Officer Down
“There it is.” Luzy dove into a bush and poked her head out. In the middle of Viridian Forest was an undocumented Team Rocket base. “I’ve finally found you.” Two Team Rocket grunts, an anthro Snivy and Mopeko, stood in front of a poorly disguised metal hatch. “Great job hiding it, you idiots.” The Luxray opened her communicator, punching in the right frequency. The soundwave of the Chief appeared on the small screen. “Chief, I’ve found the base. You weren’t joking; it wasn’t documented at all. What’s the plan from here?”

“Excellent job, Luzy.” The usual modified voice came through the speaker. “For now, stake it out. We’re sending some Rangers your way. If the rumors are as bad as they say, we’ll need more than your tenacity.”

“Come on, I can take on a few grunts.”

“Luzy, I mean it.” He sounded serious, and she knew better. “You’re the best officer on the force; don’t do anything that puts you in danger.”
Luzy sighed, “Yes, Chief.” She closed her communicator and sat in the bush, watching the two grunts standing guard in front of the underground base. Something caught her eye about the two of them. The sunlight that peered through the canopy of trees reflected off their uniforms. “Something is wrong with those two…”

“Yes, there is,” said an aloof voice from behind Luzy. “They neglected to tell me the proximity alarm was triggered.” Luzy darted around to see another grunt, just as shiny as the others. A Braixen with a very tight uniform, the light reflecting off it. “Honestly, I have to do everything around here.”
“What?!” Luzy looked at the grunt, then back to the other two standing there obediently. The hatch was open, but she didn’t even notice. The camouflage was better than she thought. “Shit.” She pulled back a punch and imbued it with electricity, but the Braixen dodged to the left. “Wha?” She punched again and was dodged once more. “Hold still!” Luzy swept her legs, hoping to trip the grunt, but she wasn’t even there. She looked around, panting, looking for the fox.
“Over here.” Someone tapped Luzy’s shoulder. It was her! Placing both hands on Luzy’s head, she froze. Psychic energy filled her and hit her brain. She felt empty, with no drive to fight. “You officers are so easy.” The Braixen pressed a hand to Luzy’s chest. Heat filled her body, causing her to sweat through her officer uniform in seconds. “Shhhhh. Just let it happen.”

Luzy’s body slowly began to drip. Her fur, little bits of her body, even her maw, started dripping onto the forest floor. “Whhazzz haffning?!” Her face was beginning to melt into a messy blob, hindering any speech.

“You’re melting, Officer Luzy.” The Braixen stood there, maintaining her hand on Luzy’s chest. Luzy shook in surprise; the jolt caused her arm to suddenly fall off and melt into a puddle; her other arm followed suit. “Yes, I know who you are.” Her legs began to give in, her body losing height. Unable to speak, her body rag-dolled to the ground, the puddle consuming it. “Honestly, don’t come alone. That’s the dumbest thing you can do.” The Braixen sat down and watched. “I love watching people melt.” All Luzy could manage was a melty scowl. “You know,” she began as she formed a small fire in her palm, “you’re not the first officer they’ve sent. I’ve taken care of quite a few. You’re just another pain in my ass.” She stood up, “but we’re gonna fix that.”
Luzy was fully melted, a pool of swirly black, blue, and yellow. Her officer jacket and pants sat in the pool. The Braixen held out her hand. Pink swirls flowed out and gathered the pool that once was Luzy. Forming a yoga-ball-sized wad in the air, the Braixen looked satisfied with her work. Turning around, she strutted to the base. The two grunts saluted, “Mistress Suki!” She descended the hatch with the melted Luzy Ball floating behind her.

The dark hallway was lit with LED lights embedded into the ceiling, giving the place a creepy, abandoned vibe. A few latex-clad anthro grunts walked past, saluting as they did so to enter the rooms the two walked past. “It’s a shame I can’t tell you all about my plans,” Suki said as she arrogantly strutted down the hallway. “I know you’re still alive, but I’d just be talking to myself.” She stopped, and the ball followed suit. “You know, maybe I do wanna monologue a bit.” Suki turned around and continued walking down the hallway. “You see, I was like you once: Powerful, depended on, sexy. Ha, I’m still sexy.” She placed a hand on her hip and slapped her latexed ass. “But then Team Rocket found me and turned me into this.” A disgusted look washed over her face. “But I showed them.”
The two of them entered a wide-open area. The lights were so bright it stung her eyes. “You can’t trap a mage and expect to get away with it, now can you?” Several latex-clad anthro Pokémon were buzzing around, fiddling with dials, recalibrating small devices, and writing down notes from gauges. “Is it ready?” She turned to ask a Vaporeon. He nodded and returned to his notes. “Alright, fire it up!” What she wanted ‘fired up’ was what could only be described as a giant waffle iron. Unlike a waffle iron, it didn’t have a single round cavity with little bumps. The cavities were humanoid-shaped. “Swap it to mold…” she paused to think, “42.”
A Machamp walked over and removed the current molds from the device, walking out of the room into a dark room with a single light. “While we wait,” Suki turned around to face the goo ball again, “where was I? Oh yes. They turned me into their latex drone, just like everyone else, thinking they could use me. Control me!” She clenched her fists. “I showed them. I took their feeble leader; I never even bothered to learn his name and did exactly what I did to you. Those cronies that didn’t run away the moment I melted him swore their loyalty to me. We worked together to create this device,” she gestured to the waffle iron looking device, “and take his idiotic plot further than ever before!”

The Machamp emerged from the dark room with two large molds. “Excellent, Machamp. Load them up and begin the heating process!” She pointed to one of the scientists. The anthro female furret scurried over to a control panel and vigorously fiddled with dials, levers, and buttons. Her breasts were wobbling all over the place. “Give it time, my dear Luzy,” Suki turned to the goo ball. The colors continued to swirl but never blended together. “I have plans for you.”
“The mold is heated, Mistress Suki!” A Togetic standing at a meter by the mold said.

“Very good.” Suki strutted up the stairs above the molds. They were open and heated, opened like a clam shell. “Prepare to close the mold.” 

“Preparing!”

“Now, Luzy, I’ll see you in a few hours.” Telepathically, she lowered the orb into the mold. Releasing her grip on it, the goo filled the anthro-shaped mold perfectly, not a drop oozing out from the cavity. “Shut the mold and set it to max. This one isn’t going to be undercooked.” Suki watched the top mold slowly close. Steam shot from the edges as it clamped. “Now we play the waiting game.” Suki teleported away.

Steam filled the room as the mold was opened. Suki stood behind a terminal with her scientists, away from the billowing clouds of steam. “What are her readings?” 
“Stable. Mental activity is rising. Heart rate is higher than-“

“AAAAAAAAH!” Luzy shot up from the mold. “Where am I?!”

“-normal.” The scientist finished.

“I’ll take it from here.” Suki teleported in front of the mold, her head barely peeking over the edge. “You sure are loud. You wake your neighbors that way every morning?”

Luzy shot her head back and forth, looking for the voice. Finding Suki’s head peeking over the mold, she sprang into action. “YOU!” Leaping into the air, she landed behind Suki. To her surprise, she didn’t feel the ground when she landed, wobbling as to regain her balance. “Where am I? Where did you take me?”
“My my, so rowdy.” Suki turned around and faced her. “You’re in our base. You know, the one you’re supposed to be staking out?” Luzy scowled at her. “We intercept all communications within a mile of our base, sweetie. Didn’t they train you in stealth?”

“You shut up!” Luzy pointed an accusatory finger at her but froze. “Wha…?” She stopped to look at her arm. Her toned limb was now thin, feminine, and totally white! “What’s going on?” Looking down at her body, more shock awaited her. Two prominent things were missing: her breasts! Replaced by a flat chest covered by a glossy black Team Rocket crop top. Split down the middle; a big red R covered the front. “What have you done to me?!” Tall, glossy, white high heel boots rode up to her thighs, which were wider and thicker than ever before. Above it, a glossy, black skirt. Underneath it, something was bulging out. There was extra weight on her head, and Luzy found it was a standard Team Rocket cap. She couldn’t pull it off as if it were attached to her.
“Improved you.” Suki approached Luzy slowly, step by step. “My master plan. Fleshy bodies are so fragile. Bones can break. Skin can be cut and bleed. Fur can be burned. When you’re latex, you’re nigh invincible!” Luzy patted herself down. It was true; the only place where her fur showed was on her face, her exposed stomach, and a bit of her thighs. Everything else was black or white. There was no fur to be found. Only the pattern of it. “And I made you better. Think of how faster of a fighter you could be without those big wobbly breasts to slow you down.”

“Sure, but you gave me some wide hips and thighs instead!” Luzy slapped her chunkier lower half. “I worked for years to cut out all that fat from my body!”

“All will be made clear, my dear, sweet, Team Rocket drone.”

Luzy stormed forward and shoved a slim, latex finger into her rubber chest, punctuating every word with another jab. “I. Am. Nobodies. Drone! And I sure as hell ain’t working for Team Rocket!” She tried to pull off the hat again, then the other clothes, but they were stuck too.
“We’ll see about that.” Suki reached down to Luzy’s skirt and fondled the bulge underneath it. Luzy moaned loudly and fell to her knees. “Hope you like your new nulge.” Suki’s knelt and looked Luzy in the eyes, her red eyes filled with pink and yellow hypnotic patterns. Luzy was too close to get away, her eyes filling with the same pattern. “Follow me, Luzy.” Suki began to walk out of the lab, Luzy in tow, caught in her hypnotic control. “Have the mold ready for the next intruder. Mold 19 this time.” They left as the Machamp began removing the previous mold.

The two walked down the hallway, Suki with her usual strut and Luzy in a military march. “You will be an excellent addition to my collection. I knew the femboy mold would be an excellent look for you.” They entered one of the rooms that they passed when they entered the facility hours ago. A flat examination table with restraints for the wrists and ankles stood in the center underneath a single light. “Sit on the table, Luzy.” Luzy did as she was bid, spreading her arms and legs to sit in the restraints. They automatically snapped together as the table began to tilt to a vertical angle. Suki emerged from the darkness and looked into Luzy’s eyes, breaking her from the hypnosis.
Luzy came to, immediately struggling. “Let me go!” Trying her best to break through the restraints, she failed. Her wimpy arms weren’t strong enough.

“Any last words before I have my way with you?” Suki smirked.

“You’ll never get away with this.” Luzy snarled and spat through her teeth. “They’ll see that I’m missing and scour the area looking for me.”
“And they won’t find you, will they?” She snickered. “If they find anything, they’ll see a femboy that just so happens to be a Luxray. Luzy is a female. Even then, we’ll capture them and give them the same treatment we gave you.”

“You wouldn’t dare!”

“Oh, I would. Now, enough games.“ Suki looked into her eyes once more. “You will help us infiltrate your base.”

Luzy looked away and shut her eyes. “NO!”

“Must I do everything?” Suki shot a hand up to Luzy’s head and held her head so it faced her. “Open your eyes.”

“Make me,” she spat through gritted teeth, “scum!” She felt a surge of pleasure soar through her body. “AAH!” Her eyes shot open. There was Suki, her hypnotic gaze waiting for her. It was too late. Her red eyes filled with pink and yellow swirls. She continued to moan reflexively as Suki fondled her nulge.
“There,” she cooed, “now was it that hard?” Luzy didn’t respond. “Now then.” She removed her hand and stared her dead in the eyes. “You will help us infiltrate your base.”

“I will help you infiltrate my base.” 
“Very good. Your name is Lux.”

“My name is Lux,” Luzy repeated.

“You are a Team Rocket Drone.”

“I am a Team Rocket Drone.”
“You serve Mistress Suki.”

“I serve Mistress Suki.”

“You are no longer an officer of the law.”

“I am no longer an officer of the law.”

“Now repeat them.” Suki pulled a chair out of the dark and sat.

“My name is Lux.
I am a Team Rocket Drone.
I serve Mistress Suki.”

“Again.”

“My name is Lux.
I am a Team Rocket Drone.
I serve Mistress Suki.”

This continued for hours.

Two officers approached the last known location of Officer Luzy. The Eevee officer reached for the communicator in the bushes. “This is Luzy’s.” She looked worried as she passed it to her partner.

The other officer, an Arcanine, grabbed it from the Eevee and looked it over. “We better radio this in.” He reached for his radio. “Chief, come in.” Only static met them. “Shit, they must be jamming communications.”

“You got that right.” They both turned to find a feminine-looking male Luxray. The sunlight reflected off of his entire uniform, even his face. Something was off about this grunt. 

The Eevee looked at him up and down. “Luzy?”

“Who’s Luzy?” The Luxray asked. “Name’s Lux.” They didn’t have the chance to reply, as a wide, sweeping thunder kick met their skulls, knocking them both to the ground. 
Suki teleported next to Lux. “Great job, Lux.” Suki reached down to her nulge and gave it a squeeze. 

“Oooh! Thank you, Mistress Suki!” Lux barely restrained himself from falling to the ground.

“Two more fools for our ranks. They’ll make excellent drones.” She pressed her hands against their bodies, and they started to melt. “I think mold 24 for the Eevee and 81 for the Arcanine?”
“Nah, 97 for the Eevee.”

“You just like big butts, Lux.” He shrugged. “Anyways, a few more drones, and we’ll have a big enough army to take over the Kanto Region.”

“All for your glory, Mistress Suki,” Lux said.

“Aw, Lux,” Suki said in that tone where one knows you’re being brown-nosed but actually likes it. You just want extra Nulge-Time tonight, don’t you?”

“No…” Lux looked away.

“Well, let’s head back.” Two balls of goo hovered behind her. “We have two more drones to process.”

