[bookmark: _GoBack]Damakoes let out a small sigh as he looked at his dorm room, his private haven that he had for his last year of college.  With a little luck he had managed to get his own room and had definitely used the space to spread out, the horned wolf looking around at all the things he had accumulated not only during the last year but through all the years of his schooling.  In a few days he would have to move it all out but for today he had one very important task that he needed to get done by the end of tomorrow.  It was the school books and other equipment that he had borrowed for the last year, which considering the class load that he had taken in order to finish his schooling was quite a substantial amount of stuff.
"Hard to believe that this will be the last year that I have to do this," he said to himself as he put a pile of calculation equipment on his counter before moving on to a stack of books.  "Hopefully I get a decent amount of money back... I already had to pay an arm and a leg to get this stuff I hope I at least get a pinky back."
As he shuffled through the books that he had to return there suddenly was something that caught his eye, a small tablet computer.  It was a device that he had never seen before and considering that it was in his work books and other stuff that he used daily he was surprised he hadn't come across anything like it before.  When he looked back at his rental sheet there was nothing described like it either, which means he had either somehow accumulated it without his knowledge or he had accidently taken it from someone else during one of his labs.  In fear of the latter he booted it up and got to the welcome screen in order to hope that it would give him some clue of who his actual owner was.  Much to his surprise it showed his name along with a happy graduation message before it shifted to a new screen.
With the ownership of the tablet being his Damakoes then looked to see what he possibly used it for during his school year.  Much to his dismay there was only one app on the screen and it appeared to be some sort of game.  It only served to continue to perplex the blue and green furred wolf as he opened the app and waited for it to load.  It still didn't make sense to him why he had such a thing, if he wanted to play a game he could have just used his main computer or if he was out and about on the campus it would be his phone.
Damakoes watched as the screen turned black for a few seconds before a grid of white dots appeared on it along with a simple set of instructions.  It appeared that it was one of those games where you tried to trace the pattern that was given to him from a set of different pictures.  Underneath each picture was a row of question marks, which no doubt he would have to figure out how to do the pattern before he unlocked what the title was and it would show the picture that the abstract image formed.  The canine moved back over to his bed and flopped down on it while he decided to take a break and see if this game was at least fun before he brought it back with all the other stuff he had borrowed from the university.
There was a moment of pause as he scrolled through the various patterns before he found one that looked fairly easy to start with.  In only a few minutes he managed to get it finished and when the last dot was put into place all the lines that he had traced began to glow.  He watched as an outline formed over the tracings to form a male form that was flexing his muscles.  The title that had been in question marks disappeared, then reappeared in glowing lettering that read muscle growth.
It was a bit bizarre of a concept but as the glowing lines faded Damakoes suddenly felt something that caused him to pause.  While he had been wearing loose fitting clothing in order to be comfortable with the reorganization it suddenly began to feel tight on him, especially around his waist.  It was enough to cause him to strip down to his boxers, tossing his pants and shirt off to the side of the bed before he looked down at himself.  With only his boxers on he immediately saw what had caused the problem, his eyes widening as his hands trailed down his chest.
While he had never been fat, other than maybe the freshman fifteen that didn't quite leave his body during his academic career, but he hadn't exactly been fit either.  When he looked down at himself now though the lupine would have sworn that he had been working out at the gym every day since his orientation.  There wasn't an ounce of excess fat on him and he had a set of pectorals and washboard abs that made him look like an athlete.  His legs and arms also had grown more defined, sculpted perfectly to give himself a toned appearance that he had never had before.
"What in the heck..." Damakoes finally said as he got up from his bed and went to a mirror to examine himself further.  "How did this even happen?"  His gaze immediately went away from his physique and moved back over to the tablet.  There was nothing rational that would indicate that the strange tablet he had found had done this to him, but at the same time there was no other reasonable explanation for whad had just happened.
Damakoes moved back towards his bed and picked up the tablet, his completed puzzle continuing to glow while a prompt on the screen asked if he wanted to do that puzzle again.  Though it was a tempting experimentation he wanted answers more than anything and checked to see if there was a menu or something.  He finally did find it and saw that it was also pretty basic, listing his name and the one muscle growth puzzle he had completed.  Part of him wanted more answers but as he held the tablet in his hand he couldn't help but look up at his bicep as it bulged slightly from him flexing it.  It was hard for him to believe but from the flush of arousal and the tent in his boxer shorts was that it was actually turning him on.
Even though he wanted to be careful with what he was doing it had intrigued him enough for him to keep going with the puzzles, especially when he saw that there was an option to revert the game back to its original state.  Though it concept was still baffling to him he let his lusts as well as his curiosity get the better of him.  He once more sat on the bed with the tablet once more, but before he laid back down with it he decided to do once last thing.  With one smooth motion he slipped his boxers off and left himself naked before going back to the tablet once again.
With his body completely freed Damakoes went back to the puzzle selection screen to find that the puzzles had been rearranged slightly, going from completely normal to certain themes or categories.  The one that he had just completed was in a category marked as size alteration with the muscle growth puzzle being on top.  There was one next to it that he wanted to try and though it was once more an abstract shape he could start to see the pattern that made it a little easier to figure out what might happened to him.  Even though a part of him still didn't believe that was happening to him was possible he still felt a trill of excitement as he completed the puzzle until it was once more completed.
Once again he saw the outline appear around the pattern that he had made he saw that he was rather close in what he thought the design was going to be.  It was a smaller creature on the left and a larger creature on the right, and it wasn't long after it had shown that then the words size increase appeared underneath it.  Before Damakoes could do anything though he felt a surge of pleasure in his body that caused him to drop the tablet, huffing slightly as his body began to swell once more.  Without the clothes to hinder him and knowledge of what was actually happening he could see his frame begin to stretch and grow.
Though he could feel his joints pop and his ligaments stretch there was no pain, in fact the act was rather pleasant as he took his lengthening fingers and wrapped it around his throbbing member.  The horned wolf's body shivered and stretched and it wasn't long before his feet tipped over the side of the bed.  His frame had expanded from a little under six feet to just over seven and a half feet tall and his athletic muscles became lither with the expansion.  Once he was finished with his changes he laid there panting heavily, his half-hard cock still in his hand as he felt the euphoria of his changes ebbed away.
Damakoes almost felt dizzy when he sat up once again with his new body, the ceiling much closer to his face as he examined his upgraded body.  He could have gone pro in any sport on the campus with this body while he continued to stroke his form.  The expanding on his frame also stretched out the muscles he had gained though and he suddenly felt himself at a loss for what he had gained in his first transformation.  His eyes glanced back down at the tablet though and he realized that it didn't have to remain that way when he grabbed the tablet once again.  He went to the muscle growth puzzle and completed it once more with a much faster speed then the first time he had been playing with it.
This time the horned wolf didn't have to wait long for the effects of his puzzle solving skills to come to fruition as he let out a small grunt.  His entire body shuddered and his frame filled out with pure muscle, the washboard abs and pecs that he had gotten the first time becoming even more ripped than before as he once more began to pleasure himself.  As the transformation began to slow he wasn't as far as he wanted to be and before it even completely finished he went and solved the puzzle once more.  This caused the sensations to intensify even more as his body thickened underneath his fur.
As he fell back on his bed he could hear it creak loudly from his new weight as he gained three hundred pounds of pure muscle.  Even as he continued to rub his shifting fur and basking in the sensations of his changes in the back of his mind he began to worry that he had gone too far.  The thought of becoming some monstrous creature that had a huge body with a tiny head crossed his mind, but thankfully the sensations quickly slowed down until finally he was left a quivering mess of bliss sprawled out. It was like he had orgasmed even though he hadn't gotten close to finishing himself off as he once more examined himself in his reflection.
It appeared his most recent transformation had dropped him off just on the other side of professional athlete, though not quite a bodybuilder.  His body was all streamlined not to look freakish either, in fact it had left him with a body that was quite enthralling, though with his new size growth he had to lean down in order to look at himself in the bathroom mirror.  As he looked at himself though one thing hadn't grown with the rest of him, his otherwise pleased look falling slightly when he gazed at the reflection of his groin.  Of course he knew that it wouldn't be for long, any trepidation he had with the mysterious device he found had completely evaporated as he went back to the tablet and looked through the growth category until he found the outline that was clearly what he wanted.
The second Damakoes finished the large triangle on the screen the tablet dropped to the floor as he felt the tingle of pleasure center right down on his groin.  The horned wolf grunted loudly as his cock, which had been average until his body had grown to the huge size that caused it to look tiny in comparison, surged out.  The sensitive flesh throbbed with every beat of his racing heart as it grew an inch, then another and another until it was nearly a foot long and thick enough that his fingers just touched when he wrapped his hand around it.  The second he pressed against the sensitive flesh it jumped in his palm, and though he was more than pleased with his body so far he wanted to seee more and turned his attention back to the tablet while still idly stroking himself.
Though he was more than happy with what he looked like as the sexy beast that he had become there were far more options on the tablet that he could explore.  One of them appeared to be a number of circles that intrigued the transformed college student, his thicker fingers messing up a little bit before he got the hang of it and finished up the design.  When it activated the four smaller circles turned to a three-dimensional representation of cuffs and the big one in the middle was what he thought to be a collar.  That guess turned out to be completely accurate as he felt something snake across his ankles, wrists, and neck as thick bands of rubber that were similar colors to his fur grew around them.
"No way..." Damakoes said as his fingers went up to the rubber collar that was around his neck.  There was no clasp, no seam, no way for him to take it off but still fit perfectly around him.  As his fingers went from the collar to his cuffs the sensation was almost as arousing as his growth.  At this point his toes had curled in pleasure as he found the material around him highly erotic as he turned his attention once more to the tablet to see what he had been revealed.
When he looked at the screen the horned wolf saw that not only had he had revealed the cuffs and collar puzzle but that it had unlocked not just one, but two categories.  The first was one marked bondage, something that caused him to raise an eyebrow at.  The other one was even more interesting as it was just labeled as rubber and latex.  He decided that this was the one to go with and looked through the various puzzles before he found one that intrigued him enough to have him attempt to complete it.
Though it was a harder one, made more difficult by the fact he was still masturbating, Damakoes managed to complete it.  While he hadn't been sure what was going to happen he had an idea, and when the outline appeared he realized that he wasn't too far off the mark on what it was.  The only thing that he wasn't sure is how it was going to happen, but it didn't take long to find out as tendrils of shiny material began to push out from the cuffs and collar.  Damakotes shuddered as his fur was quickly covered by the rubber that spread over his arms and legs.
"I shouldn't be enjoying this," The horned wolf gasped as his head tilted back while he felt the latex creep up his neck and under his jaw.  "But it feels so good..."  As he grabbed onto his cock once more the rubber that had been covering his palm and fingers immediately transferred onto his member and caused an almost electric tingle to shoot through it.  At this point he was glad that he was in a room all to himself as the rubber continued to coat his body.
This time Damakotes did climax just as the last of his body was covered in the latex bodysuit, the material turning into similar colors as his fur as he was covered from head to toe.  As he came down from his post-orgasm high he continued to slide his rubber covered hands over his similarly clad body.  He felt the suit shift around him in the most exquisite way; normally it was a nightmare for furry creatures like himself to indulge in things like rubber gear, especially full body suits like the one he was wearing.  Yet as he writhed on his bed he was covered from head to toe with only his eyes and muzzle open.
Damakoes didn't take long before he picked up the tablet once again, the rubber-clad wolf still incredibly horny despite having gotten off already.  Even though he was already fully covered he continued to look through the same category.  Much to his surprise there was quite a few options for him left to go through, one of them in particular striking his fancy.  Much like with the body growth option he already was positive on what he was getting into as he completed that particular puzzle, though as he finished the last one and tossed the tablet aside to enjoy his next transformation.
This time the horned lupine found himself suddenly pushed over onto his stomach as the screen showed the image of two tentacles over the pattern he had created, Damakoes gripping his sheets with his rubber fingers as he felt something pushing out from his back.  It was a sensation unlike anything he had ever experienced before, when he had done the latex tentacle puzzle he had thought that the tentacles that it represented would be something that came out of his suit but when they continued to grow out of his back it felt like they were actually attached to his back.  When the growth finally ceased Damakoes was panting as his head hung down and he needed a second to catch his breath once more.  He began to feel something press against his chin and tilt his head back up, the rubber tentacle sliding over his chest and up his neck.
"Wait, hold on..." Damakoes said as the tentacle continued to slither over his head and began to move towards his maw.  "Perhaps we should talk this over fir-urk!"  The tip of the rubber appendage began to push its way into his maw and wiggled around inside, sliding around his tongue as he got the sensation like he was sucking on his own cock if it was attached to his back.  He repositioned himself on his knees and brought up his hands to grab the tentacle to pull it out of his maw and his body shuddered from the sensitivity of the latex rubbing on itself.
The demon wolf was so wrapped up in what was essentially his own tentacle thrusting into his mouth that he didn't realize what the other one had been up to until he saw it moving out of the corner of his eye.  His eyes widened in shock as he saw the tentacle sliding its way across the screen of the tablet while it quickly solved one of the puzzles on the rubber and latex category.  Before he could go over and stop it the outline had already began to glow with the completed pictogram.  What he saw finishing up was similar to the one that had gotten him into the suit in the first place, which made him wonder just what sort of transformation was going to happen to him next.
That answer came to him quickly as he began to feel the rubber that had just been sliding against his fleshy mouth began to coat it, the thick material sliding over his tongue and teeth as it also began to coat his throat as well.  At the same time the synthetic substance that had originally just covered his body seemed to come alive, compressing even more against him until it felt like it had completely merged with his fur.  As the other tentacle that had been playing with his tablet slid back around and caressed his body before sliding back towards his groin he realized that not only had the rubber somehow become his skin but it had almost made it incredibly sensitive as he felt the tentacle slide over his rear.  Even through the pleasure however Damakoes realized that with the assimilation of the rubber into his form he had also gained control over the tentacles and with a mere thought they returned back to their present state behind him and gave him a chance to breathe.
Once he had regained his composure he was able to examine his body more fully, his new tentacles waving languidly in the air as his fingers inspected himself.  Unlike the first time he had been covered in latex this was something far different as he stuck his rubber-covered tongue out.  He grabbed at it with his hands and pulled it, not only did it extend further out than ever before but other than a slight tingle of arousal from the stretch he didn’t feel any discomfort from it.  When he looked over at the tablet itself the title of the puzzle that the tentacle had completed was called rubber transformation, which as he zoomed out of seemed to unlock another category of puzzles called transformation.  Though the lupine was happy with his form he always did wonder what it would be like to be something else, and with that reversion button there as his safety net he decided to go all out since he was already a rubber demon wolf.
“It looks like there are quite a few options here…” the rubber male said, feeling his tentacle look over his shoulder as though looking to see what he was doing.  Even though he had control over them it appeared his new appendages seemed to have a bit of life of their own, especially when he felt the other one poking around his tailhole with its blunted tip.  Since he had stopped mid-session in order to examine his synthetic transformation the touch just reminded him of how incredibly horny he was, his latex member throbbing hard and jutting out from his lap now that it had been freed of its latex prison.
Though once more it was a bit of guesswork to figure out what puzzle would turn him into what creature he found an outline that he once more had a pretty good guess on.  His fingers were trembling slightly from the pent-up arousal that he felt, especially as his concentration lent the tentacles more autonomy to do what they want while he completed the puzzle.  As he got close to the end he suddenly yelped and feel forwards onto his stomach as the tip of the tentacle began to push into his tailhole.  Much like his tongue when he felt the transformed muscle stretch to accommodate it there was no pain, only pleasure as it snaked his way inside him while he continued to try and complete the pattern despite the intense distraction.
Damakoes panted hard as he struggled more than once to get the right line in the right place, and when he finally did get it down he just took the tablet and brushed it aside so he could focus on the blissful sensation of being impaled by his own rubber tentacle.  He didn’t need to see the outline to know what he was becoming, his already long muzzle growing as his teeth grew out into fangs.  His latex lupine nose melted into  his transforming maw as the horns on the side of his face grew even larger, Damakoes grunting as his rubber pupils stretched into reptilian slits.  The sensations were so intense he immediately began to stroke himself as he felt his spine pop, only instead of his body growing it was to support the two new rubber wings growing out of his back as his tail thickened.
By now Damakoes was so enthralled by the pleasure of his transforming body he completely succumbed to it, letting it wash over him as his body twisted and reformed.  His relatively normal feet popped and grew as it became a heavy draconic set in order to hold his new bulked up body while the tentacle inside him continued to push deeper into him.  With his rubber body he was able to take most of it, the slick latex flesh sliding inside of him as he shifted his position to give it even better access.  When he did he found his fully erect cock dangling a mere inch in front of his snout and he decided to use his newfound flexibility in order to give himself a little self-pleasure that didn’t involve his new tentacles.  His latex body was able to easily give him access to his own maleness, using his stretchy tongue to coil around it before he drew it into his own muzzle.
The lust that the transforming creature felt was unlike anything he ever felt before as the final changes happened to his body.  The rubber on his skin rippled before it formed into a scale pattern, giving his draconic form some much needed texture as he bobbed his own head on his cock.  At the same time the tentacle that he had rendered free stroked up and down his muscular body while the other one continued thrust in and out of him, smacking against his prostate and causing jolts of pleasure to nearly knock himself off the bed.  It wasn’t long before he had driven himself to climax, the rubber dragon creature cumming hard down his own stretched throat as he wrapped his hands around the back of his knees and buried as deep inside his own maw as he could with the outline of his member lewdly bulging his throat.
Damakoes let out a muffled cry of pure bliss as the combined orgasm from the tentacle inside him, his cock in his maw, and the overwhelming sensitivity of his synthetic body caused him to nearly black out.  His entire body was locked as every muscle in his overgrown body tensed, keeping his throbbing member still deep inside him until he was finally able to pull out with a loud gasp.  The tentacle inside his tailhole slid out of him as well, leaving the pleasured opening still twitching from being so completely filled as the bed frame cracked slightly from his head and legs flopping down at the same time.  Despite having a rubber body he found a wave of exhaustion sweep over him that caused him to pass out right then and there, though as his eyes closed from the threat of sleep he couldn’t help but notice that tablet continuing to blink before he sank into darkness…
When Damakoes awoke once more he found himself surrounded by darkness, the day that he had been using to do all his packing away of university property turning to night without his knowledge.  As he slowly got up and went to the bathroom to turn on his light so he could see he wondered if the whole thing had been a dream.  He had been up late reading some rather interesting stories… perhaps those managed to shape his dreams he thought.  As he turned on the lights though and only saw the glistening scaly rubber of his eight-pack abs in the mirror did he realize that it was all too real.
The nearly eight foot tall rubber dragon couldn’t help but grin from ear to ear as he ran his hands over his body once more and heard the pleasurable squeak of the material rubbing effortlessly on itself.  Just as he started to drift down towards his groin again he remembered what he had been doing and let out a small gasp as he ran to his phone and turned it on.  He saw that he still had about thirty minutes until the turn-in office closed, which meant if he wanted to get everything he had piled up there he just needed to transform back and gather everything up.
It took him a few seconds before he found the tablet and when he did he clicked over to the main menu screen, then to the one where it had the reversion option.  The second he clicked it another screen popped up, warning him that if he did this than any progress he had would be lost and if he would like to continued.  His finger was just about to press it when he hesitated, feeling his tentacles sliding around his meaty rubber biceps as he bit his lip.  Even though he could feel the time ticking down his finger continued to hover over the button until finally he pulled his hand away.
“I can always turn this stuff in tomorrow,” he said as he went to cancel the command and flopped back down on his bed, the tablet in his hand as he looked at the new stuff he had managed to unlock with his last puzzle.  “Plus this was my gift for graduation, it would be rather silly of me to just neglect it on the day that it happened.  Now, I wonder just how far I can go on this thing…”
