
        
            
                
            
        

    
Not As Expected

A Cherry Transformation Story

Louis Baker


Jada sighed heavily as she followed behind Olivia, into the large G-Tech building. Olivia had somehow talked her into earning a little extra money as a product tester for this company, something which sounded utterly absurd to Jada, not to mention a little suspect. But Olivia had done this before, and always seemed pleased with herself, and Jada did need some extra cash, so maybe it would be fine. 
Jada was a thin black woman in her early 20s, with short black hair. She hadn't been told if she was supposed to wear something specific today, so she went with the casual look, a blue button down shirt and jeans. Next to her was Olivia, practically skipping along happily, her long blonde hair swaying this way and that. She was far more casual than Olivia was, wearing a t-shirt and shorts, and it made Jada wonder if she had misunderstood what they were going to be doing. 
Not that she had time to talk about that. Now that they were in the lobby of G-Tech, she could try and get a better understanding of what type of place it was. She thought it might be some kind of factory, but the vibe she got was that it was a science lab more than anything. 
"Hey, are you sure this is the right place?" Jada asked. "It seems kind of... different than I expected."
Olivia smirked at her friend, "Why? What did you expect it to look like?" 
"I don't know, more industrial I get? Like a factory or something. It looks so... normal."
Olivia shook her head at her, still smirking. "Trust me, you'll see the weirdness pretty soon."
Just then, someone came in through one of the side doors. Jada turned, but before she could speak, her mouth fell open. The woman who looked a lot like a secretary from her dress had pink skin. No, she had pink hair too. She looked like she was made from bubble gum more than anything. 
"Oh, you're here early," the woman said as she looked over at them. "Olivia and... Jada, right? You're the new one."
"Uh, yes," Jada replied, trying her best not to stare at the strange person in front of her. "You work here, ma'am?"
"Yep! I take it you've never seen a woman made of bubble gum before?"
Jada tried to think of something to say to that, but no words came to mind. Olivia rolled her eyes, then tugged on her friend's arm.
"Don't worry, you won't have to worry about anything like this. You're just the product testers, so nothing is permanent." 
"That's... good," Jada finally got out. "What have you gotten me into?" She whispered to Olivia.
"Luckily, we're already ready for you, so you don't have to wait," the receptionist said. "Just follow me." With a motion to follow, she led Jada and Olivia deeper into the building. 
Inside, G-Tech looked like some kind of laboratory mixed with a labyrinth; the hallways were clean and sterile, but the place was like a honeycomb of rooms and doors and hallways. How anyone found their way through here was a mystery to Jada; they'd barely entered and already she'd lost track of how many turns they'd made. 
"Okay, Olivia you're in here," the receptionist said, motioning to a door. 
"Great! Try to enjoy yourself, Jada!" Olivia teased, before disappearing into a room that smelled very much like cinnamon buns.
"Right, I'll try..." She answered, before looking back at the bubble gum woman, who was already walking towards another door. 
"And you'll be in here. Don't worry, the instructions are inside. It's your first time, right?" 
Jada nodded, "Yeah. Is it that obvious?" 
"Oh very much so. Everyone is nervous on their first time. Don't worry, it's actually a good experience. Just roll with what happens and follow the instructions, and you'll be fine!" 
"Right. Got it." Jada swallowed hard, before entering the room labeled 'gum room.' Inside, the room was very large with a very high ceiling. Off to the side there was some kind of strange machine, and a table filled with tiny wrapped squares. 
The sight didn't exactly fill her with confidence. But near the table with the wrapped squares was another table with written instructions. Carefully, Jada picked it up, wondering what she was actually meant to do. Was she supposed to eat all of this?
"Greetings, test subject!" it read. "Before you are some of G-Tech's newest and greatest products! All you have to do is pick one to chew, and then try your best to describe your experience aloud while you chew it. Don't worry, the cameras are rolling, so we'll be able to capture your reactions!" 
Jada blinked in confusion, looking around to try and see if she could see any of the cameras. She couldn't. That alone made her feel even more anxious. Well, that and the rather large doors on one side of the room. Doors that were massive, at least thirty feet tall. What could those be used for? Somehow she didn't think it could be anything good.
But the instructions were silent beyond what she'd read. She supposed the only way to figure out what to do would be to pick one of the wrapped squares to try. Luckily, each of the squares was marked with a picture of a fruit, so she assumed they were flavored based on that fruit. 
After a few minutes of looking, and internal worry, Jada decided she had to pick something. She unwrapped one of the cubes marked with a cherry. To her surprise, she was immediately met with an intense cherry flavor as soon as she bit into it. So this was some kind of flavored chewing gum? This is what they wanted her to test? She'd been worried that it would be much more bizarre; all she could feel was relief as she began to chew.
"Well, it's certainly chewing gum," Jada said. She was supposed to be voicing her thoughts, right? "It tastes like cherries. Actually, it's really intense? Like it's not just flavoring... It tastes like real cherries. How do you do that?"
Honestly, talking to herself like this felt kind of strange. What was she supposed to say about gum, exactly? "Well, the texture is right for a piece of chewing gum, anyway. It's smooth, soft, squishy... It feels almost like it could be a gummy I guess? And it's really, really juicy... More than I expected actually. It's kinda hard to... swallow it all... and talk at the same time." 
The gum really was producing a lot of juice. Juice that she had to swallow. Her mouth worked almost mechanically, chewing and swallowing, chewing and swallowing, trying to consume all the juice as quick as possible, only to find that the gum was already producing more.
It tasted amazing, like it had been produced straight from a fresh cherry pie or something, but it was also too much. Jada could had to struggle to swallow it all before it filled her mouth. "Wow, it's... delicious... but it's a bit... too juicy..." She finally got out.
For several long seconds, nothing changed, and she continued to chew and swallow, chew and swallow. Then, she began to feel something new. "Oh, that's odd..." Her hand went to her stomach; was she bloating? "I feel kinda... full..." It was like the more she chewed, the fuller she got.
But how could gum do that? Was it really producing that much juice?
"I think... I think I should stop chewing it..." But Jada couldn't bring herself to do it. No, it was like her mouth refused to do anything but keep chewing. It was like her body was on autopilot, chewing and swallowing more and more juice. Her belly, filling with juice, began to swell more, beginning to press against her shirt. "Oh god, I'm so full..." 
"I... I think I need to stop..." She whined, trying to fight whatever urge was forcing her to chew, but failing to do so. She felt extremely full, like she'd just binged on food or something. Her hands gently rubbed her growing gut, as her breathing became more and more labored. She felt huge, and was starting to look it, as her shirt untucked itself from her jeans. 
She opened her mouth to ask for help, but stopped as she caught sight of her wrist. From beneath her shirt, her skin was slowly turning red. Her dark skin was slowly being overtaken by a very distinct cherry red color. "I'm... turning red?" 
With wide eyes, Jada watched as the color spread across her hands, covering each finger in turn. Looking down at herself, she noticed it wasn't just her arms and hands; her chest and stomach had turned red too, and she was certain it was probably spreading everywhere. Though she couldn't see it, even her hair and face had turned red now. She was cherry red from head to toe. 
"Uh, guys? Someone? I'm... I've turned red? Is that supposed to happen?" There was no answer. Of course, if they were watching her, they could still see what was happening. "C-can anyone hear me?"
Still silence. She frowned, still chewing the gum without pause. Every swallow made her feel fuller. Now she was cradling the basketball that was her stomach, hearing the sound of liquid sloshing around inside of her with every movement.
"Oh god I sound like a water balloon..." Jada's breaths became more and more labored, as she felt her stomach stretching. "I think... I think I'm going to explode..." she whined. At this point, she looked like she was pregnant; and she had to admit that she felt like she was too. 
The pressure was immense; every second that passed made her feel almost sick. "Please... make it..." She was cut off as she suddenly felt something give inside of her, along with the feeling that she now had much more room. "Okay, that was weird, I think I really need some..." 
Again Jada found herself being cut off from surprise. One of her hands moved to her butt, feeling it swelling against the seat of her jeans. Her butt was filling too? "Uh, guys? Someone? I'm... I'm getting bigger somewhere else!" She announced, the panic in her voice very real. "I can't really see it, but my butt is... definitely bigger? Does someone know what's happening to me?" 
Unfortunately for her, no one answered her this time either. She could feel the juice flowing into her entire body, filling her hips and thighs, her butt and

breasts. Every part of her that had room seemed to be taking the juice. In minutes, she was filling out her clothing in ways she had never expected to; all over, she was looking swollen, as she plumped up. 
The scent of cherries filled her nose, and what was happening suddenly dawned on her. "I'm... I'm turning into a cherry!" Panic filled her voice as Jada felt her increasingly swollen body. She felt strange, like something had drastically changed inside of her, or maybe was still changing. All the while, she was still growing. 
Jada's torso swelled, making it impossible for her to hold her arms vertical anymore. Her breasts swelled, but they seemed to be getting absorbed into her chest at the same time. Her shirt strained and stretched to contain her, riding up even as large gaps formed between the buttons. 
Suddenly, Jada heard a loud popping sound, as her belly caused her jeans to burst open, the button shooting off and bouncing off the wall. Immediately her belly sagged into the space, exposing more of her bright red flesh, allowing her stomach to keep expanding outward. The zipper broke open as well; clearly, she wasn't going to be able to wear these clothes again. 
Then again, she had bigger problems to deal with. Her legs weren't doing much better than the rest of her; they were swollen to the point that they filled her jeans entirely, causing them to groan audibly. Her butt too, was growing massive, larger than she'd ever imagined it could be, and as her pants grew more and more strained, Jada suddenly felt something give way. The seat of her pants split open, revealing her red underwear beneath. How ironic that she'd chosen that color for today. 
"I... I can't see very well, but... I think I may be getting pretty big?" Jada was looking more and more like a giant cherry with every passing moment, as her body swelled larger and larger. Her jeans were tearing down her thighs, as the denim failed to contain her swelling form. She felt huge, and yet she was still growing with every passing second. 
And she was still chewing the gum. 
Jada wanted to spit it out, at least she told herself that she wanted to, but couldn't bring herself to do it. It was like her body wouldn't obey her mind. She just kept chewing and swallowing, chewing and swallowing, gallons upon gallons of cherry juice. How could gum produce this much juice? It didn't make sense. 
At this point, Jada was starting to look round. her sides were swelling outwards, causing her shirt buttons to finally burst off, one at a time. She watched in horror, realizing that she was going to be naked sooner rather than later. But there was nothing she could do besides watch. 
She couldn't even reach around herself anymore; she was too large, too wide for that. And more than that, her body was starting to get heavy. Her knees felt weak, trying to hold up her now rotund body. Finally, they gave out, but Jada found that she didn't have far to fall. Indeed, her rear was so large that her legs now kicked helplessly in the air as she rolled back slightly. 
"Someone? Anyone? I'm getting too..." Her words were cut off as she felt her lips and cheeks swell; it seemed nothing would be spared. She could feel her arms and legs swelling now too, becoming harder and harder to bend, until they looked like rigid logs, pointing out at angles like a starfish. Not that it lasted long; almost as soon as they became unbendable, they began to become absorbed into her larger body. Jada could do little expect whimper as she swelled, her human parts vanishing against a tide of red flesh. 
Before long, she felt her underwear snap off, leaving her nude and helpless, a giant swelling sphere in the middle of the room. She wasn't just getting wider either, but taller; she'd already gained at least two feet in height, and it appeared that she would be as tall as she was wide. 
Now the reason for the large doors became clear to her. They were for her. They'd expected this to happen! 
Jada felt like a fool. She was chomping away at the very gum that had been put there to turn her into this... this... cherry! She was huge, and still growing. She felt like every swallow added an inch to her increasingly spherical body. Even her head sunk into her body somewhat. The only thing that even showed she was human was her head, as well as her sex and asshole. She couldn't see it, but there were also rather large darker red spots that had once been her nipples, now stretched out and flattened. 
Twelve feet, fourteen feet, twenty feet; Jada felt like she might never stop growing. At least, until she did, and then she felt something much worse: pressure. Her skin groaned audibly as Jada found herself reaching what she had to assume was her limit. Her skin was taut like a drum, as felt the pressure growing more intense by the second. Her eyes crossed, feeling like she was ready to explode, like this was going to be it, like this was going to be the end of the line.
Yet she didn't explode. Instead, she began to leak slightly, with cherry juice dripping out of what had once been her nipples and her sex. Her skin, sensitive to the feeling, spread arousal throughout her body. Need mixed with the pressure, but she was too afraid of popping to allow herself to climax, and that just made the situation worse. 
Finally, the doors opened, revealing a tall dark skinned woman dressed in camo, with a grin that certainly didn't reassure her. No, this woman seemed thrilled to be looking on her massive cherry body! "Well, I see you got pretty big! Though you didn't tell us much of what was happening to you. Guess you're not much of a talker?" She giggled, poking and prodding Jada's massive, taut form as she walked around her. Jada could do little about this except groan quietly. 
"So, I'm Gina, I run this place. I like to meet all the new testers, but I was a bit wrapped up with your friend, so I missed you before you turned into this." Suddenly, Gina rolled Jada forward, until their faces were level with each other. Gina placed her hands on either side of Jada's bloated, cheeks, and squeezed; out popped the chewed gum onto Jada's bloated from. 
"There we go! Can't have you blowing yourself up." Gina bagged the gum, before turning back to the bloated cherry woman. "Now, we just gotta squeeze you, get all that juice out of you. Unless you want to be a cherry forever?" 
Jada tried to reply, but the best should could do was groan and squeak in what she hoped would be interpreted as a no. She didn't like the sound of being squeezed, but she liked the idea of being stuck as a cherry even less!
"Aw, more's the pity. You're an adorable cherry." Cue the playful pout. Jada was starting to get the feeling that this person was absolutely insane, but it explained why she might have gotten along with Olivia. This sort of personality was exactly the type to intrigue her. Had Jada met this woman before this, she would have run as fast as her legs would carry her. Her former legs, at least. Right now, she wasn't certain she'd ever have limbs again. 
"Well, don't worry, we'll have you squeezed in no time. And that's the part everyone loves anyway; it's rather pleasurable." Jada would have made some noise in protest; she really didn't like the idea of feeling pleasure because of this woman, but was cutoff before she could by the fact that Gina was beginning to roll her. 
Roll. Her. 
Jada was mortified. She was embarrassed. She would have hidden away if she could, because she couldn't imagine something as embarrassing as being rolled away like some kind of fruit. Well, she was a giant fruit, wasn't she? But it wasn't her fault! It was all Olivia's fault, she vouched for this place! Well, maybe she had been turned into something too, maybe she was getting her just desserts, maybe...
Was that her? 
As Jada was being rolled, she could see what looked like a very large, very messy, very pleased cinnamon bun with a distinctly Olivia-like face on it through the window each time she reached her peak. She looked thrilled! She looked overjoyed! She was enjoying this! 
Oh, Jada was going to have to have a long talk with her best friend after all this! Just what had she gotten involved in? 
But those were thoughts for later, not not. Not while she was being rolled away like some kind of product. Sure, she might look like a giant cherry, but she wasn't one! She refused to think of herself as a fruit! 
"You're the kind of person who worries a lot, huh?" Gina teased. "You have to be the most worried looking fruit I've seen in a while!" 
Jada wouldn't have responded to that even if she could have; clearly this woman was just trying to get a rise out of her! So she offered a muffled grumble as her only response. Whatever this woman intended, she wasn't going to go along with it! 
"Don't worry though, the squeezing process will definitely make this fun for you. I promise that it's never failed to convince!" 
Somehow, Jada doubted this. But there was nothing she could do. So she tried to steel herself for whatever was going to come next. Hopefully, it wouldn't be too embarrassing, she was already feeling pretty humiliated...
However, her luck didn't seem to be any better now than it had been before. She was rolled into a room that was filled with tubes, and against a wall was a giant glass cylinder, with what looked like a giant metal plate at the top. 
Suddenly, the image of her being put in there and crushed like a fruit entered Jada's mind. It terrified her. Was she going to die? Was this woman going to crush her? She didn't want that! 
Gina seemed to sense her unease. "Oh relax, you'll be fine. I would never let anything bad happen to one of my subjects." 
Unfortunately, that didn't reassure Jada at all. She squeaked and groaned as best she could in protest as she was rolled into the glass tube, clearly afraid of what might come next as Gina fixed suction

cups attached to tubes to the areas that had been her nipples and her sex. 
That done, Gina stepped out of the glass tube, and the door sealed shut behind her. This was it, Jada thought. This was how she went out. As a giant cherry, led here by her best friend, who was a giant cinnamon bun. She was doomed! She was absolutely doomed. Oh why had she listened to Olivia? Why had she-
All of her thoughts were cut off as the giant metal press came down atop her. Instantly, her mind went blank, washed away by the most intense pleasure and ecstasy she had ever experienced. In a single instant, Jada came harder than she ever had before, juice spraying out of her and disappearing into the tubes that had been attached. 
Just as she was coming down from the first climax, the press came down again, and just like the first time she instantly came. Thus began the pattern; each time the press came down, Jada climaxed, as she was drowned in an endless tide of pleasure and lust. After a few dozen times, the press was replaced by smaller, more maneuverable presses that massaged her body and squeezed out the juice that was remaining inside her. 
Little by little, Jada began to regain her human shape. Sure, she was still huge and bloated, but that was being fixed as the juice was squeezed out of her. She lost track of how many times she climaxed; her world became a blur of suction sounds and her own cries of ecstasy. She might have been there hours, or days, maybe longer, she didn't know, and she didn't care either. If she could enjoy feelings like this, she didn't care if she never left. 
Somewhere in her mind, she knew that this was bad, that she shouldn't be so willing to give up everything to live life as some kind of juice producer, but she was too enthralled to the pleasure to care. No one and nothing had ever made her feel like this before. No one and nothing had ever brought her such pleasure. 
Finally, she was mostly back to her human shape. She was decidedly curvier, and still cherry red, but she at least looked like a person again. The glass door opened, and Gina moved inside to remove the suction cups from her now much larger breasts. She was really going to need a new wardrobe, wasn't she? 
Somehow, she recalled that Olivia had come back from her first job with a much curvier figure. Jada remembered thinking it was just her imagination, that she had just put on some weight. Now, she wondered if everyone who came here ended up with larger proportions.
"You look much happier now," Gina said, as she picked up Jada with ease, and began to carry her off to somewhere new. Jada, for her part, didn't have the strength to really say much, but she also didn't want to give this woman the satisfaction of being right. She'd doubted her when she'd said that she would enjoy this, and now that she had enjoyed it, she didn't want this woman dragging her into anything else. Luckily for her, it wasn't long before she was moved into another room and placed on a bed. Next to her? A rather doughy looking woman who distinctly smelled of cinnamon buns. 
"Oh my god, Jada!" Olivia giggled. "You turned yourself into a cherry! You have to tell me what it was like!" 
Jada blinked in confusion, trying to make her brain form words. "It was... interesting." She finally got out. "I don't think I would have done this if you had told me what I was signing up for..." 
Olivia giggled again. "Of course you wouldn't have! And you wouldn't have believed me either!" She motioned to herself. "I mean, if I told you I was going to turn into a pastry you'd have said I was crazy." "Yeah, I absolutely would have. I still think you're crazy. But I think I understand it now..." 
"You enjoyed it then?" Olivia leaned in, a wide grin on her face. 
"Not at first..." Jada admitted. "I think I was horrified more than anything... But the juicing was... intense..." Just thinking about it now turned her on. Oh no, she was hooked, wasn't she?
"Yeah, I remember my first time. But it was worth it, right?" 
"...Yeah, it was," she finally admitted. "But this is going to fade, right?" Jada motioned to her red body. "I don't think I can go outside looking like a cherry..." 
"Oh yeah, that fades in a few hours," Olivia giggled. "I mean, I didn't come back as a pastry any of the times I went before, did I?" 
"No, but that doesn't mean it couldn't happen..." Jada's fingers ran across her figure, feeling how much larger she was even after the juicing. "I can't believe I'm still thinking about doing this again..." 
"Oh trust me, it's addicting. I think Gina likes it that way; it keeps people coming back for more! I also know that some people decide to stay as something all the time." 
"That's insane," Jada remarked a bit too quickly. "I mean, I can't imagine just... being a fruit... and being juiced all the time..." Somehow, she felt like she was talking herself into it. 
"Don't worry, Gina doesn't pressure anyone to do it. Besides, now you'll be able to spend the money you get from this." 
"Right..." Jada replied, clearly not focused. Suddenly, something occurred to her. "How much do we get paid, anyway?" 
"Oh, plenty. For a few hours of work you get a great deal. Gina's pretty generous." 
Somehow, Jada had a feeling that Gina was more mad scientist than businesswoman. But that wasn't for her to worry about. Right now she just wanted to rest, and try to focus her mind on the fact that she very much didn't want to be a permanent cherry juice producer...


Afterword
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