RWBY: GRIMM TALES OF CHANGE
CHAPTER 3 - SCHNEEDLESS

This story contains the following TF content:

· TWINNING TF
· AGE PROGRESSION
“Another bust.” She groaned monotonously to no one in particular as slender fingers set the hard cover of a book upon a slowly growing stack of potential reads. Nestled in a corner of Beacon’s library, Blake Belladonna had come in search of new reading material to ease her anxiety. It was easy to get lost in a book, easy to forget about everything going on around you. Not that she wasn’t excited to be participating in the Vytal Festival alongside her team, a team full of friends (which was something she’d once thought she might never have again), but when you had a past like Blake’s it was hard to just sit quietly by yourself. Actions, memories, they all had a way of returning as a ghost to hang over your mentalscape as you were trying to relax.

It was getting late at this point - it had to be almost 11pm? - but her search had not turned up any potential reads. She was interested in a romance novel, something to stir the romantic in her heart, but all she was turning up was tales of family and adventure. The library really needed to get its sorting in order. And, actually, staff? Poking her head out of the corner aisle and into the library proper she noticed it was lacking in… occupants. And the lights were dimmed? “Craaaaap!” If she’d been around Yang and Ruby, Yang probably would have given her a death glare for using even that language around the younger sister but being potentially locked in the library was worth the verbiage.

But it didn’t matter if she rushed out now, right? A sigh escaped the Faunus as she pivoted back to the pile of books. She couldn’t leave them like that in good conscience. They had to be put away. 

It took a few minutes but eventually Blake got to the final book at the base of the pile. Holding it up in front of her, she tried to recall its contents. It was a book about the familial love between two siblings. Blake couldn’t related to stories like that, not when she was an only child. But come to think of it, hadn’t Ruby messaged her on her scroll about Weiss’ sister showing up? “I wonder what she’s like.” she mused aloud with a smirk, thinking of Weiss’ spoiled attitude. She loved her like family now, but they’d definitely gotten off on a rocky start. It wasn’t as if Blake couldn’t relate to some of Weiss’ struggles, but in the end they came from completely different worlds.

Of course, words and thoughts were not private as long as that damned teddy bear was around. Having moved from the baths to the library, it had been patiently been awaiting a thought or two to prey upon. It had found something. A resentment towards humans, a curiosity about a particular individual. It might have been flimsy, but it was just solid enough.

Changes began unbeknownst to Blake after the final result had been decided upon. Finished her musings over the final book, she’d reached out to place it back upon the shelf so that she could finally leave. All had gone as expected until she withdrew her hand, and midway she was forced to pause to contemplate an irregularity. Had it been darker, or had she been placing the book higher or lower on the shelf, it might have missed her line of sight altogether, but the fact of the matter was that she’d now noticed. 

Her nails had become manicured? Not that she didn’t take care of her own fingernails, but there was clearly a difference in quality between the half baked effort she normally made and the appearance they now had, which implied spending a tireless amount of time trying to make them perfect. But even such a subtle change might have escaped Blake’s attention if not for the nail polish. The feline Faunus was partial to dark colors, but never really painted her nails, and yet an icy blue sheen came across loud and clear. 

Brow furrowed, she naturally held her hand before her eyes for closer examination. “Did I get pranked at some point?” Your body didn’t just change without a reason, that was obvious. Blake would only accept explanations she could believe, so the fact that something supernatural was at work here didn’t even cross her mind in the least. Not even as the tone of her skin seemed to simultaneously begin to lighten under the dim light of the building. Blake had always been fair skinned, but it all became much more pale. Almost like a doll. Her skin was pure, unsoiled, except for a single mole that took shape beneath her right forearm. 

It wasn’t until a strand of white hair drifted into Blake’s field of view that she began to question what was possible or not. Newly manicured fingertips reached up to grasp a single strand. From the moment she was born her hair had been dark, never light, and never so fair. “What? What’s happening to me--?” It was a fair question as the single white strand became two, and the second became four. Like wildfire strands began to instantaneously alter themselves to a pure white until her entire head was as white as snow. As white as Weiss’, really. 

Yellow hues of her eyes were swept away as if colored in by marker, an icy blue shade left in their wake.

Blake’s heart rate increased, only to increase more as something suddenly crashed through the wall beside her, tearing down shelves of books and leaving rubble to spill all around. Blake cringed, bringing hands up to protect her face, but it wasn’t until a familiar voice sounded that she withdrew.

“R.U.B.Y. is here, Miss Schnee!”

“Ruby!? Why did you-- Wait. You’re not Ruby, are you?” As the dust settled the owner of the voice became more and more clear and Blake’s moment of comfort dissipated. What stood before her was not the sweet, young girl Blake knew and lived with. No, this woman was much taller, much better endowed, and much more provocatively dressed.

In a single moment, she became entirely undressed. “What? Of course I’m R.U.B.Y.! Who else could I, like, be?” Blake realized she’d misunderstood the woman’s voice as well. She sounded like Ruby, but her tone of voice was a little older, more sensual, and her manner of speech was vapid. “I detected your levels of stress were getting too high, Miss Schnee, so I came in a hurry! To alleviate tension of course!” She took a step forward, and another, and with each step Blake became more and more aware of how unnatural her body was. A pussy and nipples that almost looks rubber, curves that jiggled with inhuman mass, there was no way she was a person. A machine?

She hesitated for a single moment, but that moment was enough for Ruby to grab her shoulders and turn to push her against the wall. “But come to think of it! Your DNA matches but, like, aren’t you a little scrawny?” The sound of fabric ripping could be heard as she traced her right index finger down the center of Blake’s outfit, the cool evening air slipping in from the new hole in the library wall tickling her skin in the new opening as the blade embedded in Ruby’s fingertip did its work. Blake struggled to no avail. This woman was surprisingly strong!

Attempting to voice protest, this method was met with resistance as the woman’s thick lips met her cuter pair and a tongue was immediately shoved into her mouth. “MMPH! MMMPH!” She attempted vocal discomfort at first, but after a moment passed she found herself being less evasive with her tongue and more involved, like the other’s artificial orifice provided some sort of sweet nectar. 

Taking Blake’s new obedience as her cue, Ruby let go of the Faunus for a brief moment to pull the girl’s body tightly against her own and tug the clothes on her upper body free. The cute nipples of a young woman took gasp of the cool air and, already aroused, they grew more erect as Ruby’s own artificial pair rubbed up and down against them with varying rhythm. 

With each tweak, each bounce, the areola began to grow. Not just outward, but in radius as well. They were almost practically twice the size of the tiny pair she’d had before. A second mole appeared beneath her right breast as Blake found herself arcing her back more and more as the mass of her own tits increased. Ruby’s efforts evoked more and more motion from the Faunus’ pair as, while they moved a little at first, with their new volume they began to bounce up and down in tandem with her own until the stopped growing. Blake’s ability to think rationally had gone awash with ecstasy, and so she didn’t even protest as the cold fingers of the machine arousing her slipped fingers down her pants and into her clit. 

“Ah~ You’re so wet, Miss Schnee!” Ruby could feel the depth of her reach grow with every thrust of her fingers as Blake couldn’t refrain from moaning intensely. It had been a little cramped in there at first, but after a few second it seemed to have become the size Ruby remembered! Blake’s hips flared against the white material of her pants, but Ruby wiggled them free with her free hand as she broke the kiss and knelt down, kissing the girl from her head to just above her pussy before the pants and leggings hit the ground. 

Blake rocked her hips rhythmically as Ruby didn’t give her chance to rest even with this. With each moan her voice grew slightly higher, her mannerisms less like that of a girl who was still inexperienced at sex and more like a woman that had been pleasured plenty of times. Ruby’s spare hand eventually reached around the Faunus and took hold of her ass, which had almost doubled inside as it took on the fit sexiness of a woman that put a great deal of emphasis on maintaining her physical perfection. Hips spread with a pop, and moving upward her stomach became far more toned, and far more fitting for her new girth. 

“Ruby… This isn’t right…” It seemed a moment of clarity had come to the girl even as she grew significantly taller, the fat and muscle on her body redistributing properly to maintain the sexy, curvy but athletic aesthetic she now had. But Ruby merely silenced her with another kiss, biting playfully at Blake’s lips in the process. Stimulated, even they changed and became plumper and upturned, quivering as they were from the physical stimulation as she was once again forced against the shelf of books. 

The ribbon that usually concealed her Faunus ears slipped away as the ears themselves melded into her head and became one with either side, her face seemingly become older as her expression became more stern. In a moment of sudden confidence, she grabbed Ruby by the shoulders herself and spun the bot against the wall before groping the doll’s artificial breasts. “That wasn’t right, Ruby. You know I’d much rather give then receive.” Her voice was firm but seductive, and a smirk played across a usually serious face as lips locked with the sex machine. Her sex machine. She was Penny’s guardian, but R.U.B.Y. was under Winter’s command in the end.

Winter Schnee? The name sounded wrong, but it felt more and more right the longer her play period with the bot continued. There was plenty of work to be done in the morning for the Vytal Festival, but after meeting that damned Qrow Branwen she’d really needed some stress relief. Of course, R.U.B.Y. was the perfect companion for that. 

They were truly fortunate no one came near the library that night.

No one except a teddy bear that seemed to disappear as quickly as it had arrived. 

