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“Okay… Just what the hell am I supposed to do with this information!?”

As an intended participant in the Fifth Holy Grail War of Fuyuki City, Rin Tohsaka had been keeping close tabs on everyone involved. She had been planning on participating in the war for a long time now. The Tohsaka family had a long history with the war, and in the Fourth Holy Grail War? Both of her parents had lost their lives. There were plenty of things the teenager wanted from winning this war. She wanted the wish, she wanted to restore her family’s honor, and she wanted to prove that she could stand on her own two feet.

Even then, she had yet to summon her own Servant. She had been waiting for the right conditions, and to those ends she had put her summoning off over and over due to a number of… anomalies. Something had happened to two of the potential Masters that she had been keeping an eye on. Sakura had been the most obvious one as the Matou representative, but she’d disappeared when Rin hadn’t been looking.

Yet, the Matous suddenly had found a second Servant around the same time. Then? The same thing happened in the Einzbern estate. Rin had been tipped off that their Master was there, but by the time she’d sent a familiar to check? There were two Servants stationed there, but no one could work as a Master candidate. It had given the Tohsaka girl reason to pause. Nothing like this had happened in any of the previous wars.
Things had only gotten worse when she noticed one of the Matou Servants flying out to the Emiya household one evening. How had she known where Shirou lived? Was it just a coincidence? But then the Einzbern Servants had attacked him, and he’d accidentally summoned a Servant! But that wasn’t where the strangeness ended. Something had happened to him. Shirou… had become a woman!? A Chinese woman that appeared to be a Servant herself. This was all… a problem. It made her wonder if she should even go ahead with summoning her Servant.

“Should I summon and hope I can undo everything wrong? That must have happened to Sakura and the Einzbern Master, but…” Was she at risk of having the same thing happen to her? She didn’t even know what the cause was. But Rin was making a mistake. Maybe she would have decided against participating in the war in the end, but she was contemplating it beside the summoning circle she’d drawn up. 
And it activated.
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“Ugh. What was that guy’s deal! I had to send him away for the time being.” About twenty minutes had passed since the summoning circle had activated, and in that time a lot had happened. Rin had summoned her Servant, although she’d only really caught a glimpse of him. The Rider, Perseus. She had wished for a Saber, but a hero with that man’s renown couldn’t be scoffed at either. The issue was that he’d been treating her strangely. Like he’d been reunited with a long lost lover. It was gross, so she sent him to go patrol for the time being.

This was all on top of her concerns. She hadn’t even been sure if she’d wanted to summon a Servant and participate in the war considering what had happened with the others but hadn’t been given a choice in the end. “Oh well, I guess I’ll have to hope for the best… Maybe Rider would have an idea regarding what happened to the others? I should ask him when I get back.” The Master just hoped that he didn’t continue to be weird.
Ultimately though, she had some time to kill before he returned. Her study looked like a tornado had swept through it, knocking over precious items and tossing shelves of books about. The summoning process had really been a lot more intense than she had expected it to be. “Guess I’ll just tidy up in the meantime…” She probably could have blamed Rider and made him do it instead, but she actually wanted all of her books to end up shelved in the right places!

Cleaning up wasn’t exactly exciting, though. Left alone with her thoughts, Rin’s mind kept wandering to this and that. If Sakura and Shirou had been turned into Servants, for example, could she reason with them if she had to fight them? Would they still remember who she was? If that was the case, then maybe things wouldn’t be as bad as she hoped. She didn’t want to risk killing them as Servants in case that would kill them for real. Her relationship with the two of them was unique and important.

But then her mind began to wander to other things. By the time she had successfully managed to re-shelve one of the piles of books she’d collected, she was thinking about her Servant, Perseus. I guess he was kind of handsome. And I bet he’s super strong! I wonder what it would be like to fight alongside him as a fellow hero? I’m sure it’d be the best! She’d been so put off by his behavior at first. Maybe she just needed to give him a cha—
“H-Huh!? What was that about? I’m not giving that creep the time of day…” Rin seemed to snap herself out of it, thankfully. But this led to a realization on her part. She had been worried about something weird happening to her, and wasn’t this weird? “Oh no…” Was this how it started for the others? Was it happening to her too!? Surely Perseus would save me! “H-He won’t!” The invasive thoughts were getting worse! Save her from what?
“E-EH!?”

Rin’s understandable anxiety evolved into an outright alarm once, from the ground, four long, bright green chains shot up and wrapped themselves around her wrists and ankles. “Wh-What’s going on here!? Am I under attack!?” There were definitely spells that could bind mages, but this didn’t seem to be one that she was familiar with. The more she tugged her arms and legs to try and break free, the tighter those chains became. They were holding her in place with her arms pulled down to her sides.

“Perseus! I need my dear Perseus to come and rescue— WOULD YOU STOP IT!?” Had there been an audience, the teenager might have looked like a madwoman with how she was yelling at herself. But these thoughts and words about Perseus… Considering the others had transformed into the lovers of the Servant they had summoned? She could only fear that the same thing was happening to her. She didn’t know who Perseus’ lover was though. What was she looking at here?

“…Oh.” The young woman gulped as she became away of one change. Around her wrists (and presumably around her ankles too since she couldn’t bend forward with the chains so tight), her skin wasn’t the same color as the rest of her body. It had darkened, and that darker shade spread into her hands and feet before working its way throughout the rest of her body in the process. Her skin didn’t turn black, but it inherited a very rich tan that browned her nipples and loins more than anything else. It was a skin color that few Japanese woman would possess.

But then, what if she wasn’t Japanese? Rin’s eyes twitched one after the other, and then she felt a tingly wash over her nose and lips to boot. “Thith ith really happening, huh? Whath!?” The truth behind these sensations mode it momentarily difficult to speak, and her lisp could readily be explained by how her darkened lips swelled out into fuller shapes. Her nose shrunk above it, while her eyes? They rounded in a way that erased their Japanese Asian skew, instead bestowing upon her the shapes belonging to a woman of Ethiopian descent instead. 

She blinked with lengthened lashes, unaware that the colors of her blue eyes had lightened to a yellowish green. “What happened to my lips? What happened to my voice~!?” If she could move her arms, she definitely would have brought a hand up to poke at them. Nonetheless, she’d managed to adjust to their thickness – seemingly at the cost of her voice sounding much brighter and airier. She even sounded a little more playful, even though there was nothing ‘fun’ about this at all! …Right?
So, then why was she starting to think this wasn’t so bad deep down?

Somehow, Rin could just picture how she was going to look. And that appearance was stunning. Not to mention she’d have the affections of a very strong, very cool, and very handsome hero! “B-But he’s not my type at all!” On this occasion, she wasn’t even sure if she believed her own words. She became distracted just seconds later anyways. “Hey, some slack~!”

The chains around her wrists weren’t pulling so tightly anymore, or so she thought. There was the slightest bit of slack available… though it gradually became overturned for some reason. “Aww…” The Master could hardly be blamed for not realizing what had just happened to her. The chains had only loosened to accommodate for an additional inch that was applied to her vertical stature. She simply had grown from 5’3” to 5’4”. It wasn’t very substantial, but it was still worth noting.

“These chains are going to let me go eventually, right? How else will I rush to his side?” There was still some internal resistance on Rin’s part towards the swelling affection that was felt towards Perseus, but she clearly wasn’t able to stop it from seeping out even with complaints any longer. She was beginning to like how she looked, how she felt, and how being in love with an amazing hero could feel so great. “I wonder how else my body is gonna change? I’m assuming that, of course… Oh, yup!”

The woman had been wondering about her figure, but it appeared that her prayers had been answered. She could feel pressure growing beneath the nipples of her small breasts, and when she pointed her chin downwards, she could see why. Her bra was getting tight, and the front of her favorite red top was pushing forward – all courtesy of a fatty weight that was pooling into her tits. The more they grew, the more it felt like her bra was going to snap, and the more the base of her top lifted so that her tanned tummy was revealed.
And it was revealed to be much more muscular than it had been before.

In fact, much of her body had grown toned. Swollen pecs were part of the reason her chest had pushed so far forward, but it finally reached the point that her brassiere snapped – “YIKES!?” – causing her new E-cups to slap against the base of her tummy alongside the shirt that was perfectly stuck to it. “Wow! Look how big and perky they are now!” As someone who’d always wanted to be bigger, she really couldn’t even find it in her old self to complain.

Based on how her skirt and panties felt, it wasn’t even just her tits that were larger. She couldn’t bend over to see past her boobs to check, but it seemed that fat had similarly pooled into her lower half too. True to this assumption? Rin’s thighs and butt had already been her charm points, but truth be told… they well surpassed even their original, perky forms. Tanned skin was pulled tautly around the jiggling fat that they amassed, with her thighs thickening until they were each an inch wider than her own waistline. There was something about this growth, and the similar expansion of her ass into a peach shape, that forced an invisible wedge between her hips.

They were forced six inches wider, ensuring that a sizable gap was left between her thighs even after they’d expanded.

“I bet I’m looking suuuuper sexy!” This was good for her, but mostly because she wanted to show off to her lover at her earliest convenience. In terms of which parts of her were still Rin? By this juncture, only her long, brown hair remained. But it too wasn’t longed for this world, though it fortunately wasn’t shaved away into naught like her pubes were. Instead? The hair atop grew. And grew. And grew some more. 

It not only spilled out past her hips but fanned out to the sides in a thick and wild hairstyle that felt humanly impossible. The ‘inhuman’ aspect of it felt all the more certain once, from her roots, a yellowish glow spread all the way down to her tips. The light lingered for a moment, and when it faded? Her hair was almost entirely a shade of platinum blonde. Aside from the light green tips, that is.
“Hey!” The blonde cried out with surprise all of a sudden as she… stumbled? The chains had unrooted themselves from the ground and began to gravitate around her wrists and ankles, forming perfect circles. The yellow light that had altered her hair returned, but on this occasion? Her entire body began to glow. She couldn’t see what it was doing through this light, but she could feel it. Her clothes were changing, freeing her from the fate of a wedgie and the tight, unhooked bra.

Once the light finally faded? The woman stood there in new but familiar attire. It consisted of a leotard that was white over her breasts and black over her belly and pelvis, with translucent white cupping the lower half of her tits and her hips. Royal blue trim sat atop her thighs and under her neck, with glowing star decals beneath a golden collar. This already seemed sci-fi enough, but armored, detached sleeves of a similar color scheme shrouded her arms, and armored, thigh high boots that were predominantly silver had shrouded her tanned legs – leaving her thick thighs exposed.

The glowing chains now circled around accessories. Silver rings that extended out from her wrists, as well as matching rings around the ankles of her boots. They passively rotated while floating, serving as a passive reminder of how she was still ‘chained’, even if she had her freedom. Perhaps most unusual of all was the new, bright green V-fin that extended from the dead center of her forehead. What was it even for? Making her more ergonomic?
[image: image2.emf]“Whaa~! I’m so much prettier now, not to mention sexy!” The eyes of the reborn Rider-class Servant, Andromeda, were practically sparkling as she boldly pawed at her own body. Her tanned flesh was supple, and her outfit was really cool. Not to mention her hair was all glowy! It really was the best! But the woman could only spare a thought towards herself for just a moment, because her mind drifted back to Perseus. He was, after all, her husband. “I’m going to go ahead and join him right now~!”
Ultimately, Rin had succumbed to the exact same fate as the other three. She was still in there somewhere. She was aware of what had happened to her, but it was hard for her to care when she felt so good in this new body as a Servant. With a new life where she had a man that she loved. This also meant that any chance of her returning to normal, much less the others, was completely gone. If they all wanted to remain that way, then why would they try to change back?
“Okay! Off to be all lovey dovey with Perseus~!”

She was putting aside the whole ‘war’ aspect of this Holy Grail War, apparently.

Despite any potential misgivings by the Servants involved, this bizarre Holy Grail War of Love still proceeded as it should have. It wasn’t long until the first pair of servants was eliminated: Artemis and Orion. But it seemed that the worst case scenario was avoided. Artemis didn’t disappear, she was just stripped of her power and personality. Sakura regained control but kept Artemis’ body… and yearning for an Orion that was gone.

So the fates of Brynhildr, Yu Meiren, and Andromeda would all be the same. They would continue to exist in this modern era as their old selves, but with new bodies. Rin, being Rin, would still seek out a way to try and undo this further. But who knew? Maybe those pursuits would cause additional problems in the future.

She’d certainly hope that they didn’t.
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