Blackbird
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Yugioh, Yugioh 5DS is owned by Kazuki Takahashi. This story is done for entertainment purposes only.

This story is about Crow Hogan from Yugioh 5DS, I do not know why but I seem to have a thing for TG, BE, and TFing him.
Note: What the characters in this story look like: Crow: [image: image1.jpg]
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Under their beaks they have human noses and mouths.  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


Crow laid back in his bed alone, in his baggy dull yellow tee-shirt, and green boxer shorts. He had the whole of the Popo Time Clock apartments to himself, and why to himself do you ask?  Because everyone had dates! He wasn’t being over dramatic, litteraly EVERYONE had dates, including even the twins! However, that was fine; he was tired from shopping with everyone all day. He didn’t get much, a few house hold items they needed, though he did get one thing for himself, a necklace. Crow rolled himself up into a sitting position, and fumbled his way over to his small wooden night stand that contained one lamp, his prized deck, and a little black box containing his purchase. A small necklace, with a figure of a red gem eyed blackbird clutching a little round medallion containing a strange multi pointed star. He stared at the little figure in his hand; he couldn’t take his eyes off of it! When he saw it in the shop he knew he had to have it. It felt like it was a part of him. It was a crazy thought, but it felt like it was his, but he had never seen it before! Crow snapped back to reality when he had realized, he had slipped the necklace on over his spiky orange hair, and it was now resting on his chest.

“Wha? When?”


The necklace suddenly rose up from his chest, and began to glow with a dark aura.

“!!!!!!!!!!!”


A glowing black circle appeared around him containing ancient writing that he had never seen before.

“Oh God!"

In a flash the dark glowing circle slammed itself into him and his body exploded with mind numbing pleasure, which caused him to scream out loud. 

“Oh god! Oh god!”


He grasped at his crotch fumbling around to touch himself but only found hair.

“Oh FUCK! OH GOD! “


What did that necklace do to him?! Crow looked to his chest, and in great horror found that the necklace was gone! 

“Oh no no no!”


He shook his head, and squealed as he felt his boxers begin to tighten. But he had no- he looked down to find his hips widening, and he could feel his ass pressing itself deeper into the bed filling out his boxers.

“Oh God!” He squeezed his eyes shut, “What’s happening to me!?!” 

His boxers began to bunch up as they became fuller and fuller causing him to scream in pleasure once again, and then he noticed his arms, and how his muscles shrank away revealing smooth sensual curvy arms.

“OH FUCK! OH FUCK!”  


He could feel his nipples instantly harden, and he could see them poking out of his baggy shirt.

“OH MY GOD!” His eyes widened as his crest began to rise before his very eyes.


He was growing breasts!!!

Crow stared transfixed as his chest started to swell upwards, nipples standing erect on their ever growing peeks. Then suddenly locks of orange hair began fall down from the sides of his face, and he could feel his hair begin to pour down his back.

“Oh shit! Oh fuck!”


His hair was growing too?! 


Come to think of it his voice was getting higher too.

Crow stared at his ever growing chest that had swollen up to the size of softballs. He causally brought his hand up, and slowly caressed the nipple top, of one of his breasts.

“OH FUCKING HELL!!!” 

He screamed, throwing back his head, as he felt both of his breasts surge outward starting to fill out his baggy night shirt. 

“OH GOD! OH GOD! OH GOD!”


He panted, his breasts were the size of basketballs now, and he could feel them flop down upon his stomach. He had to touch himself!!!! Then, a feeling came over him.

No, herself.

Herself.


It felt so right, just as the necklace was a part of herself, it just felt right. Like it had always been this way, but she had just forgotten.

“Ohhh!”


Her thoughts were interrupted as she could feel her nipples begin to strain, against the fabric of her night shirt, and her boxers were under so mush strain they had bunched up, and looked more like a thong on her new curvy backside. She tried to press her fingers into her aching crotch only to be stopped by wet boxer fabric.

“Gaaaaaa!!! Noooo!!!”


Her breasts continued swelling, aches of pleasure growing, as her nipples grew, along with her tits that now began pushing the size of watermelons.

“Oh fuck! FUCK!”


She screamed, her once baggy shirt had risen up trying to contain her mammoth new assets, exposing her once tone stomach that had flattened out to a Barbie doll waistline.

“Fuccccck!!!”


The fabric of her shirt, and boxers groaned under the strain, her nipples pressed up against her shirt so tightly! 
“Oh God someone help me!” 


Her arms flew every which way, knocking her lamp, to the floor, and spilling her precious Blackwing cards all over the place.
“Gahhhh!!!!”

Two of her cards began to glow and the forms of Bora the Spear, and Sirocco the Dawn. She looked upon the two semi human bird monsters, Sirocco with his Earth toned feathers, strange eye emblemed clothing, and the smaller bird human, Bora with his wild blue feathers, and strange yellow and peach feathers, that resembled hair.

“Please!!! Ohhhh!!! Take my clothes off!!!”


The two monsters obediently complied, Bora taking the front, and Sirocco taking the back. Crow squeezed her eyes shut, but could still feel the strain on her breasts, and backside.

“????”


She opened her eyes to find Bora with a confused look in his bird eyes, and human mouth, staring at her ever growing tits. Rage welled up inside of her.


“GOD FUCKING DAMN IT!!! JUST TEAR THEM OFF, I DON’T GIVE A FUCK!!!” Her whole body shook in anger, and pleasure.


The two obedient monsters, snapped to attention making quick work of her boxers, and shirt with their sharp talons.

“OH! Fuckin hell!!!”


Crow screamed, her mammoth breasts finally free of her restrictive shirt, and she could feel her juices run down the sides of her new huge voluptuous thighs.

“Fuck fuck fuck!!!”


Her breasts had swollen up to the size of beach balls, and showed no signs of stopping, infact it felt like they were growing faster.
“OH MY GOD!!!”


Her eyes flew open, as the feeling between her legs suddenly became unbearable, Crow felt her breasts twitch, something was coming!!!

“OH GOD!!!” she panted “TOUCH ME! FUCK ME! DO IT NOW!!!” 


Her monsters sprang into action, to ready to for fill her every order, and desire. She felt Sirocco, from behind take hold of her, with his taloned hands, shifting her position. 

“OH FUCK!!!”


Her eyes widened, as she felt one of her ace monsters, without a second thought, burry himself, inside of her ever changing body, if that wasn’t enough, she felt her other monster take her large right nipple into, his human mouth. She screamed out so loud, not caring if every in New Domino City heard her. She felt as if though she’d explode! She didn’t believe such pleasure could be possible! It felt so good! Sirocco grasped, at her basketball sized rounded cheeks, with his taloned hands, quickening the pace of his thrusts, and Bora had moved over, and had begun to nipple fuck her left breast.

“GGGaaaahhhhhh!!!!!”


She couldn’t speak anymore; the pleasure overwhelmed every ounce of her! She felt her whole body tighten, and violently shudder as she came, screaming out loud, her breasts surged forward once more, nearly knocking Bora off her bed, and she felt Sirocco shudder from behind her as he came filling her up.

“Oh god!!!”


Finally, able to speak, Crow fell forward on her new assets, that pushed the size of exercise balls, gasping for air. 

“Oh God oh God oh God!!!”


That was the only thing she could say, as she rested on her new breasts. Sirocco, edged off the bed, joining Bora, who had moved to the floor, and they stared at their changed master awaiting further orders.

“OH GOD!”

Crow’s head, shot up from her resting place, as pleasure filled feelings began to course throughout her body once more. What was happening now?! The dark glowing energy from before spontaneously, appeared and began to envelop her body. Her eyes widened, her sclera faded to black, and her eye lashes lengthened, adding to her sexy sultry, new look. 

“Fucccck!” 


 The darkness spread to her criminal markers that lined her face, connecting them in unending darkness. The dark color from her markers then, began to snake its way down her neck, onto her shoulders, and arms, and then down her torso, to her legs.

“OH FUCK!”


She felt her fingers and toes begin to crack, as they changed shape.

“What’s happing to me?!”   


She stared at her hands, as the skin up to her elbows, and knees began to harden, and roughen becoming like bird’s skin, and her fingers, and toes lengthened to deadly sharp points.
“Oh lord, OH!!!!!”


Her ears began to lengthen, poking out of her new long orange hair, and she could feel her canine teeth began to poke her in the mouth.

“Why?!”


Suddenly, her shoulders, and the top of her rump, began to burn.

“GAHHHHHHH!!!”


Crow screamed, pressing her face into her breasts, as the pain enveloped her whole body, and that’s when she felt her shoulder blades begin to crack, and taking on a new shape. The transforming youth, grasped tightly at her breasts, and screamed again as she felt her shoulder bones tear through her skin.

“AHHHHH!!!!”


The bones cracked, and grew, curving up ward, from their owner, and spontaneously, began to be covered by large fluffy black feathers, and then five large fluffy black feathers, emerged from the top of her hefty rump.


Silence filled the room, then a chuckle; it got louder and louder, until Crow was full blown maniacally laughing, as the dark energy around her got stronger, and stronger. She quieted down, and began to rise from her bed fuelled by her new found strength, and power.  Crow, planted herself firmly on the floor, and stretched her new wings, to their fullest length, and caught sight of herself in her mirror that was in the room’s corner, which she hadn’t really needed to pay attention to, until now. She was gorgeous! She had wings! Wings! That, was something she had wanted her whole life! Crow glanced down, to find her loyal monsters, bowing to her, like she was some kind of Goddess, as fuzzy memories, of a past she never knew she had, began to return, of her life, of conversion, of lust, love, power, and finally her death, at the hands of white robbed men. She giggled, to herself, now she was whole again! She purred and rubbed one of her mammoth breasts, reviling in all the new sensations.

“This is going to be fun.”

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Done! Please be kind in your reviews, this is the first BE story I’ve written that I have not scrapped after a page. >.<

Here, is also a pic of what Crow looks like after her transformation. I can’t do much more with it because, our computer is in a high traffic part of the house, and I don’t get the, necessary time alone needed, to color it.   
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