It had started with a sharp little pain in Jake's ear, making him yelp and reach up to grasp at his ear and realize, almost immediately... there was a barbell piercing there now, around the upper triangle. He tried his best to present an air of calm as he power-walked to the nearest restroom, took the handicapped stall, and checked himself out in the mirror. There, right where that soreness was located, was what he had expected to see but had no explanation for. The cat reached up and rolled his fingers across the purple bulbs before bringing them to the metal bar between both of them. It was real…
As he played with them, there was another piercing sting that worked through his ear as he watched something silvery-grey beginning to materialize there, almost forming out of the air, seeming to appear out of nothingness like paper burning into ash in reverse. “A-aaaagh…” He winced and shook his head. Okay, whatever was going on with him, he was not going to panic and cause a scene, because… b-because that might make things worse. In fact, this might have been keyed off of his feelings at the moment in some way, maybe what he had been staring at in the department store… It was not the first time that something weird had happened to Jake because of something that he had done in the past, some mistake that he had m-m… He winced, his knees pressing towards each other, as there was a vague feeling of a point pressing up against his pucker, planting between the curvature of his cheeks. He reached out and gripped the sides of the sink, steadied himself as that intruding narrow triangle lightly spread his hole, reaching back and pressing his paw under his pants and underwear… 
N-nothing there. Nothing there, what, had he gotten haunted by a ghost or s-som…
“N-nnnnnh!” Suddenly, that pressure slipped in, pushed him wide with an inch of something, and then pulled back, as if telling him it was present, it was here, he was going to have to deal with it. … Time to go home, he was going home now, it was home time. Jake pulled his pants back up and tried to stop blushing furiously as he walked out of the restroom and tried to push what was happening out of his mind. No need to make a spectacle of himself as he headed down to the first level of the store and headed into the mall proper. Just needed to get home so that he could try and research what was happening to him, or at the very least have it happen in privacy if he turned into some sort of messedup horrible libido beast. Maybe he would even get himself a lemonade-or-something to go from that pretzel stand if it was open and the line was short, oh, no, it was packed since it was lunch time and there were plenty of people around no need to think about everyone staring at him if he got his tailhole reamed again…
It kicked off once more as he got to the bus stop outside of the mall. Jake sucked in a little breath as he felt his chest part, looking down and noticing that his light pecs were suddenly pushing a touch wider than they should have, drawing the shirt out as if they had spread to the sides. It looked a 
bit unnatural on his body, and he absolutely did not want to see what it would look like if he pulled his shirt on, but he could pass it off as a bit of top-heaviness, he guessed… As the bus came in and the doors opened, he walked up and gave his pass to the binturong driver. Immediately afterwards, he could feel that phantom shape digging into his front, followed by a soft crnnnhh of the flesh at the front of his chest surging outwards. The large brownish-black furred driver furrowed his brow, staring directly at the cat’s chest as it began to curve out and press forwards, looking a little lumpy before smoothing out into a small pair of breasts. Jake frantically stammered out if he could have his card back as he felt those fingers packing in more of something soft, something that pressed out underneath his skin as it was pushed in, stuffed down within him, like he had bundled up wooly socks and packed his chest with them instead of his shirt. They were still growing, and the binturong was stammering as Jake’s light purple shirt continued to swell out, his chest now visibly outlined by the fabric as his nipples went pert, that part of his body suddenly incredibly sensitive. Eventually, Jake had to swipe his card for him as his chest pushed forwards further, now just visible within his vision as they rounded and shaped out, the cat doing his best to ignore the feeling of them settling downwards as he moved. There was this bizarre feeling of them holding steady as he stepped, of not shaking at all, like he had breast moulds within his shirt… but he could not focus on that that much, not when he was well aware that everyone on the bus was now staring at him, staring at the way that his nips were poking through the lavender fabric as he sat down. The blush was not helping, he knew that, but the whole situation was just… just so fucking flustering. The fact that he had started getting rock hard during the walk through the mall and had stayed that firm was not lost on him or the other passengers as well. The feeling of that weight on his chest simply staying put and holding there, pressing from his torso, was making him twitch the more he thought about it, gripping his knees and trembling slightly as he waited for the bus to stop close to his apartment.
Whatever was changing him did not leave him at peace on the bus, either. As soon as he felt that pinch hit him, he let out a “N-nnnnfh!” and clenched his fists tighter, the weight of something hoop-like beginning to grow on the lower portion of his left ear, near the base, firm and dangly. Did it call attention to him? Sure, but there was nothing that he could do about it. He breathed out and trembled as the sting of having another piercing forced in grew and subsided… only to return again as another one of those rings gradually formed themselves above the first one, slotting in a bit tighter but still keeping a bit of that looseness so that the piercing formed a tangibly layered effect, like a pyramid. He could only blush harder, feel himself leaking out into his shorts and pulsing against it, as the bus traveled on.
He swore that he had never left a vehicle faster in his life as he rushed out of the doors once it came to a stop and sprinted up to his apartment, trying his best to not be spotted by any of his neighbors. Jake still had that horny desperation working through him as he slammed the door shut and pressed against it like someone was going to barge in at any moment and take a look at him, but it was tempered with a little bit of relief as he told himself that whatever problem he was facing, he could now do it with the security of nobody ogling his changes. The cat reached down and stripped himself out of his shirt, pants, and underwear, walking over to the mirror in his bedroom and taking a look at the damages as he reached up and pressed at his chest. The fat nipples and areola there were enough to make his shaft bounce and arch upwards as he pressed up on them, so tender to the touch… His new breasts definitely felt… artificial, in a way that did not fit the word. There was a tightness to the soft mounds there, big enough to be noticeable but not too big that he could not palm them. More than that, there was a squishiness to them that gave but not entirely, like they were stuffed full of…
The feline shuddered as he realized it. It was like they were stuffed full of stuffing, and once he realized that he could… Jake grunted hard as that point returned, pressed up into his innards, began to spread him easily. “H-hhhnnnnfh!” It pulled back, that feeling of something opening was beginning to grow again along his sides, and then, after a few moments of waiting for something to happen… “WWhat the heck?!” He yelled out, grimacing and reaching down to his stomach as he felt that stuffing suddenly suuuuuuuuurge its way up into him, pushing his hips out wide, making him more of an hourglass shape if not for the feeling of that finger pushing its way up into him, leaving him feeling incredibly stretched out around that finger. His dick started to tangibly dribble fluids as he found that he could not move, a desperate moan escaping him as that digit wiggled around within him, its length pushing and packing his hips and legs wider, wider…
Somewhere, miles away, there was a masculine chuckle as claw-tipped fingers packed more stuffing into the enchanted doll that had been made specifically to fuck with Jake. Pins pushed out of his right ear, and small rings had been punched into the left one. That finger pushed and pushed the pink floss that had been fastened around the digit upwards into Jake’s thighs, working them in deeper. It pwuffed out of the holes that had been cut in the body to make sure it simply did not rip apart from how much it had been packed, making it rise up from the sewn seam in the same way his tit fluff did. 
That enchanter might have not been able to see the way that Jake was panicking as his body warped… He could feel it, though, and oh, it was delightful.
