Words of Encouragement
Written by: Infinite Pineapple

It’s been a few months now since | volunteered to help out with the track and field team. | never
thought an otaku like me would even be out here in this blazing summer heat. But, it was all so |
could witness the beautiful majesty that was the top runner on the team, Aki. Perfect and
beautiful tan skin, perfect legs. Any Otaku would give up 2D just to be able to have a single date
with Akil. While this was originally my goal, | kind of slowly fell out of it and just wanted to be
here to help support her. | always cheer for her during practice and supply her with plenty of
water. She’s been very grateful to me, and having someone who can rely on you is better than
any date.

“Heya Keniji, could you grab me some water? | am dying over here.” Aki asked as she was
fanning herself.

Kenji took a water bottle from the ice cold cooler and handed it over to her, “Sorry, | was
daydreaming a bit there. You have been doing great out there! Your times keep getting better
and better!”

Aki looked down for a second then looked up to Keniji and smiled, “Yeah, | am trying my best. |
want to be ready for the championship next week. You are going to show up and cheer for me
right?”

Kenji adjusted his glasses and blushed,”Well, um... Yes, of course | will. | wouldn’t miss it for the
world!”

Aki smiles widely with the most charming smile ever witnessed, “I’'m so glad! You better have
water ready for me! I'll need it, hehe.”

Kenji watched as Aki waved goodbye, running to the girls changing room. Kenji then turned and
looked down at the cooler, “Ah, yeah that’s right. | am just a waterboy...” Kenji let out a long
sigh, “Well, that still won’t stop me from cheering her on! | want to see Aki succeed! Wooo!”
Keniji lets out a loud cheer and the other track girls hear him and whisper to one another, “Oh... |
shouldn’t do that out loud.”

The week had gone by quickly and the day of the championship arrived. Keniji was waiting on
the sidelines with his cooler, waiting for it to get started. He was extremely anxious and fiddling
with his hair as he knew many people were here watching. “Come oooon, let’s get this started
already so | am out of here as quick as possible, | hate large crowds.”



The loud noise of the overhead mics began to chirp as the announcer spoke, “Alrighty folks, it is
now time for the female athletes. Let’s give them all a cheer as they come out and prepare!”

Loud cheers erupted in the stadium, Kenji was excited to finally see Aki achieve her dreams and
run like she never ran before. “AAAKKKKIIIIT GOODLU--" As the girls started to come out on
the field, Aki was nowhere to be seen. Kenji began panicking and pulled out his phone. “What!?
Where is she!? This is her big day!”

His phone began ringing, and without even checking who it was Kenji answered immediately,
“AKIN?”

Keniji was quickly interrupted by the track coach who was the one who actually called, “Keniji, I'm
sorry that you went all the way down there, but we just found out that Aki is in the hospital.”

Keniji fell to his knees and started sobbing, “W-what do you mean? This was her big day...
she... she...”

The coach tried cheering him up, “Kenji, she will be fine. Her parents said that she’s healthy.
She will be okay.”

Keniji tried to clear his tears and sniffled, “But then... Why is she in the hospital?”

The coach sighed, “According to her parents she freaked out and called for an ambulance after
she fell hard in her apartment. They didn’t give me much details beyond that. They also didn’t
give us any information on what hospital she is in because they wished to let her have her
privacy.”

Kenji got back up, “Wait, | can’t even visit her?”

“I'm sorry Kenii, just give her time.” the coach hung up.

Keniji, defeated, looks over at the other girls running their laps, “You... should have been here...”

One whole month went by since that day, and Aki was still nowhere to be seen. She never
returned my calls or texts, she was completely absent from social media and she even quit her
part-time job. It’s like she wanted to disappear and not be seen. But why? Why would she do
this? Doesn’t she want to come back and train more?

Kenji's co-worker nudged him, “Kenji! Come on! We need more fries!”

Kenji snapped out of it, “Oh, sorry. I'll have them up soon.”



Kenji kept thinking to himself as he continued working, “/ just really want to see her again...”

Kenji’'s co-worker comes back to wave at him, “Hey, Kenji. This girl was asking for you. Come on
out.”

“Aki!?” Keniji rushed out of the kitchen to the front lobby which caused his hat to almost fall off.

A slender girl with pigtails waved at him with a smile, “Heeeeey Keniji, | haven’t seen you in a
month.” She pointed at him and pouts, “You never came to track anymore to help volunteer!”

Kenji looked down to his feet and sighs, “Sorry Mayumi, after what happened with Aki | just
haven’t been myself at all. | have been avoiding everyone and everything...”

Mayumi got closer to him and put both her hands on his shoulders, “Well, that's why | am here.
Aki, she is coming back on monday! The coach just told us all.”

All of Kenji’s energy returned and he jumped with joy, “Really!? That is amazing news! Oh...
sorry | kind of got carried away, | am just very excited to see her.”

Mayumi got closer and whispered to him, “Coach however said that we need to prepare
ourselves and to not judge. It was very cryptic. | don’t know what it means.” Mayumi backed
away and waved goodbye, “Anyways, goodluck on the rest of your shift. | guess I'll see you
monday.”

Kenji began pondering to himself, “What the heck does that even mean... Wait. Did she? No,
that couldn’t be. The Conversion strain was being well maintained here in Japan.”

The day finally came for Aki’s return, however Keniji was held up in his advanced programming
class and was late to the track. When he arrived all the track girls had weird looks on their faces
and Aki was nowhere to be seen. “Sorry, | wish | was able to get here sooner, where’s Aki?” All
the girls looked at Kenji and Mayumi began laughing, which irritated Kenji “What’s so funny?”

Mayumi and the other girls began walking away from the track, still with repulsive looks on them.
Mayumi looked back for a moment, “Enjoy your little freak~" She continued to laugh while
walking away with the other girls.

Keniji started frantically running around trying to find Aki. And then, he finally found her on a
bench near the pull-up bars. And it was quite the sight to behold... “Ah, | see why the girls acted
like that now. I'm sorry Aki...” Kenji walked closer to the bench and Aki quickly turned to look at
him with tears in her eyes. She clearly had been crying for a while. “Hey Aki, I'm glad you finally
returned. | missed having you around.”






Aki used one of her hand feet to clear her tears, “Why are you here Kenji? Are you just gonna
make fun of me and call me a freak too?”

Kenji examines Aki’'s new form from head to...fingers. “Wow, that is indeed quite the change,
not something | was expecting.”

Aki interrupted him, “Why are you acting so normal!? Look at me!”

Kenji handed over a cold water bottle he was hiding behind his back, “Oh, | don’t know where |
should hand this now. Which hand is most comfortable for you?”

Aki began sobbing again, “Why are you being so nice to me? Everyone else just called me a
freak. Even my family... even my family wasn’t accepting of my new form. They gave me
nothing but disgusting looks every time they looked at me.”

Kenji sat down on the bench next to her, “I'm sorry, | can’t imagine what you are going through
at this moment. Such an abrupt change would really mess anyone up. But, | do know what it's
like to be ridiculed, made fun of and called a freak. Granted, it wasn’t about my form changing,
but more about who | am and what | enjoy in life. But, meeting you gave me that extra bit of
hope in life. | loved coming to the track and cheering for you, and giving you water. Seeing you
push yourself and better yourself.”

Aki sniffled, “But... look at me Keniji. After all the physical therapy | went through after my
change, it’s still been impossible to run like | used to. | fell over and over and over again and my
balance is still terrible. I'll never be able to run track again!”

Keniji grabbed her top left hand and gave her the water bottle, “Well, that's something you can’t
figure out in only a month. Having to adapt to a Conversion takes time.”

Aki opened the water bottle and angled her left hand to drink from it and let out a gasp, “Uhg,
sorry | am still not used to this. | have to angle my top legs differently since they are reversed.
Then that thing with my throat... Also, how do you know so much about Conversions?”

Kenji pulled out his phone, “Well uh... to be honest. Remember how | was called a freak for
what | like? Well... that's because on the side | have been doing research on girls with
Conversions and well, people just think | am jerking off to them. Oh, sorry that was a bit of an
information dump but yeah...”

Aki laughs for the first time, “Wow, that is indeed quite a lot of info.” Aki turned her head to stare
at Keniji then teased him, “You aren’t just being nice to me because | had a Conversion right?”

Aki then stuck her tongue out at Keniji.

Kenji nervously played with his hair, “Well, uh no... You see. Like | said before |-



Aki grabbed Keniji's hand tight with her top right hand, “Thank you Keniji. It really means a lot
that you were here for me. My life has just been miserable this past month. | think that was the
first time | have laughed since my change.”

Kenji turned bright red, “I-I-'m glad | could be there for you when you needed it. You really do
inspire me to be a better person. | really meant that.”

Aki put her top right hand up to her mouth and laughed, “Keniji, are you blushing?” Aki then
moved her bottom right hand to rub the top of his hair, “You really are adorable.”

Kenji quickly got up from the bench and got on his knees and bows to Aki, completely surprising
her. “Aki, | know we've been on first names as good friends for a while but... could we go out for
lunch sometime!?”

Aki turned bright red, hiding her face with her top hands, “Keniji, I... | would love that.”

Kenji slowly looked up, seeing the beautiful tanned Aki in her new form, “Oh... | honestly
thought that was going to completely fail.”

Aki laughed again, “Keniji, you really know how to make me laugh, you are so silly.” Aki then got
up, showing how she has to stand now to Kenji. She stretched all her legs then placed her top
right hand on Kenji’'s arm, “How about we do lunch tomorrow? And today can you show me your
place?”

Keniji frantically gets up, “HEY WHOA WHAT DO YOU MEAN!?”

Aki’s eyes glimmered as she looked at Kenji, “Oh, nothing. | am just interested and checking out
my new boyfriend’s apartment to make sure he’s not hiding anything from me~"

Keniji gulped as he stared at Aki, looking at him like cornered prey. Then he shakes his head up
and down. “Yes yes, let’s head there right away! ...WAIT WE ARE DATING ALREADY!?”

Aki chuckled, “You really know how to make a newly converted girl laugh, Kenii.”

As they walked around town and took the subway many people gave them strange looks, but
they didn'’t let that bother them. They finally arrived at Kenji's apartment and he slowly opened
the door, embarrassed.

Aki looked at Keniji confused, “Are you going to open the door? Or keep me waiting out here?”

Kenji adjusted his glasses, “Well, | warned you. Prepare yourself.”



He finally opened the door and the two walked in leaving their shoes at the doorway. Aki looked
around the apartment in awe. “Whooooa, you really are an otaku!” Anime posters decorate the
walls with various pinups of different anime girls. Then Aki noticed a few hiding behind his
computer screen. “Hey, what are these ones-”

Keniji tried to stop her, “W-W-Wait! Not those ones!”

He quickly grabbed her top left leg, to turn her away, but her newly converted form made her
lose balance and she fell right on top of Keniji on his floor. Aki turned bright red as she tried to
get up but couldn't, “K-Keniji... | can’t get back up. | need help.”

Kenji breathed heavily and both their hot breaths can be felt on each others faces, “I'm sorry
Aki, | didn’t mean to-”

Aki planted her lips on Keniji's, invading his mouth with her tongue. She used the force of all her
legs to keep him pinned in place. She lets go of the kiss for a moment, “Keniji, | think | am losing
it. My body is so hot and | can’t help myself. After the Conversion my libido has been so intense.
It's impossible to stop.” She planted her lips back on his and kept kissing him, then began
kissing down his neck.

Keniji, bright red, began to shake as he was not ready at all, “I uh, are you sure? | never have...
done the thing.”

Aki looked him in the eyes then used one of her many hands to remove his glasses, “I don’t
care that you are a virgin. | will be fixing that for you tonight~”

Kenji immediately reached maximum erection as he continued to look into her lustful eyes.
“Should | uh... help remove your shirt?”

Aki grabbed onto him tightly with all four legs, “As long as you don’t freak out...”

Keniji, confused, slowly removed her shirt. He immediately realizes why she was no longer
wearing her usual tank top. “Is that a-”

Aki got her mouth close to his ear and whispered to him, “Yes, | have a pussy on my chest. And
it needs pleasing. Now do it already.”

Keniji used his hands to spread the pussy on her chest and began licking it and sticking his
tongue inside. Aki let out a subtle moan and began using her lower right hand to play with her
bottom pussy. Kenji kept continuing and began rubbing her clit with one hand as he played with
her breasts with the other. Aki’'s moans kept getting longer and louder. She then tried to get
herself up to fully remove her shorts. “Come ooonn Keniji, take those pants off. | need that cock
right now!”



Kenji gets help removing his pants and his shaft instantly comes out pointing fully upwards. “I
uh, hope it's big enough...” Aki lunged forward and began sucking on it, “Okay, I'll take that as...
a yes.” She continued sucking, then let go with a loud pop, then used one of her hands to rub it
against the pussy on her chest. “Holy shit, that feels incredible. This is way different tha-" Aki
then shoved the whole shaft deep into chest pussy, “M-M-Masturbation.”

Aki kept pushing her body up and down to make his cock go in and out, teasing him. “Mmm, |
only used toys on it before. But an actual cock is way better~” She let it go all the way in then
made a gagging noise in her throat. “Umfs imfs swowwy”

Keniji, taken aback, looked at her, “Wait, does this pussy go straight to your throat?”

Aki pulled back a bit so she could speak, “Yeah, when | was testing toys on it, | was able to have
them go all the way up my throat into my mouth. Seems my throat got a bit bigger as well from
the Conversion. No more questions though until we both cum!”

Aki pushed her body fully forward on top of Kenji. He felt the entirety of his shaft go up her
throat and touch her tongue. The pleasure was so intense, but he couldn’t cum yet. He wanted
to enjoy it for as long as he could. “Holy shit... keep going this feels incredible!” Aki kept going
faster and faster, rubbing her breasts against his balls and kissing his stomach. Kenji was
getting close, “I’'m almost there, keep go-" Aki curled her tongue around his shaft in the back of
her throat then finally Kenji’s cock exploded with so much cum, all inside her mouth. He began
breathing heavily and flailed his arms out on the floor, “Holy shit Aki, that was... insane.”

Aki fully pulled out his shaft and looked down at him, licking her lips as she swallowed all his
cum. “It’s really hard to breathe when you have a cock going up your throat like that. But wow, |
was never expecting it to feel that good with the real thing.” She peered down at Keniji, “Also, |
didn’t climax yet. You better fix this Keniji.” Aki then got up and sat on his face, “l want you to
pleasure my bottom pussy as | suck all the cum dry from your cock.”

Kenji couldn’t even say a word as her ass is right on his face. He adjusted himself and they
began a 69 each other. Keniji kept licking and tonguing her pussy as he tightly grabbed onto her
bottom thighs. Her handfeet fingers kept curling around trying to touch and grab his hair.

Aki continued sucking on his cum covered cock and rubbing her wet chest pussy on his flat
stomach. She then angled her top legs perfectly to grab her own breasts. The ecstasy filled
room continued with moans from both as Aki’'s kept getting longer and lewder. Then finally she
came, screeching out, “YEEEEESSSS!!I”

Keniji just layed there almost looking lifeless, drained of all his energy, “I...

Aki got up and turned to look at him, “Keniji, are you okay!?”



Aki stayed the night as they cuddled and slept together. They woke up the next morning both
feeling amazing and refreshed. The world was looking up for them.

Kenji was eating some eggs and rice as he stared over at Aki, butt naked looking into the fridge.
Perfect ass from the back, and another great ass from the front. “You know, | always thought
you were beautiful, but seeing this picture right now.” Keniji turned and used his hands to make it
look like he was taking a picture, “Absolutely perfect.”

Aki giggled and grabbed herself a water. She sits down at the table with Kenji and looks over at
him and smiles, “You know, after this past month, it seems what | really needed was some
words of encouragement from someone who cared. Thank you Kenii.”

Kenji stared lovingly at his new beautiful girlfriend as her front buttcheeks jiggled and her chest
pussy out for only him to see. “To be honest, | was never expecting that kind of night. | was just

going to show you some of my manga collection and maybe watch an episode of anime.”

Aki laughed, “You really are a good guy Keniji.” Aki then thought to herself and remembered.
“That reminds me, what posters were you hiding behind your computer monitor?”

Aki quickly got up to check and Kenji reached out pleading, “Nooooooo!”

Aki moved the screen and finally saw, she turned around and laughed, “So, you really are into
girls who went through Conversions huh? You got a pinup of Zinnia, aaaand who’s this girl?”

Kenji turned bright red, “She’s uh... an OnlySubs model from the USA. She does cosplay.”

Aki chuckled, “Wow, those are two HUGE cocks. She could fill both my pussys at the same
time!”

The two continued their day mingling and learning more about each other. Aki’s Conversion was

now an afterthought as she willingly accepted her new form.

“Here, have some water. To keep yourself going.”

-The End






