Finding work had been difficult for a young man named Cody, but thankfully he found an Ad in
the paper about working at the popular arcade pizzeria known as Freddy Fazbear's Mega
Pizzaplex! It seemed like a great opportunity with how high the pay was, though he didn't

understand how such a position hasn't been filled yet, but that didn't really trigger any warnings.

It seemed Cody's luck was changing, especially when he simply went in to ask for an application
and was given an interview right on the spot, which he didn't expect to say the least. By the end
the time he left the Pizzaplex, he had a security uniform and was told to come back around 10
p.m. to start his shift.

Buzzing with glee at finally finding steady employment, Cody made sure to prepare by taking a
nap to be fully rested so he didn't doze off during his late night shift. However, the young man
had no idea that this night would be probably the most life changing experience for him...

Come 10 p.m. and Cody walked into the security room, where he had cameras giving him a live
feed of every section of the enormous Pizzaplex. “This seems easy enough..!” Cody took a seat
and just watched the monitors, doing his job as security guard without a single complaint.

Nothing happened, at least that's what the monitors told Cody, who was starting to grow a bit
famished and decided to go grab his packed meal from the breakroom, just barely missing the
alert for someone or something moving by Roxy's raceway.

“‘Man, | wish | had a place like this when | was a kid, it would've been the best birthday
experience ever! Oh well... Hm?” A faint thud came from the breakroom, making Cody freeze
for a second, until he took his flashlight out. “Hello? Is someone there..?” Cody silently waited

for a response, even glancing around a bit with a growing unease.

Eventually Cody just chalked it up to his imagination and walked into the breakroom, opening
the fridge to grab a small paper bag and he soon sat down to eat a simple ham sandwich he
made. As Cody took a bite and started chewing, he felt a strange tingling on his tongue. “Did the
mayo go bad or something..?”

It didn't taste bad, mainly just tangy and a little salty, but he shrugged it off and just kept eating
his sandwich without thinking further about it. Cody didn't know it yet, but someone had modified
his sandwich to give a little more kick...

Finishing his sandwich and drinking a soda to wash it down, Cody threw his trash away and
washed his hands, before heading out of the breakroom and being met with a familiar face.
“Ahh! Jesus... Aimost gave me a heart attack... Why aren't you in your charging station,
Roxanne?”

Why only being 5’9, that didn't mean Roxanne lacked in size as it looked like two melons hung
from her chest, while she had a toned figure with some rather fine muscle definition. “Just
stretching my legs is all... What are you? Enjoying your first night as security?”



Cody had to admit that the animatronic looked scarily realistic and acted like a real person, but
he had been told countless times that the animatronics are just lines of code and high tech
worth millions. “It's going great! Besides the scare you gave me, I'm enjoying my first night...
Now, mind heading back to your charging station?”

“Hm... Actually, do you mind if | possibly tag along with you? | just want to get to know you, if
that's alright.” Roxanne had an unnerving, toothy smirk, leaving Cody to feel a little uneasy.
“W-Well | guess it won't hurt... | was told you and the others roam around to avoid limbs locking
up from lack of movement.”

Roxanne’s smirk turned into a large grin, showing off all those sharp canines that made Cody a
little confused as to why an animatronic would need such sharp teeth in the first place, but that
train of thought died when he finally glanced down to see a sight that made his heart nearly leap
from his chest.




“W-Why do you-" Cody didn't even get to finish talking, as Roxanne cut him off with a growl that
made him freeze in fear. “Why do | what? Have a cock? Come on... You really think this place
would spend millions on some animatronics? As ifl No, they wanted something a little more
real~" Roxanne gave him quite a show by taking off her top and horribly stretched out thong.

Cody tried to step back, to even speak up, but his eyes remained transfixed to the meaty
genitals between Roxanne's head crushing thighs, while the animatronic revealed to be anthro
chuckled at his obvious gaze. “What's wrong? Never seen one so big? Don't worry, | can be a

tad gentle~”

Stepping towards the scared young man, the anthro grabbed him by the chin and gave him a
drool filled kiss, as her large, hot tongue was shoved down his throat and left him to gag a little
and tear up. The bitch breaker Roxanne wielded pressed firmly against his crotch, making a
sense of inferiority spread through Cody's mind thanks to her easily dwarfing his manhood,
despite the fact he had the stiffest erection of his life and she was barely sporting a semi at the
moment.

Breaking the kiss to leave a string of saliva connecting their lips together, Roxanne tasted
something familiar in Cody's mouth. “I'm glad to know that you ended up eating the sandwich |
messed with~ How did it taste? | hope my precum made for decent replacement for the mayo~"

Cody's lips quivered and his throat felt dry, as he came to the realization that this fiend tampered
with his sandwich in the most dastardly way and despite that, his cock throbbed with more
excitement now and his mind replayed the taste of that tainted sandwich again and again.

“N-No... Just leave me a-alone..!”

Trying to make a run for it, Cody found himself being pulled back by the collar of his uniform, but
that didn't last long as Roxanne swiftly used her scarily sharp claws to reduce the uniform he
wore to a mere mess of fabric on the floor. “Tsk tsk tsk~ I'm not done checking out my latest

bitch~”

Trembling in place, naked and very much afraid, Cody tried to cover up his indecency, but
Roxanne slapped his hands away from his crotch and licked her lips at the sight of the throbbing

5 inches. “Cute, but I'd prefer it to be much smaller... I'll fix that soon~" Cody tried to speak up,
or at least make a sound, but the hung anthro merely grabbed him by his oddly stiff nipples and
twisted.

“A-AAAAHH!~" Cody let out such a girly scream, leaving Roxanne to laugh at him as she
continued to play with his delicate nubs that started to grow swollen from the harsh pinches and
twists. He tried to make her stop, grabbing at her wrists, but it proved useless when she yanked

him into the air for a brief few seconds by just his nipples alone.



This humiliating action brought forth Cody's greatest shame, as he started painting the floor with
a few ropes of cum from his painfully hard cock, the member practically begging for attention at
this point. “Pfft! You came pretty fast! Glad to know my seed does a good job~"

Cody didn't even hear anything Roxanne said as he panted heavily and looked down at his
chest to see swollen bee sting nipples and some fat forming what looked like the beginning of
developing breasts on the young man. “H-How..? | can't... | don't f-feel so good...” Everything

felt warm, as if his body was slowly burning up from the inside.

“Thank my seed for that! I'm rather virile and well... lesser men like you just can't maintain your
testosterone once | get my hands on you~ I'd say that you're inching ever so closer to being a
proper bitch for me to play with!” Roxanne gave the stunned Cody's nipples a light flick, sending
the young man to the floor as he nearly came a second time, his chest beyond sensitive now.

As Cody tried to regain some form of composure, he was sudden pushed onto his back by the
grinning Roxanne, before his vision went dark thanks to her round ass landing right on his face.
With his face trapped between her furry glutes, Cody tried to push her off, but it was no good
thanks to any strength in his arms fading away as he breathed in the musk from her sweaty ass

“Mind giving me a clean up down there? Wearing that stupid thong all day makes my crack
pretty damn sweaty~" Roxanne wiggled her tush to further entrap Cody's head between her
buns, leaving him no choice, but to start using his tongue to lick her sweaty asshole in hopes of
getting her off sooner to avoid suffocation.

Letting out a moan, Roxanne enjoyed the rimjob the security guard gave her and decided to

reward his performance with a little “reward” in the form of further domination! Seeing Cody's

stiff cock drooling some pre, Roxanne took it upon herself to squeeze the shaft between her

wiggly toes, as her own meaty prick started to drool a heavy amount of precum all over his
twitching manhood.

Cody's hips bucked into the air, his moans tickling Roxanne's sweaty ass, while she started to
use her toes to rub in the sticky precum. “Hope you don't mind, but it's time this got smaller~”



While Cody couldn't see anything, he felt his cock exploding with pleasure and that was
because it was shrinking little by little and becoming more sensitive by the second.

The rich precum was destroying his manhood with ease, practically reducing it to an inch long
clitty that would forever be flaccid, while leaking watery goo that couldn't even be called pre.
This left Cody spasming beneath Roxanne, pathetically moaning against her asshole and
curling his toes as he let out a pitiful little spurt that was lost in the constant flow of Roxanne's
superior seed.

“I think that should do it~” Fresh air filled Cody's lungs as Roxanne finally got off of him, leaving
him a panting mess as his ruined manhood kept dribbling out watered down ball juice. “N-Ngh~
No m-more...~” That's all he could mumble out, his body burning with desire, especially his
asshole that was quivering in some form of anticipation.

Climbing over the helpless security guard, Roxanne looked like a starving beast now, staring
down at the cute face of the feminized Cody. “You're not perfect, but that's fine... I'm tired of
waiting!” Grabbing Cody's legs and bending them over his head, the sex starved Roxanne gave
his virgin backdoor a poke with her bitch breaker.



Cody felt his heart sink in horror at what was about to happen, but then his vision went white...
And a horribly sick pleasure shot through his whole body as his vision returned to reveal
Roxanne's cock buried deep inside of his ass. Words failed to leave his mouth, his eyes wide
and staring at the thirsty anthro who wanted nothing more than to utterly own him...

It became too much for Cody... His body was hardly recognizable thanks to Roxanne's seed
breaking apart whatever made him a man, while his mind was awash with countless thoughts
on how he should hate every second of this and yet... and yet his heart raced, his lips quivered
and his asshole tightened around Roxanne's girthy shaft.

“B-Break me...~” That's all Cody said, his eyes full of tears as he knew his life as a man was
truly over now, but some twisted part of him wanted to throw it all away and let this horny futa
reduce him to a mere plaything for her. “That's what | like to hear... Don't end up pregnant now!
My last bitch left on maternity leave~"



Hearing that made Cody's worthless dicklet squirt a little, a smile creeping across his tear
stained face as he felt a new purpose take over his mind. “I'll try to d-do my best!~ I'll be the
best b-bitch you've ever had!!~" And that response rewarded Cody with a firm thrust from
Roxanne, his prostate easily struck by the fat cock that stretched his asshole far above regular
limits.

Cody no longer existed, at least the old one anyways, as the submissive little faggot known as
Codie was made to serve his ruthless mistress to the best of his abilities!

Several days later...

Codie's life couldn't be better! Working at the Pizzaplex and serving his mistress has ignited a
burning desire in his heart to become the best security guard and bitch to ensure the safety of
the place his mistress calls home and to be a proper fucktoy for her daily needs.

Being constantly filled with Roxanne's potent seed had left Codie looking downright breedable,

with his figure petite and packing curves in all the right places, while his height decreased by a

foot to make him easier for his mistress to handle however she pleased. The best part though

had to be the fact that his loose asshole from all the poundings had developed into a drooling
bussy, aching for wolf cock whenever Codie wasn't working.

Of course, Codie made sure to prepare himself for his night shift by laying in bed for several
hours and making himself squirt like a good bitch in anticipation of tending to his mistress. And
to be the best bitch ever, Codie made sure to watch some high quality sissy hypno porn, both
for techniques to please mistress and to ensure his mind remains forever bound to the lifestyle

of being Roxanne's perfect bitch~



The end.



