
        
            
                
            
        

    
Blueberry Bethany

An Erotic Blueberry Inflation Story


Finally, today was the day. Today was the day that Bethany was going to change her life. Today was the day she finally, finally, experienced something brand new, something that she'd been putting off for days now.

Today, she was finally going to turn herself into a blueberry.

Of course, it wasn't exactly that straightforward. Recently, some company calling itself G-Tech had been putting out a number of seemingly insane products; products that turned the users into all manner of different things. Balloons, fruits, other random objects and foods; there was seemingly no limit to the amount of creations that they could produce.

At first, Bethany had been skeptical. No, more than that, she had completely disbelieved that it was even possible for anything they were promising to actually work. No company could produce anything that would so radically and safely change people, right? It couldn't be real. It simply couldn't be.

And then it was everywhere. Bethany saw all kinds of people turning into things. It was on the news, on the internet, in the streets; it was inescapable. Bethany had even been there when one of her friends turned herself into a giant tomato! Honestly, she hadn't every seen anything like it. Her once petite friend ended up over ten feet wide, and as red as, well, a tomato.

Honestly, that was all Bethany had to see. She knew it wasn't going to be for her. No way, no how was she going to end up as a giant fruit. Until her friend gave her one of their products for her to try. Apparently, this was gum that would turn her into a blueberry; but why her friend thought she would want to be a blueberry was beyond her.

At first, Bethany planned to just throw it away, to get rid of it and not think about it anymore. Why would she hold onto something like that? There was no way she would want to use it, right? No, of course not. Never. Not her. And yet, a week later, the gum remained in her home, sitting on the counter, just waiting to be used or thrown away.

She wasn't sure why she couldn't throw it away. Or at least, she wouldn't admit why she wouldn't get rid of it. Deep down, part of her was curious about what it would feel like, what it would be like. Part of her really wanted to try it, to experience it, to say that she had done so. To feel the juice filling her up, to feel herself stretching and growing, to feel her clothes tightening and bursting off her body...

Bethany's mind kept returning to her friend. How big she had gotten. How full. How her body sloshed with juice when she filled. How her clothes had stretched and strained before bursting off of her, leaving her huge and nude and...

She shook her head, trying to clear her thoughts. This always happened when she thought about what happened. She got into it, found herself wanting it, even as she tried to convince herself that she didn't actually desire to be a blueberry. But she did, deep down. The idea made her so curious, and slightly aroused. All she had to do was get over her reluctance.

All of which led her to today. There she was, looking down at the gum, mind racing with possibilities. She had to do it. She had to get over her reluctance.

First though, she was going to prepare. Taking a look at herself in the mirror, Bethany snapped a quick picture of herself, mostly just to keep a before picture on hand in case something happened. But it also allowed her to take a closer look at herself.

Bethany had always been skinny, to the point where she didn't really have any curves to speak of. It also meant that most of her clothes were rather loose on her; her current attire of a plain button down shirt and jeans almost hung off of her, despite being the right size. Of course, that didn't mean she wasn't attractive; her dark skin and dark hair was always as perfect as she could make it, without any blemishes to be seen. Perhaps that was another reason she wanted to chew the gum, because it would probably leave her curvier before the end?

In any case, Bethany forced herself to stop stalling. After unwrapping the gum, she popped it into her mouth as she made her way back to her living room; might as well swell up in a place that actually had room. The last thing she wanted was to get stuck inside of her bathroom or kitchen; that certainly wouldn't be comfortable or pleasant.

At first, the gum had no taste, and Bethany's mind instantly wondered if it had gone bad, or maybe she had gotten a defective product. However, these thoughts were quickly dispelled when the gum's flavor came through, exactly as advertised. The taste of blueberry was almost overwhelming, almost overbearing, for it was such a strong, clear flavor in her mouth. Every time she swallowed it felt like she was gulping down an entire mouthful of juice, and the gum almost seemed to produce so much juice that she could do little else but swallow it.

In fact, it was producing the juice so fast that Bethany found herself having to swallow faster, lest her cheeks puff out from the quantity filling her mouth. At the same time though, she couldn't exactly convince herself that she was unhappy with it. The gum was delicious, amazingly so; Bethany had never really enjoyed blueberries themselves, but based on the flavors she was tasting, she couldn't think of a single flavor she liked more.

Strangely enough, the gum seemed to change what it was producing in her mouth; at first, it only produced lots of juice, but as she chewed it almost seemed to be producing blueberries in her mouth. Giant, juicy, full blueberries that seemed to burst between her teeth, producing even more juice than before.

Bethany felt almost addicted to the flavors, almost enthralled by the taste in her mouth. Every time she gulped down the juice, she felt even better; it was like the juice was becoming tastier and tastier the more she swallowed.

Lost in the haze of delicious juice, Bethany ignored practically everything else, including the slight feeling of fullness that was coming over her. Her flat, trim stomach slowly began to push outwards, looking rather bloated, as her belly filled with all the juice she was consuming. There was so much of it, and yet Bethany paid her swelling middle no mind at all, so lost was she in the delirium of delicious blueberries.

Ignored too, was the strange discoloring of her skin. She'd always been dark skinned, but now it was looking more and more purple with each passing second. At first, it was just her nose, turning the most deep purple color, but it soon spread across her face and covered her cheeks and forehead. That purple color then gave way to a deeper blue, exactly like a perfectly ripe blueberry. And yet, Bethany didn't notice it at all.

The color spread through her hair, turning black hair blue, spreading from the roots down to the tips in only a few seconds. At the same time, it spread down her neck, before disappearing beneath her shirt collar, seemingly spreading without any kind of resistance or hesitation at all. With every gulp of juice, the blue color spread a little bit further, changing each and every inch of skin blue. It spread down her breasts, turning her breasts blue and her nipples purple, before moving further down her stomach, which gurgled quietly as if approving of the changes.

The color quickly moved its way down her arms, and it was only now that Bethany noticed that something was happening to her. She raised her hands, watching in awe as her skin tone shifted from brown to purple to blue in seconds. As it spread down each finger, Bethany noted how it seemed to grow deeper with every passing second, before settling on the same uniform blue color.

Lifting up her shirt, Bethany realized that it had crept down her body, down beneath her waistband of her pants, and was quickly spreading down her legs; it almost tingled now as it spread, moving all the way down until she felt the tingle in each of her toes. As far as she could tell, she was now completely blue, from head to toe.

Wasting no time, Bethany took another picture of herself, making sure to comically bloat her cheeks as she did so. Strangely, she didn't feel all that upset at being blue; it looked good on her more than anything else. Though the fact that her stomach wasn't nearly as flat as before did give her pause; Bethany knew it would bloat, but she'd hoped that the curves would go other places before it filled her belly. Alas, no such luck for her.

Feeling bold, Bethany quickly sent the picture to her friends, before putting her phone down to focus on the changes that were coming over her body. Her belly was gurgling loudly, making all sorts of strange, foreign sounds as juice filled it up. Her stomach began to resemble a basketball, round and full and heavy with juice. Bethany tried to hold it up, feeling it swell in her hands, growing heavier and heavier with every swallow.

And yet, it felt so very good! As her stomach swelled, her skin grew sensitive, causing her to moan slightly in bliss as it continued growing. Every time her stomach swelled, it rubbed against her shirt and hands, and that only made it feel even better, causing her to moan louder. In seconds, her stomach was now the size of a beach ball, straining the buttons on the front of her shirt, causing large gaps to form in between puckering buttons.

Bethany shifted her stance, widening her legs to account for how large and heavy her belly was getting. She felt full, no, stuffed, more so than ever before. She'd never been a big eater, but as her belly filled, she could only think that this must be what a thanksgiving turkey felt like.

Suddenly, it felt like there was no more room in her belly, and pressure seemed to mount inside of her. There was a moment of discomfort, before a loud gurgling sound rang out from within her, and suddenly it felt as though she had made a lot more room. Bethany felt the juice inside of her flowing to other areas, feeling the tingling sensation grow stronger as she felt the juice making its way down her arms and legs, into her butt and breasts and even up into her face, like it was exploring her and trying to find new places to go.

Suddenly, Bethany felt her jeans grow tighter, as the juice filled up her butt cheeks with seemingly no effort at all. Where there had been no curves, now there was a wide, heavy ass stretching out the seat of her pants causing them to ride down slightly. The juice filled her hips, causing them to flare outwards, before filling her thighs, causing them to swell up inside her pants legs. Looking in the mirror again, Bethany looked almost like a parody of herself, being so wide and heavy and large as she was.

Giggling to herself, she snapped another picture, and again sent it to her friends, ignoring the messages they were sending her. She didn't have time to talk, she had to focus on enjoying her experience!

The sound of creaking denim made Bethany realize just how tight her pants were becoming, because they were in no way designed to hold someone as large as she was becoming. Seams stretched to their breaking point before bursting open, each broken stitch revealing more and more deep blue flesh beneath. A loud ripping noise behind her revealed her now gigantic rear, as well as her stretched out deep blue panties beneath.

And yet, Bethany only felt more excited by the development. It was thrilling, in its own way, feeling herself getting bigger and larger like this. Her thighs were beginning to tear the seams along her legs, while her hips began to push out against the waistband of her pants; clearly, she should have forgone clothing before chewing the gum.

Though the bigger problem was her belt. It was tight, and growing tighter, causing Bethany to panic slightly as she found it now difficult to get it off. She cursed herself for forgetting to take it off beforehand, because now it was stretching out, and that meant that the buckle wasn't keen on being undone. If anything, the swelling of her middle made it even harder to get off, and Bethany began to feel as though she was being cut in two by it.

Her belt began to creak loudly, groaning under the pressure that her body was exerting upon it. Bethany found herself whimpering quietly, praying it would come off, or at least, that she could find a way to get it off. Unfortunately, she was having no such luck, and the belt only grew tighter as the seconds passed.

Then, with a bang like a gunshot, the belt snapped, sending the buckle flying off away from her. Bethany's body gurgled loudly, as her sides suddenly swelled outward, giving her a more round appearance. Her jeans burst open, sending the button shooting off somewhere, and Bethany had to grab onto the wall lest she fall over from the sudden force of her body redistributing her proportions.

Her jeans began to tear off of her, her lower body simply too large for them, and Bethany found it hard to mourn their loss. At this point, they had become so tight that she preferred them being destroyed to staying on her. Another picture was taken, now of her gigantic pear shape, because she knew that at the very least, she'd want to laugh about this later.

Unfortunately, Bethany wasn't paying attention to the fact that her sides and lower back were beginning to swell, giving her a rounder appearance; it was as though her body was swelling outward from her center, her belly and sides merging with her lower body to try and create a single, round curve.

The sound of the bottom two buttons on her shirt snapping off grabbed her attention. Looking down at herself, it was now immediately apparent how wide she was, and how round. Her breasts began to swell, laying atop her dome of a body and seemingly waiting to join the rest of her in swelling up.

There was only one problem. She hadn't taken off her bra. And it was becoming increasingly obvious that like her belt, it was not going to be going quietly. Unlike her belt, however, it was actually starting to feel like it was cutting into her, stretching as it was to contain both her swelling back and breasts at the same time.

Blue stains began to form through her shirt where her nipples were, as the bra squeezed juice out of her; all the while Bethany frantically tried to reach around herself to get the offending garment off. Unfortunately, her rounding self made it nearly impossible for her to reach around herself, and Bethany was left to helplessly groan and pray as her bra grew increasingly tight.

Finally, after a few more creaks and groans, the bra gave up the fight, her breasts bursting through the front of it as it snapped in half. Bethany sighed in relief, even as her breasts turned her shirt into a new bra for her. She was now looking like a real berry, with comically small limbs attached.

Juice soaked her shirt, even as the buttons began to give up the fight; first one, then another, and then another, each time uncovering a little more of her body. Finally, her shirt burst open, entirely unable to cover her front at all. Her breasts had slightly sunken into her body, round as she was, and yet juice ran from swollen nipples down her body, soaking the floor below. Bethany however, paid it no mind, for she was too engrossed in the fact that the pressure had lessened slightly.

It wouldn't last. Her shirt stretched taught across her back, while her arms began to swell up, becoming harder and harder to bend. Her legs too, began to thicken, becoming wide and heavy, making her look like a very bloated starfish. Her arms began to burst through her sleeves, growing equally as fat as her legs, even as they began to be absorbed by her body. Finally, her shirt simply tore off her increasingly round body, joining the other scraps of cloth all around her on the floor.

Bethany's body continued to absorb her limbs, which quickly vanished inside of her swelling form. It was odd, feeling her arms and legs vanish; it was like they simply didn't exist anymore inside of her. At the same time, she could feel her feet leave the ground, as she began to rest atop her crotch, juice leaking out of her onto the floor and creating a pool under her.

Her hands swelled up, each of her fingers becoming fat and bloated, unable to be bent, before they too disappeared inside of her. At first they just looked like sausages, before they became nothing more than nubs, and then they too flattened or were stretched out as Bethany swelled.

She could feel her feet swelling up inside of her shoes, straining them as her feet desperately tried to join the rest of her body. A bang, and then another, followed by a sense of relief signaled that her shoes were finally gone, and she was wholly thankful for it. Within moments, her feet disappeared into her body, erasing them completely.

At that point, Bethany found herself reaching about seven feet in width and height, her body stretching her out further and further with every passing moment. She could barely see over herself, as her neck disappeared and her shoulders and chest began to press up against her head.

Suddenly, juice rushed to her face, her cheeks and lips plumping up to comical proportions. She couldn't even open her mouth, all she could do was grunt as her head began to sink slightly into her giant, bulbous body.

Still she swelled, ever larger, the sound of juice sloshing about inside of her becoming ever more pronounced with every passing moment. She was approaching eight, then nine feet, her body brushing up against the walls and the counter, squeezing her slightly as she ran out of space. Juice dribbled from her groin and from her now flattened nipples, coating her in a wet, sticky blue juice that smelled exactly like a blueberry. Indeed, there was little about her that didn't look like a berry; she was perhaps more a blueberry than a woman at this point.

And yet the gum seemed to continue to produce juice. Her head hit her ceiling as she grew to ten feet, a slight panic coming over her as she realized that she might well run out of room. Bethany groaned and grunted, realizing too late that she probably should have had someone else around her just in case she got too big, though what they'd do to help she didn't know.

Her skin groaned and stretched, straining to hold all the juice that was currently inside her. Despite the fact that she knew the gum was safe, Bethany couldn't help but panic slightly, wondering if she would burst, wondering if she might simply explode from all the juice inside of her. She was more than full at this point, as the pressure grew stronger with every passing moment; she simply had no ability to stretch any further, and there was too much juice for her turgid body.

The groaning grew louder as her body pushed its limit, unable to stretch any further but still trying to find any last place to put the juice. She was getting so full, too full, to the point where it was becoming extremely worrying. She was going to burst, she knew it. Bethany screwed her face up, preparing for the end, preparing to burst all over her living room...

And then nothing.

With one final gurgle, her body ceased swelling, the gum in her mouth running out of juice, and becoming entirely tasteless. Her body, now round and stretched to an insane degree, sat motionless in her living room, pressed up against the walls and the ceiling. Juice leaked from her slightly, but there was no indication that she was going to be shrinking down any time soon. In fact, Bethany had no idea how she was supposed to get smaller; was she supposed to shrink down on her own? Or was someone supposed to juice her? With her friend, they had juiced her, so maybe she was supposed to have brought a friend along to help her get back to normal...

Suddenly, the idea to send pictures seemed like a much better idea in hindsight. At least if no one heard from her for a bit they'd know what happened to her. As it was, she couldn't go anywhere, and she couldn't make any noise. All she could do was wait.

Hopefully, someone would come by to juice her soon...
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