
        
            
                
            
        

    
Gassy Gabby: 

A Body Inflation Story


Gabby had been watching her mailbox all day, waiting for a package to be delivered. How could she not be, when it was perhaps the most exciting thing she'd ever gotten in the mail? Admittedly, Gabby had been a skeptic of G-Tech's new line of products, much like the rest of the world. At least, until she saw the results for herself.

It had become the newest crazy, seeing people inflate and blow up all over the place. One day, G-Tech announced that it's newest line of body modification products would be released to the public, and the next day it was seemingly everywhere. It was all over the internet, people filming themselves swelling up and floating, among other things. Even while she was going to work, she drove by people blowing themselves up like balloons on the street.

Even so, Gabby had tried to convince herself that she didn't want to try it. She tried to tell herself that it wouldn't be fun. That it wouldn't be worth it. That it wasn't worth the money. All excuses which melted away as soon as she saw just how cheap their new line of products were.

Yet at the same time, she couldn't convince herself to try anything too extreme or too out there. She was going to start small, basic, nothing too fancy or weird. That meant trying the more generic balloon inflation pills, which oddly came in both arousing and non-arousing versions. As much as she wanted to try the sexual ones, Gabby passed for now; she could always buy them later. That, and she wasn't going to be experiencing her first transformation alone; it was far better to ensure she had someone around to make sure nothing went wrong. Not that there had been any cases of bad things happening, but it was always better to be safe than sorry.

The sound of a truck outside instantly caused Gabby to run to her window, to press her face against the glass from how eager she was. Seeing the truck pulling away, Gabby bolted from the window, right out the door, and up to her mailbox. Digging through the various junk mail, Gabby prayed that it came today, prayed that her wait was over. Finally, in the very back of her mailbox, was the small package containing her prize.

Squealing in delight, Gabby ran back inside, practically slamming the door behind her out of excitement. Tossing all the mail besides the pills on the counter, she quickly texted her friend to come over. The wait was over. It was time to experience everything for herself.

Well, once she was properly prepared. As much as she liked the idea of just throwing caution to the wind and blowing herself up, she realized that she should probably be wearing clothing she didn't care about, especially if it was going to get stretched out. Looking through her closet, Gabby finally settled on an oversized denim button down and overly large jeans; if these got stretched out, it wouldn't matter. She wasn't even sure that she was going to get big enough to fill them out anyway!

Finally, she did one more check over herself. Red hair tied back? Check. No belt to ensure she didn't accidentally hurt herself? Check. No shoes or rings or earrings or anything else that might cause her discomfort or danger? Check. No bra to get overly tight when she swelled? Check. Yes, everything was perfect and ready to go. All she needed was for her friend to show up.

Which, based on the sound of her doorbell ringing, seemed to have just occurred. Wasting no time, Gabby practically flew downstairs, throwing open the door. Almost instantly, the black haired girl tackled her into the room; it was hard to tell who was more excited for this.

Jennifer had been Gabby's friend for years, as long as either of them could remember. Slightly shorter with short black hair, Jennifer was always the one who got into trouble, and was always dragging Gabby along. Amazingly enough, it appeared that Gabby was the one who was quicker on the draw this time.

“Oh my god, I can't believe you did it! Have you done it yet? What was it like?” Jennifer spoke quickly, something she always did when she was overly excited. Unsurprisingly, it didn't take much to excite her on a normal day.

“I can't believe I did either, I was certain you would have already had some. And no, I haven't tried them yet. Are you crazy? I wouldn't blow myself up for the first time without someone else around! That could be dangerous!”

“Oh come on, it's not dangerous. People have been doing it everywhere! And besides, if it was dangerous, I feel like the results would be pretty obvious by now. Anyway, where are they? Let's take them already!”

Gabby blinked in surprise. “Wait, as in both of us? No way, oh no. We're not doing it at the same time! Maybe after we're sure nothing goes wrong first. I wanted you here so that I could be sure it didn't go badly.”

Jennifer groaned loudly. “Oh come on.. You don't need to be so worried! It'll be fine.”

“Look, maybe after we see that it all goes fine. But I don't want both of us blowing up and having no way to shrink back down.”

“Okay, yeah, I think I see your point. But you had better let me try them after you, okay? No being stingy!”

“I promise I'll let you blow yourself up after me, okay?” Gabby took the container out of the package, looking it over closely. “Okay, so there are sixty pills in here, and it says only take one or two.”

“So take three, obviously.”

“What? No! I'm not taking more than two on the first attempt!”

“Someone's no fun.”

“I mean, I'm blowing myself up into a balloon without you needing to slip me one, so I feel like I'm fun enough for the moment. Besides, we have a ton of them. There's no hurry.”

“Point taken. Well, what are you waiting for? Go ahead and take some!”

“One second! I'm reading the instructions.”

“Oh come on, you don't need those. You take a pill, and blow up. It's not complicated. You're worrying too much.”

“I just don't want to end up looking like a popped balloon when we're done with this, okay?” Still, Gabby was already taking two pills out and pouring herself a glass of water. Part of her, deep down, was still deeply hesitant about what she was about to do. The rest of her however, was extremely excited, more than she'd been for anything in recent memory, and she wasn't about to pass up the chance to feel like the daring one for once.

“Alright, here goes nothing...” Gabby quickly downed the two pills, before setting the glass aside and walking into her living room. The room almost seemed like she was moving, what with everything pushed against the walls to give the maximum amount of room for her transformation. The last thing Gabby wanted was to get stuck on something or knock something over when she was swelling up. After all, she didn't know how big she might get, even if she could estimate based on what she'd seen.

“Well? Anything?” Jennifer's voice was filled with that eager inquisitiveness that it always had, that sort of almost childlike wonder that always got the two of them into trouble. It was probably good that Gabby was going first; knowing Jennifer if it didn't immediately do anything, she'd start taking more.

“I don't think so. The instructions didn't say anything about how long it would take to kick in. I guess we just wait or-”

“Holy crap you're getting shiny!” Jennifer cut Gabby off, moving closer to poke Gabby's cheek with a finger. It was true; Gabby's skin was starting to take on a decidedly unique sheen, almost rubbery looking. “Are you turning into rubber?” Jennifer pinched Gabby's cheek, pulling it slightly, and true enough, her skin seemed to stretch out more than normal. “Oh my god that's so cool!”

If it was amazing to Jennifer, it was rather surprising to Gabby, because she didn't feel any different. But pulling at her own skin did reveal that she was, in fact, becoming more rubbery. “This is so weird. It doesn't even really feel that different. But I kind of look like like I'm becoming a balloon.”

“That's because you are!” Jennifer squealed. She was clearly enjoying this a ton already, and Gabby knew that when the time came for her to try it, she would undoubtedly have a blast. For now though, Gabby was just trying to focus on herself, on trying to notice if there was any weird feelings she could pinpoint.

Suddenly, she felt one. It was almost like she was getting emptier, like somehow inside of her she was becoming hollow. It wasn't painful or anything, and didn't seem to cause her any discomfort, but it was weird suddenly feeling so empty. “Okay, that's weird.”

“What's weird?” Jennifer was still poking various parts of Gabby, clearly trying to figure out if anything was going on.

“I feel kinda... hollow I guess? Empty. Like I'm not filled with anything.”

“Well, there's one way to figure out if it's true.” Suddenly, Jennifer grabbed Gabby's arm and gave it a squeeze. Amazingly, her arm squished, almost like it was entirely without bones. “Oh my god that's so cool!” Suddenly, Jennifer was moving Gabby's arm all around, bending it around like it was some kind of noodle. Amazingly, it didn't hurt at all; it really was like she was hollow, even though she could still move her body just fine.

“Okay, okay, stop that! I get it I'm getting hollow just...” Just what? “It's a little weird to see my arms bending like that. I'm trying not to think of what that would look like if I had bones right now...”

“Aw, alright, fine...” Jennifer pouted, before going back to poke Gabby some more. “So when do you think you'll start blowing up? You did buy the right pills, right?”

“Of course I bought the right pills, I'm turning into a balloon, aren't I?” Granted, she was more looking like a blow up doll so far, not so much a balloon, but that could change.

Suddenly, Gabby's hands went to her stomach. A feeling not unlike bloating came over her, as a pressure began to form around her midsection. While her clothes were too loose to show it, Gabby certainly felt it. It wasn't entirely unpleasant either, given how empty she already felt; if anything, the feeling of being filled was pleasant. At least something was inside of her.

“Oh boy, I think it's starting!”

“It is?” Jennifer crouched down, pulling up Gabby's shirt to take a look at her stomach. Sure enough, Gabby had a slight paunch, just barely noticeable compared to how she usually look. “Huh, I guess you're right. How does it feel?”

Gabby shifted slightly. The feeling of fullness was spreading throughout her body, almost like something was trying to get her to some kind of equilibrium. If she was empty, she figured that her body was filling until it found a need to stretch, and given the pills were in her stomach, it made sense that would bloat first.

“It feels good. Weird, but good. It's like being bloated without the discomfort, I guess.”

“Is it just your stomach?”

“No, it's kind of everywhere. I think it's trying to fill all of me before it starts to stretch me out.”

Jennifer let go of Gabby's shirt, before walking around her, inspecting her body. “Well, you don't seem to be getting stretched out at all at the moment...”

“Well, it might not be noticeable, but I can feel it working.” It was true. The feeling of being filled was something Gabby couldn't ignore. She felt like she was about to reach some kind of fullness, almost like her rubbery skin was putting up some resistance before it got stretched out. There was a slight pressure inside of her, that she could tell, but she wasn't exactly sure what that was going to mean...

Until of course, there was a sound not unlike rubber being stretched, followed by her stomach swelling outwards. In the span of a few seconds, Gabby went from being rather thin to looking exceedingly pregnant. At least her clothes were loose enough to fit over it, even if she was starting to look like she was due with a kid or two.

Meanwhile, Jennifer was squealing in joy, poking Gabby's swelling belly and feeling it press against her hands. “Oh my god, it's happening! Look at you!”

“I know, I know, I'm swelling up!” Gabby's belly continued to swell, though there was no real weight to it no matter how large it became. If anything, her belly growing made her feel lighter, like there was less of her even though she was getting bigger. Before long, her belly was too larger to wrap her hands around, and it was even starting to push up her shirt a bit and slightly strain the bottom buttons. And yet, Gabby had no issues standing, despite her size.

“Oh my god, you're so big!” Jennifer pressed her hands against Gabby's belly, but unlike before there was some resistance to her touch. Of course, a bigger problem was that Gabby seemed to be unable to balance herself against the force, stumbling backwards slightly.

“Woah! Careful!”

“You're so light!” Jennifer giggled, practically giddy with enjoyment at this point. “Oh my god, I wonder if I can use you like a beach ball?”

“Not till I'm done growing!” Oh boy, she really had brought someone along who was going to mess with her, hadn't she?

Not that there was much time to think about that. Gabby's midsection was huge, but it appeared the pressure was now spreading to other parts of her body. Her sides and back were starting to round out, as was her chest, giving her the appearance of a slightly unfilled ball. Her arms began to rise horizontally, as she watched herself rounding out; this was certainly a new experience for her. She felt her breasts stretch and then be absorbed by her body, as her individual curves began to vanish in favor of one larger, more uniform curve. At the same time, her clothes began to stretch slightly, capable of covering her body but clearly unused to covering a round human being.

With her new size came increased feelings of lightness. Strangely, the feeling seemed to grow as she did; it was almost like the more air that was inside of her, the lighter she became as a result.

Not that Gabby had a lot of time to think on it. Jennifer bumped into her, knocking her over onto her now swelling rear, causing the inflating girl to wave her comically unsuitable limbs about in some attempt to right herself. As it turned out, Her butt had disappeared much like her breasts had, and she hadn't even noticed; but a bigger issue was he fact that neither her arms or legs could reach the ground anymore.

“Ah! What are you doing?”

“Just seeing how light you are! I didn't expect you to actually be, you know, lighter.”

“Well stand me up!”

Jennifer giggled. “What, your legs aren't long enough?”

“No, they aren't!” Gabby whined pitifully. Really, she couldn't right herself, and she was still swelling.

“Okay, okay, don't have a cow...” Jennifer, rather amazingly, simply picked up the inflating girl like she was an over-sized ball, and put her back on her feet. Gabby, unsteady, waved her arms about, trying to keep her balance despite the fact that she looked very much like a ball with limbs. “Though I don't think you're going to be standing much longer if you keep swelling.”

“I'll be fine!” Unfortunately, the creaking and stretching of her clothing said otherwise. Her waistband was strained to it's breaking point, a loud popping sound signaling the bursting of the button in the face of her swelling body. Her shirt buttons weren't doing much better, large gaps appearing between puckered buttons as they strained to hold her back. Gabby kept filling, kept swelling, seemingly without pause, and yet her clothing only seemed like a temporary reprieve. Her body would simply increase the pressure until her clothing could no longer hold it back.

The bottom button on her shirt burst, followed by another, as the sound of the threads breaking filled the air. Gabby flushed a red color; she knew she was going to inflate and get rather big, but she'd assumed that she'd worn clothing that was either large enough or durable enough to cover her after the fact. It appeared that she was wrong on both counts, and suddenly the idea that she was going to end up naked in front of Jennifer filled her mind.

“Oh boy, someone's getting big!” Jennifer gently poked Gabby's belly, running her finger along the newly exposed flesh. “I don't think your clothes are going to cover you though.”

“I realized that!” Another popping sound was the result of a button giving out; apparently her clothes weren't as durable as she had suspected. At the same time, her arms and legs were beginning to fill up, stretching out her sleeves and pants legs. It was like her body was trying to absorb them too, and soon it was impossible for Gabby to bend her arms or legs. More and more, she was beginning to resemble a starfish, with her limbs pushed out in all directions. Another button burst, even as the sounds of breaking seams and straining cloth grew louder.

Suddenly, Gabby realized that her arms were gone nearly up to her elbows, and based on what she could feel, her legs were probably gone almost to her knees. At the same time, her jeans that had been so loose began to tear, the seam where her ass had been splitting open to reveal entirely too stretched out underwear. Normally, this would have caused her distress, but Gabby had bigger issues at hand.

Starting with the fact that her shirt finally lost its last button, causing it to hang by her sides loosely, even as her swelling body caused her shirt to be stretched across her back. However, her shirt bursting open meant that her body was now more visible, specifically, her chest.

“Wow, your breasts are entirely stretched flat!” Jennifer wasted no time in poking the place where Gabby's nipples used to be; now they were just small, flat, pink disks on an otherwise flesh colored body. Gabby barely felt Jennifer's touch, focused as she was on other things at the moment.

Specifically, the tearing sounds coming from behind her. As Gabby found herself approaching the point where she was more round than tall, her shirt began to tear across her back due to how wide she was growing. That, and from how far her arms were growing apart. It seemed that the more she swelled, the more her arms were absorbed, the more they pulled at her shirt.

Loud ripping sounds followed by a release of tightness signaled the end of her shirt; all that remained was what was left of Gabby's sleeves, though based on how small her arms were, they wouldn't be long for the world either. Her arms were almost gone up to her wrists, with two fat, filled hands acting as markers for where her arms had been.

At the same time, her jeans began to tear off of her, the sound of denim loudly splitting apart filling the room. Her legs were long gone now, just a pair of bloated feet acting much the same as her hands did. Seconds later, her underwear finally snapped off, leaving Gabby naked... and still growing.

Indeed, now free from her clothing, Gabby's body seemed intent on making the most of her newfound freedom. Her entire body stretched, adding almost two feet to her height, and roughly the same to her width. Pretty soon, her hands and feet were stretched flat against her body, leaving only her head as proof she had been human. Not that it was without changes; seeking anywhere to fill her, the air began to cause her face to swell, cheeks and lips puffing up comically as her neck disappeared entirely.

Now, Gabby was almost eight feet wide, towering over her shorter friend, and still growing. Jennifer backed up, finally feeling the tiniest bit of worry, because she hadn't really expected Gabby to keep growing like this. At nine feet, Gabby was brushing the ceiling, and yet her body kept stretching out. Ten feet, and her body was pressed in between the floor and ceiling, growing wider and threatening to fill the room. Eleven, and Jennifer realized she needed to move towards one of the doors, lest she get trapped in the room by Gabby's growing form.

Gabby, feeling the pressure being exerted from both inside and outside her body, tried to speak, but found that her face was now too swollen to do so. The pressure continued to grow, continued to stretch her, making her seriously wonder if she would explode, or if she'd break the walls or ceiling of her house?

Finally, after a few tense moments, Gabby's body ceased swelling. It left her so large that one couldn't get through the room, squished between floor and ceiling, but she wasn't growing anymore.

Jennifer, noting how she wasn't growing anymore, tried pressing against her friend's bloated form, noting that while it had a little give to it, she wasn't getting any smaller. Apparently, taking more than one of the pills, while possible, wasn't exactly recommended if you ended up filling a room.

Still, while she waited, Jennifer tried to climb up onto her friend, squeezing herself in between the ceiling and her friend's balloon-like body. It took a few minutes of work, but finally, Jennifer managed to get to her friend's head.

Gabby's head was half sunken into her body, her cheeks and lips so bloated she looked like a cartoon character. Still, her eyes widened when she saw her friend climbing atop her. Unfortunately, there's wasn't much she could do; she couldn't exactly talk when her face was so full. All she could do was make muffled sounds, which really didn't help her case.

“Okay so, don't be mad but, I don't think we can just get the air out of you...”

Gabby's unhappiness was immediately apparent, based on the sounds she started making. Apparently, being a giant balloon like this for hours wasn't something she wanted.

“Hey! Hey, relax okay? You'll deflate. It just might take a while. In the meantime, I wonder what would happen if I took one right here on top of you?”

Cue more panicked and angry noises.

“Oh relax I'm not serious. I mean, I'm not going to do that when I'm not sure your home could take it. Still, I could always give you another one...”

And with that, the devious Jennifer pushed another pill into Gabby's bloated mouth...
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