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Astra Yao was busy.
Was that surprising to hear? Definitely not! She was the most famous star in all of New Eridu City, after all, and it was the last bastion of humanity on Earth itself. If she had just been a singer, then maybe her life wouldn’t have been this busy. But she also worked as an actress on the side, performing not only in regular movies but in musicals too. She really was a ‘Jane’ of all trades in the field of artistic talent, and when that was paired with her infamy that just meant there were jobs constantly lining up.

But not all of Astra’s work involved performing. She had to write lyrics for example, and depending on her inspiration it could either go very fluidly… or she could be up against the deadline with no direction whatsoever – much to the dismay of her manager, Evelyn Chevalier. There were also things like shooting commercials, signing autographs, or making more general public appearances. 

“Bored… Bored… Bored…” In this case, however, the young woman wasn’t doing anything quite that interesting. Once a week she was forced to attend a meeting with TOPS, the organization that she worked with. Her relationship with them was… strenuous. They tried to hide it, but Astra could tell. They saw her talent as something to be used and were exploiting her to those ends. They weren’t secretive about it.
It clashed a little with the singer’s style, too. She didn’t want to be a corporate slave, singing only for the sake of profits. She was using her voice to spread joy to others, and she didn’t like the idea of the rich guys on top using those goals to their ends. Unfortunately, she had also accepted that it was a necessity. At least for the time being. One day she’d become so much bigger than TOPS, but that day wasn’t today. If it had been, she wouldn’t be sitting beside Evelyn in that stuffy conference room on the highest floor of the TOPS building.

Astra’s grumbling had been kept quiet as she fiddled with her phone, but Evelyn glared at her to make her stop. She mischievously looked off to the side while fiddling with her phone under her desk. Evidently, she had been waiting for a text. She had a way to get out of the stuffy meeting, she just had to— DING!
“Sorry to interrupt, but I really need to use the little girl’s room! Be right back!”

But she wouldn’t ‘be right back’.
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“Aaaaand sent! I wonder why Astra asked me to come out here so suddenly?” Evidently, the one that Astra had been waiting for a reply from had been Belle, the younger sibling that made up half of the Proxy group, Phaethon. Both her brother and Belle herself had become acquainted with Astra Yao through their work, and despite being huge fans beforehand, the two had even become close friends with her in the end. It was really a dream come true!

In their eyes, Astra was ambitious yet mischievous. Sometimes the things she asked them to help her with didn’t make much sense at the time, and she really liked to mess around when she could. But the singer also had a big heart and was always doing things for the sakes of others, so they could let it slide. Even in this case, Astra had just texted Belle to show up in the TOPS lobby and then to text her when she arrived.

Belle hadn’t really had anything else going on at the time, so she’d readily obliged even if the reason for calling her out had been vague. At the very least, she’d have her answer shortly. The nearby elevator dinged, and Astra stepped out when the door opened. “Heya Astr—!?” Belle wasn’t even able to fire off her greeting before Astra yanked her into a nearby storage room, though.
“Hey Belle! Sorry! I just didn’t want any of the staff to hear me! I’m kind of supposed to be in a meeting right now!” So, she was playing hooky again? Some things never changed, apparently! “Do you think you could fill in for me? I’d be suuuuuuper grateful!” Belle, understandably, had a number of questions about this proposal. If she filled in for Astra, they would totally notice! Astra was taller, much more beautiful, and from an entirely different racial background!

But when faced with Astra’s pleading face? It was hard for her to resist. “Uh… Sure! But how would that even work? Do you have like a wig or something?” Maybe some stilts? No matter how she thought about it, she just couldn’t see a world where this worked. But Astra just wagged her finger and pulled out her phone. “Huh? Whatcha doing there, Astra?”

The singer raised her phone like she was about to take a picture. “Oh, I just found this cool little app! It lets you project your appearance onto someone else for a whole day! You just need to do… this!” The camera flashed, which in turn made Belle think she’d taken a picture. It was a little hard for the Proxy to believe that an app could do something like that. She felt like she would have heard about it somewhere before if it was true.

“Say, Astra? Maybe you got scammed? Where did you get that app—?”

“Alright! I’ll be right back! You’re going to need something new to wear! Oh! And I’d suggest stripping before it’s too late, too!” Astra didn’t afford Belle any answers at all and just blurted that out before running out of storage room. Eh!? She wants me to strip in here!? What if someone walks in!? As far as Belle saw it, Astra had been talking nonsense. There was no way an app could transform someone!
Because it sounded so impossible, Belle didn’t immediately do what Astra had asked her to and strip. She was still worried about someone walking in and finding her in her birthday suit, and assuming this was some sort of prank on Astra’s part… “I guess that’s where things don’t really add up, though. Astra can be kind of mischievous, so a prank isn’t out of character for her…” But if she assumed this was a prank, the only outcome that made sense was that it was to humiliate her. 
Astra wasn’t that cruel.

The young woman had no reason to believe she was just going to suddenly become Astra according to the power of an app, but at the same time? There were signs that this was exactly what was happening. They were just outside of Belle’s line of sight – while simultaneously being directly in her line of sight. Little my little, her face was changing. It began with her eyes themselves, because the green within them swirled with a light pink instead. The more of her irises this new color ate away, the more the shapes of those eyes changed. Fuller, rounder, with eyelashes that fluttered like the wings of a butterfly whenever they blinked. But they also angled slightly so that, racially…

She appeared to now be Chinese.

This changed racial profile spread throughout the rest of the woman’s facial features while she contemplated what to do. Her nose, for example, crept slightly longer while the size of her nostrils narrowed. The design of Belle’s face stretched a little longer overall; leaner, and with a narrower chin. It was above that chin that her lips swelled into a thick and adorably glossy pout. Her face looked a lot like Astra’s. But it became identical once a pair of beauty marks darkened and rose just past the inner corners of her eyes.
“I shouldn’t really strip… right?” Belle let her words linger in the air for a moment while her pink eyes went wide with surprise. She had been taken off guard by the sound of her own voice. “Wait! I sound… like Astra? N-No way, did the app do this!? But maybe that’s what she meant? Maybe it just makes you sound like someone else? Y-Yeah!” She immediately jumped to the least harmful conclusion. Though if she had Astra’s voice, did that mean she could sing as well as she could? A substantial part of her had wanted to try, but there were more pressing concerns.

She blinked. Once, twice, and three times. Something was off, wasn’t it? The storage room had already been way too small, but now it felt even smaller. And her clothes felt tight? “Hey! My shirt!?” Both of her hands snapped down to grab onto the base of her favorite graphic tee, which had untucked itself from her skirt. But no matter how hard she tried to tug it down… It wouldn’t reach her skirt again? “Wh-What’s…? It's almost like I’m taller, but…”

BONK!

“Ouch!?” Belle had been leaning back enough that her head had been vaguely sitting under one of the shelves. The issue was that her head had just hit that shelf? Her hands were immediately raised to touch the wound as she pulled herself out, but in the process, she was granted by an unfamiliar sight. Her hands. They were still hands, but her fingers were longer than they should have been – as were nails that were painted with a light glitter. She did recognize those hands, which made her all the more concerned. 
Unfortunately, that was just a small part of what she’d noticed. She’d grown. “I’m so tall! Just… Just like Astra!” Her height had shot up from her own standing of 5’3”, all the way to Astra’s 5’9”. Toss in the realization that her hands looked exactly like Astra’s as well, and she couldn’t really deny what was happening to her. What her singer friend had said was real? She was being transformed into her body double!? This sounded like something she’d have to ask Fairy about later.

But in the present, it occurred to her why Astra had issued the warning she had about stripping. In terms of their physical builds, the two couldn’t have been any different. Their heights had been a big part of this, yes, but there was also the matter of their curves. “Gah!?” Belle’s hips popped out almost cartoonishly all of a sudden, forcing her skirt to dig into them and snapping the band of her panties as her knees buckled. “I really do need to strip!” Or else everything she was wearing would be torn to shreds!

Not that her transformation had stopped in the meantime. The woman fumbled as she tried to pull her skirt down from her widened hips because she wasn’t used to how long her fingers were. She could tell that her feet were a little too big for her shoes now, too. “Pfft! PFFFFFFT!” But while bending forward as she attempted to strip? She had to struggle against her hair, which continuously got in the way. Her short, blue hair was lengthening, but at this point, since she had accepted her fate, this was to be expected. If she’d been standing up straight, then it would have reached the backs of her thighs while its pigmentation had shifted from blue to the green hue of Astra’s mane.
“Stupid hair! This is why I keep mine short!” Belle ended up crouching down to pull off her shoes and socks, but she almost fell backwards all of a sudden as her balance shifted. What she’d expected had come to fruition, but she was much too tasteful to investigate what was surely the sight of her pale ass growing more and more abundant. Her lower body was entirely bare now, so it was plain as day that her cheeks were bloating, the crack of her ass deepening as a result until it fulfilled a pleasant peach shape above thighs that stretched wider than her waist but still left a gap between them with how wide her hips had grown.

She felt a little hairier ‘down there’ too. Does Astra not shave? How thick is her bush!? She may have thought this, but she didn’t dare say it aloud or look at it as she stood back up. The jiggle of her big ass was off-putting, but upon standing she immediately realized she had to get her top off, and fast. Her bra was beginning to feel tight. “Top off… Need to get my top off!”

Belle managed to lift it up and over her full head of hair and toss the shirt off, but by that point? She was left with the sight of her creamy bosom pooling overtop of her bra. It felt way too tight! There was just no way that it was going to hold! Her tits grew and grew as the transforming woman did her best to reach back with off-sized fingers to try and unclasped it. She did eventually manage to accomplish her task, but what she ultimately freed sent her stumbling forward. “Wah!?”

She caught herself on another shelf after catching a glimpse of the G-cup tits that now hung from her chest. Despite being so big, they were super perky – as expected of the beautiful Astra Yao. Her cheeks blushed from the sight, and she looked up once more. “I-I can’t look at them!” She was way too shy! Not to mention she didn’t have permission! Ultimately, though? She didn’t feel weird anymore. “I-Is it over?”
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“No way… I can’t believe it worked. What kind of technology even does that!?” In the end, the person who stood in the storage room was a perfect, naked copy of Astra Yao. From her height to the weight of her curves, to the sound of her voice, right down to the moles in the inner corners of her eyes – she really was identical. On the other hand? She definitely wasn’t acting like Astra. This made sense since she was still Belle deep down.

And Belle didn’t know what to do with herself. She’d never been that abundant before, but she didn’t want to grab anything because it wasn’t technically her body. How was she going to explain it if Astra came back and found Belle cupping her tits, even though they were attached to her own body? That’d be weird, right!? “I guess I’ll just wait for Astra to come back… completely still.”

“Oh hey! You’re not exploring your body? I totally would have if I was in your shoes!” Astra’s first words when she returned to the closet completely contradicted what Belle had expected. At the very least, the singer shoved a pile of clothes into her hands. It didn’t take her long at all to change into the black dress and matching heels that Astra wore to some of her concerts. It was a little breezy with how short the skirt was, and it felt indecent to wear another woman’s bra and panties, but it was still better than being naked! 

“Can I see that app, Astra? Where did it come from?” Belle was full of questions once she was fully clothed, but evidently Astra had no intention of answering. She dipped behind her new body double and pushed her out of the closet and onto the elevator, hitting the button for the top floor and stepping out before it started closing. “H-Hey, wait!” Was she really just going to let her go without instruction!?
“I’ve already been gone for too long, so just act like me! Not even Evelyn will notice, I’m sure!”

Evelyn totally noticed immediately but managed to keep quiet until the end of the meeting. At which point? The two of them got a major earful.
