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	“I'm home, I'm swolle, and I'm ready to show off, bros!”

	A light, airy laugh followed and all Melissa could do was roll her eyes hearing that. “Oh boy… here we go.”

	The mousey, brown-haired woman took a deep breath and released it, ready for what came next. As she closed the pantry door, her newly arrived roommate stepped into the dinning room adjacent to the kitchen.

	It was Rachel. The long, blue-haired woman was wearing her light blue t-shirt and grayish blue short gym shorts. She hummed away, dropping her gym bag on the ground near the table and undoing her ponytail, shaking her hair free after doing so. She was the same as always.

	That was unexpected to Melissa, making her adjust her glasses and take another look. No, still just her. Huh, guess she was joking.

	She had been living with Rachel and her boyfriend for some years now. So, seeing the blue-haired woman looking this normal after such a proclamation? It truly was strange. The lady was always up to something or another when it came to “updating” her appearance or look.

	“Hey Mel!” Rachel called to her, noticing the glasses-wearing woman in the kitchen. She glanced around as she approached. “So, no handsome man around to greet the lovely lady of his life after she spent all morning working out to look so good?”

	“He's probably in your bedroom playing with the Switch. You know how he gets when he's deep into Enter the Gungeon again.”

	“True, true!” Rachel laughed, “What a nerrrd!”

	With that, Rachel walked past and over to the fridge. She opened it up, bending over to look in and eventually pull out a chilled bottle of water. She cracked it open and started drinking it slowly, a drip running down her smooth, flawless skin and onto her heaving chest.

	Melissa watched her the entire time, her eyes slowly tracing her roommate from top to bottom. The lady had made it no secret about going to the gym almost every day now for the past few months, especially with her leaving announcements. She loved to say it was to help her stay in shape and look incredible.

	However, as Melissa finished examining Rachel's form, she began to feel some… doubts. After all these months, this gal looked the same to her. She didn't appear to be any fitter or buffer. She just looked consistently dainty while also full-figure with her large breasts and wide hips.

	“Phew!” Rachel declared, taking a breath after finishing her drink. She plopped the bottle back inside and closed the fridge again, stretching her arms. “Needed that. A hard day of beefing up and getting bulgy really makes ya thirsty!”

	“Mrhumph, sure.” Melissa couldn't help it. The snort escaped before she even realized it.

	Rachel looked at her, an eyebrow raising. “Umm, what does that mean?”

	“S-sorry,” Melissa said with a half-hearted shrug. “But… I’m not really seeing anything “beefy” or “bulgy” with you.” She even did air quotes when she said those words.

	“Oh Mel,” Rachel chuckled, shaking her head, “You really don't see it?” She ran her hands down her sides playfully. “I'm so much bigger now after all these months.”

	“Sure you are. Sure.”

	The dismissive attitude didn't seem to phase Rachel one bit. She only grinned, resting her hands on her hips. She leaned in, a cocky glint in her eyes. “Heh, you don't believe me when I say I've gotten bigger after all my working out?”

	Melissa was about to say something, but her roommate kept going. The lady leaned back and lifted her left arm into the air. “Well…” Her hand tightly clenched into a fist.

	“BAM!” she shouted loudly. Her face locked onto her arm, her grin turning wicked. She snapped her forearm up, bringing it in for a flex.

	The blue-haired woman's bicep bulged… and bulged more. Its dainty form quickly gained definition, the rest of her arm and even hand growing with it. Suddenly, it looked as if she really had spent months working on her muscles.

	Then, it spread everywhere! Her entire body was toning and turning fit, arms and torso thickening. She was soon on par with a woman boxer. She even grew a few inches taller.

	She kept going, her dainty, curvaceous figure widening. Her shoulders rose and grew, just getting a touch broader and stretching her collar. Her chest widened to match, her breasts stretching out and looking a cup size or two smaller in only a blink of the eye.

	It wasn't mere months anymore. It looked as if Rachel had been hitting the gym for a few years now.

	The sudden growth and shift took only a few seconds at most, but it threw Melissa completely off. She couldn't possibly consider what she just saw and how fast it went.

	Then it kept on going. More of Rachel changed before her eyes. First, it was her long blue hair, shrinking away. It climbed up from her back and left her collar bone, raising past her shoulder blades for a short, messy cut.

	Then came her head. Her nose blackened, skin bumpy and the tip of it widening. Her jaw broadened ever so subtly while her eyebrows thickened. Her ears shifted, lobes pulling up while the tops stretched into longer points, poking out of her locks like elf ears. Hairs began sprouting over them, thick and fine.

	That wasn't the only body hair growth. Blue hairs were sprouting all over her body now. Patches cropped up on her arms and legs, especially around her biceps. They grew over her bosom and over her collar. Even spots appeared on her cheeks and along her jaw. It looked like body and facial hair, but in some parts, it looked more condensed, skin no longer visible.

	“Wh-wh-wh-wha…” Melissa stuttered, jaws twitching. Now this is what she expected from Rachel, the woman in love with transforming her appearance whenever she could. Though, this time, Melissa was completely caught off-guard by this sudden burst.

	Rachel looked at her roommate and grinned, soaking in that shock. She said nothing but started her next move. She brought her buffed arm down and put her hand back on her hip. The right arm went up now.

	Its hand clenched tightly, traces of blue hair sprouting on the back of it already. Her face turned to stare down the arm. However, her eyes were on Melissa, her grin and gaze smug and deeply amused.

	“BAM!” she bellowed, her voice deeper and richer now. The limb pulled back and flexed, both it and her bicep bulged eagerly.

	Then they kept on bulging. Her arm was soon as buff as the left, but kept on swelling. The musculature turned more shapely, dense, and thick, pushing up on par with that of a large, male boxer. Her sleeve tore, unable to handle the beef.

	There was another tear from the otherside. Melissa looked. The first arm had inflated as well to match.

	Many tears in her shirt followed in rapid succession. It was her torso now, growing ever broader and denser all at once. Her narrow waistline was replaced by a wide, sturdy one. Her chest widened even more, her shape Dorito-esque. The stretching made her breasts sink more and more into her bosom, soon flattening and leaving behind only small, squarish pecs.

	As holes opened up on her chest and waist in her shirt, her shorts fared better. Her soft, tender thighs, and even calves, tightened up, muscles in them densifying to where it looked like she worked on her legs every day. Melissa couldn't see, but she could reasonably assume that Rachel's bubbly posterior was smaller but no less toned.

	All of this was almost instantaneous like before. If Melissa had blinked at any moment, she would've missed so much.

	She thankfully didn't though. She didn't miss a single second of her roommate ballooning into a buff, fit, rather animal-ish man.

	And speaking of animal-ish, more beastly features came to Rachel. As her hair was shortening into a scruffy cut that was barely at ear-level, her ears were growing further. They stretched more and more out, curving slightly at the base. Their shape became quite cervine as their hair turned to soft blue fur.

	Rachel's teeth gritted, her face scrunching and long deer ears flickering. Two large bumps rose out of her locks on the top of her skull. They lengthened a few inches, thickening and turning blackish brown, looking rather like horns.

	The hair all over her body began growing further and further. It grew tight together, covering and hiding her skin from view, leaving no doubt that it was fur. Blue fur was almost everywhere, except for her fingertips and a few spots beneath her eyes, black as the night sky.

	Rachel took a deep breath, relaxing her jaws and face. Her smile widened, her mug twitching as it extended a few inches. Lighter blue fur sprouted up around her jaws and nose, the latter only blackening further as it widened more. Her nose slipped to the end of her short muzzle, resembling a deer snoot now.

	With that, Rachel relaxed her arm and let it drop. The changes stopped and she turned her head back to Melissa, pushing out her dense chest. The deerish “woman” chuckled, her voice still having a touch of her lightness in it, but in a more masculine bent.

	Melissa was at a loss for words. Her roomie and friend had changed so much. What could she even say? Even after all these years, these transformations she had still were a lot to take in.

	“Maybe still not big enough for you?” Rachel asked, stroking their chin as they amusedly looked at their awe-strucked pal. “Well…”

	The deer-ifying roomie turned themselves at an angle at Melissa and struck a pose, leaning in while bending their head back to the side. They flexed both of their arms together and bellowed heartedly, “KA-BLAM!”

	Another wave of growth struck them, their poor top never standing a chance. The tears only widened more, more rips following and extending across their shirt. Eventually, it all came tumbling down to the ground in tattered rags. A sharp snap followed and their bra came after.

	A bra wouldn't be necessary anyway. Rachel had an incredibly sculpted set of pectorals. Square and broad, they sat upon their chest proudly. They bulged just the right amount, looking like their owner worked on them every day. Their dark blue nipples were small, ovalish, and to the sides, almost hidden by their fur.

	Their bulgy pectorals went perfectly with such a godly, masculine build. Melissa watched as Rachel soon towered over her. Their frame was huge and teaming in pure power. Such ripped arms, dense legs, heavenly frame, and perfect washboard abs…

	The sight made her warm all over, her face completely red.

	Best of all, that furry pelt didn't obstruct her view at all. It traced finely over that Adonis build, making every bit of muscle mass still easily viewable. It was deep ocean blue, except for the muzzle, around the eyes, and on the tummy. They were light blue and added to Rachel's beastly charm.

	If Melissa could tear her eyes away from that physique, she’d see the last of Rachel's old self fade and more deer invade. Their hair finally shrank away, leaving only blue fur behind. Those horns grew longer, branches extending from them and making them more into antlers. A small deer tail popped out above their rear, only visible due to the angle Rachel posed in.

	Melissa didn't see them, but she did see the next thing when she heard tearing. Looking down, Rachel's socks had torn open in the front. Two large, black, hoof-like toes had broken through. The rest of the socks followed behind in tearing as their feet swelled massively.

	“Ooo-ooh yeah…” Rachel grunted. Their grin widened as their eyes closed. Their entire body quivered and pulsed.

	Melissa knew what this meant from past experiences, her face redder than ever.

	Her eyes crept down to below the belt, staring at Rachel's tight gym shorts. The crotch of them pulsed once and then twice. Slowly, it swelled like an inflating balloon, fabric stretching more and more until it was hugging that bump’s lewd shape. It was soon bigger than two grapefruit, the bottom bump wider and rounder than the narrower top.

	There was an animalistic snort, Melissa snapping her head up. Rachel's eyes opened, irises now a gleaming red. He let out a hearty bass chuckle. “So, believe me now, kablang?”

	Melissa could only nod. Sure, she could say something about how this really wasn't the same as gaining that physique through hard work at the gym. Then again, maybe working hard at the gym was what enabled him to become this huge, buff blue deer on command?

	It was hard to say for sure. Melissa didn't fully understand Rachel's methods all the time.

	Either way, there was nothing she could say to this. All she could do now was stare at prime cervine beefcake and feel her heart race excitedly.

	Melissa didn't know how long she would've gone on staring at Rachel, or how long Rachel would have let her do so, amused by it. The awkward silence and situation was thankfully broken up by a new voice. “Oh! Hey Bam!”

	JD, Rachel's boyfriend and the other roommate, had come in. He walked up to his “girlfriend” casually, not phased one bit about the large, shirtless, buff blue deer. In fact, he leaned up on his tippy toes and gave the buck a kiss on the cheek. “How was the gym?”

	“Great!” “Bam” declared, kissing him back. He wrapped a large arm around him and flexed the other. “Totally feeling or looking swolle, kablang!” He chuckled and nuzzled him affectionately. “Gotta tell you about how I changed up my routine today. It's letting me swell up so much tha-”

	“I love to hear more about it, but let's take this back to the bedroom, big guy.”

	“Oh ho ho!” Bam chuckled, grinning and running a hand over one of his pecs, “Someone feeling frisky and want a taste of the BAM, kablang?”

	“Well, it's more that we need to get you dressed. You're kind of… much for Melissa.” JD looked and nodded at Melissa, who gently gulped.

	“Sure sure!” Bam awkwardly laughed, scratching the back of his head. “But hey, she started this! She said she didn't believe me when I said I was beefing up, kablang!”

	“Well, I'm sure she gets it now, handsome. Still, you're gonna need to put on a shirt and then come back here to clean up this mess you made.”

	“Okay, but only if you spend some time snuggling and enjoying the love of your life's big gains, kablang!” The two continued chatting as they left the kitchen, their voices softening as they headed for their bedroom.

	Melissa was left there standing alone, her glasses slipping further down her nose and her heart beating still quickly. Only after a minute or so did she finally take a deep breath and released it, her body relaxing. Wow… just… wow.

	Rachel was so big. She found herself looking down, down at herself. She flinched, biting her bottom lip. She felt so… small now.

	Her heart throbbed but for different reasons now. She never felt this way before, especially when it came to Rachel taking on a new form. This was… want.

	Slowly, she gulped. Maybe… maybe I should check out that gym. Maybe see how she does that and… and… and no other reason. Definitely no other reason.


THE END?
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