[bookmark: _GoBack]A doe in a bunny suit sat with her legs crossed on the toilet lid, her expression a smiling one but unmistakably filled with a mixture of both irritation and evil as she tapped away on a laptop, lines of code and images reflecting on her irises. With a few more taps, she loudly pressed the enter button with her index hoof tip, letting a series of increasingly higher pitch beeps ring out before a tray popped out of a box wired to the computer. She gingerly picked up the sliver of electronics before gently setting it down on the counter top of the sink, along with her laptop and chip manufacturing machine.

A short while ago some drunk man-child had made the mistake of "complimenting" her ass in the bar, giving it a firm handed slap to test how bouncy it could be. Turning around she shot the man an ice cold glare before composing herself and giving him a beaming smile.

"Oooo, haha! I'm so glad you appreciate my ASS-sets...Y'know, if you'd like, I could...give you a closer look at em...a little...uniform inspection we could say...." she chirped in a sultry tone, her hoof tipped finger tips massaging the point of impact tenderly.

With a loud belch the man replied with a slur, "Mfff, yeahhhhh baby! That's what I'm talking about....gooooooonnaaa get lucky with a fine sexy doe tonigggghtttt!" 

"Hehe! Someone's a bittt tipsy hmm? I'll meet ya out back, just gimme a minute to freshen up in the back." the female deer replied with veiled disgust.

Shaking her head at the memories, she grabbed hold of a tab resting near her crotch and began pulling it upwards, revealing the sticky interior of lube covered human abs under the fur. Gripping her head, she closed her eyes as she gave a firm yank, causing her throat to bulge outwards slightly, choking and gurgling echoing in the employee washroom as the long massive cock gag made its way out of her throat and mouth. Her gradual upwards pulls eventually unveiled a male face underneath, short black hair matted with a combination of sweat, lube and now spit as he let the mask flop backwards, a trail of saliva dripping across his face and onto his head.

Slipping off the arms, he eventually began working on pulling off the lower torso of the suit, erection popping out between the zipper as the plug lodged deep inside of his ass rocked and massaged his full prostate. Near the sink mirror, a camera could be heard zooming and adjusting its focus, observing the very kinky undressing as the human moaned from his pucker being stretched, finally managing to extract the last few inches of the plug from his rear tunnel.

Pulling his legs out of the suit, he drapped the heavy rubber tits and thighs over his arm before grabbing the the chip off the sink counter. A few gentle nudges of a hidden pocket near the neck revealed some spaces for him to carefully slip the chip into, causing the costume to pulsate and writhe a bit in his arms.

Letting go of the modified suit, it slowly began firming itself up from the bottom up, the zipper pulling itself up as the tips of the gag and anal plugs danced visibly in the chest cavity of the costume. The doe clacked around on her heels until she finally managed to stand up straight, staring blankly ahead as the suit connected itself to a nearby headset.

The human slipped the goggles on and looked at himself through the eyes of the suit, his mental impulses let him use the hands to part his wet hair. "Oh that dude, he's going to get MORE than he bargained for...."

The drunk man staggered around in the entrance of the dark alleyway, leaning up against the brick wall of the bar before recoiling back from a brown fuzzy muzzle popping out from around the corner.

"Oh, so sorry! Are you alright?" the deer grabbed his arm to provide him with some support as he re-balanced himself.

"Heh, yeahh, I'm sure I'll be fine afterrrrrrr... *BURP*... I get some of that fffinnneeeee ass of yerrrsss....now how about you open up those legs for me sweetheart?" he shifted and spat as he leaned back against the wall.

"OH.....I'LL OPEN UP ALRIGHT...." the doe sneered with a menacing look on her face. The suit unzipped itself as she pinned his arms up against the wall, watching his expression change from lust ridden confidence to that of abject horror, eyeing the massive invaders inside the costume.

"WUH, WHAT THE FUCK! G-GET AWA-MMMMFFFF!!!!"

The intoxicated man was easily overcome by the artificial muscle systems of the high tech suit, the remotely piloted suit grabbing hold of his head and shoving the cock gag into his maw mid-sentence. Fruitless punches and jabs were made at the doe as the strike simply met loose fur and rubber, giving plenty of time for the hoof tip hands to grab his limbs and shove them into their respective sleeves.

The lubricant coated his body, quickly dissolving all his clothing, the suit ejecting anything it couldn't absorb out of the still unzipped torso before gently rocking and pressing the massive dildo plug into his pucker. His screams of panic, pain and pleasure were all but silenced by the mask stuffed in his gullet, only wet squelching audible in the empty alleyway as the suit slowly zipped shut, sealing him in and cinching his waist.

Walking back through the backdoor of the establishment, she made her way into the washroom where the man previously wearing her had taken off the goggles, letting the AI of the chipset kick in as he admired the trapped patron.

"My my, now don't we look fine and enDEERing.....perhaps some time in her shoes will give you true appreciation for her body~" he said with a smirk, playing with and adjusting the visible cock bulge. "Now how about we see how good that mouth of your is? Wouldn't want to waste a perfectly good opportunity to relieve some stress after standing in her heels all night long..."

The next fifteen or so minutes were filled with the sounds of her muzzle slide up and down on that firm shaft of the suit owner, him making sure that the camera in the washroom mirror was able to record every last second of that muzzle be used. Hot warm speed spilled in her gullet as well as on her brown furred face, cute little deer moans being let out as the costume forced its host to drink down every last drop and lick her lips clean of the fresh cum.

Satisfied with her performance and spent from producing all that milk, he cleaned her face off with a damp towel before putting on some clothes himself. With a familiar spank to her ass, he sent her off to give the waiting patrons of the bar a free round of beer for keeping them so long.

He received some messages from Remi and Maddie regarding the recent footage from the cam, complimenting him on his handling of this little harassment incident. It was certainly nice to sit back and let someone else be the eye candy for once.
