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Chapter 1: Swelling

Trisha couldn't believe she was really going along with this.

Normally, she was so straight laced, so hyper focused on not messing up, but there was just something that got into her whenever Takisha pitched her an idea. The two women had been friends for years, and this had always been their relationship. Takisha dragged Trisha into insane situations, and Trisha dragged Takisha back out of them.

Most people couldn't understand why they got along so well, being so different. They didn't even look that similar. Sure, both ladies had relatively dark skin, but Takisha was thin with just the slightest curves, whereas Trisha was heavier set and always has been.

"Ugh, come on! Hurry up!"

Trisha rolled her eyes as she tried to follow her friend through the hallways. They weren't exactly clear or well kept; obviously this was an area people weren't supposed to be.

She wasn't even sure where they were going. Or why they were going, for that matter. Or why they were even here to begin with!

Takisha had brought the whole idea up days ago. A tour of a candy lab, though it was more of a factory. While the idea didn't really appeal to Trisha, Takisha seemed to think wild things happened there, with wild internet rumors about the facilities wherever they popped up. Takisha seemed to think that there was something worth finding there.

Only, after an hour of the guided tour, it was clear that there wasn't any such weirdness or wildness to be found. Next thing Trisha knew, she was being pulled away by Takisha, off the beaten path to find something neither of them could describe or name.

"Where are we even going? We're going to get thrown out or arrested or something."

"We're looking for the cool stuff, that's what. I heard this place had some incidents with fruit or something, so that's what I'm looking for."

Trisha rolled her eyes, but kept following. Suddenly, Takisha paused, causing Trisha to bump into her. "What are you stopping for?"

"We found it!" Takisha's voice was giddy, as she pulled Trisha through the door, into a room that did not look like any place Trisha could have imagined. It was like some kind of indoor orchard, only all the trees were strange colors. There was a tree that was growing some kind of apples, only they were pink and the tree's bark was blue. There was a tree that grew pink bananas, the leaves all a deep indigo color. The entire place was like that.

"Look at this place! Quick, help me look around for something we can taste."

"Wait, what?" Before Trisha could respond properly, Takisha had already darted off into the orchards. Trisha tried to follow, but Takisha had always been athletic, and when she wanted to move she could really move. It took her a few minutes to try and find her, but eventually Trisha found her picking what looked like blue limes from a bush.

"Look at these! We can take them back and use them for when we make drinks!" Takisha was grinning from ear to ear, trying to put as many of them as possible in her purse.

"Do you even know what they are?"

"Yeah, they're limes!"

"They're blue!" Trisha exclaimed. "You don't even know if they're safe to eat, or even if they taste good."

"Well, let's try some then." Without missing a beat, Takisha took a small pocket knife out of her purse, flicking it open and cutting into the blue colored lime. Despite the strange exterior color, they looked right inside. Smelled great too. In fact, the scent was almost too strong.

Handing one of the halves to Trisha, Takisha wasted no time in just biting deeply into it and sucking the juice dry. Being less ambitious, Trisha merely squeezed a bit of the juice onto her tongue, and made a face when it was sour.

"Oh man, that's..."

"Intense?" Takisha shook her head and shivered, having not expected the rather intense flavor that assailed her tongue. "Good though. Hell of a chaser to something."

"Probably, yeah. A bit too intense for me though."

Takisha shrugged. "That's the good part to me." Seemingly satisfied with that, the curly haired girl went back to stuffing her purse with the blue limes, tossing a few over to Trisha once she was done. "Alright, that's enough of those, let's see if there's anything else around he we can sneak off with."

"You want more things?" Trisha was baffled. Wasn't this enough?

"Not this time. I'm talking about coming back. If we find things we like now, we can just come back again and sneak more stuff out."

Trisha wasn't going to argue about whether or not that was a bad idea. Honestly, she was just hoping to get this over with, without getting thrown out. As it was, she was shocked they hadn't seen or heard anyone. Shouldn't a bit place like this have more guards or something?

There wasn't much time to think about that though, because something else caught her eye as she followed Takisha; there was a strange green hue on her scalp that Trisha was certain hadn't been there before.

"Hey, stop for a minute. I think there's something in your hair."

"What?" Takisha turned around, but what Trisha saw caused her to audibly gasp.

"Holy shit you're green!"

'What are you talking about?" Sure enough, Takisha's whole face had turned a dark green hue, her normally dark skin giving way to the same color as a fresh lime. Even her brown eyes were green now.

"Your face! It's green!"

Takisha rolled her eyes. "Ha, ha, very funny. Now come on."

"I'm not joking! Even your hair is turning green!"

It was true. As the green color spread up over her scalp, it seemed to spread into the roots of her hair, causing each hair to turn the same color as her skin, like it was being dyed in fast motion. It was even beginning to spread down her neck, disappearing beneath the collar of her button down shirt.

Takisha let her hair fall in front of her face, her eyes going crosseyed as she watched the green color overtake her black hair. "Oh my god, why is my hair turning green?"

"It's not just your hair, you're turning green all over!"

The curly haired girl's mouth worked for a moment, like it was trying to form words, before she finally settled on something. "Look, let's just get out of here, we'll figure it out later. I'm sure it'll fade soon."

"You can't be serious. You're turning green, and you want to leave? We need to get you help!"

"And get caught? No way, we are not turning ourselves in!"

"Kish, look at your hands! You're still turning green!"

Takisha held her hand up, watching as the green color emerged from the cuff of her shirt sleeve, spreading up over her hand, erasing the deep brown skin that had been there. Soon, it wasn't clear that she had ever been a color other than green, given her complexion.

The curly haired girl groaned in annoyance. "Look, we'll figure it out. Later!"

Takisha turned to leave, but Trisha noticed that the green color was spreading across her sandalled feat, and she couldn't help but think that Takisha was now completely green. Not that it seemed to stop the woman; she was still forging ahead.

Which really only gave Trisha a new thing to wonder about. As she followed behind, she realized that Takisha's jeans were hugging her hips tighter than usual. Tighter than she remembered them being earlier that day, even. With a gasp, she realized that Takisha's butt was growing too, quickly filling out the seat of her pants. The thin girl had never been particularly curvy, which made it all the more obvious that she seemed to be putting on weight.

"Kish! Stop!" Once again Trisha grabbed her friend's hand, only to step back when she saw her friend. From behind, it was now clear Trisha hadn't seen the full changes that Takisha's body was going through.

Previously flat, the curly haired woman's belly was now approaching something just beyond bloated, beginning to hang over the waistband of her pants as a result. The buttons on the front of her shirt were just beginning to pucker, unaccustomed as they were to contained anyone larger than her normal size.

"Oh my god, we really need to find someone."

"I'll be fine! Really!" The quiet panic in Takisha's voice seemed to imply that she was trying to persuade herself more than Trisha. "It'll go away! Promise!"

Before Trisha could respond again, Takisha's belly gave a deep gurgle, before slowly pushing out further. The curly haired girl cradled it in her hands, eyes going wide as she watched her belly pressing forward and growing larger than she'd ever seen it. She seemed to be trying to push it back in, only to give up as it grew larger and heavier.

Trisha couldn't help herself; she gave it a poke with her finger, watching it slightly sink into her friend's gut. "Oh my god, something is really wrong with you. Do you at least feel okay?"

There was another low gurgle from deep within Takisha, as her hips flared out slightly, straining her jeans ever further. "I feel really... really full. Like beyond stuffed right now." The curly haired girl's breathing grew heavier, more labored, as her body slowly continued to swell; clearly her jeans were much too small for someone as big as she was getting.

Finally, there was an audible pop, followed by a snap, as the weight of Takisha's belly mixed with the growing diameter of her hips caused the button of her jeans to burst off, quickly followed by the breaking of her zipper. Takiska's eyes went wide, watching the button shoot off into the orchard's grass, before turning to move.

"I just need to get out of here!"

Unfortunately, her heavier frame made moving more difficult; Takisha may have had the will to move but her body was much bigger than she was used to. Trisha watched from behind as her friend's figure expanded further, every step causing her jeans to creak and groan as they valiantly tried to contain the swelling girl as best they could.

A loud ripping noise signalled that her butt was now too large for the seat of her pants; the long vertical rip revealed rather fitting green panties beneath.

Not that there was much time to think about that, because Takisha's gut swelled again, causing two audible pops as the bottom buttons on her shirt burst off. Every step was causing an audible sloshing sound, as liquid moved around inside Takisha's body. Worse, it was getting louder with every step.

Speaking of steps, hers were growing slower. The increased weight of her body was making it harder to move, and the formerly slim girl was more than out of breath. Luckily, this gave Trisha a moment to look over her friend.

From head to toe, Takisha was green. Her skin, her hair, even her eyes had turned the same shade of green. Her thin body had bloated considerably; her belly was large enough to appear like she was about due with multiple children, and her breasts had begun swelling up as well. No longer was she left with b-cups; she was now beyond that, and it appeared at some point her bra had burst from it.

Her shirt was stretching across her larger frame, large gaps between the puckered buttons that a person could have easily stuck their hand through. At the same time, Takisha's lower body had filled out, her rear still causing the stitching of her jeans to pop every few moments. Even her thighs and hips had filled out, making the girl even larger than Trisha was.

"Okay, I really think we need to find someone to help you." Trisha poked her friend's gut, noticing that her finger sunk in slightly, while also causing the sound of liquid displacing. Takisha only let out a soft whine. "How does it feel, anyway? Talk to me."

"It's... weird. It comes in waves almost. Like, you feel it building up and then... oh god it's coming again-"

Before she could finish there was an audible glunk sound, followed by the woman's sides swelling up. She was starting to look slightly round, as her arms couldn't go entirely horizontal anymore. There was another pop, as the button over her breasts shot off, each breast swelling up larger than the girls' head.

It was slow but steady progress, as the sounds of seams bursting continued. Her waistline grew every larger, ever wider, every passing moment making her appear rounder than the moment before. Every seam that burst revealed more green flesh beneath. At this point, her hips were tearing her jeans further, the denim unable to hold back the bloating girl that had put them on. Above, her breasts burst another button off, as they too filled out. Takisha was starting to look familiar though...

"Oh my god you're turning into a lime!" Trisha didn't know why she didn't think of it before. "It had to be that fruit we tried."

"They why aren't... you swelling too?" Takisha's face looked rounder, like it too had begun to fill slightly. The girl was actually starting to look round, her arms beginning to rise up further as she swelled. At the same time, her legs began to part, her crotch lowering as her torso grew wider and heavier.

"I only had a few drops! You had the whole half, remember?"

Finally, the last button on her shirt burst off, fully revealing her massive green breasts. The widening girl swayed slightly, the sound of denim tearing as her legs moved further apart. Trisha could only watch as her friend swelled, rounder and rounder, her feet no longer touching the ground, as she began to look less and less like a person with every passing moment.

Takisha's arms flailed uselessly, her hands trying in vain to reach something, anything at all. Instead, there was a loud tearing noise as her shirt ripped across her back, leaving her bloating arms and legs in cloth tubes.

Not that those were going to hold long. Her body was still growing wider, and Trisha watched as her friend's hands and fingers plumped up like the rest of her. Takisha was growing taller too, the sound of liquid sloshing around inside her only growing louder as she grew wider. Soon, the tearing sounds were heard again, and her sleeves and pants legs were no more. She was nude.

"Make... it... stop..."

Takisha's voice was somewhat strained, like it was hard for her to speak. At this point, Trisha couldn't even see her friend's head over her widening body. She had to be at least ten feet wide, and yet the girl was still growing. Wider and wider. Larger and larger.

Trisha touched her friend's skin. It didn't really have the give it did back when she touched her friend's belly earlier. Trisha pressed more, but it barely seemed to move at all. Instead, all it resulted in was a groan from her friend.

The swelling didn't seem to want to end, and Takisha's groaning only increased. Surely, there had to be something Trisha could do to help, right?

Suddenly, Trisha heard creaking from below her. Looking down, it was clear that Takisha's body was trying to absorb her feet, and were being denied by her shoes. Clearly, taking those off would help, if just a little bit.

It took some effort, but Trisha managed to get her friend's shoes and socks off; the girl's fruity body wasted no time in making them plump up, and then disappear, until they were completely gone, only smooth skin where they had been.

Trisha tried not to pay it much mind, instead pushing on her friend's body, trying to roll her so that she might see her head again. The girl was somehow still growing, her skin beginning to creak ominously as it swelled. She had to be at least twenty feet wide at this point, larger than Trisha had thought possible.

Walking around her round friend, Trisha found Takisha's head. Bloated, half sunken into her body, but her head. The girl's face was almost comically swollen, cheeks and lips full to the point where she couldn't open them to speak. Green eyes swirled around in a terrified state; finally resting on her friend.

"Okay, look, I'm going to... I'm going to get you some help, okay? Don't worry."

Takisha's pleading eyes were clearly trying to say something, but Trisha couldn't tell if it was 'don't go' or 'hurry up.' Either way, the giant, green girl's body made another worrying gurgle, as it tried to swell out another inch.

Trisha turned, running as fast as she could to the nearest door she could find. She ignored the fact that she was feeling somewhat bloated; her friend was in danger! Finally, she came across what looked like workers; thin limbed, hook nosed, long eared people, but clothed in what looked like work garb.

"Please! You need to... You need to come with me! My friend is..."

The workers looked over at her, before one of them motioned to the other. As the second ran off, the first made a motion that was something that Trisha assumed meant to lead on.

Getting back was easy enough, but it was made slightly harder by the fact that she was feeling really, really full all of a sudden. That could wait, however. Takisha's well being was more important!

In the time she had been gone, Takisha had clearly swelled a bit more. She had to be at least four times her original height now. At least. She was massive. She had to be at least twenty four feet wide now. At least.

But it was at that point that Trisha realized her own hand was slowly turning green. Letting out a scream, she quickly lifted up her hoodie; her stomach was still its original color. She wasn't turning as fast as Takisha had. Probably because she hadn't consumed as much of the lime.

Meanwhile The worker that Trisha had brought was saying... something into a phone. Didn't sound like any language she'd heard before either. But that didn't really matter, as long as they fixed Takisha before she exploded. And her too!

Soon, more of the weird looking workers were arriving, some gently poking Takisha's swollen and still slowly swelling frame. Trisha was about to stop them, but a voice cut her off.

"So this is what happened to our missing guests?"

Trisha turned to see a very tall woman with skin like coal and eyes like rubies. She had to be at least seven feet tall, her lab coat tied around her waist like a sweatshirt might be.

"Well, I assume she tried the experimental limes. The last batch did this, though they exploded before getting this big."

"Exploded?" Trisha couldn't hide her worry. "We can't explode!"

"You most certainly can explode. Whether or not you will is another matter. Well, whether she will is another matter. You on the other hand, seem to have not consumed very much. We might be able to fix you before you've fully ripened. Bit too late for your friend though."

"You can fix her though, right?"

"Probably. She'll just need to be squeezed."

"And me?"

"Well, you're just now starting to puff up. Most of you is still human. Not so much for her."

"What do you mean not so much for her?"

"Transformation like this is a process. First thing that goes are the fat deposits; once those are gone, muscles go next, and then bones, and then everything else changes itself. Muscle is denser than fat obviously, so while you might think fat people get bigger, turns out muscular people do instead. I'm guessing your friend was pretty athletic."

"Yeah, she was. How are you going to, uh, squeeze her?"

"Well we'll need to get her off to the juicer. Just waiting for something to show up now, and then we can move her. She's too big to fit in the hallways after all."


Chapter 2: Squeezing

Takisha wanted to scream.

She wanted to cry too, but neither was possible for her at the moment. She was cursing herself for not listening to Trisha. Cursing herself for not holding back. Now she was a fruit, huge and swollen, and probably going to explode and-

A loud gurgle inside of her cut her thoughts short. She knew if she didn't pop, that probably meant she'd stretch more. She was so full. She'd never imagined a person could feel so full. Or feel such pressure! If she had limbs, she would have been too afraid to move them as she was right now.

The pressure never ended. All that remained to show she was human was her bloated head at this point. She couldn't hope to communicate, even if she wanted to. She had seen Trisha's face, seen the green spreading across her too. Would she swell up like she had? Would she get this big?

Honestly, the thought wasn't plesant, but it was better than thinking about the fact that any moment might cause her to burst. She was terrified of that. Takisha considered herself a brave woman, but the idea of exploding scared her.

Suddenly, she was being pushed onto her side. Well, rolled onto her side. She could see Trisha, green and slightly bloated, but still human shaped. And some tall woman with skin like charcoal, holding a box.

They were talking, but Takisha couldn't tell what they were saying. Her ears could only hear the juice throbbing in her ears, like being underwater. She really wished there was something she could do, something to make the pressure stop.

The tall woman placed the box on the ground a little ways away from Takisha, before taking a few steps back, and motioning for Trisha to do the same. She tried to figure out what was going to happen with her eyes, but suddenly the box let out a bright light, blinding her.

When she opened her eyes again, Trisha and the tall woman were much further away... and much larger now. Or rather, she was now much smaller. Not that the pressure had abated, she was still as full as ever. But somehow, she was now much smaller, perhaps no bigger than a basketball.

One of the weird looking workers picked her up, causing all the juice inside her to slosh around violently. For a moment, she was afraid she was going to pop just from that!

Luckily, she did not. Instead, they were carrying her somewhere. Takisha tried to look as best she could, but the inability to turn her head made her field of view entirely dependent on the one carrying her, and they didn't seem to really care much about where she was looking.

Every moment seemed like an eternity to her. Every second another chance to explode. She could hear Trisha and the tall woman talking, saying something, but she still couldn't hear. Instead, she tried to focus on what the signs said.

Takisha could only get a glimpse here and there, but the place they stopped didn't fill her with confidence.

It said: Juicing/Popping Room.

Takisha wanted to scream again. She wanted to do whatever it took to make them not pop her. Was that what was going to happen? Was that why she was here? Were they going to intentionally pop her? Was she too large now?

Panic gripped her. The worker seemed to realize this, because he handed her off to Trisha, who seemed to be saying something to her, not that Takisha could hear her. But she didn't seem upset. And Takisha was reasonably certain her best friend would be upset if they were bringing her somewhere to make her explode.

Finally, Trisha put her in the middle of some kind of giant cylinder. At least, it looked giant to her at this size. Suddenly, Takisha was blinded by the same light as before. This time, she was certain she was much larger. She couldn't see over herself very far, but she was certain she was high up.

After all, she was looking into a window of some kind. The tall woman was there, and so was Trisha. They were talking, but Takisha couldn't read their lips.

Moments passed, and still nothing. Her body groaned as it stretched a little bit further. She really was being left to pop, wasn't she? She was going to explode, and they were going to watch, and that was all there was to it, wasn't there? Why were they waiting, if she was doomed? Just get it over with and put her out of her-

Takisha's train of thought was cut off as a large, flat, metal plate suddenly pressed down on her from above, squeezing her between it and the floor. Pleasure and arousal exploded inside of her, as juice sprayed out from her cunt, ass, and nipples. The pressure was immense, but in contrast to the pressure inside of her, this was intensely pleasurable.

As the plate receeded, Takisha's mind swirled, having gone blank from the sensations she had experienced. Not that there was much time to get her bearings; moments later, the plate pressed down on her again, causing more bliss to shoot through her, as yet more juice sprayed out from her body, swirling down the drains beneath her.

The process repeated itself, over and over again. Press, release. Press, release. Press, release. Each time, more and more juice sprayed forth. Takisha's mind no longer even attempted to gather itself together; she was in ecstasy, experiencing pleasure greater than any sexual experience she'd ever had before.

Finally, she was starting to regain human features again. Her limbs were pudgy, barely formed, but they existed. She could turn her head again. There was a difference between her breasts and belly. And it seemed the plate no longer came down to squeeze her.

Instead, from the walls came numerous arms, each equipped with various smaller plates. Immediately, those began squeezing and stimulating her, causing her to let out many pleased moans as juice flowed freely from her body.

Slowly but surely, Takisha began to appear more and more human again; she could move her limbs to some extent, even if she was still heavier than she'd ever been. Gradually, as more juice was removed, she gained more of her human shape, until the various presses returned back into the walls.

Finally, it was over. At least, she wasn't being squeezed anymore. She was still green, chubbier than Trisha had been before all this started, and sopping wet with juice, but she was once again back to looking human. For a few moments longer she laid there, exhausted from all the stimulation, her mind eventually coming back to wonder about what was going to come next.

She didn't have to wait long. The doors opened in front of her, revealing the tall woman she had seen before talking to Trisha, but no Trisha. "Well, seems like you survived the process. I knew you would."

"Was there... a risk of me not surviving it?" It was hard to talk when she was so tired.

"Indeed there was! You might very well have exploded with how big you were. Some do, though not as much with this generation of fruit. Still haven't fixed the problem of people turned into the fruits though."

"If I'm fixed... why am I still green?"

"Oh, nothing I can do about that. You'll probably be green forever." A few of those bizarre workers entered, carrying towels, moving to help dry Takisha off, and get her to her feet.

"What? You can't do something about that?"

"Nope, afraid not. That said, you've got bigger problems than just being green. You and your friend are likely to keep swelling back up regularly, and you'll need to be juiced, lest you burst. So you'll need to stay here for the foreseeable future."

"I can't do that, I have a life! Work and stuff. I can't afford to just not do things."

"Well, when you explode all over your home, you might reconsider. In any case, it won't be for free. You're producing high quality lime juice after all. You'll be paid per juicing session."

"How much are we talking?"

"Quite a bit. More than you'd expect. And, since we know you can get much larger than your average person, you'll make that much more."

"Okay, okay, I guess I'll just go along with it." Wrapping a towel around herself, it was really noticeable how curvy she was now. So much heavier than she'd ever imagined herself becoming. She'd need a whole new wardrobe now. "What happened to Trisha?"

The tall woman laughed. "Your friend swelled right up. She's being juiced in another room. Admittedly, she swelled up slower than you did, because she didn't consume as much, but once it starts... well you experienced it yourself."

"Yeah... will she be stuck like me?"

"Absolutely. So I hope you enjoy your new life as a lime girl! But don't worry too much. It's a good life. Now, any questions?"

Takisha paused for a moment. "Yeah. How often can I do it again?"


Afterword
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