Cutie grinned and nudged B.B as the both of them peeked through the crack in the door, hushing each other with the vigor of energetic young herms. Cutie, being a vixen several feet taller than B.B, let hir breasts rest on the smaller bunny’s head as they pressed one eye each to the crack. B.B’s long ears were splayed apart by the heavy spheres, and the lapine’s own plump spheres were smished against the doorway, threatening to close it.
“Shhh! He’s coming! X is almost here!” B.B squeaked up at the large vixen, both herms shoving away from the door, causing it to click shut. Their prey barely missed the sound of the two miscreants scrambling back from the door to take up their positions at a large round dinner table, their trap sitting neatly on a napkin in front of a chair between them. Their paws folded behind their backs, innocent smiles plastered on their muzzles, their shapely bodies squeezed tightly into snug warm weather outfits, they stared at the doorway for a few more seconds as Chase walked through.

A human of fairly nondescript build, Chase blinked at the sight in front of him. His two roommates never got along very much, so it was greatly to his surprise to find them both standing next to each other and looking at him.  His “I’m home!” greeting died on his lips as he stared at them, slowly letting his duffle bag slump off his shoulder as he shut the door behind him with a more final click.

“What are you two up to?” Chase asked, his eyebrows furrowing, trying not to let his gaze wander against the teasing amounts of exposed bunny and vixen flesh faintly swaying a couple of yards in front of him. Tanktops were a great weakness of his, especially when they were one size too small. The crotch lumps both his roomies displayed tempted his own lap to bulge, but after a climb up nine flights of stairs, his body was a little too winded to stir right away. “Usually you two are hurling things from across the room.”
“Awww, don’t be that way, Chase-chan~” B.B piped up, pulling back the chair in front of their trap on the table. “We found a common ground to get along with.” Smiling earnestly, Cutie bobbed her head, leaning forward a bit more to expose some more cleavage. Just a bit more.

“We both love cooking, so we made you a snack! You work so hard…” Cutie trailed off, the huge vixen sweeping her paw down to present the glass of milkshake and the cookie they had set up for Chase. “Why don’t you relax here and try it?” Both herms looked earnestly at Chase, whom had no real reason to suspect any foul play.

“I am a bit parched… we need to move to a lower elevation.” Chase mumbled as he approached the table and slid into the chair. Glancing to B.B who was just slightly shorter than he, then glancing up at Cutie, he scooted forward and took the milkshake and cookie in each of his hands. The cookie was still warm and chocolate chip, and the milkshake was cool and looked refreshing. Between his hermy roomie’s eager looks of anticipation (and sly glances to each other, expressions of “I’m gonna win” on both their faces), Chase began to dive into the snack with quiet smacks and soft slurps.

B.B bounced on hir toes a bit as Chase chomped away on her cookie, excitement shivering through her curvy body. She knew she was gonna win! The formula in the chocolate chips were extra powerful, they’d beat out Cutie’s chemicals easy! Having another bunny in the apartment would make life so much more fun. Shi was sure Chase would make a very handsome bunny, and shi relished the thought of Cutie’s pouting face as night after night shi and Chase would boink like the bunnies they were in bed.
Cutie licked hir vixenish lips as shi stared down at Chase, hir bushy tail swishing back and forth in wide sweeps while the rest of hir body stood composed and calm. There was no way the formula in hir milkshake could be beaten by a silly rabbit. It would be wonderful to have another vixen tromping around, then shi’d show the little rabbit who’s boss. Cutie grinned larger as shi thought of B.B quaking in fear between two tall foxy lovers.

As both B.B and Cutie glanced at each other and silently watched Chase slurp down his ‘snack’, they both gasped in delight as they noticed the changes begin. Chase didn’t seem to notice quite yet, merely feeling an irritating tingle on his head and spine. Cutie grinned massively as a furry red tail began to poke out from Chase’s butt and pants, and B.B could barely contain hir shriek of triumph as Chase’s ears twitched and began moving upwards, extending longer and longer from the top of his head.

Focusing on their respective areas, both herms failed to notice the other’s victory. Chase idly scratched his side as red fur spread like rolling water across his back and belly, and wriggled his nose as his face began to slowly push out into a rabbit’s muzzle, buck teeth forming.

“Ha! I win!” “Ha! I win!” Both girls shouted at each other all at once, as Chase sneezed and dropped the remains of the cookie and milkshake on the table. “What are you talking about?” They said in unison again, pointing to Chase’s head and tail respectively. “Just look!”
“What’s going on?” Chase pushed back in his chair, but groaned as his body shuddered involuntarily and the transformation spread through him more quickly. B.B’s white fur and Cutie’s soft red fur spread faster across his skin. He looked down at himself and gasped, watching his clothing fill up with fur and start to stretch around his body…. Was he growing?

B.B stared in shock at Chase’s long, soft vixen tail. Cutie gaped at Chase’s long ears and bunny muzzle. “Oh no!” Cutie said first, reaching forward to grab Chase’s ears and gently tug them, making the former human wince. “They’re both working!” B.B squealed, tugging at Chase’s tail, nearly making him tumble from the chair.

“What did you… ohhh… do to me?” Chase moaned, clutching his sides as he tried to stand up, his body rippling. Loud popping and tearing sounds filled the room as his shoes began to bulge and pop apart, thick lapine toes tearing out of his socks, and soon making his shoes into little more than burst leather scraps. His legs began to lengthen and take on a more feminine definition, red fur racing down along his thighs while white fur streaked up his ankles.

All across his body, where white bunny fur and red vixen fur met, they flowed over each other and fought for dominance. His muscles swelling, Chase continued to grow taller, but not as tall as Cutie would have liked. B.B’s formula was keeping Chase at a closer level to what he used to be, but Chase would still grow to the halfway point. Chase gasped and placed his vixen-clawed hands on his hips, feeling his pants tearing and ripping apart as his butt and hips stretched wider into sultry feminine curves.

His clothing falling off him in tatters, the transforming bunny-vixen looked back and forth at Cutie and B.B. They both stared back at him… but no longer with shock dominating their gazes. Lust began to grow in their eyes, and Chase glanced lower down to the both of them, watching their paws subtly fondling their swelling herm bulges. 

“Chase-chan looks so handsome….” Cutie murmured, reaching a paw out to stroke Chase’s lengthening hair, and half-fox muzzle. “B.B loves Chase’s cute butt!” B.B exclaimed, her hand brushing over the plump curvy cheeks of Chase’s feminine rear. “B.B loves pink, too…” Cutie nodded in agreement. The warring red and white bunny-fox fur were coming to a compromise, shifting from dark red to bright white, to light red to dull white, and finally a rosy pink color across his whole body, darker on his hands and feet and lighter between his thighs and on his chest.
Panting from the transformation, Chase looked at the two lusty herms on either side of him, shuddering as he felt the tingles returning to his body. “Oh, oh no….” He groaned, stepping backwards, losing his balance on his large bunny feet and stumbling back over the couch with a flump. Cutie and B.B giggled and stepped around the couch to corner him against it, Chase scrabbling to sit upright and look fearfully between the two. “Listens, I… I like you both….”

“B.B loves you too!” The bunny exclaimed, sliding up onto the couch next to Chase, somehow no longer wearing most of hir clothing, and easily slipping hir tight tanktop off hir heavy bosom, pressing hir large chest to Chase’s soft chest.

“Cutie loves Chase-chan mooooore~” Cutie sang musically, climbing onto the couch on the other side, nearly smothering Chase’s head with hir impressive bosom. Shi slid hir pants off, letting hir half-hard huge cock warmly flop over Chase’s thighs, poking B.B on the thigh. B.B giggled in response, hir smaller, but no less impressive cock poking to Chase’s belly.

Breathing deeply, trapped between two herms, Chase could not ignore the deep tingling in his chest, groin, and below his balls. Moaning softly and squirming between the two herms pinning him, he arched his back, pressing against those huge pairs of breasts. He felt warmth spreading through his own chest, more and more with every heartbeat… and felt both B.B and Cutie’s warm paws roaming over his growing breasts. Larger and larger they grew, filling their paws, plumping with heft and glory, until he sported a wonderful pair of DD-cups, wonderfully fitting for his shapely body.

Chase pushed his paws down to his groin, trying to hide the growing flesh down there. His cock was wrapped in a thick sheath, and both of them were growing. Thickening with more flesh, his foxbunny cock pushing further from his sheath, his erection grew between the massive pricks of his roomie’s. He felt his balls fattening too, each orb bloating with more and more seed, fox and bunny alike.

An itching feeling exploded underneath his sac, causing Chase to moan and squirm harder, much to B.B and Cutie’s delight. They giggled and held him down as a pussy spread open underneath his sac, fully herming the foxbunny.

“I think Chase-chan is done~” Cutie giggled musically, cupping one of Chase’s plump breasts, while B.B pawed over hir cock. “B.B agrees!” The bunny bounced a bit, pressing even more closely to the foxbunny, sniffing at his hybrid muzzle. Chase, for hir part, was awash with pleasure and anxiousness, feeling hir sexual desires increasing as shi was trapped between the herms. Shi realized shi loved hir new body, that shi was always jealous of both of hir roomies, and shi was very glad to find something that brought them all together.
“I….” Chase started, blushing. “Yes, Chase-chan?” Cutie whispered. “What are you gonna say?” B.B chattered, both of them looking eagerly to the herm between them. Chase’s blush deepened, but he pulled his arms around the both of them, pressing them closer to him.

“I think I’d like to give you two a snack, in my room….”

Giggling, the three herms slid from the couch, stood, and holding hands with their half-and-half new lover, they strode to Chase’s room, closing the door behind them amidst laughter and giggles.

Waking from his nap, stretching, and rising with a feline yawn, Peanut the tabby hopped up onto the dinner table, lapping at the remains of a half-eaten cookie and spilled milkshake…

