whole thing felt good but in a kind of weird way. It was something he would want to try again at some later date.

Scy reached in the sink and rubbed along the engorged belly, getting several loud murrs in response. He pointed to both of the tubes and started to explain. “The first tube pumps in warm soapy water till you are nice and full. This makes sure the device really gets down deep and cleans you out. The other tube pulls out the dirty waste water.” He bent over and gently nipped the kit’s ear.

“The best part is after you are clean and I turn off the pumps.” He winked and smiled. “That should be in about tem minutes, until then I’m just going to stand here tickle my little foxy.” He shrugged his shoulders as Shibby gave him a ~Oh God Please Don’t~ look. “It’s all in the name of science!!” He shouted as flexed his fingers and started to reach down.

Just as he started to tickle the helpless fox’s side a small chime ringed. “Ah done already?” With a pouty face he turned off the switches and walked back over to the sink. 

“Now this may sting for a quick sec as I remove the plug, but believe me what comes after is going to be intense.” He tugged on the plug till it came out with a loud POP. Shibby’s cry of pain was cut short as all the water that been trapped behind the plug came gushing out all at once. The torrent lasted about five minutes, by which time Scy had to hold Shibby’s muzzle above the water to prevent the kit from drowning.  


 Once the sink drained the wet and shivering kit was lifted and placed back onto the table. Not two seconds later Scy descended on him with a dry warm towel. “Thanx” Shibby blushed as he reached around and felt that there was water still dripping out of his gaping hole. He nuzzled up to the older fox and looked up at him with pleading eyes. “Is the exam over doc?”


Scy looked down with a sad look. “No not just yet. There is one last thing we need to take care of. It’s the thing you have and I need.” He pulled out a small bottle of glowing green stuff and three syringes. He filled all three syringes with the green stuff and set them down next to the frighten kit. 

“This is going to hurt a lot. What I need is your cock and balls, but before I can use them they need to mature.” He nodded to the needles; these will do it in two days. The downside is the ageing chemicals can be very painful for some time after injecting.”

Shibby gasped “You want my boy parts?” Scy nodded at the kit. Shibby sat there taking in this new bit of information for what seemed a long time to Scy. Shibby looked up and motioned the doctor closer. Scy bent over as the kit whispered something in his ear. Tears fell from the older fox’s face as he got permission to take the kit’s most valuable parts.

“May I ask why you want them?” The look of hurt that crossed Scy’s face surprised the little kit.  The older fox’s tail and ears drooped as he stood there. “Its ok you don’t need to tell me; ifs it that bad” The sadness coming from the doctor was like a vice slowly squeezing the young kit’s heart.

Scy shook his head. “No I should show you why I had you brought here.” Scy unbuttoned his lab coat and let slide to the floor. As he was usually the only one in the lab he wore nothing under the coat.  Shibby gasped as his eyes wandered down the older male’s body till they rested on the crotch area.

The doc’s crotch was completely smooth, except for a small piss hole and a jagged scar. Shibby sat there stunned not sure what to say. Finally after an awkward few moments he stood up latched onto Scy with a big hug. 

Scy stood there tears pouring down completely unaware the kit had move. Through misted over eyes he started his story. “My parents did this to me when I was about your age. They were deeply religious and saw my fur pattern as the mark of the devil. Unfortunately every kit they had bore the same mark, I was their last hope. They had killed all my other siblings fearing being possessed, but when they had me they could have no more. So instead they removed what they saw was the source of the problem.”

The tears started to fall even more as he continued. “Then… Then I killed them. I killed them.” Scy broke down into sobs as he couldn’t go on any more. Shibby just stayed there hugging the broken fox till his tears dried up. Scy felt the kit around his waist as he came back to his senses. He returned the hug and thanked the kit.

Shibby looked up still puzzled. “You need my parts for you? Will I be smooth like you?” The little kit shot off some many question so fsat Scy could barely keep up with the answers.

“Yes I need them for myself. I’m the last of my line; once you are injected the dna of your bits will be replaced with mine. I had a certain tiger friend of mine search long and hard for some one like you. One who is a complete match for me and wouldn’t mind being changed.” Scy chuckled and whispered into the kit’s ear.

“He told me about your little dream which fits in just fine with mine if you are willing to go all the way.” Scy lifted the kit back onto the table. “Do you wish to continue? If not I’ll stop right here and let you go.” Shibby gulped as he looked over to the needles. 

“Yes Yes do it please; this is my one chance at my dream.” He still winced as Scy gingerly picked up the first syringe. He instructed Shibby to lie down and use the plush raccoon to bite on to help with the pain. With one paw he held the kit still as he approached with the other. 


The tip of the syringe priced through the kit’s cock with little resistance. Shibby bit down hard as the plunge was pushed down, filling the flesh of his cock with the green goo.  The pain was nothing when compared to the moment both his testicles were punctured then filled. Scy disposed the used syringes in the biohazard box and then carried the crying kit to his private chambers.


After tucking him in the doc showered and dressed for bed cuddling with Shibby who had passed out from his ordeal.

The Accident


Scy was wakened to sobbing and a wet feeling next to him. Shibby was curled up crying, Scy simply that the kit’s genitals were the problem till he noticed the big wet spot and smell of urine coming from where he tucked Shibby in. Shibby sobbed and wailed he saw that Scy was awake and looking at him.


“I’m sorry!!! I’m sorry; I didn’t mean to wet your bed. I just couldn’t hold it any longer.” He broke down into more sobs and tears afraid he had made Scy mad.


Scy looked down and chuckled. “Its ok little one; I’m not mad; in fact I think it’s kind of cute that you wet the bed.” He removed the sheets and bedding and tossed them into a hamper, Shippy was surprised to find the bed was lined with a plastic covering labeled Pee Guard 200. “See not a problem at all. Let me tell you a secret.” He bent over and whispered. “Sometime I like to wet the bed for fun.” He blushed as picked up the wet kit.


“No lets get you cleaned up and back into bed; we have a very busy day ahead of us. Hee hee now I can use that new invention of mine, THE DIAPERMATIC 1000!” Scy carried Shibby into the bathroom and laid him on what looked like a normal changing table. He flicked a few hidden switches setting the machine to gentle, as he was pretty sure his wet little friend was still sore from yesterday.


As he flicked the last switch, the machine came to life, sprouting several arms. One of the arms lifted Shibby’s rear up while anther softly dried his fur. The third arm sprinkled baby powder on the unexpecting kit’s crotch as Scy unfolded a thick padded diaper. As soon as the arms retreated he slipped the diaper on Shibby. 

“There all done” He patted the kit on the rear and helped him off the table. Both foxes remade the bed with fresh linens and curled up next to each other.

Lab Day


Scy smiled as he helped Shibby onto the padded lab table. Gently he made the little kit lie down as he removed the heavy padded diaper. He moaned happily as the sight of a nearly adult set of genitals graced the kit’s crotch. He chuckled at the sight of such a large package on such a small frame. 

Gingerly he slid the diaper out from under the little fox and tossed it to the floor. He stood back admiring the kit with just a bit of sadness that the changes he had planned would change the kit so much. He told Shibby to hold still as he rushed out of the lab and came back holding a camera. 

“I need to record this moment for… Ah… scientific reasons” Blushing he quickly snapped a couple shots at different angles. Shibby just laid there giggling as he knew the real reason for the pics; the older fox found him sexy and he was damned proud of it.

Still blushing he placed the camera in his pocket and tried compose himself. After a minutes of steamy silence he pulled a small box filled with pills from a drawer. “I need another sample like we took yesterday, to make sure everything is going fine” For the first time the doc was feeling nervous; he had never felt any sort of attachment to any of his 'assistants' before.

He paced a bit before working up the nerve to speak again. “Since you'll not be ready till tomorrow would like to test something for me?” He fidgeted and played with the box in his hands while his kit, his donor, his hopes and dreams, thought.

The naked black furred kit sat there thinking with a curious look. He had pegged the doc as a do first ask later kind of person. He was worried about what the doc would do to him after he had got what he wanted, but for some reason the kit couldn't get the look and feel of sadness that had come off the doc the day before. He thought back remembering the doc promised to let him go at any time he felt uncomfortable.

“Will it hurt?” he looked up at the doc with unsure eyes. His tail traced random patterns on the paper as he waited for an answer he was sure he knew.

 Scy set the box on the table then set down next to the uneasy kit. He scooped up the kit a hud and whispered in his ear. “I promise that I will never hurt you again” He set the kit down and kissed him lightly on the cheek. Both foxes blushed in that way only foxes can.

Shibby nodded and gave Scy permission to continue, fully confident in the doc's promise. Scy reached over and opened the pill box, taking out a small black pill labeled X-32. He handed it and a glass of water to the kit and told him to swallow it. 

Shibby placed the pill in his mouth and downed the water in one gulp, immediately he started to feel weird. He felt lighter and more flexible; gasping when he noticed his fur had turned to rubber. Scy smiled and jotted down some notes.

“Phase one complete.” he looked over the confused kit “See no pain just as I promised and don't worry it'll wear off in a couple hours.” He reached down and started to stroke the kit's oversized sheath till a glistening black cock made of rubber slide out.

“Good Good Alls going well here. Time for phase two, flexibility.” He reassured the kit and petted him for a few moments before grabbing the black rod. With his other paw he reached around and started to push on the kits head. Slowly the kit inched forward till his muzzle bumped against the tip of his rod. Taking a hint from the doc he opened up and let his cock slid into his maw.

Scy kept pushing till the kit's muzzle reached  the knot, not wanting to choke the little one he simple held him there. Shibby moaned and started to suck himself off while the doc played with his rubber balls. Scy placed a few pillows under Shibby to hold him in position as he dug around in a drawer for phase three. 

Shibby contined to moan and suck around his rubber cock, even getting bold enough to try and thrust his hips a little. He meeped when he thrusted a bit to hard and a his large knot froced itself past his lips, his rubber teeth, and locked itself into place. 

Surprisingly his throat stretched to make room squeezed back making a tight warm moist feeling along his length. It was simply to much for the little kit, he moaned around his shaft as he shot his load. Torrents of warm fox cum rushed down his throat and filled his stomach, till he looked like he swallowed a basketball. His knot soften allowing his cock to slip free resting on his distended belly still leaking cum.

Scy walked up and placed a few objects where Shibby's belly hid them from view. “Well it looks like you're having fun so far. Shall we proceed?” He jotted down some more notes and measurement as the kit's belly started to shrink. “Ok phase three, stretchability.” He turned Shibby over on his still cum filled belly and lifted his tail out of the way. 

“You'll feel some pressure  but should be painless.” With that he reached around and covered his fingurs in the kit's cum and smeared on his little tail star. Next he picked up a small canine dildo and pushed it against the quivering hole. It slowly slide in to the knot, many moans could be heard from the kit as Scy started to push harder till with a sucking sound the knot popped in. 

He pulled it out causing Shibby to lift his hips and moan softly. Scy placed the slick to the side and grabbed a larger canine dildo. He pushed it into the already open hole up to the knot.

Shibby moaned in bliss as his tight rubber hole stretched around the invader as it worked its way deeper. The kit yipped in bliss as the large knot, slightly bigger then his, was forced past his tight hole. There was a small puddle of cum under the kit by the time the toy was removed from his ass, collapsing he laid there panting totally spent sticky with cum and lube.

Scy took notes the whole time wishing he had something to release his pent up desire. Looking at his list and back at the kit he decided that it would be better to cancel the rest of the days experiments and get Shibby cleaned up.

He carried the kit to the shower and set him inside, shortly after he stepped in and turned the water on warm. He helped the kit on his shaky paws and pressed him against the wall. Warm water ran through the kit's fur as he was held in place. 

Soapy paws massaged shampoo into his fur as he shut his eyes enjoying the feeling. He gasped as the paws circled around his shaft and started to softly stroke up and down. The paws built up a soapy lather along the kit's shat bringing him close to the edge. As he neared his climax the paws moved on down his legs and back up softly working the soap into his fur. 

Shibby moaned in need as the paws washed his still wide open tail hole and his balls. They moved up to his head soaping his head fur, gently they tipped his head back so no soap would get in his eyes. Warm water ran through his fur washing away the shampoo, the paws returned and gently pulled the kit to their owner's body.

Shibby stood there blushing as he was hugged from behind, the hug lasted for but a minute though to the little fox it felt as though time had stopped just for him. The water was turned off and he was nudged out the door. Scy followed closely behind, pouncing the kit with a warm dry towel. Both exhausted from the long day and the shower, they headed to bed and snuggled up to each other in the nude.

The Change

It was finally here, the big day, both were nervous and excited as they walked nude into the lab. Shibby jumped onto the the table, an impressive feat was he could barely walk with his adult genitals, and laid down with his tail wagging happily.

Scy gathered tools, cloth, needles, medical thread, and the various other things he needed. He gently tied the kit's paws to four holes in the table. He patted him on the head and reassured him that it was so he didn't move too much and caused something to go wrong. He filled a syringe with a numbing solution and carefully injected it into the kit's crotch, he waited few a few moments before squeezing the large testicles. Getting no reaction he proceeded with the operation. 

He slipped a small silk cord around the large sheath and balls, and tightened it as hard has he could. He then picked up a scalpel, removed its sterile cover and sliced just above the cord. Shibby watched scared and yet somewhat fascinated, the doc had set up a mirror so he could see, as he was being de-maled. He couldn't help but blush and get hard just thinking about what was happing to him, Scy gave the numb hard cock a few licks just as it seaperated from the kit's body. The large sack and nuts soon followed, Shibby moaned and shot his last load out the small hole he had left, as Scy let him suckle on his former maleness. After cleaning up Shibby's crotch, making sure everything looked right he placed the severed cock and balls in a container filled with liquid that would keep them alive till Scy transplanted them.

“You sure you want the next part?” Scy turned his attention back to the kit who eagerly nodded his head up and down. Scy got a few more things ready before starting to work. First he made a cut just above where the kit's cock used to be, using forceps and a tiny flashlight he located the rest of the kit's male parts and removed them  He left the prostate so Shibby could still enjoy anal sex. Next he took a small device from the tray he had set out and postioned it inside the kit, nodding as he adjusted it till was just right he stiched up the smal cut.

He fashioned a small tight hole where the kit's cock used to be and smiled. “Almost done little one. This next part is going to be one hell of a ride” He picked up a small remote and pressed the one button on it. A faint humming could be heard coming from inside the kit as the device came to life.

Shibby screamed in bliss as the machine inside him built a tight slick tunnel of flesh conectting to the hole the doc had made. Next his prostate was wired to the passage to achive orgasm. Finnally the device settled back and formed itself into a womb.

Shibby panted as sweet smelling necter dripped from his brand new virgen boy cunt. “Thanx doc” He passed out as he felt himself being carried off.

Two Days Later

Shibby yawned as he woke up from a pleasant dream. By pure instinct he reached down to stoke himself. Suddnly it all came back to him as he touched the soft folds oh his cunt and not his cock. The carnival, the tiger, the doc, the lab, everything rushed back as he relized his dream had been for real. He turned over to find Scy grinning at him. “Well good morning sleepy head. Its about time you woke up. Everything went well for both of us.” He lifted the blanket to reveal his large cock and balls. An impressive set of genitals that formerly belonged to the amazed kit.

Shibby murred at the sight and crawled over to Scy. They both snuggled happily together, content just holding each other at least for now.  

The End?

Just a few quick words.  HAPPY BIRTHDAY Shibby, I hope you enjoyed the story. I had a wonderful time working with your character and hope I get the chance work with you some more.

