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Ruby didn’t know what attracted so much attention to him. What was it about the autumn-and-teal-furred shapeshifter that made him so appealing to people who wanted to tease him or mess around with him? Maybe it was his tufty lynx ears, or his cute feline snout, or those owl-wings (when he had them visible)... or just his general stature and shy demeanour. Maybe he just looked bully-able.

He normally would be mulling over that question the whole time - whether he was being cajoled into massaging some big lady’s paws, or being groped and fondled. 
No chance of that in this moment, not when his consciousness was suddenly shunted and shoved by another presence, like a mental carjacking.

His body was fizzing with what felt like an electric shock, his fur and feathers standing on end as his teeth clenched and his eyes crossed.


“...Daaang, I’ve hit the jackpot this time!”
Ruby’s mouth was moving, but an entirely different voice was coming out of it, one higher, more effeminate, and a lot more confident.
“A ghost…?” Ruby croaked, barely managing to move his lips, feeling eyes on him as he spasmed and crumpled forward.
“Noooot quite~!”

In his mind’s eye, Ruby could see a round, bright-orange face with a clashing mop of electric blue hair. Two blue eyes that seemed to flicker like LCD screens stared back at him. It was a being that seemed to be composed of pure electricity.

“Wh… what on earth are you?”

“Don’t worry ‘bout it!” the face grinned. “Hang on just a sec, lemme just get comfy in here, and it’ll be like I’m not even here~!”
Before Ruby could protest, another shock made him spasm, and his fur and wings fluttered like a wind-blown field of wheat, and he…

Felt perfectly fine. There was nothing out of the ordinary.

“What was I doing again,” he wondered out loud, completely oblivious to the people staring at him. After his brief apparent seizure, Ruby walked along the street without a care in the world. The memory of being possessed had been scrubbed from his mind, but his passenger was still there, watching, waiting for her moment.

Ooooh, okay, you’re really malleable, huh. I love when I get a shapeshifter… okay, okay, lemme see, let’s start with an old classic.

Ruby felt something whacking against his thigh, bouncing directly in front of him. He looked down; his grey sweatpants were more tented than he had ever seen them. The bulge was throbbing, too. If they were real sweatpants, they might have torn apart. But being a magical construct, they held his meat without issue. It was bouncing up and down, whacking against his leg. 

“Huh, I didn’t notice how horny I was… my cock’s massive!”

“Huh,I didn’t notice how horny I was,” he remarked, quite loudly. “My cock’s massive…”
Yessss, I can play this boy like a fiddle! Okay, let’s put those paws to use…
Ruby turned his attention back on the sidewalk in front of him.
He didn’t make the conscious decision to start rubbing his stiffy through his pants, but his arms were sort of moving of their own accord. He didn’t care to stop them, in fact, it wasn’t long before he forgot he was doing it, and his stroking became as automatic and oblivious as his walking pace.

People glanced at him, but he barely noticed. He was just going for a walk. Nothing was out of the ordinary with him at all.
A pronounced stain of precum was growing. He didn’t even notice, or even feel the pleasure.

His guest did, though.

Oooungh…. Hhhyeah~ that’s the stuff… I love it when they’re extra sensitive! Ghhh, it’s getting really cramped, too. Let’s air this baby out…

Ruby could have pulled down the hem of his sweatpants. Instead, the upper half of them just vanished in a puff of magic. The leftovers of the ‘fabric’ draped around his ankles and hugged his thighs like a pair of legwarmers.
His cock now wagged in the air in front of him, and it wicked and dripped the odd droplet of precum as it bounced. Ruby went right back to stroking the massive meat with both hands, as easy and unconscious as breathing.

Oh! Oh! Let’s throw some tiddy in there too… I can tell you’ve done this before, h-huh?
One of Ruby’s hands moved up along his stomach, until it caressed the underside of his massive, heaving breasts. The shapeshifting shirt tightened around them, making long horizontal creases and showing the clear outline of rock-hard nipples. Nothing was left to the imagination. He groped and squeezed with both paws, his paw rolling from tit to tit as his other one kept pumping, and stroking, faster…!

HHHHHH~!
When he came, his stride didn’t slow, and he didn’t even notice the people around him staring and flinching with shock. He just kept going, stepping around the puddles and splatters he made on the pavement. Really, what was everyone gawking for…? 

Hahh… Hooohboy… Oh! Oh oh oh! What’s that!

As Ruby masturbated and meandered, he passed by a brightly coloured shopfront. GRAND OPENING was emblazoned on a poster on the window, and three mannequins were posed inside, dressed in cute, feminine, summery wear. Skirts, low-cut sundresses, cute headwraps, and more… there was a lot of skin on display. It was not Ruby’s usual style, a bit femme and revealing…, but something made him linger a bit longer.

Ooh! Go inside!!! Let’s play dressup!


There wasn’t a ‘why not’ moment, he simply stepped through the door and into the brightly lit shop with bubbly pop music coming in through the speakers. 

He didn’t even notice his sweatpants re-materialising, just so he didn’t get kicked out.
A bluebird smiled and waved at him as he entered.

“Hi there! Can I help you with anything?”

“Yeah, I wanna dress like a really sexy slut, what should I go with?”
The bluebird choked, her smile becoming a little strained. 
“Uhm… that’s, uh, hah, well, that’s kinda subjective, isn’t it? Have a…. Have a look around?”

“Sure!”
Ruby wasn’t even thinking about what had come over him. If he even began to question his actions, a little guiding bzzt would put him right back on course. He didn’t even realise that had happened, of course; the electric impulses were intercepted and gobbled up before they could get to their destination in Ruby’s brain. Instead, his entire attention was focused on what outfits he could wear, what colours would pop out the best…


Hmm, most of this stuff’s pretty skinny. Let’s fix that up! Man, you’re so much easier to change than usual. Ooh, I just love it when I get to ride a shapeshifter~

None of this stuff was going to fit. The easiest way to change that, of course, was to change himself. His shoulders and chest shrunk and thinned, his stomach pushed inwards, and his hips widened out to help complete the hourglass look he was looking for.

Ruby browsed through the wares- it was a little awkward reaching for stuff with those massive tits in the way, plus doing it one-handed made it difficult to take the cute tops off the railing. But what was he supposed to do, not masturbate?

Ruby picked up a very low cut crop top, pink with a sunrise design on it.

I like this one! Let’s take it.
Ruby’s shirt vanished, and was replaced with a perfect carbon copy of the crop top, stretched tightly like shrink-wrap over his shoulders and tits. They only just barely covered his areolas, providing a whole lot of under-boob for anyone who was watching.

Next came a cute white miniskirt. It was quite tight, so tight that Ruby’s dick had nowhere to go but straight down, nestled between his thighs. The sweatpants were gone, back to that legging-form, now resembling a cotton-candy coloured pair of tights he’d also spied. 
Ruby looked at himself in the mirror. As he pouted, his face softened, and his figure grew even more feminine, his wings fluttering girlishly as he giggled to himself.

Dang, we look CUTE!

“Uhm, excuse me?”

The bird was staring at Ruby, confused, unsure whether to be angry or afraid.
“D-did you keep the tags on those?”

“Oh, nah, I just made my own versions. Don’t worry about it!”

“Wait, that’s not fair!” the bird had settled on being frustrated. “You can’t just do that! I don’t care how you did it, you just…”

“Fine, sure, here, put it on my card, throw in a tip if you like.”
Ruby wasn’t sure how much money he had, or how much the outfit would cost in the end. He hadn’t checked. He just let it happen, before giving a wink and a kiss in the bird’s direction as he took the card back.

“Thanks, cute stuff!”

“...you’re welcome,” the bird said, staring cautiously at Ruby, her eyes glancing downwards at the still-visible, still-throbbing dick poking out from the skirt. “You look, uh… you look great. Have a g…good day…”

UNNGH, that’s what I needed to hear!!
Ruby barely noticed his climax as he walked out the door. He didn’t let it concern him. He was way more interested in showing off his bimbo chic look to the world. That’s why everyone was staring, why else would they be…?
Maybe he-
Bzzt.

We’re having the best day! 
He was having the best day!

Hehe… that’s the spirit~! I’m stickin’ with you for a while~
