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Prologue

“You can't just use people as test subjects!”

Caitlin was furious. Her job was hard enough, trying to manage the demands of management on top of keeping a handle on their research and development director. She certainly didn't said director doing whatever she wanted. And she definitely didn't need her using people as test subjects for her crazy ideas.

“Sure I can. They signed the waivers, meaning they took the job. All responsibility is on them if they don't read the fine print.”

Gina was a handful, even on good days. Six and a half feet tall, with dark skin and a devious sparkle in her eyes, the woman was more mad scientist than researcher. Clad in combat boots, camo pants, and a camo tank top under her labcoat, the woman did not look at all like the image of a scientist, and that was probably because she was like no scientist Caitlin had ever seen or met before.

Apparently, that was her selling point, at least to their boss.

Caitlin pinched the bridge of her nose. “Look, we can figure this out later. Just... how many people have you hired like this?”

Gina paused for a moment, as if in thought. “Three so far.”

That at least, made Caitlin breathe a sigh of relief. That was manageable. Perhaps, if she moved quickly, they could still be talked out of whatever Gina had decided to do with them.

“Okay, so where are they?”

“Well, one of them is already on her way to the juicer. The other one is on her way to the bakery.”

Caitlin paused for a moment, her face growing pale. Well, so much for them. The first one undoubtedly ended up as some kind of fruit. And she didn't want to imagine what happened to the second one. But clearly it was too late to stop whatever Gina had done to them. “Okay so... what about the third one?”

“Oh she's in the other room.”

As soon as Caitlin heard that, she bolted towards the door. Perhaps there was still time to try and stop whatever Gina was going to have them do. Blonde hair whipped around her head as she ran, hoping that whatever was going to happen hadn't started yet...

Unfortunately, Caitlin knew that her hopes were dashed as soon as she entered the room.

In front of her was a chair, and upon that chair sat a very, very heavy woman. Pale skinned with dark eye liner and lipstick, complete with dark hair, the girl was probably into the goth look. She was massive, with fat thighs spilling out over the sides of the chair, her flabby arms resting atop a body that looked like a mountain more than a woman.

And she was still getting bigger. Because the chair was still feeding her. Attached to the chair were arms that were shoving food into the girl's mouth as soon as it had finished chewing and swallowing whatever had previously been placed inside it; at present the chair seemed eager to fill the poor girl with pies upon pies. Who knew how many she had eaten at this point.

Around her were scraps of clothing; Caitlin assumed that they must have been hers. A piece of denim here, what looked like a part of a hoodie there... Caitlin already knew they were going to be rolling this girl out of her.

“Oh she's doing great!” Gina's voice was chipper and upbeat; she seemed extremely proud of herself, looking at the pale girl currently beginning to resemble an overflowing pastry.

“Great? Look at her! She's massive!” Caitlin couldn't believe Gina. Well, actually she could. This was hardly the first time a thin girl walked in and a massively heavy girl walked out. But she had to push back a little or Gina would keep at it.

“Well, if you think this is massive, just wait till she's done. Poor girl was so skinny when she walked in. Skinny jeans, baggy shirt... she was practically made to test the feeding chair out.”

“I don't think she wanted to get this big though!”

“Well that's why it's a test. I wanted to test the automated feeding process, to see how big it would leave the subject... and well apparently it thinks she needs to be bigger. Now, let's just leave her for the moment, we've got more people coming today~”

Gina was already on her way out, leaving Caitlin to take another look at the pale girl currently in the process of developing a fifth chin. Unfortunately, there was nothing Caitlin could do except smile bashfully and leave her to her fate. She had to prioritize people who weren't already being played with by Gina in the name of science...


Chapter 1: The Food Pill Incident

“There's still time to back out you know. You don't have to go through with it just because you signed the paperwork.” Caitlin knew it wouldn't do much good, but she had to try. She had to at least attempt to dissuade Gina's next subject from ending up as... whatever Gina came up with.

“But like, the pay is really good.”

Caitlin sighed. It seemed there was no helping this one. Tall, blonde, and with the look of a woman who was prepared to schmooze her way up the corporate ladder, Caitlin could only guess what Gina had planned for her. Caitlin could imagine it already, the woman bursting through that button down and those business slacks without any issue at all. Oh, this woman was doomed.

“Alright, is Ms. Davis ready?” And there was Gina, bursting into the room right on time.

“Please, call me Corey.” She wasted no time in extending her hand, and Gina wasted no time in shaking it, though she didn't linger. As soon as the basic niceties were out of the way, she was darting from the room and motioning for the two women to follow her.

“Alright, I know exactly what to have you work on for me. I've been just dying to get some feedback on this...”

Gina led the two of them into one of the side labs, where a bunch of different containers were sitting on pedestals, each one with different labeling. Though Gina was only focused on one of them, the one at the end.

“Now, I've been trying to get approval to test these and-”

“Gina, you are not going to give her those. You know they're not safe yet.” Caitlin might not have been able to stop Gina's every impulse, but she wasn't going to let her actively give Corey something that wasn't ready.

“Ugh it'll be fine...”

“Um, excuse me,” Corey piped up. “What exactly are they?”

“Only the greatest idea I've had yet. They're entire meals in bite size form! No more wasting time eating! No more massive shipping costs! No more storage! Just one bottle of meals and you're good to go!” Gina's eyes were practically sparkling at this, her passion overflowing.

“Yes, but it's an idea that we haven't tested at all yet, and thus we're not going to give it to our newest taste tester.” Caitlin had to put her foot down here. They might have been a great idea in Gina's mind, but she hadn't yet told their new tester why they weren't safe, and the last thing they needed was for anything to go wrong so quickly...

The sound of one of the containers being closed behind them caused the both to turn sharply. Gina's eyes were practically gleaming with excitement, and Caitlin's with horror.

“You fool! I told you that they weren't ready yet!” Caitlin watched as Corey absent-mindedly swallowed one of the pills, seemingly ignoring everything that had been said in the past few minutes.

“Well, I for one think that's a bit out of line. I mean, Gina said it was okay, and I am here to test things. And I mean, like, she's our boss, right? So we should do what she tells us.” Corey's face practically beamed with pride, like she had passed some sort of test, some sort of challenge. And yet, her focus wasn't on Gina, who was already making notes on a clipboard, but on Caitlin.

Corey couldn't really have believed that she was going to get in good with Gina and replace her, did she? No one survived nearly long enough to do that. And especially not now. That sort of hubris was... honestly somewhat impressive to Caitlin, if nothing else. But if the woman thought this would endear her to Gina, she was wrong.

After all, the only reason Caitlin had lasted so long was because she understood that Gina saw everyone as possible test subjects. You had to have your wits about you, and you couldn't eat anything you saw. Corey didn't know it, but Caitlin knew that she'd lost the second she ate that pill.

“So, what exactly was the problem, anyway? I mean, this doesn't seem that bad.”

“I'm glad you asked!” Gina placed the clipboard down and clapped her hands together. “You see, I wasn't content with just making a meal in a pill form. I wanted to go bigger! Much bigger. I mean, imagine if you had an entire day's worth of food and calories in a single pill! A week's worth! A month's worth!”

Gina's smile seemed to get wider with each declaration, the devious glint in her eye sparkling all the brighter.

Meanwhile, Corey began to feel slightly bloated, somewhat sick to her stomach, placing a hand upon it as she listened to Gina's ideas. “And... like... how much was in the pill I ate? You didn't really, like, put a month's worth of food in it, right?”

“Oh of course not!”

Corey breathed a sigh of relief.

“That's thinking much too small! I put well over a decade's worth of food into it!”

Caitlin watched as Corey seemed to grasp what she had gotten herself into. Horror overcame her features, as her eyes darted between her stomach and Gina. “You can't be serious! You can... you can stop it right? Can I get it out of me?”

“Unfortunately, no.” Caitlin sighed heavily. So much for her testing more than one thing before they needed to hire someone new. “Once it begins releasing food, it needs to stay in your belly. If you tried to throw it up, it might get caught in your throat while releasing stuff and that'd be awful. Don't worry, your belly won't burst or anything. Your body will adjust. I made sure Gina did that much before going so large.”

“Adjust... how?” Corey's belly slowly pushed outward, untucking her shirt from her pants, her belly slowly beginning to sag over her waistband. It looked tight, her skin stretching slightly, as she moved her hands to hold the increasingly large orb up.

“Well, obviously once you hit capacity, you need a place for the food to go. So your body will do with it what it does with all food. Store it as fat.”

Corey's eyes practically bulged out of her head. “You... you can't be serious... Like I have a figure to maintain and...”

“Well, that's out the window now. Hopefully, Gina will remember to fix you.”

Corey turned to the taller woman, who was clearly using this as an opportunity to get data. Her hands moved furiously, scribbling down notes as she watched Corey's belly bulge. To her, Corey was just an experiment now, that much was clear.

“You... you're going to fix me right?”

“Probably!” Gina was practically giddy. “I mean, you're going to get really big. Could take a while. Besides, you're getting paid, right?”

“Not enough for this!”

“Too late now. Anyway, Caitlin take her to one of the rooms before she's too big to fit through the doorways, okay?”

Caitlin rolled her eyes, before moving to grab one of Corey's wrists and pull her back out into the hallway. Corey, for her credit, didn't offer any resistance, seemingly aware that something bad was happening, and any resistance she might give would only make it worse for her.

Of course, it didn't take long to get her into one of the larger rooms, meant for storing people who ended up as giant fruit or the like. Really, it was unclear if Corey would need this room, but it helped to be prepared. If she came in under a ton she could always be moved somewhere else.

“I'm not going to like, need this whole room, right?” Corey did what she could to hold her middle, but at this point it was getting much too large to hold easily. She looked beyond pregnant, practically ready to burst, her belly button having popped out and now poking out in the gap between two buttons.

“Probably not. But better safe than sorry.”

“Probably not?” Corey's voice was somewhat panicked, but it was swiftly cut off by a metallic ping as her belly surged forward. It appeared that her belly had finally grown too heavy for her to easily lift up, and had burst through her pants. Not that it was slowing down. In front of them, her belly seemed to grow softer, becoming squished by her fingers rather than remain the tight orb it had been. A second later, the bottom button on her shirt burst off, followed by the next one above it.

Unable to stand, Corey simply fell backwards onto her butt, her belly continuing to swell and fatten before their eyes. Perhaps luckily for her, it did at least seem to be slowing down, but not before it was large enough to burst another button. It was she had put the front end of a car inside her stomach, given how large and heavy it was now.

Yet her reprieve didn't last long. Corey began to squirm, like something was crawling on her. Immediately however, it was clear what was happening; she was getting fatter all over. Her arms filled her sleeves, her hands became almost too fat to bend. Her torso expanded, straining her shirt and bra more and more with every passing second.

Corey's face rounded out, becoming soft and plump just like the rest of her. Lower down, her legs were fattening up inside her pants, causing them to creak and strain from their attempts to contain her. In minutes, the thin blonde that had walked in had become downright fat, and were she lucky that was all that would have happened. Alas, that was not the case.

“Can't you do something?”

“Unfortunately, there's nothing to be done except ride it out.”

A loud tearing sound from underneath the blonde caused her to turn bright red, as well as sit just a few inches higher. Corey's lets splayed outward, as the ripping sound grew louder; before Caitlin's eyes, Corey's legs were fattening right out of her pants. Broken seams continued to reveal more and more pale flesh beneath, her fat bulging out wherever it could.

There was nothing to do except watch the woman fatten. Corey's hands tried to reach around herself, tried to help her keep tabs on how large she was getting, but this proved impossible; she was getting too large, and her arms were fattening as well, meaning that she was losing the ability to bend them as much as she needed to. Her arms began to burst from her sleeves, like dough from a can, turning the cloth into scraps around her.

“Do something already!”

Corey frantically tried to keep moving her body, as though stopping would make her swell faster. Perhaps she thought that moving around would burn some calories and stop or reverse what was happening to her. Sadly, there was no hope of that.

With a few more tears, her shirt was gone, and the now portly woman was completely nude. Yet this wasn't the end. Indeed, her body only swelled faster, growing wider and wider, each layer of fat growing atop the one before it. She was like a slowly growing mountain, each layer of flab adding to her mass, each one making her slightly taller and wider than she was before.

In minutes, Corey had doubled in height, her body at least twice as wide as that. And yet, she was still growing. She couldn't even talk anymore, her face was simply too fat, and almost lost among all the mass. It was almost like her entire body was becoming just a blob of flab, too fat to possess any kind of complex structure anymore.

Caitlin almost felt bad about it. Almost. She'd have felt worse if the woman hadn't done it to herself. Deciding that she'd wasted enough time here, Caitlin began to step onto the woman, being careful not to lose her footing as Corey continued to fatten. After all, she still had work to do, least of which was to tell Gina that they'd definitely need a new employee.

“Alright then. Seems like you've taken on a consistent shape.” Granted, that shape was that of a continually growing blob, like a pile of sand or something, but it was consistent. “I'm sorry to say that you're definitely not going to be going anywhere for a while. Hell, I don't know if you're going to need a bigger room or not. But I can say that you'll certainly be earning that pay you'll be making. Not that you'll be able to use it like this, but you're doing a great job as a test subject.”

Corey couldn't respond, all she could do was look back with an annoyed expression, or as annoyed as her currently fat face allowed her to look.

“Now, I'm going to let you keep fattening, and then the workers will take care of the logistics of trying to move you. I think you'll be at least a ton, if not a bit more than that... But I doubt you'll die, so that's good! You might never move again, but you'll be alive. Anyway, good talk Corey.”

And with that, Caitlin proceeded to make her way down the increasingly large mountain that was Corey's body. Honestly, it was times like these that made her realize how desensitized she was to things happening. When she started, something like this would have baffled her. Now, it was barely a surprise. Sure, it wasn't a good thing, but she could deal with it. Corey wasn't the first to end up a blob, and she wouldn't be the last either.

Now all that was left was to find Gina. That, at least, was easy. You just had to follow the sounds of metal banging together.

“Gina! I've got an update for you!”

Out from what looked like a weird sort of maze of piping and gears came Gina's head, taking a brief moment to see who called for her, before she disappeared back into the maze. The sound of metal banging about continued, before she dropped out of it and onto the floor.

“Alright, how's our test subject? She explode?”

Caitlin tried to ignore how eager Gina seemed at that occurrence. “No, she's handling it fine. I mean she's a mountain rather than a person at this point, but she's alive. We'll monitor her though to see what other changes occur.”

“Wonderful!” Gina clapped her hands together, eyes sparkling with mischief. “Just think! We have a working prototype! More than that, she'll be the heaviest person ever recorded! And we'll be able to see what happens as a result! Of course she'll probably be fine, but still! And to think, I thought she'd be useless.”

“Useless?”

“Of course. Very few employees turn out like you, you know. Most barely have any sense, and are motivated by things like greed or pride. She immediately decided to eat something just to try and impress me. You on the other hand, you're motivated by survival, which means you don't do stupid things.”

“I'm glad you don't think I do stupid things.”

“As you should be! Now as long as you don't have a genuine accident, we'll be fine. I might even personally try to fix you if that happened! Really, you're too useful not to keep around.”

Caitlin swallowed hard. “I-I'm glad you think I'm useful.”

“Yep!” Gina leaned in, her smile wide. “Now, find me another test subject! I've got a backlog from how long it took you to find the last one. Don't be so meticulous, anyone will do.”

“I'm just making sure they're appropriate for our needs-”

“Yes, yes, I know you are. But I'm serious when I say anyone will do. Now, get on, get to work. And don't leave me waiting.”

Caitlin nodded before darting out the door. Gina telling her not to leave her waiting was as much warning as instruction. She'd really have to move quickly this time to find someone new...


Chapter 2: The Blackberry Incident

“And just sign here, and here, and... here as well.”

Caitlin had taken Gina's words to heart. This time, it had only taken her three days to find someone new. Sure, they weren't the usual kind of person that they looked for, but they would do. Normally, Caitlin looked for younger people, people who wouldn't look too deeply at what they were signing. But Gina had said to move quickly, so move quickly Caitlin had.

Stephanie certainly wasn't the normal kind of person Caitlin hired. She was in her forties for one, though clearly athletic; Caitlin assume she had probably been an athlete of some kind when she was younger. More casual than normal, dressed in jeans and a long sleeved shirt, she seemed very much like she was here on a day trip or something. But part of hiring quickly was forgoing the whole 'this is definitely a normal job' farce and just having them show up as they were.

“So what exactly am I going to be, you know, doing here?”

“Testing things for us, actually.” Caitlin knew that wasn't a lie, but she couldn't just tell her the nature of what she was going to be testing with a straight face. She'd never buy it anyway. “We like to get people from outside to test our products in order to get unbiased feedback.”

“Well that does make sense. But what exactly will I be-”

“Oh she's here! Wonderful!”

Gina wasted no time in sweeping up Stephanie in a hug. “I can't wait to use you. You're going to do great, I just know it! Caitlin, make sure you bring her into the fruit snacks lab when you're done!”

And just like that, Gina dropped Stephanie and was off, leaving the browned haired woman baffled and Caitlin foreseeing a very messy day ahead. After all, the fruit snacks lab had more accidents than any other. Hell, anything to do with fruit usually resulted in accidents when it came to Gina. Caitlin could already see Stephanie's fate, turned into an orange or something.

Part of her told her that she should warn the woman. But she'd been doing this long enough to know that Stephanie would never believe her if she said something about it.

“As you can imagine, that's Gina, our boss. She's... a bit eccentric.”

“I... I can see that.”

“Anyway, you heard the woman. We're off to the fruit snacks lab. For safety reasons, please don't eat anything we don't give you or touch anything we don't tell you to touch. Nothing personal, it's just for safety reasons.”

Stephanie nodded, and the two made their way to the so-called fruit snacks lab. Of course, calling it a lab was only slightly correct. A lab usually indicated there was science going on there, or observation or the like. This was not the case in this lab. Instead, the fruit snacks lab was more like an assembly plant, where various vats and tubes and the like came together and produced whatever flavor of fruit snack Gina had in mind.

Of course, this meant that she was producing them one at a time. Which was probably for the best given how she liked to experiment. But it was hardly good when you were trying to make things for mass consumption.

“Wow... there's a lot here.”

“Yes there is! All my design!” Gina wrapped her arm around Stephanie's head, squishing it into her boob as she practically dragged the woman towards the conveyor belt. “Here I've come up with something wonderful! Something amazing! Fruit snacks, with juice inside of them!”

“Hasn't... hasn't that been done before?” Stephanie managed to get her head out of Gina's grasp, but it seemed like her hair was definitely not going to stay put after coming into contact with the other woman.

“Well, they've put syrup and stuff in them. But I mean real, actual juice. Like enough juice to fill a glass! Or maybe a tub! Or a pool! Or a-”

“Gina, please try to focus.” The last thing Caitlin wanted was for Gina to give the woman a fruit snack that had a pool's worth of juice inside of it.

“Right, right. Anyway, here, try this!”

Gina wasted no time in grabbing one of the fruit snacks off the conveyor belt and placing it in Stephanie's hand. It certainly looked like a normal fruit snack. And when Stephanie put it in her mouth, it certainly tasted like a normal fruit snack.

The catch came when she bit into it. Instantly, juice exploded out of the tiny gummy snack, and filled her mouth, causing her cheeks to puff out. But luckily for her, it seemed that was all that happened; a few swallows later and while she was a bit short of breath, she was alive and seemingly no worse for wear.

“Maybe... maybe put a little less juice in them...”

“Yes, that might be a good idea.” Caitlin nodded in agreement, making some notes on a clipboard. Maybe, just maybe, one of their test subjects might survive the day!

Gina however, looked less than pleased. If anything, she looked like a child who's toy was being taken away. No doubt she wasn't happy that she was being told to tone something down so that it might be successful. It wasn't in her to be restrained after all. “Well, I suppose we can do that for the mass production phase. Though now I'll need to come up with a new idea or variation to keep working on.”

“Oh! I have an idea!” Stephanie chimed in. “If you want it I mean.”

Caitlin opened her mouth to stop her, to try and get ahead of the oncoming train she knew would be here, but Gina was already between her and Stephanie, eyes gleaming.

“Oh? And what's your idea?”

“Well I mean...” Stephanie was only slightly taken aback by how quickly Gina had rounded on her, how intent and focused she suddenly seemed. Not that she could step back now! “What if you had the juice burst multiple times?”

Gina blinked. “Multiple times?”

“Yeah, like imagine if while chewing it, each time you chewed it, it gave another burst of the juice?”

Gina leaned back, staring into space for a moment, entirely silent. “Multiple times...” Another moment of silence, before her blank mask broke, that gleeful and wild smile overtaking her features. “Multiple times! That's brilliant!”

Instantly, the larger woman darted around, typing things into consoles and turning valves on pipes. The machinery began to groan, as it slowly began to move, undertaking the orders of it's insane machinist. The flurry of activity almost made her knock the other two women over, had Caitlin not pulled Stephanie away from the rapid movements of Gina. She'd seen this before, of course. More than once had an idea hit her and she'd knocked someone into a vat or something similar. When Gina got focused on something, the rest of the world simply didn't exist.

Meanwhile, the conveyor belts began to move, the sound of liquids flowing through pipes creating a constant, almost deafening sound as Gina did her work. Gears turned, pipes opened and closed, steam was released, while the sounds grew louder and louder, until suddenly it stopped.

There was a metallic ding, like a timer finishing, and then came the result. A single purple square upon the conveyor belt, no bigger than the last one had been.

Yet Gina was giggling madly, eyes filled with a manic glee. Wasting no time, she swiped the tiny snack off the conveyor belt, and then swiftly shoved it into Stephanie's mouth. “Now chew.”

Stephanie for her part, had clearly not expected to have the snack so quickly shoved into her mouth, but chew she did. As soon as she bit down onto it, her cheeks instantly swelled up again, juice having filled her mouth. Like before, she swallowed it, and then bit down onto the snack again. Again her cheeks swelled up with juice.

“Success!” Gina clapped her hands together once, before turning to Caitlin. “Make sure you mark this down. We're going to see how far we can take this!” That done, she turned again to Stephanie, who at this point had swallowed at least five mouths worth of juice. “Make sure you keep track of how many times it works! I want detailed information on this!”

That done, it was left for Caitlin to try and manage Stephanie while also making sure Gina didn't instantly rush off and do something else. The fact that this was a new, untested product meant that anything could happen, and she didn't want to leave the woman alone if Gina was needed to fix something. Besides, as she routinely gazed over at Stephanie, she looked like she was doing fine. Sure, her face was swelling up every few seconds, and her belly was getting slightly bloated from all the juice, but she seemed to be doing perfectly fine.

Thus, Caitlin could get back to trying to get Gina to finalize the thing they'd actually accomplished today. It wasn't easy of course; Gina had no desire to do boring administrative things like paperwork. That was why Caitlin was there to begin with. But it really was like herding cats with her.

Unfortunately, at some point, Caitlin stopped paying attention to Stephanie entirely.

“Um... excuse me...?”

Neither of the other women paid any attention.

“Excuse me?”

Again, neither Gina nor Caitlin noticed her.

“Excuse me!”

“What's wrong?” Gina and Caitlin turned to Stephanie, though it was safe to say that both of them were rather surprised by what they saw.

Stephanie's belly had ballooned outward, now making her look extremely pregnant. Yet it was a purplish color, the same color as the fruit snack she had been chewing on. A snack she was now no longer chewing on.

Caitlin was about to ask what she had done with it, but then Stephanie's body gave her the answer. Her belly gurgled, and then pushed out another inch, the sound of liquids displacing inside her causing her to try and hold her belly to keep it from moving.

“You swallowed it, didn't you?” Gina hardly looked upset at this occurrence. If anything, she was back to looking interested.

“I didn't mean to!” Another gurgle from deep inside Stephanie was followed by another inch added to her belly. Each time it gurgled, her belly turned a deeper purple, as juice filled more and more of her. “There was too much juice! When I tried to swallow it, it just... went down with it!”

Caitlin looked to Gina, a slightly worried expression on her face. She was going to have to rethink that idea of having someone survive more than one day, that was clear. “Is this going to be a problem?”

Gina shrugged. “Who knows? It seems like it's still producing juice inside of her, so that's good to know. It means her stomach acid is causing the same effect as chewing it. I'll have to fix that in the next batch.”

“But is it going to be a problem for her?” Caitlin tried to stress every word, tried to make it clear that this was a problem, because the last thing she wanted was the new test subject exploding all over the lab.

“Maybe? Seems like she's stretching okay. Maybe it'll break down and stop producing juice.”

A louder gurgle echoed through the room, a metallic pop sounding as Stephanie's pants burst open. Again, her belly swelled, the skin now a deep purple.

“Or maybe she'll end up like some of the other fruit people we've had. Hardly a rare occurrence around here.”

“Fruit people?” Stephanie's eyes were wide, panic obvious in her voice. “I'm turning into a fruit?”

“Well, we don't know if you're turning into a fruit.” Caitlin tried to play the voice of reason. “You might just have a really big belly full of juice.”

However, there was another loud gurgle, but it was obvious to everyone there that Stephanie's belly hadn't grown any large that time. Stephanie however, flushed a deep red, as one of her hands went to her breasts, giving them a gentle squeeze. Instantly, a deep purple stain appeared through her bra and shirt, revealing that the juice was clearly not going to stay in her belly.

Another gurgle, and this time the effects were more obvious. Stephanie's breasts jumped a cup size, each breast seemingly growing rounder and resting atop her belly. Her free arm reached around herself, trying to get to her bra hook, trying to undo what she knew was soon to be a constricting garment.

Caitlin moved quickly, helping the woman get her bra off just as her breasts swelled again. Her shirt was riding up, becoming a new bra for her, but even still, there was something clearly odd going on. Odder than just filling with juice.

“Well that's curious~” Gina leaned in, and poked Stephanie's nipple. For her nipple was visible now. But like her belly and breasts, each nipple was becoming rounder, almost orb-like, atop her breasts. Each gurgle only made it worse, her nipples soon becoming as round and as large as her fist, atop breasts that were now perfectly round and the size of watermelons.

“Alright, I've seen enough. Get her to one of the rooms before she can't fit in here, assuming we need to worry about that.”

“Fit in here? What's happening to me? Tell me what's-”

Stephanie however, was cut off as Caitlin began to drag her out of the room, getting her through the doorway only barely before guiding her down the hallway. As they moved, Caitlin could hear the gurgling continue, in almost a rhythmic fashion; no doubt her stomach was causing the bursts at a consistent rate.

Yet as they got into the accident room, it was clear that the gurgles had been effecting Stephanie rather differently. Now, each of her butt cheeks were round, looking like she had two cantaloupes in her jeans, each one pressing against the other while pressing against her pants.

“Stephanie, what flavor was the product you were testing?” Caitlin felt like she knew already, but she wanted to be certain.

“Blackberry. Why?”

“Just making sure.” Of course it was. Of course Gina was trying something even when she was in the middle of trying something else.

Because they'd never used blackberry juice before. Never had a blackberry person before either. Raspberry, yes. But the fact that Gina had decided that there was a greater than zero chance that this would be the outcome meant that really, Stephanie was doomed before she even set foot inside the place. Then again, maybe if she hadn't asked about new ideas, this wouldn't have happened.

Caitlin could feel a migraine coming on, that was for certain.

“So, can you... uh... fix me?”

Stephanie's pants split behind her, her two round butt cheeks making the tear larger with every gurgle that was heard. At this point, she'd stopped trying to cover herself; clearly she figured there was no point.

“Well, probably. I know that's not what you want to hear, but it's the truth. We'll probably be able to get all the juice out of you.”

“That's... reassuring I guess.”

Caitlin took the time to look over Stephanie's body, lifting up her shirt to look at her strangely shaped breasts and nipples, before looking at her strangely shaped butt cheeks. They were completely purple, exactly like her belly. But the rest of her wasn't purple yet. Perhaps it only turned purple when they swelled up?

No doubt Gina was going to be watching the footage back later to know for sure.

In the meantime, Stephanie found herself swelling ever larger, the gurgling in her gut coming more frequently. Her upper arms had begun to swell up, each of them beginning to look more and more like orbs between her shoulders and elbows. Her sleeves tore, revealing the purple skin beneath them, though this was only confirming what Caitlin already knew.

Further down, the same thing was happening with Stephanie's thighs. Each thigh was becoming rounder and wider, each gurgle in Stephanie's stomach causing her thighs to look more and more like medicine balls. Her stance widened more and more, before she finally feel forward onto her breasts, causing juice to squirt from her and spray along the ground.

And it was then that Caitlin realized she should probably be in a hazmat suit or something. Fruit juices from swelling people tended to have contagious properties to them after all. At least none of it got on her; Caitlin really didn't want to end up like Stephanie at the moment.

Speaking of Stephanie, her transformation was continuing apace, seemingly unhindered by her sudden fall. Her shins swelled up just like her thighs had, once again tearing her jeans even further, revealing more and more purple flesh beneath the denim. Her forearms too, were swelling, her shirt meeting the same fate as her jeans, causing her to almost look like some kind of balloon person as each part of her became almost like a new berry all on its own.

Though it was at this point that Caitlin realized that Stephanie's shoes were still on. Thinking quickly, she moved to try and get Stephanie's shoes off, and found that it was much harder than she had expected. Stephanie's feet had already started swelling up, stretching her sneakers out somewhat, but with some effort Caitlin managed to get them off.

Inside her socks, it was clear that Stephanie's feet had swelled up, each one turning into a smaller orb than her shins had. But more surprisingly was that her toes each seemed to have swelled up into little orbs as well; though Caitlin realized she probably shouldn't have found that surprising given how Stephanie's nipples had already swollen up.

At the same time, Caitlin found that Stephanie's fingers had swelled up too, each one becoming a tiny berry atop a larger berry, atop yet another larger berry. And she was still growing.

“Uh, Stephanie, can you hear me?”

All Caitlin got back was a grunt.

Walking around the berry woman, Caitlin saw why; Stephanie's face had turned entirely purple, her head swelling up like a berry atop a neck that had also swelled up. It would have been comical, if the woman wasn't continuing to swell.

Taking a step back, Caitlin could see just how bizarre Stephanie looked in full. Every part of her was trying to swell, from her belly to her fingers. Each part grew larger, wider, fuller. Each part seemed determined to become it's own large berry, attached to other large berries. Juice leaked from her now round nipples, causing it to pool beneath her, but the swelling seemed determined to continue anyway.

Stephanie grunted, unable to move, unable to do anything except swell larger and larger with every passing moment. Each finger was now the size of a grapefruit, each breast the size of a medicine ball. And she was still growing.

At least her form seemed to have stabilized. She at least seemed to remain in the same shape. Granted, there was a worry that parts of her might explode; her fingers and toes had grown so large and were squishing together after all; but all Caitlin could do for now was observe her.

Suddenly, Stephanie's body began to tremble. She began to grunt and make panicked sounds, as the various orbs that were her body began to pulse ominously as they attempted to swell further. Had she hit the limit? Would she explode?

Caitlin did not have the time to wait and find out. She fled from the room, shutting the door behind her, though she kept watching from behind the reinforced window. This is why they took people to these rooms; if they burst it was best to contain any contaminants that they might release.

Even though she was behind the door, Caitlin could hear Stephanie's body groaning. It seemed this was just a step too far for her.

Suddenly, there was quiet, followed by something that sounded like water shooting out of a hydrant. Juice splattered against the window, obscuring Caitlin's view of what was happening within. It was thick and dark purple, meaning it was undoubtedly the juice that Stephanie was filling with.

“How's our blackberry girl?”

Caitlin nearly jumped out of her skin. She had been so focused on Stephanie that she hadn't heard Gina walking up behind her. “How do you think she is? She might have just burst! I can't believe you gave her something untested and untried before!”

Gina shrugged. “That's why we have test subjects though. Besides, she should be happy that she gets to be the first blackberry woman. We'll learn plenty from her!”

“If she didn't explode you mean!”

“Even if she did, we'll learn plenty.”

“How can you be so heartless?”

“It's hardly heartless. It's in the contract that there are lots of risks. That's why we hire them.”

“But still...”

“Still nothing. Besides, look, she's fine. Covered the room in blackberry jam, but fine.” Gina pointed to the window, and from what they could see, Stephanie was in fact still fine and still squirming. She was simply spraying juice all over the place from her nipples and crotch. “It also appears like as the first blackberry girl, she didn't get as large as I expected. Maybe there's a limit? Ah well, that's for experimentation.”

“Well, as long as she's alive...”

“Exactly! Now, go get the technicians. We'll need to attach tubes to her to suck up all that juice so it's not wasted. We have a lot of testing to do with it!”

And with that, Gina began to wander off, leaving Caitlin to handle all the fun paperwork her boss had just created for her.


Chapter 3: The Balloon Incident

Caitlin needed a vacation.

That much, at least, she knew. Lately, working for Gina had become rather chaotic, the result of having to deal with so many new test subjects. She'd tried to keep things organized, but having to manage a sudden influx of new experiments was daunting. Maybe she could convince Gina to hire someone else to help her out? It couldn't be too hard to find someone else who was as careful as she was.

Suddenly, her phone buzzed. It was Gina, though that was no surprise. What was surprising was she was asking Caitlin to check on the workers in the balloon room, because they weren't answering, and she was busy at the moment.

Well, at least getting workers to work wasn't too hard or dangerous. And the balloon room was mostly safe as well, given it was one of the earlier inventions that Gina had finished and moved on from.

Even so, she wasn't expecting to be met by all the workers standing around when she entered the room.

“Alright, alright, what's the deal? Gina says you're not answering her calls.”

One of the workers, a impish man with longer ears, shrugged. “She's not answering us. We keep asking her to come down here and fix the balloon production machine, and she keeps asking why we can't do it. So now we've just sorta resigned ourselves to waiting for her to show up on her own.”

Caitlin blinked. That's what this was about? Gina not listening? Well, that was hardly strange, since Gina only listened to herself. But if she sent Caitlin here, it couldn't be that hard to fix the problem, right?

“Okay, well, she sent me. So what exactly is the problem?”

“There's a valve stuck. It can probably be opened by hand, but no one wants to do it. And we don't want to risk filling the tube to try and force it open.”

“So what's the problem with opening it by hand?”

“Well, it's the plastication tube.”

“Oh.” Caitlin sighed. It had to be that one. That was the one that held the chemical that Gina used to turn things into plastic balloons. Dump it on an object, and that object would become rubberized, and then of course, be perfectly able to be filled like a balloon. Having the valve be stuck was an accident waiting to happen.

And she was right in the middle of it. She could probably try to order the workers to do it, but it was unlikely they'd listen. She could try to go and get Gina to do it, but she was hard enough to wrangle. So, it probably fell to her.

“Alright, well, I can't let you guys sit around doing nothing. We have products to make. So I guess I'll be the one to go open the valve.”

The worker merely shrugged again. “If you want to. We'd still rather wait for Gina.”

“We can't wait around for her, she might take weeks to get to it.” True enough, unfortunately. “I'll just go take care of it now.”

“If you want to.”

Well, weren't these workers great? Caitlin could see why Gina seemed to do everything herself. Not that she was unaware of the dangers that came with what she was about to do. But she was reasonably certain that it would work out. She'd survived plenty so far after all.

Making her way between the various pipes, Caitlin saw the problem immediately. It was one of the overhead pipe valves, right over one of the conveyor belts. Things went under it, chemical was dumped on top of them, and they came out as balloons. Pretty simple really. What wasn't simple was that the valve was stuck, just like the workers had said.

Caitlin poked it, giving it a gentle push. It didn't move. Seemed like it had been gummed up by the chemicals. That made sense, they did turn things into rubber, or the equivalent anyway. Still, it didn't seem like they were too tightly stuck. Really, anyone probably could have gotten it unstuck with a little bit of force. She applied a little bit more pressure, and found that it seemed to give a bit. Really, all she'd need to do was force it a bit more and...

The valve gave way, releasing everything that had been in the tube. Meaning, all of the plastication chemical was instantly dumped all over Caitlin. It soaked her to the bone, going right through her clothes. It felt sticky, yet the stickiness seemed to pass quickly.

“Hey! Hey! You okay?”

Caitlin barely registered the fact that someone was running towards her and yelling. Her mind was a bit too preoccupied with figuring out if she was today's accident. But as she checked herself, it didn't seem to be doing anything to her.

“I think so?” Not even her clothes seemed to be changed. Maybe the fact that it had been in the tube for so long caused it to become inert? “I think... I think I'm fine.”

“Well, thanks for unclogging the valve and all but you should probably get checked out by medical anyway. That stuff isn't for touching...”

“Right. Right. I'll... I'll do that.” Caitlin tried to get herself together, tried not to look like she was as worried as she was. Because she was really worried inside. Even so, she forced herself to look like she was definitely okay as she walked out of the room.

Rather than go to medical though, Caitlin made a beeline for the bathroom. Really, what she felt like she needed right now was to wash her face and calm herself down, and maybe gather herself together again. The last thing she wanted to do was meet Gina when she was barely put together. Knowing Gina, she'd be whisked off to be used as a new experiment or something.

At least the bathroom was unoccupied. Though as she splashed water on her face, Caitlin realized something: she didn't really feel it. Or much of anything. Not the clothes on her body, not the shoes on her feet, nothing.

What was worse, was that she seemed to be slightly shiny. Like her skin was somehow covered in a layer of grease or something similar. Caitlin poked her cheek, and it wobbled strangely, like she was hollow. Panicking slightly, she pinched her cheek and pulled, only to find that not only did she not feel it, but she was stretchy now too!

Letting go of her cheek, it snapped back into position, and it was at that point that she looked down and realized that her clothes seemed to have become a part of her, completely flat against her body. Like they were just drawn on. Checking herself over, Caitlin realized it was like she didn't have bones at all, like she was completely hollow, exactly like a balloon.

Now in a panic, Caitlin rushed from the bathroom, trying to remember where Gina was and how to find her quickly if she wasn't in any of the logical places. She ran as fast as she could from room to room, throwing open each door like her life depended on it. Somewhere deep inside her, she knew that Gina would fix her, somehow, but her logical self had completely given up in the face of her emotional panic about being the accident this time.

Caitlin had seen plenty of people end up as experiments, but she'd always told herself that she was too smart, too careful, too prepared to end up like them. She never did anything selfish or stupid! Not usually! It wasn't fair!

Finally, Caitlin found the right door. Throwing open the room, she ran inside, only to find that her body didn't seem to be behaving like she expected. Having rounded the corner so fast, her body seemed to have momentum all its own, and Caitlin ended up being thrown sideways as a result. Somehow, she was both lighter than before, and yet the weight seemed to distributed all in one place...

“Well now, what's this?” Gina looked down at her currently shiny assistant, a rather amused grin on her face. “You know, I did say you should be careful around here...”

“Not now!” Caitlin tried to get herself up, only to find that her stomach was many times larger than she had expected it to be. She looked extremely pregnant, only instead of her clothes parting around it, they seemed to stretch with it. “What's happening to me?”

“Well, I would think that was obvious by now. You're a balloon~” Gina couldn't have looked happier, or more amused. It was like she had been waiting for Caitlin to have some kind of an accident. Which, from what Caitlin knew of the woman, was probably true.

“I can't be a balloon! I'm a person! Besides, I'm not an object.”

“Well let's see, you're entirely hollow, you're filling with air every time you take a breath, and your clothes are now a part of your exterior. You're very much a balloon.”

“So fix me!”

Gina laughed, a playful smile on her lips. “I will, I will... probably. I mean, this is rather funny. I expected you to end up fat, not hollow.”

“Yes, yes, very funny. Now please fix me already.”

“In due time. No one has ever had those chemicals dumped on them before. I didn't think your clothes and you would become one balloon. But we can fix that.”

Caitlin placed a hand to her belly, inwardly feeling at least a little relief. “Good. I hope it's soon?” She doubted it, but one could hope.

“Soon enough.”

For some reason, Caitlin didn't trust that look in Gina's eyes, but she let the woman lead her off into another room anyway. Caitlin's belly seemed to be swelling larger with every breath she took, but for some reason it wasn't going down; it simply continued to swell, larger and larger, causing her middle to stretch out as a result. God, she looked like a balloon, didn't she? Like a blow up doll almost. Not that she wanted to think of herself that way.

“Alright then, here we are.”

“Here we-” Before Caitlin could finish, Gina suddenly shoved something into her mouth. It was cold and metallic, but for the life of her, Caitlin couldn't pull it out. She tried as hard as she could, but it wouldn't come unstuck. Whatever it was, it was attached to a tube going... somewhere. Caitlin couldn't see where. But as her hands grabbed the tube, she suddenly had a realization; she was Gina's next experiment.

Caitlin's muffled cries of protest didn't seem to dissuade Gina at all. If anything, she only moved ahead quicker.

“Oh relax dear. You knew that I wasn't going to let this opportunity slip by. Besides, you're always so worried about the test subjects... you might as well get to stand in for one while the opportunity presents itself~”

Caitlin tried to protest again, but to no avail. Before she could even get much in the way of sound out, air filled the tube. Instantly, her cheeks swelled outward, and her head followed suit seconds later. Her head swelled, like it was made of elastic, the contours of her face flattening out as she stretched out. In moments, her head was a ball, smooth and round.

Yet the air didn't stop there. Caitlin could feel it flowing into her body, feel it filling up all the space that used to be filled with all the things humans were filled with. She barely spared a thought about how she was still alive, not when she was contending with the fact that all the various bends and creases in her body were being smoothed out.

Her arms were soon unable to hold onto the tube, because the air that was filling her arms was forcing them straight. With little pops, her fingers swelled and then came together, until the ends of her hands were rounder. The same could not be said for her feet, given that her shoes were already rounded.

She looked like a weird blowup doll, her body straight and featureless, her limbs unable to be moved; surely this was it, right? Caitlin waited for the air to stop, for Gina to make the joke that she'd be as useful as a blow up doll as she was an assistant, but it didn't come. Instead, Gina got that wild look in her eye, and turned the air up higher.

For the first time since it began, Caitlin began to feel real pressure inside of her body. She could feel her body beginning to really stretch out, feel it distend as air pressed against the inside of her torso. Her body creaked quietly, sounding exactly like a balloon being stretched out. It was fitting, she supposed, but at the same time rather unnerving. At least it didn't hurt. Really, Caitlin didn't feel anything; just the pressure of the air slowly stretching her out.

Caitlin's torso began to look swollen, the creaking growing louder. She wasn't sure what Gina was looking for, was she meant to pop? Was she meant to explode? She really hoped not. Sure, she'd never seen anyone get hurt with Gina, but that didn't mean there couldn't be a first time! The plastic creaking grew louder, as her body tried to resist the pressure being exerted from within it. She was going to burst, she just knew it...

And then suddenly her torso seemed to give way. Instead of bursting, it swelled, like a glove finally beginning to lose its shape. Her shoulders began to press against her round head, as she began to become rounder from her midsection outwards. As she swelled, her arms and legs grew shorter, until with a loud pop they vanished within her round orb of a body. She was like a giant medicine ball, just with a head on top.

A head that did not last much longer. The pressure grew intense to the point where Caitlin thought her head might be the thing to explode, but as she closed her eyes, she heard a louder, duller pop, followed by a weird sense of vertigo, like her balance was off.

When she opened her eyes, Caitlin realized that her head had become one with her body, and her body was nothing more than a comically distended orb, like some weird party balloon. Now without any limbs to stop her swelling, Caitlin felt her body stretch further and further, becoming more and more transparent in the process. She could feel how thin her skin was becoming, feel how strong the pressure was, but the air kept filling her.

Gina never seemed to be worried about her. At no point did she hesitate, or stop the experiment. Perhaps that was the difference between them, Caitlin thought. She had the total confidence, or at least the certainty, that she could do whatever she wanted, and the courage to not worry if things went wrong. Hopefully though, they wouldn't go wrong, for her sake.

Luckily, so far, they hadn't. But Caitlin was still stretching outward. She had to have been at least six feet wide, filled with air, and every passing moment only made the pressure that much stronger. It was maddening, the way every moment only added to the tension, like any moment could be her last...

And then suddenly, the air stopped.

Caitlin's eyes tried to look around, tried to figure out what was happening, but given that she didn't have a head, her vision was limited. Instead, there was a click, and the tube removed itself from her mouth. The tube, not the nozzle. The nozzle remained there, keeping all the air inside of her.

Now on the ground, she couldn't do anything but search for Gina, to get an explanation, to learn something, anything about what was going on. She wasn't going to leave her like this, was she?

“See? You survived. Nothing to worry about.” Gina nudged Caitlin with her food, causing her to roll backwards slightly. “Now then, I suppose should fix you now that I've tested your elasticity. But I think I'm going to test to see if you maintain that elasticity over time or not. So get comfortable~”

Caitlin wanted to squeak in protest, to do something, anything at all to show she wasn't as helpless as she actually was, but to no avail. All she could do was watch as workers came and took her away, away from Gina's experiments, to store her until Gina needed her again.

She really hoped that wasn't long. She couldn't be a balloon forever, right?


Epilogue

“Yeah, I definitely need another assistant. The last one finally had an accident.” Gina sighed heavily, not at all enjoying the process of explaining to her boss what had happened to yet another assistant. He was always understanding, but the guy just weirded her out too much.

“It happens. We can deal with that as long as you keep producing results like you do.” Mr. Zebel's voice was deep, almost sinisterly so, but the man wasn't actually evil. Well, not usually. He might have allowed Gina to do whatever she wanted, but it was only to stimulate his interest in the bizarre, much as it stimulated her interest in the possible. “Unless you want to fix this one.”

“I will, eventually. I've got lots of tests to put her through first. And by then, she might not want to work here anymore.” That was a common problem. Assistants usually didn't want to keep working after their first accident. Something about the sudden realization about the dangers of the job.

“Well, do what you can with her then. Same with the others. I'll start fielding applications for her replacement. Any particular traits or skills you want this time, since this one was the careful type?”

Gina flashed a playful grin. “Well, if you don't mind having to hire a new one quickly again, maybe make it someone who wants to advance quickly? There was this one test subject who ended up a big ball of fat recently, and well, the fact that she was so eager to please amused me.”

“Then that's what I'll do. One like that, and then another to replace her when the one I send you inevitably ends up as the next test subject for one of your experiments.”

Gina clapped her hands together. “Oh you know exactly what I need! Don't worry though, I've got another product ready to go. Blackberry fruit snacks that burst in your mouth when you chew them. Well, those and other flavors.”

Mr. Zebel nodded. “I'll have the advertising team draw up product designs. Try not to turn any of the graphic designers into anything this time though. They're harder to replace than assistants, especially if they're skilled.”

“Right, right, accidents for official employees are only for the ones that aren't good at their normal jobs. I remember~”

“Good. Well then, I'm off. Do give my regards to Ms. Caitlin.” And with that, Mr. Zebel turned and left Gina to her own devices.

Of course, as soon as he was gone, Gina let out a sigh of relief. She was always on edge around him. Sure, she didn't need to be, but he was her boss, and she hated oversight. She worked better when she was the one in charge.

Moving into another room, Gina looked over at the large balloon woman currently being poked by many sharp objects. Like she expected, Caitlin's body wouldn't pop. After all, she had been coated with her patented 'never pop polymer'! But to see it in action was always wonderful. Once she got all she needed out of the woman's body while it was filled with air, she'd transition to other things, like water. Hopefully, Caitlin didn't mind experiencing life as a water balloon. Maybe, if she was comfortable, Gina might have her installed in her bedroom as a new waterbed. Much cheaper than buying one, and much more durable.

Of course, it wouldn't be a day at work if the workers weren't coming to her to tell her about her other experiments. Corey was more than a mountain now; just trying to weigh her was impossible. Thus, new solutions were needed. Gina had decided on coming up with a way of turning her into chocolate, or maybe dough, something she could squish down and reshape. Gina was sure that Corey wouldn't mind!

Stephanie on the other hand was having a much better experience. Sure, she was a giant blackberry, but the constant orgasms and sexual stimulation from her juicing was probably a fair trade off. She certainly seemed to be enjoying herself! No doubt she'd be a helpful and useful member of the company for the foreseeable future! Not to mention productive!

Yes, everything was wonderful here. All Gina needed was more test subjects. Well that, and more ideas. Oh well, she'd come up with those as she went along! After all, she never had a problem finding new ways to mess with people...
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