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Sanae Kochiya didn’t have the foggiest idea about what was happening!
Well perhaps that wasn’t entirely true. She did know that something was wrong. Something had been very wrong for the past few days – it was all extremely obvious to the shrine maiden that it was. To begin with? Gensokyo’s vibes. Something was off with the barrier. Anyone who could sense the flow of magic should have been able to tell that much, but even upon asking the gods of her shrine she received the same answer. That they didn’t sense anything wrong at all. That Sanae was going crazy.
But she wasn’t! She had way more proof that something was awry than just the vibes! For example! She had gone to present her findings to the shrine maiden of the Hakurei Shrine, Reimu! But Reimu was nowhere to be found! That in itself was odd, because she was so lazy that she could usually easily be found. Upon asking around things got even stranger. No one seemed to know who Reimu was anymore?
Some of the people she had made inquiries to were off too. Upon visiting Marisa’s cottage in the woods she hadn’t found Marisa, but instead a Chinese woman clutching a doll. And speaking of dolls! Alice was nowhere to be found as well! “I just don’t get it! If Reimu was here then she’d probably know what to do!” Flying through the air on the way back to her shrine after another day of investigating, Sanae didn’t realize that Reimu was literally right beside her.
As Hanyuu of course, but much like the rest of Gensokyo’s denizens Sanae was incapable of perceiving the little shrine maiden as she was. She’d been doing everything in her power to try and get the Moriya shrine’s shrine maiden to notice her after realizing she didn’t appear to be affected by the mental changes. Hanyuu wondered if it was because Sanae was actually an outsider? Yukari’s haywire powers didn’t appear to be as effective on her. Was that why she had yet to change? But then again her gods had remained unchanged as well, even after Gensokyo become more and more unrecognizable as the hours and days wore on.

From now on Yukari needed to have cold and flu medicine on hand!

Provided this current incident could even be solved before it was too late.
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Sanae, of course, didn’t have any of the context that Reimu did about what was happening. She was flying back to the Moriya Shrine to attempt to reason with Kanako and Suwako once more, to try and reason with them one more time. But when she flew to where the shrine should have been upon the mountain… “HUH!?” There was no shrine there.

Instead there was a tall building of steel. One that definitely stood out in Gensokyo, a realm that had been shielded from the modern era to protect its magic and mystery thanks to the Hakurei Barrier that surrounded it. “Wh-Where the heck did the shrine go!?” Had it been buried in that big, square building? But there was no way it could have been constructed that fast, and Kanako and Suwako definitely would have stopped it from happening!

“ACHOO!”
The shrine maiden naturally would have flown down all on her own to investigate the structure. Admittedly? It was alarming, but it was also kind of exciting? She’d consumed plenty of science fiction media before she had moved to Gensokyo from the outside world, and the steel building’s design certainly evoked memories of those exciting tales. But she wasn’t given the chance to just gently fly down. “WHA!?” Instead she dropped, straight into a very familiar portal.

Before being spat out in a huge room composed of steel walls and flooring. “What the heck was that!? Was that one of Yukari’s gaps? And then that sneeze…” She had immediately scrambled back up onto her feet, rubbing the ass she had landed on a little more brusquely than she would have preferred. Was this related to all of the weird stuff that was going on? It had to be, right? 
Taking in more of her surroundings, she eventually had an unrelated epiphany. “Wait, is this like… one of those hangars you see in giant robot shows!?” Sanae sounded a little too excited about the prospect but she did have a point. She was standing in a part of the room that resembled a lift, while walkways jutted around it high above as if something was supposed to be contained inside. Did this mean she was underground then? There weren’t any windows, so that could have been the case, right? She wanted to fly upwards to get a better view of the hangar but… found she couldn’t.
In fact, she felt oddly heavy.

Not in the sense that she felt slow or sluggish. In fact in terms of her own strength she didn’t feel any sort of added strain nor inability to support her own weight. But the young woman could tell that something was amiss with own heft even though she didn’t exactly look any different. Truthfully, this was because of something that wouldn’t have altered her looks whatsoever. It was a much more fundamental reconfiguration that targeted, well, her fundamentals.
If you were to consider what was ‘fundamental’ to the human body, what would you mind jump to? The heart? The brain? One of the many other organs in your body? These were all good answers of course, but all of these things would have been useless without a skeleton to hold them together. “Hmm…” And it was her skeleton that was weighing her down. Nothing fundamentally changed about her body proportionally (yet), but the weight was so much more excessive because bones had hardened into a reinforced steel frame – muscles strengthening in kind temporarily to make it so that she could function normally.

Whether her behavior in the moments that followed could be seen as ‘normal’ was certainly a different topic altogether. Sanae was… Well, she was definitely an excitable sort who was often intrigued by things she couldn’t understand. Back in the human world beyond the barrier she had been something of a fanatic about anime, manga, and video games too. She had been exposed to plenty of bizarre things in those mediums, and as a result had often wondered what it might be like to be in the shoes of those characters during those bizarre situations.
And so? At the sensation of her clothing unilaterally bursting at the seams Sanae didn’t show any distress. “Hey! What’s going on here? This is kind of cool!” The shrine maiden spun around, finding the motions limited by her outfit at first. But cloth soon began to rip and her flesh? Well, it peeked out through little tears at first but ultimately? Her entire costumes popped like a balloon, tits, ass, and everything in between exploding into view.
Sanae was surprisingly unashamed of the fact that she was naked. This was partially because she was fixated on why she was naked, but there was another element to it that she couldn’t possibly acknowledge. A change in her way of thinking. It felt natural to be completely naked. Like she was supposed to be. Still she was much too focused on the why of it all.

“I’m growing! Huge!” And the shrine maiden certainly wasn’t wrong in her assumption. Once she’d outgrown her garments the process sped up tenfold, the huge hangar gradually feeling more and more like a regular sized room to her as she shot up to eye level with the catwalks that had once been so high above her. Even the slightest step of her giantess foot shook the room violently. When all was said and done? She fit perfectly on the elevator… at a height rivaling a five story house.
At this size she would have been quite the sight. Everything about her naked body was massive. Every breath saw mountainous breasts jiggle and her voice would have sounded extremely loud and deep to anyone who was normal sized. “Huh? I stopped!” Come to think of it, wasn’t she kind of trapped on the elevator? “Is there a way to turn… this… on…?”
That question lingered without an answer or any follow-up because Sanae was incapable of doing so. She couldn’t move her mouth! No, it was worse than that! Her hands fell to her sides and her posture straightened. She had been frozen in place like a statue!? Why!? A thought did cross her mind. She was as big as the kind of giant robot you’d find in a hangar like this now, right? So what if…?

Sanae’s body was already frozen in place, but she could feel a stiffness seizing up throughout her flesh and blood next. With her eyes pointed forward she couldn’t make out the sight of it, but her skin? It didn’t look at all like human skin anymore. Pale pinks had been changing colors. Her arms, legs, face and shoulders were all rendered a ghostly white while her torso? A sky blue, nipples and all. This ‘skin’ was cold and hard, a metallic exterior to mirror her metallic skeleton. All of the flesh and blood between was hardened into the very same substance.

Her eyes glazed over with a brighter sky blue, but the shrine maiden’s vision briefly distorted before correcting. It was left sharper than ever but there were indicators that she was not looking through human eyes but instead cameras. She could see the time in the bottom right of her vision and that certainly wasn’t a normal thing to see! Wait, wait! Am I actually becoming a giant robot!? That’s awesome! Would she continue to see it that way?
To be fair she still couldn’t see much at all. But if she were to describe how she felt she would probably say ticklish? A semblance of feeling for her metallic body had been retained, and it was responding directly to what was visually a rather unsettling process. Like a wooden block being whittled away into the shape of a figurine, the ‘excess’ of her once supple body was being shaved away.
This was the most obvious around her blue torso at first. Shoulders were etched away where her arms connected to her torso so that there was a leanness to them. But this seemed to be the trend above the waist – making her torso seem significantly thinner proportionately when compared to the rest of her body. The fullness of hardened tits was gradually diminished, nipples taken off entirely, with her torso rendered no thicker than her unknowingly smaller head. Of course this was all relative to the fact that she was a giant.

Heehee! It tickles! I wonder what’s going on? It was good that she could still view it optimistically, but her body looked less and less human and more and more like a giant, weaponized doll. Her legs appeared ridiculously thick compared to her torso now and their white steel wasn’t whittled away at all. However crevices were etched into them like doll joints, giving the impression of having paneling as a red and blue stripe were painted across her left thigh. It went without saying that a giant robot had no need for genitalia, and so her pussy was replaced with a similar paneling job.
Camera lens eyes blinked. Did I just grow again? It may have seemed like that from her perspective, but it was a matter of how Sanae was standing. She had been lifted up onto her tiptoes… if they could even be called ‘toes’ in their new forms. They had all hardened into a singular steel band that composed much of her ‘feet’ now, the tops of those feet extended into what looked like white guards with blue bands across them. Despite what physics might say, she found it completely natural to stand in such a way. Even with the addition of countless thrusters that protruded from her hips.
And her arms didn’t fare much better. Her pale white hands surprisingly retained their shapes and size, though grooves for joints had been etched where needed. Her forearms had been whittled thinner mind you, but it was her upper arms that seemed the strangest beyond blackened elbow joints. Having extended from narrow shoulders, they had risen into flat but thick, plated guards with dark blue shelling over their tops. They would allow her to lift hefty weaponry with ease, but those weapons were not equipped to her presently.

The woman’s face was already smaller, but its features diminished further now that it was only her head that bore any resemblance to the human shrine maiden she had once been. Her dried out mouth was frozen shut and its innards now void of teeth or a tongue – and she didn’t really have lips either. Her nose was smoothed away into white steel for she no longer had a need to smell things. But two fins did rise from a blued chin to frame her face.
H-Hey! I can’t see properly anymore! Her right eye had been covered? Was it her hair? In a sense? Yes! Some of her green hair had swung forward and hardened, each strand merging into a singular, pink metal plate that appeared to simulate overhanging bangs. As for the rest of her hair? It was all pulled up atop her head and expanded, hardening and changing in color as it did so. It eventually took on a dome shape that resembled a big steel hat; one with a white base and a sky blue top. In the front of it, above her ‘bangs’, was a three pronged crown adornment.
[image: image2.emf]Sanae’s excitement was still present, but there was legitimately no way for her to vocally or visually express that excitement, considering her current condition. That condition? Being in the form of a giant robot that was roughly the same height as a five story building. Despite being hollowed out in the torso and being entirely inanimate though? The Delphinium retained the humanoid shape of a female – complete with a tiny bosom and all for reasons unknown. All FRANXX were designed this way, ultimately.
This is so cool! But how am I supposed to move!? The woman hadn’t forgotten who she had been… at least yet. Sanae retained her consciousness and childlike whimsy directed at all of the science fictiony goodness that she had been thrust into. She couldn’t even look down, cursed to stare ahead with the cameras in her eyes. Even then one of those cameras was covered by pink plating that appeared to resemble hair bangs.

Her excitement wouldn’t last forever though. Kanako and Suwako were still missing and that was because they had been transformed into the two teenagers that would be piloting her. The moment that they inevitably sat in their respective pilot seats? The fantasy would end, and the Delphinium’s own personality would completely overwrite Sanae’s so that it was essentially a mindless machine.
But she didn’t need to worry about that just yet.

“Haaaau! Even Sanae…” Hanyuu had been there the entire time, watching Sanae transform into the behemoth of a machine that no longer appeared to be capable of communication. This was yet another dead end now – would she be able to stop Yukari’s bad cold before things became irreversible? She truly hoped that it wouldn’t come to that, but things appeared bleaker and bleaker with every attempt on her part. Who knew how many people in Gensokyo had been changed now? “…In Gensokyo?”

Just floating there in the hanger, she tilted her head with surprise at her own thought. She’d just had a good idea! If this was all happening within Gensokyo then what if she attempted to seek help elsewhere? Maybe, just maybe, Yukari’s sneezes wouldn’t be able to reach a more difficult location. It was a long shot, but all things considered? It was better than taking no shot at this point. Should she try Hell? No, there weren’t exactly a ton of intellectuals down there (Koishi sneezed elsewhere in Gensokyo in that moment).

“Hakugyoukuryou?” The Netherworld was a real possibility! Hanyuu was hopeful that perhaps Yuyuko could be of some help! After all, she and Yukari went a ways back. If she managed to get her attention then perhaps she would know of a way to stop things. If not turn them back completely! On the other hand…
Things could always get worse.
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