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Eric hesitated for a moment, unsure whether he wanted to proceed.
It was no trivial choice after all — To become the famed witch’s
familiar. Although as such he’d be well taken care of and perhaps
even gain magical properties himself.

Another positive side of things was the fact that the witch wasn’t a
malicious person, despite what the stereotypes said of her. Her name
was Agnes. She took Eric as an apprentice and since he shown
greater promise than the witch anticipated, she decided to give him a
choice — A promotion of sorts.

“I'll change you into whatever animal you wish, but not just a
common critter. I'll share my powers with you and you’ll become my
familiar. If you wish of course.” — She said one day and smiled at her
witty apprentice.

It didn’t take long for Eric to decide. He visited Agnes one day and
asked to be turned into her familiar. She of course agreed and
handed him over a transformative potion into his favourite animal.
Before taking a sip Eric hesitated wondering what he’d end up
turning into, but he decided to trust the witch once more.

The man was naturally hyped up about the process, even though the
potion didn’t taste good. Eric gasped as he felt the first symptoms of
the changes resurface. His head was starting to throb gently as his
human hair started shortening and changing in texture, becoming
silky and white. The patches of fur were quickly spreading and
forming across Eric’s entire body too.



The witch was seemingly becoming taller in front of him, while in
reality his own form was shortening and shrinking. It felt surreal, but
also fun seeing his perspective change so much. The witch chuckled
and winked at the changing man, who immediately blushed.

The unique sensations of the transformation didn’t end there. Eric
felt his ears warm up and slowly become bigger and longer. They
became more sensitive as they fully turned into cute and fluffy rabbit
ears.

He almost sneezed when his nose started to shrink, become more
triangular and button-like. Whiskers painlessly pierced the flesh of his
cheeks as they slowly lengthened. A vertical cleft formed on his
upper lip, connecting it to his changing nose.

Eric realised what he was turning into with full certainty as his teeth
started to change. His molars and the other teeth except for his
incisors moved back and changed shapes to become more herbivore.
While most notably the incisors grew bigger and longer to form
proper teeth of a rabbit.

He exclaimed in joy and hugged the witch in appreciation. She was
happy for him and patted him gently on his fluffy head. When he let
go of her his clothes fell off his shrunken frame as he was now half of
his initial size. He didn’t mind though as fine white fur covered most
of his body by now.

His silhouette was slowly becoming less human and more that of a
lagomorph. His spine slowly grew longer and made him lean over
forward a bit as his body slowly became more quadruped. His
shoulders became less apparent and his arm movement became
slightly more restricted.



A nub of a tail started to form above his rear and quickly sprout fur,
which made it look like a cotton-candy almost. Eric’s eyes widened
the moment his gaze laid upon the newly grown appendage. It
looked so wholesome, cute and it twitched joyfully in a way reflecting
Eric’s emotions.

At this point the man had slight problems with his balance as his feet
begin to elongate rapidly. His tiptoes altered the most. Pillows of
pinkish flesh formed underneath them and the toes all shrank down
to the same size. The toenails lengthened into slightly curved claws.

Eric was slowly reaching the size of an actual rabbit. His face pushed
out into a cute snout and his skull shrank considerably. His arms
shortened a bit and his hands started turning into simple paws.

His fingers shortened and became rather stubby as his fingernails
started growing out into blunt claws. Paw pads started forming
underneath the small paws.

At the same time Eric’s legs realigned to become better suited for
jumping than just running on all fours like most canines or felines. His
femurs became curved and the muscles in them became stronger.

The changes were slowing down, but there were still necessary ones
left. Eric’s snout pushed out more to form a complete rabbit muzzle
with slightly chubby cheeks. Eric’s head further altered in shape to
become fully that of a rabbit, which forced his eyes to move to the
sides of his head. The pupils became slightly bigger and the irises
turned darker.

The remaining changes focused mainly on organs and little details.
Eric let out a squeak as he felt his groin stir and shift. His manhood



was already shrunken appropriately for his rabbit size, but now it
changed further. The shaft became more tapered and the foreskin
around it turned into a fuzzy sheath.

Eric sighed in relief that the remaining changes were far less drastic.
His inner body adjusted to his new diet and faster way of life. Besides
all the common sensations Eric felt a warm spark ignite inside of his
heart.

His changes ended and left him a white magical rabbit. The witch
taught him how to adapt to his new form and use his magical skills to
both help her at work and also have fun.



