RWBY: GRIMM TALES OF CHANGE
CHAPTER 1 - R.U.B.Y.

This story contains the following TF content:

· ROBOT TF

· AGE PROGRESSION

· BREAST EXPANSION

· BIMBO SEX BOT TF

The Vytal Festival was an exciting time for all of Beacon Academy. To play host to aspiring Huntsmen and Huntresses from all across Remnant was nothing short of a peerless honor, and to clash with them in a tournament of brawn, wit, and teamwork was nothing short of a once in a lifetime experience. The arena was crowded even when matches weren’t being held, and the many booths that made up the R&R area were always packed with customers. It was an event like no other and security was at its peak. There was almost no way for something like a Grimm to get in through the barrier they had erected around the city.

…Almost.

A faunus child held a stuffed bear to her chest as she wandered through Beacon’s dorms with adult company. Special tours of the school grounds were offered during the festival to those of interest and her mother had signed her up. But the girl wasn’t the point of interest in this scenario. Rather, it was the stuffed bear that had disappeared the moment after she’d put it down. 

A bear she’d found on the steps outside. 

“Gon-na… kick soooome butt!” One Ruby Rose sang to herself alone in the dorm room she shared with her teammates Weiss Schnee, Blake Belladonna, and sister Yang Xiao Long. Her own butt kicking had come to an end in fact, but she was more than prepared to cheer Weiss and Yang on in the next round! Donning her signature cape, she did a twirl in the mirror. Penny was in town as a member of Atlas’ group, so she was planning on going to see if they could hang out either before or after her next match. The girl had some rather special circumstances, Ruby had found out recently. Special in the sense that Penny wasn’t even a human, but a robot. Not that Ruby Rose minded at all! In fact to a weapon lover like herself it was a plus! It was a little confusing at first but being a robot didn’t make her any less of a person, it was all technical in the end.

‘I bet Penny is pretty lonely though. She’s always smiling but does she have anyone to relate to? Like a sibling or a parent like her…?’ She mused to herself aloud as she did one final mirror check, unaware that her thoughts were being spied upon. Rather, they were being preyed upon. By a stuffed bear she hadn’t noticed mixed in with the bedding on the bunks behind her. Eyes glowed red as it settled on its first move. Grimm weren’t exactly intelligible creatures, but something about this one was special. It had a singular goal: remove Huntsmen and Huntresses from the picture before the next stage commenced.

Tugging at her bangs one final time, Ruby was just about ready to head out when her vision suddenly blurred violently. “Wha!? What’s happening!?” Of course no one else was there to hear her. Slowly but surely clarity returned, perhaps a little too much clarity. Blinking at her own reflection the whole world seemed clearer? Sharper? That was weird. It was like the difference between looking at a photo taken on an old camera compared to one taken on the latest model. She shoved her face in the mirror again, staring at something in particular. There was a speck of green in the center of her silver eyes. Her eye color was already unique enough, it didn’t need to look even weirder. “AH! Weiss is going to make fun of me!” Well nothing new there at least. She blinked but didn’t notice how unnatural it looked, like the shutter on a camera taking a picture.

A dull chill made its way through her body, starting from the tips of her toes and fingers and navigating upward until it met at her neck. It became momentarily difficult to move whichever part of the body the chill tickled, in many cases the limb going limp. She was almost unable to stand as it reached her knees and an unusual popping sound pierced the general silence. The same sound seemed to occur at every single one of her joints. It was because their nature was being changed. Her body was being fundamentally altered from something biological to something not. A doll created to look like a human naturally needed round, ball joints to move, and that was just what was happening as bone changed to steel and blood changed into fluid designed to keep the body running. “Man I wonder if the beef bowl I got from the booth made me sick…?” Of course Ruby herself hadn’t really come to comprehend what was happening even as the chill engulfed her pelvis with another pop, her womanhood filling and becoming a smooth, featureless wasteland before progressing upwards. A machine had no place for a stomach, and so any feelings of hunger she had previously faded away. 

Little did she know she would never feel hungry again.

As it travelled over her chest, definition was once again lost. A machine had no need for nipples of course. Two more loud POPs sounded as the chill from her fingertips met with the greater chill at her neckline, and Ruby’s face went momentarily blue as she found herself unable to breathe for just a second. Robots didn’t need to breathe, but they should for the sake of appearing human. Her lungs had merely changed to accommodate that. Mouth grew inhumanly dry as the changes continued to progress upward and her skull was refitted into something mechanical. But the moment it hit her brain?

D A R K N E S S.

She completely blacked out. Penny didn’t have a human brain so how could something like a sibling? A machine’s brain was a computer, an information bank. But something like that wasn’t changed so simply without doing a hard reboot.

Ruby’s eyes fluttered open a moment later, taking in ever speck on the ceiling above thanks to her newly enhanced vision. “Whoa. That was incredibly bizarre!” Her usual enthusiasm remained, but her chose of verbiage…? It seemed slightly more intelligent. “To think I would just shut down like that? I wonder what happened?” She’d been getting ready to go see her sister Penny when… wait, this wasn’t an Atlas ship? Rather it was a dorm in Beacon. How had she ended up there? Her own mind whirred as conflicting data presented itself. She was actually human? Deleted. A student of Beacon? Deleted. Sister of Yang Xiao Long? Deleted. Her new memories conflicted all of this. Shaking her head from side to side she pushed herself to her feet with ease as metallic limbs did their part. Her ability to ‘feel’ the world around her was dull, but still possible as each feeling was processed as data.

“I should probably get to Penny as soon as possible!” But thinking of ‘older sisters’ like Yang apparently was (to whom, R.U.B.Y. had no idea), it would have been good for Penny is she had an older sibling too, she thought. 

The bear’s eyes glowed once more before disappearing entirely.

It was a desire that wasn’t easily realized. Penny Polendina was developed with the latest in Atlas technology. An older sibling would require older hardware, and the only type of humanoid robot that existed prior was not made for combat, but rather…

PURGING UNNECESSARY ELEMENTS…

A warning sounded from within before her clothes seemingly evaporated on the spot. It was possible for her model to reconstruct and deconstruct her attire as necessary for the battle scenario so this wasn’t an unusual occurrence, but usually new clothing took its place right away. In this case it didn’t, and she was left staring at all of her exposed faux-skin. Despite her mechanical inner-workings and the absence of any sexual characteristics short of body shape, it was uncanny how human-like she looked. “This is no time to be admiring my own body. Why have my clothes not reconstructed!?” It was a valid question as she looked behind her and back at the mirror. It seemed she was incapable of accessing that feature.

DOWNGRADING BODY TYPE…

A new message sounded in her mind announced future alterations as her body tensed up. It should have been quite impossible for her body to change its form, and yet whatever program was running seemed more than capable. 

It began with an increase in height. R.U.B.Y. had been designed to be a meager 5’2” in height, but her torso, arms, and legs all began to elongate as steel creaked and reshaped itself. Body proportions readjusted themselves in order to accommodate this new height, and before she knew it she was a respectable 5’7”. With her inability to move however she’d also become incapable of speaking, and so she could only marvel silently as she was forced to watch it all take place in the dorm mirror. 

Changes to her own face came next. She was modeled after a teenaged girl so it was natural for her to have simple, cute features, however that rapidly changed. Lashes elongated around her eyes as mascara ran through them, making them appear thicker. Her cute nose remained untouched, but lips swelled to almost twice their size as a bubblegum pink lip gloss ran across their surface. She was able to move her tongue enough to taste both their flavor and new thickness as they turned into a natural pout. A light pink blush painted itself across her cheeks and she was left with a much more mature look, something you might find on a young adult looking to court. 

Crimson streaks not unlike the one in her bangs began to slide through her black hair which, with every passing moment, seemed longer and longer. It was at her shoulders at first, but was soon halfway down her back as it began to curl in slight and stopped just above her ass.

INITIATING DOWNGRADE IN FIRMWARE…

The changes to Ruby’s body continued, but a new message indicated that her programming itself was about to undergo some sort of metamorphosis. This was a cause of some concern considering her personality and identity perception were both tied to her firmware, and shuttered eyes glazed over briefly as even that concern was wiped away. “No! Do noth…” She struggled to speak with thickened lips as some control seemed to return to her own body just in time for her to lose herself. “I don’th want to change like that… that… that…” As her very mental structure reshaped she was hung on that final word.

But that word became a sweet giggle as thick lips turned into a carefree smile. “Wowee! What am I doing here of all places~?” Sugar practically dripped from her own voice as she looked from side to side. Her speaking pattern had been altered significantly, as had her mannerisms as she shifted her hips to the right and rested her left hand upon it.

Under the touch of her own hand her hips began to change next. The sound of metal stretching could be heard as the gait between her legs widened, a popping noise indicating her joints had locked into their new locations at the end. An impressive gap had been left between her thighs, a perfect pair of childbearing hips in sight even as ‘bone’-y legs were filled in with a gelatinous filler that simulates the touch and feel of womanly fat. The rest was a pair of thighs that were both thick and shapely, not afraid to jiggle to the touch but maintain shape. Her ass filled out with the same filler until it was of matching volume, to the point that if she’d worn a normal pair of jeans she would have undoubtedly had an abundance of ass cleavage. One of her hands idly reached back to grab a handful of her own jiggly rump, and she giggled at how good it felt. Almost like her sensitivity had been dialed up to 11.

While R.U.B.Y. had possessed no defining sexual characteristics, her new form seemed to disagree with that assessment. A new pussy slowly opened between her thighs, thick and… fake. It almost looked rubbery in appearance, and it was so inhumanly gaping that it almost looked like it belonged on a sex doll.

It did.

The only indications of robot tech used in a manner of human use prior to the creation of Penny Polendina had been for the sake of pleasure. If Ruby had wanted to be something like an ‘older sister’ to Penny then a sex machine was literally the only way to fulfill this wish. Programmed to wish to please others, programmed to seek pleasure. She was no longer a human girl, nor a robot girl, she was now a robot woman built on carnal instinct. No one wanted a sex doll that was intelligent, and so they were always designed to be idiots that care only about seducing, but Ruby had been modified somewhat to also serve as a sister / mother for Penny. 

She giggled as a finger trailed up from her ass, across her sexy stomach, and eventually stopped atop her breast. “Why don’t I have very big boobies?” She mused allowed without a care for who heard. It was a valid question for someone that considered herself an object mostly used to satisfy the sexual needs of others. As if responding to her query, a fake, puffy nipple suddenly erupted beneath her finger as a second appeared on her other breast. They were rubbery and unrealistic, but to Ruby they might as well have felt real. The same gelatinous filler from her ass and thighs began to slowly fill her breasts with a low hiss and they wiggled and jiggled as the bust size grew and grew. She began to message them both with her hands as they grew to the point of being DD’s. Of course, they looked incredibly fake with how firm and bouncy they were, but one could only mimic a human with so much accuracy. 

“Mm…” R.U.B.Y. moaned as one hand teased her ‘woman’hood and the other twirled a lock of curly, red and black hair around her other index finger. She was overcome with a desire to fuck, but more than that she wanted to find Penny. Taking care of Penny came first after all. 

Her clothing production program finally kicked in. It was useful for pleasing people with whatever fetish they seemed to have. It was useful for roleplay scenarios as well! Black material of the same design wrapped itself around her arms and bosom, leaving enough cleavage exposed that made it look like her breasts would pop out at any moment while also leaving her flat and sexy stomach exposed. Below, a tight skirt hugged thick thighs and stopped just below her crotch as a pair of high-heels appeared on her feet. Of course, it wouldn’t be a sexy ensemble without the hoop earrings! Her hair, likewise, pulled up into a ponytail tied by a bright red scrunchy. Bright red nail polish decorated her fingernails as they grew into a perfect, permanent manicure.

Shooting a kiss at her own reflection, R.U.B.Y. finally managed to pull herself away from the mirror. “OMG! I can’t wait to find Penny! We’re going to have so much fun together tonight! And then after…”

ASSIGNING HANDLER…

All sex bots had one. It was the one that they were promised to. The one they were most loyal too. And, usually, the one that used them most. In Atlas sex bots were usually sold on the black market, but R.U.B.Y. had been acquired to help with Penny. So it was only natural she was tied to someone in the military.

“And then after I’ll return to Winter and we can have some more ‘fun’!” Memories of her old life were completely gone. No longer was she a threat as someone with the Silver Eyes. Most wouldn’t even consider Ruby a person anymore.

