Public Transformation
An RP Log
Jim sighed as the bus pulled away from the curb once more, the overweight 30 year old checking his mirrors and accelerating. A muscular hand reached up and scratched his neatly combed hair. He had recently started a new job as a city bus driver, and was unfortunate enough to catch the graveyard shift. There was just one other person on the bus who boarded a moment ago. Jim was told to keep an eye out for suspicious people at that hour, but the guy looked pretty small and reserved so Jim went back to focusing entirely on the road, not wanting to damage the bus in his first week. He glanced at himself in the mirror once more, wondering where the years had gone. He had once been pretty athletic, and had only softened slightly over the years, his stature broad and clearly quite strong. He was big enough that most people probably wouldn't try to bother him or pick a fight.

Logan curled in on himself in the seat, knowing the driver could see him in the massive rearview mirror all these buses had. A part of him identified with the term massive. It certainly would have helped ten minutes before, when a group of jocks had cornered him on the street and beat seven shades of piss out of him. The hood of his sweatshirt fell back, and his injuries were revealed - his head was black and blue, his nose having been cut as well... He caught the attractive driver looking at him in the mirror and quickly averted his gaze. "Sh-Shouldn't you be watching the road, sir?"

"You alright kid? You look terrible?" Jim asks, glancing between the road and the mirror, though returning his eyes to the road after the guy's last comment. Little did he know that someone purposely had left an experimental chemical on the bus seat Logan had chosen to use, this fact going unnoticed by the recently beat-up youth. As the ooze penetrated the fabric of his pants, he began to feel a warmth coursing across his body, though it was probably just a side effect of the adrenaline coursing through him. The feeling of warmth, however, didn't stop, and he could feel himself continue to grow warmer. Already sweating from the fight, the amount dripping from his body only increased, the scent growing stronger with each passing second. The pain from the injuries even started to fade, muscle starting to develop and replace the damaged tissue.

"I... I'm feelin' a lot better all of a sudden," Logan replied, rubbing a hand over his sweaty body. His skin was growing scaly, he could feel, starting at his ass and spreading out. A tail began to eke its way out from just above his increasingly attractive rump, which itself was developing into a spankable bubblebutt. "Mmm, fuck..." Logan noticed his bulge hanging lower, cock unraveling like a firehose over two orange-sized and growing testicles. He idly wondered what it would be like to have an udder there... Glancing up, he registered how much bigger he was, how much stronger he felt, and how great it was to be ridiculously sweaty and musky.

Jim could swear he heard a moan coming from the back, but kept his focus on the road, a strange scent filling the bus that slowly started putting him in a haze. Logan's frame was slowly swelling both vertically and horizontally, his shoulders inflating as his neck thickened. His thickening cock remained soft despite its rapidly increasing size, pre beginning to leak from the bulbous head at a rapid rate, his balls doubling in size as the whole package tore through the from of his pants. Another thick wave of musk filled the air as a heavy splash of pre hit the bus floor. Logan's nostrils altered as they took in the heavy scent, flattening slightly into slits as the bridge of his nose widened and his jaw thickened. The once mousy young man look tremendously manly at this point, especially has a cleft bagman to form in his chin. The "manly" description began to fade as his features became more reptilian, iridescent black and cerulean blue scales beginning to descend from his forehead down, his blinking eyes changing from brown to green and slitted. His nose and mouth slowly began to push forward, only slightly. Within his mouth, however, his tongue felt longer and stronger, and his saliva thicker. As he slowly processed these changes, he continued to change, his balls having continued their growth, four small nubs beginning to appear across the beach-ball sized sack, above which lazily drooped a now 18 inch, soft black-skinned cock.

Logan scooped up a handful of pre, slurping loudly at it with his broad, slimy tongue. "Mmm, fuckin' tasty. Daddy likes..." he purred in his new, thunderous tone. The teats on his udder began to swell in unison with his nipples, and all of them engorged into uncut, leaking cocks about 18 inches long. The dicknipples weren't hanging from his pecs for long. His 12-pack burst out into a thick, all-muscle gut that sloshed as he shifted in the seat. He could feel the massive cauldron of thick, sticky, musky cum inside and groaned loudly, a gush of cum sloshing forth from his navel and splashing down his legs, cock, and udder to smatter the floor, mixing with the precum already present. "Ooooh, yes. Fuckin' all my yes. Need t'get that fucked... 'Scuse the noise, son. Just gettin' comfortable," he growled idly in the bus driver's general direction. The musk was overpowering now, and Jim could feel his own body beginning to swell slighty and muscle up once more. But it wouldn't be enough to fully change him into a studly anthro like Logan.

The lizard was currently feeling his ass gush hot cum all over the seat. He purred and almost mewled with delight. "Mmm, fuck yeah...!" As he said this, hair grew in across his body, thick across his torso, a fuckin' forest over his pits and pubes, then a smattering over his legs, arms, and ass. Thick stubble filled in over his strong jaw and cleft chin, his snout long and good for rimming. He slicked it with his tongue, coating it in slimy precum, which had replaced his spit. "Gotta bone someone," he rumbled, cock engorging further as he stood, nearly four feet long and a foot around, uncut and riddled with thick veins. The 10-foot-tall lizard daddy loped towards his boy.

"Huh," Jim grunted, snapping out of his revery. He had definitely missed a few stops he thought as he yawned, deciding to pull over for a moment. As soon as the bus is in park, Jim's world goes dark. The massive lizard that was once Logan had stealthily made his way to the front of the bus, leaving a long trails of thick, slimy cum behind him. A thick seven foot tail trailed behind the monstrous creature. The big tail was supported by even bigger legs and a massive, slimy rear. Logan's now massive, five fingered claws, covered in cum, had covered Jim's face. Jim struggled briefly, only to be pinned down by the seatbelt that was containing his swelling frame, he had already nearly doubled in size by the time Logan came over, his driver's uniform swelling at the seams as the massive lizard pressed his cum soaked muscle gut along Jim's side, soaking the sweaty uniform even further. As the contaminating juices covered his body, Jim's changes began to accelerate. Fur began spreading across the side of his body where Logan pressed against him.

The massive lizard slurped his tongue over Jim's body, pre coating the man as his body transformed. Muscles bulged into prominence, thick, plush chestnut-colored fur filled in all over. Two nubs began to press out of Jim's skull and his nose pushed in, becoming black and wet. A dick the size of a two-by-four ripped free of his pants and jockstrap, squirting sticky, musky cum all over the dashboard. Logan growled in pleasure, stroking the massive dick reverentially as the new elk grew into being.

Jim let out something between a moan and a bleat as his massive cock was exposed to the open air, his own weaker musk adding to the stench in the bus. Looking up at the massive lizard towering over him, he couldn't help but extend his darkening lips towards one of the massive, dripping cock's jetting out from the lizard's meaty pec. Jim eagerly began gulping, his body swelling with muscle and fat, Logan quickly slashing the seatbelt as Jim spilled out of the seat and on to the now slimy bus floor, his cock slapping heavily onto the ground, a volley of cum involuntarily splattering on the closed bus door.  Despite having grown, he was still nowhere near the towering lizard's size. The twitching udder slid along Jim's slick, fur covered face as a thick nipple brushed along his lips. The elk eagerly began suckling as his toes merged into cloven hooves. Above his swollen ass, a spade shaped tail had begun to form and was flitting about excitedly, his ears fanning out and drooping down. His horns softly poking at the massive cock above him as he continued to suck.

The horns soon sprouted into a magnificent 12-point rack of antlers. Logan's dicknip began to shoot cum immediately down Jim's eager throat, filling him up with musky lizard jizz. As it shot down into Jim's stomach, he developed a muscle gut at his midsection, a massive, prodigious accent to his body that was nowhere near the size of Logan's, but would dwarf any humans bodybuilder's roid gut. Jim's balls enogrged into their own udder soon after, gushing increasingly musky cum all over Logan's udder, making the daddy lizard roar with pleasure. "Mmm, hey son!" he barked.

"Mmmm, yes sir," the elk said, looking up into Logan's hypnotic eyes. "Let's go find those jocks from earlier?" With that, the elk hit the button to open the door and squeezed out, followed by the gigantic lizard. Both were covered in cum, leaving a slick trail of contagious fluid.
