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Prologue




She had to admit, this was a new thing for her, having her own little universe to play around in like this. It had never really appealed to her before, but all her goddess friends were saying how it was all the rage now, and that she just had to try it. The multiverse was a big place after all! Just take a universe and make it your own.

But what to do with one once she had it? Again her friends were happy to offer their advice. Simply insert yourself into the lives of mortals and do what you loved most!

An easy idea. The goddess of transformation certainly liked the idea of having a free canvas to test out her ideas... And with her power, simply inserting herself into their lives would be easy! The only real tweak her universe really needed was for people to be accepting of her... alterations... when they happened.

Oh, and she'd need a proper name. Couldn't go into the universe with her divine one. If she was going to have the experience she'd need to go all the way. Tanika would do. Yes, that would be fine!

Now it was time to have some fun...


Chapter 1: Kelly




Kelly was suddenly having to get used to waddling. Every step she took made her seemingly fat body jiggle and shake, even as every step became slightly slower and heavier than the one before it. In her mind, she tried to contain her panic; this couldn't be happening! Not to her! Transforming was what happened to other people! It couldn't possibly happen to someone like her!

And in public too! Everyone was staring! They knew! The sound of something gurgling away inside her, filling her, making her look more and more bloated as the seconds went by. No, not bloated, pregnant! Her sweatshirt couldn't possibly hide her size now.

Kelly's chest wasn't spared either, each breast growing larger than her head in moments, each nipple growing larger and fuller before her eyes. Down below, her hips and rear were filling out too; the thin, athletic girl of a few minutes earlier was gone, and likely never to return!

At least Tanika was with her, her best friend. The two of them had known each other forever. It was a small comfort though, given what was happening to her. Especially because at this point, her body felt so heavy, she was having a hard time moving herself forward. Her muscles, if she still had muscles, weren't able to hold her up like this...

With a loud plop, Kelly fell back onto her rear, which resulted in a loud tearing sound as her fat ass split her pants wide open. Up front, her belly flopped forward, bursting the fly and zipper with ease. Kelly was now becoming aware that her arms weren't able to reach around herself anymore... Would she ever be able to stand up again?

"Oh my, someone's getting big~" Tanika cooed, poking Kelly's side.

The blonde flushed a deep red. It was times like these she wished she grew her hair out, so she could hide her face. "D-don't tease me! Help me!"

"I don't think there's much helping you now. All that's left is figuring out what you're becoming..."

Kelly let out a whine, but couldn't disagree. She'd seen people transform before, seen them become fruits and pastries and plenty of other things... But she never imagined she'd join them!

Suddenly, a scent hit her nose. "C-cinnamon?"

"Oh boy, that's a big clue!" Tanika suddenly began to pull Kelly's sweatshirt up, much to Kelly's horror. She was going to be naked! In public!

"W-wait! D-don't!'

But it was too late; Tanika had already gotten Kelly's huge breasts exposed. At this point, Kelly's breasts were being absorbed into her body anyway, a body with an almost toasted complexion to it.

"No wonder you're swelling up, you're practically baking yourself in this heat!"

"People don't bake!"

"Oh, honey, you're hardly a person now. More a pastry. And still rising, seems like!"

It was true. Kelly's body was growing massive and round, stretching her out further and further. Her arms and legs were disappearing, her clothes tearing off, her body losing all the signs that it was once human. Kelly groaned, feeling the heaviness inside her, feeling whatever was filling her stretching her out. She'd never imagined it was possible to feel so full! So heavy!

"Alright, time to see what's inside~" Tanika, without hesitation, began climbing the nude pastry, every touch stimulating Kelly in ways she'd never imagined she could be stimulated. Her stretching skin, the dough, was so sensitive, that every touch by Tanika aroused her.

"W-wait! You can''t-" Kelly was cut off by her own scream of ecstasy, as Tanika pressed down on either side of one of her nipples. Instantly, frosting squirted out, spreading over Kelly's doughy body, sending more pleasure flowing through her. As she came, more frosting squirted out of her, but it wasn't enough to stop her from swelling larger.

Indeed, all it managed to do was cover her in frosting, finishing her transformation into a massive, fat, cinnamon bun. By the time she came out of her pleasure induced trance, she realized her face was so bloated she couldn't speak. More than that, the fullness hadn't subsided... and she was still hornier than she'd ever been.

She could barely even see through all the frosting. But what she could hear sounded a lot like a truck...


Chapter 2: Faith




Faith hadn't expected anything weird to happen that night. She certainly didn't expect to see a truck backing into her driveway with what looked like a giant pastry on the back of it. When she came out to investigate, she was floored seeing Tanika getting out of the driver's seat...

And almost fainted when she was told that the giant pastry was her daughter!

Oh she'd imagined what might happen if Kelly transformed one day; plenty of people had, including people Kelly had gone to school with. Even a few of the mothers in the neighbor hood had turned into thing over the years. But wondering was different from seeing! Kelly, a giant pastry! She had a cinnamon bun for a daughter!

It was all a bit too much for her. Of course, Tanika was there to help her through it. She'd always been there, happy to help in the past, hadn't she? Oh yes. And she had such good ideas! Specifically ones involving wine, which Faith really needed right now. Yes, lots of wine, to overcome the shock of her daughter now the size of a room and oozing frosting.

It only took a few drinks for Faith to loosen up. She'd always been a bit of a lightweight, hadn't she? Always the thin, tiny one. Really, it was amazing that her daughter had grown so tall! Oh, she'd have to find a way to make room for her now, no doubt. Maybe knock out a wall. That would take time. But that wasn't what she should be thinking about right now.

Though come to think of it, she was feeling awfully bloated. But that was probably nothing! Nothing more wine couldn't fix. Wine Tanika was happy to pour. She really was a huge help in times like these.

More gurgles from deep within Faith kept distracting her; was her belly always so round looking? Surely not. And man, did she feel full right now. So full. So heavy. So bloated!

Faith hiccuped, finally trying to get to her feet. Her pants were abnormally tight. Looking down at herself, pulling up her shirt, she realized the problem: her belly was decidedly purple. Momentary panic overtook her before Tanika chimed in. It would be fine! Now she'd match her daughter.

That was true, she would. She was turning into a grape, wasn't she? She'd be a big, giant, juicy grape of a woman. Faith began rubbing her stomach, moaning audibly as she felt pleasure from the stimulation. Her skin was so sensitive! And so strange looking now, losing its human features as the purple color spread. She supposed she'd look like that all over soon enough.

A grape. She was going to be a grape. Thankfully Tanika was here; at least she wouldn't swell up alone. At least someone would be able to tell someone about this. Faith's body jiggled, her stance widening as her hips and thighs began to swell up with juice. Why did it feel so good? So arousing?

Tanika wasn't making this easier for her either, rubbing her body like that. Every touch made her more aroused. Why was turning into a grape so arousing? At least it helped put the feelings of pressure out of her mind, because there was a lot of that.

Faith's pants were overly constraining for the soon to be grape woman; her body had already begun to swell around them, but she could feel the fabric starting to give way. A loud tearing sound from behind her signaled that she'd split them wide open, something that she could only answer with a deep blush. Did she blush a deeper purple, she wondered?

Up front, her gut spilled forth, bursting through the button and fly of her pants. She supposed she shouldn't mind them; she wasn't going to need pants anymore after all. A grape didn't need clothes, right? But thinking of herself as a grape was still strange; could she ever get used to that?

Oh, she could. There was Tanika, gently helping her out of her shirt, caressing her body, making her feel so very comfortable despite the changes that were taking over. Faith had never been fat before, but she looked obese now. The juice was filling up every part of her body, causing strange bulges between her joints.

That was it, wasn't it? She wasn't turning into one grape, but a bunch! Her biceps and forarms each swelled up like an orb, as did her thighs and shins; it felt so strange and yet the more of her that rubbed together the more pleasure Faith felt. She was really making a puddle beneath herself too, wasn't she?

And Tanika was there, rubbing her and making the poor woman very flustered in the process. Every time Faith tried to object, Tanika would touch her just so, and she'd shiver with delight.

Faith could feel her fingers swelling up now too, turning into five orbs atop a larger one that had been her palm minutes before. Her body was strange looking, but Faith couldn't find it in herself to mind. Was the juice clouding her mind? Had this happened to Kelly? Was her daughter's mind filled with frosting?

It wasn't something she could think too long on. Faith's face began to swell, a round purple orb atop a mound of other orbs, her eyes rolling back into her head as she came for the first time, juice spraying from her sex and breasts. She was still swelling too, but it was hard to think about any of that. Between the pleasure and the juice, Faith's mind really couldn't do much of anything right now, except marinate in the bliss of the experience.

And Tanika simply lay atop her bulbous body, smiling the entire way...


Chapter 3: Mei




She couldn't believe this was happening to her. Mei looked down at herself, trying to pull her shirt over an increasingly large belly. The Asian girl had never been fat before, never been anything but extremely petite. The growing orange orb that was her stomach was something new.

And on her first day with a new roommate too. Tanika seemed like a nice sort. Curious. Somewhat invasive when it came to personal space. Already she was poking Mei's belly, causing the orange girl to flush an even deeper orange. Apparently, her last roommate had turned into a giant pastry in public. Now, she was turning into an orange. What were the odds?

No, not an orange. Her skin looked entirely wrong for that. Instead of the bumps of an orange her stomach was developed ridges... like a pumpkin.

Oh god, she was becoming a pumpkin.

Mei wiggled slightly, her jeans growing uncomfortably tight as her rear and hips filled them out. They'd never been filled out before. Never in her life. She'd always had to wear a belt. A belt that was now much too tight. Letting out a needy whine, she fumbled with it, unable as she was to undo it.

And it didn't help that Tanika was rubbing her exposed belly, and making her feel things. Lots of things. Really, really embarrassing things. She really didn't want to think that she was aroused by the idea of turning into a pumpkin!

Mei thought about trying to get out of there, but she wasn't going to fit through the door, was she? No, she'd get stuck. She'd get wedged in there and who knew if she'd ever managed to get out again?

A loud tearing sound caused Mei to turn a deeper shade of orange than she'd been so far. She'd split her pants. And her underwear was now clearly visible. Mei tried to cover it, but she could barely reach; her sides and back were swelling too!

She was starting to get kind of round now, and it didn't help that Tanika suddenly pushed her over onto her back, causing her legs to kick helplessly in the air. At least the shock of falling backwards caused her belt to snap with a loud bang, releasing all that tension that had built up.

Mei's arms and legs kicked uselessly in the air, even as she felt them begin to stiffen up. Oh god, she was really turning into a pumpkin, wasn't she? This was it, the moment of change. She never thought it would happen to her! Not like this! Not a pumpkin!

And damn it, it felt so good! Tanika laying on her, rubbing her stretching skin, stimulating her over-sensitive body wasn't helping! Her jeans were tearing off her legs completely now, though her legs barely looked like legs at this point. More like huge orange stumps, growing fatter and wider as they disappeared into her body.

Suddenly, Tanika got more direct, tearing off Mei's t-shirt right in front of her blushing face. The feeling, the embarrassment, the whole ordeal was just too much, too arousing for her! So much so, that she came on the spot, pumpkin juice and seeds spraying out of her sex. Was this how she was going to end up? A giant, aroused pumpkin?

It seemed like it. Naked as she was, there was nothing to stop her from swelling up further, and her body was taking advantage of it. Mei could only let out a whine as she felt her arms completely disappear, followed by her hands; not that she'd been able to bend them much. Her face swelled up too, looking like a mini pumpkin atop a much bigger one at this point.

Inside her came the gurgling sound that came with being filled, and boy did she feel full. So very full. The stretching part was ending, and now there was a sense that she was becoming overfull; how much more could she possibly hold? She was already double her starting height, and still growing, all traces of her humanity gone down and replaced by the outer appearance of a pumpkin.

And it didn't help that Tanika was there, gently kissing her, whispering what she was going to do to her next. Something so embarrassing, that Mei couldn't believe that it was going to be her life for the foreseeable future...


Chapter 4: Lauren




Lauren blinked as she listened to Tanika talk about what happened to her second roommate. One was pretty normal, but two? The girl must have some weird luck. Luck the black girl wished she had, if she was honest. It seemed pretty nice getting to be some kind of fruit or pastry or whatever. Big and round and able to just relax.

Or at least she thought that until Tanika motioned to the giant pumpkin nearby, painted with advertisements, and said it was her former roommate. The pumpkin had to be at least ten feet wide! Lauren couldn't believe that, according to Tanika, that had once been a five foot tall Asian girl.

And she couldn't help but blush furiously when Tanika started talking about how easy it was to get the poor girl to cum pumpkin juice and seeds. She even made it sound like she was the reason this Mei girl was sitting out for everyone to see! But that couldn't be, right?

And it certainly didn't help that Tanika broke her out of her trance by booping her on the nose like that. She was always so invasive when it came to personal space, and somehow no one ever seemed to care. Hell, Lauren found it hard not to find it arousing. Just like how she was finding it really hard not to find the idea of turning into something to be arousing as Tanika kept talking.

Lauren's warning bells were ringing in her head, but she couldn't figure out why. There was just something in Tanika's eyes, something devious and dangerous, maybe mischievous, that made her worry. It was impossible for anyone to cause people to transform, it was just a natural phenomenon after all.

And yet, Lauren found herself being drawn in, nodding along as Tanika spoke. Something in the back of her mind said this was wrong. Like there were conflicting memories fighting for dominance. She knew Tanika forever, right? They had been friends forever, right? And yet, something told her that she'd just met this woman today for the first time...

That, and when Tanika was only in the corner of her eye, Lauren was certain she didn't look like herself. That she looked otherworldly, somehow.

She should say something, shouldn't she? Why was she being so easily led along? Every time she thought to voice her mind she got distracted by Tanika's voice and words. It was spellbinding. Normally, Lauren was commanding and forward. But in front of Tanika she couldn't seem to find the words she wanted to say!

And then came the loud gurgle.

Lauren's eyes grew as wide as dinner plates as she looked down at herself and put a hand to her gut. Was she bloating? Oh no, this couldn't be happening! But wait, those others had all transformed around Tanika too, right? Someone would have noticed that, right? They'd notice that she had been next, right?

When she looked up and met Tanika's eyes, Lauren knew no one would notice. She was like a ghost or something, some kind of fairie or spirit that was doing this, she had to be! But Lauren couldn't voice it. Every time she opened her mouth she only closed it again, unable to form words.

Somehow, Tanika was responsible for all of this. And now, Lauren was trapped in her web. And yet somehow, she couldn't find it within herself to be mad. No, what she felt was much stronger than that.

She felt ecstasy.

Lauren bit her lip and let out a loud, deep moan as her belly suddenly surged forth, spilling over the waistband of her pants. Cradling it in her hand, Lauren panted, practically in heat, as Tanika gently rubbed her swelling middle. Where was this arousal coming from? What was bringing it on? It had to be her. It had to be this... being that was doing this to her! So why wasn't she mad?

Looking down at herself, she could see the color spreading over her hands. Green? Definitely green. Her chest was growing larger too, she could feel it. Feel each breast filling her bra. Feel her nipples growing large and hard as her breasts grew heavy and full atop her bulging middle.

Tanika pressed her hands to Lauren's chest, causing her to let out a louder moan of pleasure, as liquid stained her shirt green through her bra. The scent was unmistakable: lime. She was turning into a lime.

There was no time to protest however, her change was coming on too quickly. Moaning loudly, she felt her pants burst open, felt her belly swelling out as she heard the sounds of liquid sloshing around inside her. She fell forward, resting on her stomach as it swelling further and further, lifting her up off the ground.

Her shirt buttons puckered, straining to contain her bulging, growing breasts. It was all in vain though. She watched as the gave way, one after the other, reaching climax each time, squirting lime juice from her nipples and sex each time. She was lying in a puddle now, a huge swelling green girl, her old self disappearing under an endless torrent of pleasure and juice.

And all the while, Tanika whispered to her, telling her to give into it all, and Lauren obeyed without question. Tanika promised her endless feelings of pleasure, and she never wanted this to end. If her human self slipping away was the price to be paid, so be it. Besides, Lauren already knew she was doomed; she might as well enjoy it. And Tanika promised to care for her, right?

Lauren's body refused to grow uniformly, though, preferring instead to grow in waves and spurts. Each time a loud gurgle echoed around inside her, juice would suddenly pour into some part of her body. At first it was her legs, the thin limbs suddenly plumping up and bursting out of her pants with ease, her feet turning into little blobs at the end with five tinier orbs atop them.

Soon, they would disappear into her, the victim of an increasingly rounding body. The same happened to Lauren's arms, but she couldn't see those either. No, it was more that she didn't care to see them. Her eyes had long since rolled back into her head, as she entered a state of near heat, spraying more juice all over the grass around them.

Everything in her life until that point, gone. It didn't matter. Nothing mattered. Nothing except the pleasure. she was certain her limbs were gone now. Were her breasts even visible anymore, or were they a part of her body? Would she ever move or speak again? Did any of this matter?

Lauren's face bloated, her body reaching a truly impressive fifteen feet, her skin finally refusing to stretch any further. The pressure became immense, the juice spraying from her orifices with the slightest touch against her skin. What was more, any touch caused the now giant lime to orgasm on the spot, leaving her in a near constant state of pure arousal.

Lauren was gone. Now only the lime remained. Tanika's lime. And Lauren wouldn't have it any other way...
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