It was a brand new day and once more Newlyn got up out of his bed and made his way around his usual routine.  He was slightly surprised when he looked at his phone and saw that he didn't have a client loaded up yet, though he remembered on his first day that he hadn't gotten it until after breakfast.  They went to their usual booth and found that she hadn't received her task either.  The two wondered if it was possibly a slow day or if they made a mistake when it came to their assignments.  As they finished their food they finally did get something from the spa, but when they looked at it they found out that it was a text from Marlene asking them to come up to her office once they had finished eating.
The two looked at one another with a mixture of curiosity and confusion, wondering what could have happened that it warranted a personal meeting with the boss of the spa.  They quickly finished their plates and put them away, then the two latex creatures swiftly moved up through the atrium and into the orca's office.  Samantha knocked at the door and they heard their temp boss tell them to come in and have a seat, which they did so as she sighed and rubbed her head slightly.
"Did we do something wrong?" Samantha asked with a slight hint of worry in her voice, which caused the orca to wave her hand.
"No no, you guys are doing great actually," Marlene said as she put her hands down and crossed them on the desk.  "Unfortunately the problem is on our end, you guys seem to cause a strange manner of glitches in our reality altering software.  The problem I have right now is that we have your clients lined up for you and we try to keep them as close as possible to you, however in this case it appears that they had gotten switched.  Now while we could attempt to switch them back but that's going to take time... or if you don't mind a more drastic transformation we can continue on our day as usual."
The two looked at one another and then back at the screen she had swiveled towards them.  They quickly found where the potential problem was, Samantha giggling to herself when she did as Newlyn smirked slightly.  "Well you know already that I don't have a problem with that," the rubber cheetah said with a grin as she glanced at the latex snow leopard.  "So really this choice goes down to Newlyn."
Newlyn sat back and looked at the profile that he was potentially being given.  He stroked his synthetic chin and looked at what it was likely that he was going to turn into.  Though it was certainly going to be a change in store for him he quickly decided that he was willing to do it instead of throwing a wrench in the works.  They would see the relief on the orca's face as she nodded and brought the screen back to her side and a few minutes later their phones beeped with their new client profiles.
They talked for a few more minutes to get a status update on how the two rubber creatures are doing, then they broke back to their respective stations.  When he got to his room he saw his client, the human sitting on the bench standing up as he saw Newlyn enter.  "Oh, hi!" The client said as he walked over and shook the snow leopard's hand.  "My name is-"
"Fenris, I know," Newlyn interrupted, already starting the process of altering their identify as he saw the human look at his nametag in confusion that had his human name on it.  "We're going to get you started on your package right away.  I think you're going to like everything that we have for you."
The human nodded and the latex snow leopard brought him over to a few small relaxation starters before heading to the meditation room.  Unlike most places that just had some incense sticks and music with a background of some nature scene, what they had at the New You day spa was something far more different.  It was like a mini planetarium and had a number of different settings to it that helped inspire deep relaxation.  One of those settings in particular was one that he switched it to before they entered into the area.
At this point the human had gotten used to being called Fenris, the human now responding to it as they sat down in an area that simulated a grassy field.  "This is beautiful," Fenris said as he looked around the simulated sky, the blues quickly fading to yellows, oranges, and reds of the sunset.  "It's like we just went on a ten-mile hike and camped out on a bluff."
"It is quite the simulated view," Newlyn replied while looking around before he moved his client into position on one of the softer areas of the simulated hill before doing the same himself.  As the latex leopard took him through a few simple ways to relax and expand their mind he told Fenris to close his eyes.  While they practiced deep breathing the sunset continued to shift into nighttime, and more importantly the sun completely sank below the horizon and the moon rose up in its place.
As they continued to do some deep breathing Newlyn could see the effect that the treatment was having on his latest patient, his chest heaving slightly heavier with every second.  From the previous spa sessions that he had the human was already in a bathrobe, which was good because he could see it unfurling as his frame began to expand.  Newlyn knew that his mentality had probably shifted by now but he wanted to see if he would recognize it and how far the transformation would go before he did.  The human's hair began to grow wilder and began to go from brown to a fiery red.  He could also see his face growing into a more lupine nature as it formed into a muzzle.
The breaths turned to growls as the full moon continued to rise above their heads and illuminate their bodies.  While Newlyn thought it was strange that he wanted to be a werewolf and not just an anthro wolf, but he could already see that it was having the desired effect to his client as his robe opened and revealed his erect, throbbing cock.  He could only imagine the surge of new emotions going through the formerly somewhat scrawny human as he began to bulk up with more muscle.  He knew that part of the changes he wanted was to become more like an alpha in nature, not only because he wanted the confidence boost but also so that he could bring over that nature to his new job as an IT trainer.
"Unnnnf..." Fenris said as he broke the meditation pose and leaned backwards which only seemed to highlight his need.  "Why does this always feel so good... how are you manipulating my lunar cycle like this?"
"We're very good at what we do," Newlyn replied as he saw the mental changes had already started to take place in his client.  As the bright red fur continued to engulf the human flesh on the male the latex snow leopard was slightly surprised that he wasn't changing as well.  Normally around this time the desires of the client would have started to affect him but it appears that Fenris wanted him exactly he was.
...at least that's what he thought until Fenris opened his amber eyes and looked at him, a predatory grin on his new muzzle as he licked his lips.  As he heard a low rumble escape from the werewolf's chest as he started to get up Newlyn realized that he didn't want to just have a transformed guide to be his mate, he wanted someone that he could change himself.  Newlyn could see the lustful hunger in Fenris's eyes as the changing creature suddenly made a lunge for him, but with his legs still shifting from human to werewolf it caused him to studder forward and fall to the ground.  This gave the latex snow leopard the time to get up and do exactly what Fenris wanted him to do... run.
[bookmark: _GoBack]As the bright red tail of the werewolf grew out behind him it swished in the night air while Fenris watched him run over the hill.  Newlyn didn't stand a chance as he attempted to serpentine between the synthetic plants while the creature quickly gained behind him.  In the matter of a minute the synthetic snow leopard found himself pushed down to the ground with the heavy weight of the muscular creature on top of him.  Once they were both down Newlyn was flipped onto his back as the lupine muzzle met with his own.  The snow leopard let out a muffled grunt as the transformed tongue shoved its way into his mouth while the furred hands began to massage his chest.
Finally Newlyn began to feel his body shift as the werewolf curse took hold of him, or at least that's what the alpha probably thought as he began to feel fur push out from his head.  When their intense make-out session finished the red-furred werewolf nuzzled him and strangely even the fur that he had grown had the feel of rubber to it.  He managed to bring his hand up and run his fingers through the synthetic strands in awe before one of the hands that had been on his chest darted forward and pinned his wrist above his head.  When his pectoral was revealed it was slightly swollen, which meant that what was he saw in Fenris' file was completely correct...
...that Fenris was as straight as an arrow.
Newlyn's entire body shuddered as his chest continued to expand outwards, fur growing on them as he went from manly pectorals to sizable breasts.  Though it was hard to see from the combined pleasure and blocked view of the werewolf sucking on them as they grew to a decent c-cup.  It was strange feeling the new weight on his chest, especially with the amorous male licking on them.  As the synthetic strands of fur continued to cascade through his body his form continued to shift with it, gaining feminine forms as he became a latex werewolf.  His real furred counterpart seemed to follow his bodily changes as those clawed hands slid from his arms to his chest and towards his widening hips.
The synthetic fur continued to spread over his body like wildfire and with it his masculinity as well, his breasts continuing to swell even more with the werewolf's tongue on his growing nipples.  As the rubber fur spread all the way down his tail it also covered his groin, and as the werewolf's hands began to slide down his flat stomach it was already changing.  Newlyn squirmed as his member began to shrink, the rubber slowly receding into his body.  As his sack immediately began to push his way between his legs the area grew even more sensitive while his entire form shuddered from sheer delight.
"Looks like my new girl is getting rather excited," Fenris growled in Newlyn's ear, licking it as the rounded ear turned triangular and lupine.  "Perhaps I should give you a little treat to thank you for giving me a little chase.  I think I have a bone that I could give you, only question is where to bury it..."
Newlyn couldn't help but roll his eyes but at this point Fenris had once more paid careful attention to his new furry breasts.  By this point his genitals had almost completely retract into his body, his tiny cock continuing to retreat into him as the sensitive flesh continued to push inside him.  As his pussy formed it was just in time for him to feel a pair of fingers push their way past his newly-formed folds.  The first feminine pleasure that coursed through his body nearly caused him to buck his entire body up in the air.
As his body reacted intensely to his new body parts Fenris got even more into his new life of being a werewolf as his fingers slid up and his hand grabbed Newlyn’s pert backside.  Whether it was part of the programming given to him by the machine or something else the lupine knew where to go to extract the most pleasure out of his new body.  With his male anatomy shifting completely into a set of female parts Fenris seemed more than willing not only to bring his fingers down to his slit but his muzzle as well.  Newlyn nearly jumped over the tree as those fingers playing with his new clit was suddenly replaced with a tongue, one that swirled around his button before sliding down and pushing its way inside.
The sensation was unlike anything Newlyn had ever felt as the last of the transformation made its way down to his legs, turning them into a slightly more feral lupine version of themselves as he wrapped his thighs around the werewolf’s head.  Part of him wished that he had access to a mirror, wanting to see what a latex werewolfess looked like before his attention was once more brought down to the through tonguing he was receiving.  His breaths quickly started to come in huffs as his new feminine body quivered from the stimulation that the other werewolf was giving him, especially when he looked up at his face and his hands migrated up through the shiny synthetic fur of his chest to tease at the nipples there.  It was more than the former latex snow leopard could take and his entire body arched up as he experienced his first female orgasm.
“Wow…” was all Newlyn could say as he laid there, panting as the faux moonlight continued to cause her latex fur to shine while he panted.  “That was intense.”  Fenris just rose up from his groin and grinned at him, then slid his body up so that they were eye to eye once more.
“First time that I ever did anything with a rubber werewolf,” Fenris admitted as he flexed his new muscles, the former human showing off his new physique as he ran a clawed hand through Newlyn’s mane.  “A new experience for sure, I can only imagine how the rest of your feels.  Of course if you were a good girl you would certainly reciprocate the favor for me…”
While it had felt like a request the sheer power and confidence that Fenris now exuded made it feel like a command, one that Newlyn wasn’t going to ignore as a grin appeared on his muzzle.  The werewolf definitely had alpha wolf vibes coming from him as he laid back on the synthetic grass and gave him a coy little grin while putting his hands behind his back.  The liupine’s bright red maleness jutted up into the air and throbbed hard when Newlyn’s rubber muzzle rubbed against it.
Once the two were done and had washed up Newlyn led him through the rest of his day.  Most of them were pretty normal while one of them was another meditation-disguised session where he received even more conditioning in order to become a strong, confident werewolf all the time, a true alpha of the pack.  Of course she had saved the best treatment for last, her lupine tail wagging seductively as she motioned for him to follow.  She couldn’t help but giggle as the male followed her around like a puppy, his eyes completely fixated on either her breasts or but as she walked forward to the final round of treatment.
Had Newlyn not already seen that it was on the docket since the beginning he would have assumed that he had once again influenced another person into the fold.  This time through it was a little different as they made their way to what looked like a hair salon combined with a massage parlor.  There were a number of combs and brushes combined with oils and lotions, which Newlyn allowed Fenris to pick the brush he wanted as he was promised the best full-body brushing of his life.  It was strange that the spa even had such a thing but the werewolf seemed to be into it as he examined each brush carefully before he finally picked the one he wanted.  Once that had been decided Newlyn told the werewolf to lay down on his stomach and relax.
Fenris was more than happy to oblige him as he laid down on the table, his hands caressing against his feminine thighs before he did so.  It was a small but significant gesture that said he was still in control as let out a sigh of relaxation, crossing his arms under his chin as he waited for his final treatment.  As Newlyn grabbed the bottle he knew this was a variation of the treatment that he had already done twice, though given the specificity of what kind of werewolf he wanted to be it made sense.  He took the crème that he had grabbed and put it on the brush before he began to run it through the thick, soft fur of the werewolf’s back.
As soon as he began to run the brush through the fur it began to grow shiny, but not like the kind you get from it being healthy but more from being turned into rubber.  Each of the strands was synthetic like his own as he continued to brush through it and created a very large patch that continued to grow.  The werewolf growled in arousal as Newlyn continued his work, getting every inch and causing the pleasure to build in every muscle on the werewolf’s body.  He could even hear a low growl of bliss akin to the purr of a cat as he brushed behind his ears all the way down to his tail, finishing off the last of his backside and telling him to flip over to the front.
The second that the half-latex werewolf flipped over onto his front Newlyn could see the hefty erection that jutted up into the air, Fenris smirking when he caught him looking at it.  “I think I know where you should start,” the grinning male said as he watched him reload the brush with more of the transformative gel.  Even though the latex wolfess had planned on doing that first anyway he shuddered in pleasure from following the alpha creature’s command.  He took one of his gel covered paws and began to stroke up and down the sensitive spire of flesh while the other groomed and converted the fur around his groin into something synthetic.
“If you don’t mind,” Newlyn said, biting his lip slightly as he finished slickening up the shaft of the male.  “Perhaps I could take a better vantage point where I could continue to access all the parts of your body?”
The synthetic lupine still couldn’t get used to his new voice as he slid a finger down the cock of the other male to help emphasize his point.  As the alpha werewolf nodded and Newlyn climbed up on the sturdy table he found it slightly odd that despite the bouncing rubber breasts and pussy lips he still felt quite male, almost as if the machine knew that this was going to be a temporary gender shift.  Nonetheless it was still very enjoyable, his hands going up to tease his sensitive nipples as he felt the heavy hands of the other werewolf guide his hips over his groin.  As soon as he felt the head of that throbbing cock, which had already been turned to latex thanks to a generous coating of the gel he had placed earler, press against his folds he nearly jumped back up.
“Something wrong there?” The alpha werewolf rumbled.
“No no,” Newlyn quickly replied as he felt one of those hands trail through his synthetic fur up to his jaw where it caressed his chin.  “Just… didn’t realize how sensitive I’d be back there.”
Fenris chuckled and scratched underneath his neck, which caused a surprising amount of euphoria to wash over Newlyn.  “First time?”  He asked.
“You… could say that,” Newlyn replied sheepishly.
“Well I don’t want one of my pack to feel uncomfortable,” he said as he trailed down Newlyn’s chest and teased the nipple of his breast to cause him to shudder slightly.  “Let’s take it slow, soon you’re going to be riding your alpha’s cock like a pro.  Just make sure to be a good girl and continue brushing.”
While it wasn’t the first time he had been talked to like that the feeling of submissiveness returned ten-fold as he nodded and continued to run the comb through his fur.  As more of the soft fur turned to latex the alpha took Newlyn’s hips and guided him down once more, and even though he expected the jolt this time it still caused him to shudder as the tip of that rather impressive maleness began to slide inside him.  This definitely wasn’t like when he was taken in the tailhole by a male, the rubber wolfess thought to himself as he continued to work on making sure Fenris was fully rubberized by the time they were done.
As Newlyn worked up the neck and to the head of the werewolf Fenris grinned and once the head of his cock was inside the female sex he let the former feline drop a down a bit.  The resulting pleasure nearly caused Newlyn to drop his brush as he gasped in pleasure from the insertion into his new pussy.  It was so intense he had to stop brushing and brace himself on the table, panting heavily as Fenris let out a groan of his own.  After sliding down another inch or two both creatures knew to pause for a bit so that Newlyn could get used to his slit being stretched like that.  He took advantage of that pause and put the gel into the werewolf’s headfur and on the fuzz of his muzzle, watching it immediately take effect and spread over it.
Much to Newlyn’s surprise when the assimilation reached the werewolf’s lips it didn’t stop there, as Fenris once more groaned he could see the tongue and teeth begin to grow unnaturally shiny.  The wolfess couldn’t help it and he leaned in to kiss that maw, surprising Fenris slightly before he let out a growl of contentment and began to reciprocate.  The pleasure that Newlyn got from their latex tongue’s sliding over one another was more than enough to distract him from the vibration of pleasure he was getting from the cock sliding along his yielding walls… at least until the first time that the werewolf slid back and nailed him right in the g-spot.  Newlyn’s eyes shot open and had Fenris not anticipated the reaction and held him tight he would have flown right off the table.
“You really are new to this…” Fenris said with a chuckle as Newlyn finally stopped shivering with pure bliss.  The wolfess replied with a deep breath and gripping onto the shoulders of the larger wolf before pushing himself down to the root of his cock.  Fenris let out a yelp from the sudden, unexpected burst of pleasure, Newlyn still quivering from the intense female pleasures he was getting but still able to give the werewolf a cocky grin.
After that it was all bets were off; Newlyn had gotten used enough to the pleasure of his new pussy to ride out the hard, heavy thrusts of the werewolf beneath him.  As Newlyn rolled his hips it to keep sliding up and down on his cock it was clearly not enough for the alpha as he took his bulging muscles and used them to suddenly get the wolfess onto his back.  Their synthetic fur glided surprisingly easy against one another as Newlyn found himself looking up at the grinning, lustful stare of the werewolf that was now above him.
It was clear that Fenris had taken full control of their rutting, which for Newlyn was just as fine as his hands reached over to grab the sides of the table as he was penetrated deeply.  The sensation was intense and when the alpha was able to brace himself with only one hand while the other one began to squeeze his breasts all he could do was squeeze his eyes shut and let out gasping pants as the pleasure continued to fill him.  With that additional stimulation to his nipples, the passionate fingers being replaced with a rubberized tongue as their bodies continued to rock back and forth, Newlyn’s gasps turned into cries as he experienced his first female orgasm.  Even as he was drowning in sheer pleasure the alpha werewolf didn’t let up on him, causing him to climax two more times before Fenris finally did himself.
Newlyn’s latex pussy was suddenly filled with the similarly synthetic seed of the other male as the alpha werewolf came with a loud howl, the entire area thankfully soundproof as they both panted wildly while coming down from their orgasmic highs.  Once the two had recovered enough the beast of a rubber creature slowly pulled out of Newlyn, causing him to shudder once more as his slit suddenly felt very empty without the alpha’s cock inside him.  Even though he knew that he wasn’t part of the pack that Fenris would no doubt soon form there was still a bit of need, even after they cleaned themselves up and Newlyn escorted him towards the door.  Even before Fenris left to experience his new life however Newlyn could start to feel himself changing, the breasts he had just started getting used to hanging on his chest shrinking back while another part of his anatomy grew out between his legs.
Once he got back to the cafeteria he found that his transformation had completely reverted, once more being the male latex snow leopard that he was used to as he walked over to his booth.  As he ate he suddenly heard the clattering of a tray and looked up to see Samantha grinning widely at him while her tail wagged in the air.  “So?” Samantha asked as she sat down and put her hands on her cheeks.  “How was your first experience as a girl?”
“It was definitely quite the experience…” Newlyn said, the smug look on the cheetah’s face remaining as she continued to look at him until he broke.  “Alright, it was pretty great.”  Sam let out a laugh as the Newlyn grinned sheepishly and scratched the back of his head.  “Definitely gave me some insight on the female body, didn’t realize how sensitive some of those parts are until you’ve been manhandled by a rubber werewolf.”
“Well then I say that this was a rather beneficial mix-up for you,” Sam replied as she sat back in the booth.  “Most guys couldn’t find those spots if you gave them a GPS and a treasure map, now you have an idea of where they are.  I knew that you’d find it fascinating, I know that I did when I had some bait and tackle swinging between my legs and I got taken from behind.  Honestly I’m surprised more of you guys don’t like anal, hitting that prostate is like your g-spot, at least in my opinion.”
The two continued to talk for a while before they finished their food, then decided to walk up to their beds for the night as per usual.  Just as they did though Newlyn was surprised when instead of saying their usual good nights the rubber cheetah turned him around and kissed him deeply.  It was the first time since they had their encounter in the latex pool that they had embraced one another and he felt a small purr rumble from his chest as their lips met.  They continued that way for more than a few seconds before Samantha broke the kiss and gave him a wink.
“Don’t want to break any more realities,” she said, Newlyn just nodding with a slightly dumbfounded look on his face.  “See you bright and early tomorrow.”
The latex snow leopard once more found himself just nodding and waving goodbye, the similarly synthetic cheetah giggling before leaving for her room.  Newlyn found himself staring at the empty space in the hallway she had occupied before turning and going into his room.  He found himself bypassing his usual ritual of watching something on the television or playing a game, instead just flopping down on the bed.  He stared at the ceiling for a while, still thinking about Sam and that kiss, before exhaustion finally pulled him down into a restless sleep.

