
        
            
                
            
        

    
Candy Surprise

A Weight Gain Transformation Story

Louis Baker


Allison had been waiting for this for weeks.

Finally, after all her searching, all her waiting, she had gotten her hands on them. A box of ordinary chocolates? Not in the slightest! These candies each held a surprise. The G-Tech candy company was always putting out new products, but these were special. Why?

Because each one had the possibility of growing you in some way.

Boobs? Butt? Belly? All of them? Each candy held the possibility. Each candy was a gamble. And nothing excited Allison more than the idea of her and her friends eating them.

She'd first heard of them while searching up weight gain videos, and she'd been hooked on them. People doing challenges, making games out of it, showing off what happened to them... Allison couldn't resist. Seeing strangers get huge and fat and heavy turned her on enough... but making her friends the same way? She couldn't resist.

Finding them had been the hard part. They were in high demand after all. But she'd gotten them... four boxes total. Those were hundreds. More than enough. But they were hers. And she'd already told her friends about her idea. All she had to do was slip it in with the idea of a girl's night and bam! Accepted.

The blonde had to keep her desires and intentions a secret from them, even after they arrived, even though it was the only thing on her mind. She wondered what they'd all look like, what she'd look like, after they ate them. Bye bye thin frame. Bye bye no boobs. Bye bye flat ass. She'd be big and love it.

Her friends on the other hand, well she assumed they'd each get to enjoy it too.

Of all of them, she'd think Miyu would enjoy it the most. The short Korean girl had always wanted a figure, but she was always too worried about things to actually get one. Allison could just imagine the glasses wearing, short haired asian girl getting thick and round, bursting out of her clothes, looking so happy as she finally was thicker than she could have imagined...

Not that her other friends weren't going to enjoy it. Of all of them, Naomi was the easiest to convince. The curly haired black girl was already tall and curvy, and teased the others for it all the time. Honestly, Allison could see them all asking her for her old clothes once they finished with this.

And finally there was Tori, Allison's best friend since high school, the one who never outgrew the short dyed hair or the punk aesthetic. Unlike Allison, she actually had a bust. But that was going to change, Allison was sure of it. She wouldn't be the only one anymore!

“Ally, where are you? We're ready!”

Allison's thought process was cut short by Tori's voice from the other view. Finally, it was time. There was no turning back now!

“Coming!” Taking the stack of boxes, Allison hurried into the living room where they were seated, either playing on their phones or looking over where she was coming from. “This is going to be so cool!”

“I hope you're right...” Miyu had the same worry in her voice that she always did. Always the careful one. Made sense that she was in sweats and a button down shirt then. Clearly, she expected it to go to her rear.

“Relax, I've seen videos of this stuff. It'll go fine.” Naomi playfully punched Miyu in the shoulder lightly. The sweat shirted girl clearly was taking this whole thing in stride. Though Allison wondered about those jeans...

“Honestly, I'm just amazed Ally talked us into this.” Tori looked like she usually did. Black shorts and tank top and slightly faded jean jacket and all. God, it was going to be fun watching her grow!

“Well, I can be very persuasive...” Allison replied, sitting down on the couch. “Alright, so are we just grabbing them at the same time or are we doing it one at a time or what?”

“What, you didn't have an idea already?” Naomi rolled her eyes. “Let's just do it one at a time.

“Better idea, let's have the person who went before pick out the next person's, so we can blame whatever happens on them.” Tori flashed Allison a grin; clearly she'd picked up on the playful part, even if Allison didn't know what else she might have picked up on.

“That sounds alright to me,” Miyu replied.

“Let's do that then.” Allison nodded. “Who starts?”

“Well, Naomi is to the left, so I suppose it would go her, me, you, and then Tori?”

“Works for me,” Naomi agreed. “Though I'll let you pick first since this was your idea.”

“Alright then, let's do it!” Allison was so ready for this. Opening the first box, there had to be hundreds of candies... she hadn't expected that. Guess she overbought. Either that, or they were all going to get really big tonight. “How about... this one?”

Naomi picked it up, looking at it before looking inside the box. “They really do all look alike, don't they? Guess they're really leaning into the surprise part...” As soon as she took a bite, her eyes lit up, and she shivered. “Oh my god that's good.”

“And? Anything?” Tori's eyes scanned her friend, waiting to see if the black girl changed at all. Miyu quietly did the same next to her.

“I don't think... Oh god.” Naomi looked down, as her breasts slowly began to grow underneath her shirt and sweatshirt. It had to have grown at least a cup size. “Okay, they work.”

“Does it feel weird?” Miyu's voice held the same worry as before.

“Not at all. It feels really good, like... almost arousing? Tastes delicious.”

“I mean, I'm not entirely...”

Without missing a beat, Naomi picked up one of the candies and put it in the Korean girl's mouth. Instinctively biting down on it, she tensed up and shivered just like Naomi had before. “Oh god it does taste good,” She cooed.

“Well?” Tori asked.

Miyu suddenly stood up, turning around. Beneath her sweatpants, the curve of her rear was growing slightly. “It's working!” she exclaimed, giggling as she felt it grow.

“Good for you! What are you going to pick for Ally?”

“Uh, well...” Clearly she wanted to focus on herself a bit more. “This one.” She pointed to one of them, seemingly at random.

Now it was her turn. It was time to experience it herself. Taking the candy, Allison bit down, and instantly the most delicious chocolate hit her taste-buds. Pleasure shot through her body, and she shivered automatically from it. Oh that was good.

But unlike the others, the feeling Allison had wasn't in her boobs or butt. It was in her belly. Looking down, and pulling her button down shirt down, it was clear she was developing a bit of a belly... and yet it felt amazing. “Oh wow...”

“Oh, bad luck there Ally,” Tory snickered. “But I suppose that's part of the fun right?”

“It's not... bad.” Ally said, poking her now softer middle. “Besides, anything we don't like, we can work off, right?”

“Probably. Now pick one for me so I can join you all.”

“Alright, this one.” Allison picked one at random, tossing it to her pink haired friend.

“Oh boy, let's hope it's boobs.” Once she had the same pleasurable experience as the others, Tori's back suddenly went completely straight as her hands went to her butt. “Oh man, I should have worn looser shorts...”

“Show us already!” Allison said, before mentally slapping herself for seeming a bit too eager.

Tori stood, and lo and behold, her shorts were stretched just slightly more across her rear. “Nothing major yet. Pretty sure we're all going to be naked before this is over though.”

“We won't,” Miyu replied a bit too quickly, a slight pinkness to her cheeks. “I mean, we can control ourselves before we get too big.”

“Really? Because I'm craving another. Pick already Tori I can't wait.”

“Alright, this one.”

Naomi barely wasted a second in putting it into her mouth, humming in a pleased tone as she tasted the chocolate. Once again, her boobs began to swell, the zipper of her sweatshirt moving down just a little. “Oh man that really feels good. Alright, this one's yours, skinny.”

“I won't be at this rate...” Though Miyu also didn't waste any time in eating it, closing her eyes and smiling contently as her belly swelled up, her hands gently massaging it as it did so.

Meanwhile, Allison found herself craving the chocolates again. Had that been something the people she had watched had experienced too? She remembered them eating them more quickly, but she hadn't thought about it. But she really did want another. “Miyu! Pick!”

“Oh! Right. Uh... this one.”

Allison shoved it into her mouth quicker than she had thought she would. Still, it was worth it. It felt amazing, even as she felt her belly swell again. She didn't even mind it looked a bit like a developing beer belly.

“Oh damn, bad luck twice in a row. But could you pick now?”

Snapping out of her trance, Allison picked one, and like the other girls, Tori shoved it into her mouth a bit too quickly. Not that she seemed to care as her boobs began to push outward beneath her jean jacket. “Oh man, I'm going to have a hard time resisting these...”

“Okay, no more waiting to pick, I can't wait for that.” Naomi barely waited for anyone to respond as she began to sit a little higher than before, her already curvy rear gaining a bit more curve to it.

“Yeah, no more waiting.” Miyu grabbed another, moving back and sighing as she too began to sit a little higher.

For her part, Allison understood why. She was craving these things now. Two in and she already wanted more. In the back of her mind, her rational side was telling her to stop this before it got out of hand, but she wanted this. More than that, she wanted to do this to her friends.

At least this time, she felt her breasts get a bit larger.

Tori meanwhile, had already eaten another, letting her belly push out a bit more as a result.

At this point, all the girls dispensed with the game, unable to control their craving for more of the candies. None of them seemed to really fight it, or if they were trying, weren't having much luck in doing so.

As a result, all four girls began to blow up rather quickly. Soon enough, each of them began to strain their clothes, as their figures expanded. More than that, there had to be another kind of candy in the group, given how they were filling out in other ways now too.

Naomi had to be the heaviest of them all now, the zipper of her sweatshirt creaking audibly as her bust and belly pressed against it. At the same time, her jeans were stretched tight across her thighs and rear, desperately trying to contain her larger form. She was at least, mostly uniform in her size, which was to her benefit.

Miyu wasn't having a much better time. Her sweatpants were stretchier, but they were now looking like they were going to reach their limit. She had to be twice the girl she had started as, and likely growing. Her button down was stretching at least, but the gaps between the buttons were growing larger by the moment. It also didn't help that she was now very bottom heavy, her rear having grown steadily larger than the rest of her.

Before that night, Allison never would have imagined any of her friends getting so big, let alone imagined that she would get so big. Her button down was fairing similarly to Miyu's, but it had the benefit of being larger. Which was good, because her breasts and belly were now massively larger than they had started. Not that her shorts were doing much better; the athletic shorts were the right choice, but even they were straining to hold her in.

Next to her, Tori was looking rather puffy, her shorts squeezing her massive thighs and rear, refusing to give in, while her jean jacket made it hard for her to move her arms too well. At least it was holding though.

And they had only finished one box. There were three others. An uncomfortable silence settled in, as all the girls looked between each other, uncertain of who was going to say what they were all thinking.

“Do we... open the next box?” Allison couldn't stop herself. She had wanted this, and still wanted this. Even after what happened to her... she wanted this. She wanted this to happen to them.

“We're... really big,” Tori replied, even as she eyed the boxes hungrily.

“I don't know if I can control myself...” Naomi's eyes never left the boxes either.

“Maybe we can just... have a few?” Miyu ventured, though it was obvious she didn't believe her own words.

“There's a bigger problem,” Tori finally said. “I... I don't think I can get up.”

“I can't either,” agreed Miyu.

“Can any of us get up?” Naomi asked.

“I think I can...” Allison had to rock herself a bit, but she did manage to get to her feet. One of the bottom buttons on her shirt shot off from the exertion, but she paid it no mind. The blonde had her own cravings for the candies, but something else seemed to be overtaking that.

She was the only one of them that could move. And she was the one with access to the candies. She could control how much they ate...

Could she do that to her friends though?

Allison kept quiet as she opened one of the boxes, but as she looked between them, she couldn't resist. “You know, there are three boxes left, and three of you...”

“You can't... be serious...” Naomi replied through heavy breaths.

“We'd be huge!” Miyu agreed.

“We're already huge...” Tori finished.

“And yet, if I offered them to you, would you refuse?”

None of the girls answered. It was obvious to all of them what their answer was, figures be damned.

“That's what I thought. Now then... who's first?”

“You can't... be serious...” Naomi said again, as she tried and failed to move. Her jeans groaned audibly, every movement threatening the strained seams.

“Guess I'll start with you, Naomi~” Allison's voice was cheery, excited even, as she waddled her way over. She really might have to see if Naomi's old clothing fit her. After all, Naomi wouldn't fit them.

“Don't you... dare...” Naomi's eyes never left the box of candy, hunger obvious on her face.

“Awww, don't be like that. Let me help you~” Allison lifted one of the candies to the black girl's face, watching her eyes as they locked onto the delicious chocolate. Clearly, the result was a foregone conclusion.

Naomi took the chocolate. And another. And another. Each one slowly adding to her frame, making her bigger, heavier than she had been. With a bang, her sweatshirt's zipper broke open, causing her massive chest and belly to spread forth with ease, contained only by the t-shirt underneath.

Allison was captivated, watching her friend fatten up so quickly. It was erotic for her, but based on the heat flowing to Naomi's cheeks, it was for her too. Every candy made the black girl moan loudly, every popped seam made her arousal harder to resist.

“Someone's enjoying herself~” Allison cooed, as she fed the black girl more candies. She let her hand trace Naomi's thigh, as her growing body slowly revealed itself from beneath the denim. It had fought hard, but it was clearly no longer able to hold her in.

“Don't... rub it... in...” Was Naomi's reply, but she was clearly enjoying herself all the same.

“I don't know, I think that's exactly what I'll do~” After all, Allison knew the girl couldn't resist the fattening candies. Little by little, she was outgrowing what little clothing she had left. Her arms were bursting through the sleeves of her sweatshirt, her body was breaking through her t-shirt beneath, and her massive midsection had just snapped the waistband of her pants, leaving them in tatters.

Before long, everything was gone, leaving the black girl fat, heavy, helpless, and clearly aroused. “I'm so... big...”

“Yes you are~ And almost done~” Allison only had a few candies left for her after all. “Now, why don't you do what you really want, hm?”

“No... I couldn't... you're all...”

“Now now, don't talk like that. Cum.”

It was like a switch was flipped in Naomi's head as the last candy was given to her along with the command. Letting out a low whine, the fat black girl grunted in pleasure as she came on herself, her fat jiggling as she did so.

Allison could only rub her own thicker thighs together to try and put off her own pleasure. After all, she had two other girls to deal with. And speaking of other girls...

Miyu's gaze was fearful as she looked over at Allison. Fearful, and intensely curious. She'd already been facing down something she'd been afraid of for most of her life, being fat. And yet, a lot of her wanted to embrace it. Wanted to be made to be fat. Wanted to be stuffed just like Naomi had been...

Allison placed a candy to Miyu's lips, and the Korean girl couldn't even pretend to resist it. “Now, I know you're into this, Miyu. You like the idea of being fat and helpless for me, huh?”

“Y-Yes,” was all she could get out, as she heard the buttons on her shirt creaking from her girth.

“Then enjoy it, okay? Because you're going to get much bigger before we're done~”

“Are you sure it'll... feel good?” A loud pop echoed, as one of the buttons over her gut shot off.

“Did you see Naomi? It's going to feel great. Besides, you're already flustered~”

“Am not...” Despite her words, Miyu's red face betrayed the truth. She was hopelessly aroused, and very excited. Every candy made her moan, every bite made it harder for her to think straight. Another button popped, and then another, and then another, until her shirt was simply covering her arms and back. Not that it was doing too good at that at this point.

Her sweatpants too, were getting rather small on her fattening frame. Stretched to their limit, the cotton was splitting open at the seams as Miyu's thighs and hips grew wider as the seconds passed. Soon, the girl's enthralled moans were louder than the sounds of her clothes breaking, even as she broke free of them. The girl who had always worried about getting too big was now larger than she ever dreamed, and orgasming harder than she ever imagined she could, as Allison finished feeding her the entire box.

That done, Allison turned to Tori, who had the biggest grin on her face. “I knew you'd be into something like this.”

“You did, huh?”

“Of course I did. You never really hid it.”

“I don't know, I took them by surprise,” Allison retorted, motioning to the orgasming girls on the other couch.

“Yeah, but they don't know you like I do.”

“So you're... okay with it?”

“If I wasn't I wouldn't have agreed in the first place. Now, start feeding me already. These clothes are tight as hell.”

“So pushy~” Allison giggled, but she complied nonetheless. It was fun watching Tori outgrow her jacket, especially because it looked so tight. The denim and metal buttons were clearly sturdier than the clothes the other girls wore. But then, that just made it more fun.

Like the other girls, soon enough Tori's face was flushed with arousal, the candies stimulating her as she grew. “Oh come on, burst already...” she moaned, annoyed by the strength of her own attire.

She needn't have worried about that. Her chest burst her jacket first, the metal buttons shooting off one by one, causing Allison to have to move quicker than her larger body was prepared to in order to avoid them. “Sorry!”

“Don't worry about it. Besides, you have a few more left~”

Not that those lasted much longer with how fast Allison was feeding her. Only now, she did so from the side, so as to be out of the way of the flying pieces of metal. The size of Tori's gut grew, and soon enough those buttons were toast, flying off onto the floor somewhere.

“Oh god, I really shouldn't have worn so much denim.” Tori's jacket and shorts were still holding her in, given the sturdiness of the fabric and stitching. But that just made Allison more eager to watch them burst off.

And luckily for them both, Tori ate quickly. Soon enough, her arms were fattening to the point where the seems of her sleeves were tearing open, and within minutes, they had burst off of her fattened, giggling frame. The tank top underneath stretched across her bloated torso, acting more like a makeshift bra at this point.

As for her lower half, Tori's shorts were squeezing her body, but it wasn't likely to last for much longer. Each bite strained them further, the audible sound of seams breaking becoming impossible to ignore. Every bite, every candy, only made them louder, until the overtaxed shorts burst off of her with a bang, causing Tori's entire body to jiggle.

“I am way heavier than I imagined I'd be.”

“Do you like it though?” Allison hoped so. She really hoped that Tori wasn't mad.

“I do. It feels amazing.”

“What about you two?”

“Fuck it feels good,” Naomi said though labored breaths. Miyu only whined in bliss as she rubbed her thighs together. That was probably a yes.

“You're not done yet though, Ally.”

Allison blinked. “What do you mean?”

“You put three girls in heat and made them too big to stimulate themselves. So, get to work~”

Allison flushed red. “Right. Work. Got it.”

Spreading her friend's legs, she realized that it was going to be a long, if pleasurable night. After all, she got her fantasy to come true. She might as well make her friends even happier...
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