
        
            
                
            
        

    
Tales From G-Tech: Creaming Donna

A Cream Puff Transformation Story

Louis Baker


Somehow, everything would work out. That was what she told herself anyway. Felicity brushed her blonde hair out of her face, as she looked up at the huge G-Tech sign outside the front door. Here was her new place of employment; she just hoped it wasn't going to be her last.

It wasn't that she thought she was going to die or anything; it was just that G-Tech had a reputation. Given all the things it made and put out to the public, she could only imagine what might happen working at the place. In truth, Felicity had never had any interactions with them, save for one time in college when she'd taken some gum that had belonged to her roommate and blown herself up into a giant bubble.

Ever since, she'd sworn she wasn't going to get swept up in their inventions. But now... well, she needed work. And they were hiring. They were always hiring. Probably because their workers had accidents on a regular basis, if the rumors were true.

Pulling herself together as best she could, the thin blonde stepped across the threshold, walking into what looked like a fairly normal lobby. Maybe this wasn't going to be so bad after all. Maybe she could get out of this without ending up as a giant pastry or something. Maybe she could...

Felicity's train of thought was abruptly cut off as she found herself looking at a woman with pink skin and hair. Okay, she was definitely doomed. Her mouth worked, trying to find the words, but her brain just wouldn't form them.

Luckily, the pink woman spoke for her. "Oh, you must be the new girl. Tech department, right?"

"Right. That's me. Definitely." Truly, this was going great.

"Oh, don't look so nervous. You'll probably be fine."

"It's just, well, I've heard things. And they didn't even demand an interview! And well..."

"Look, you're here aren't you? Besides, the reason they don't demand an interview is because the head scientist thinks that anyone who doesn't do a good job can just me moved into the produce department and paid to make juice or something."

Felicity blinked, the image of herself as a giant fruit causing her to blush. Okay, why was that making her flustered? She didn't want to be a fruit! Definitely not. At least, she knew she didn't before she walked in.

"Oh, guess it's starting." The pink woman said with a decidedly knowing nod.

"What's starting?" Felicity asked, trying very hard to not sound or act as clueless as she was.

"Oh, this place has a way of tempting people. Trust me, it'll make all your urges impossible to control."

"And that's... a good thing?"

The pink woman shrugged. "It feels good to indulge, what can I say?"

"And what did you... indulge in, exactly?" Felicity knew it was probably wrong to ask, but she couldn't resist. She had to know!

"Oh, I swiped some experimental gum. Turned me into a bubble gum woman. If I keep breathing in I can even blow myself up like a bubble. Hell of a trick, let me tell you."

"And it's... permanent?" Felicity really, really didn't want to end up as some kind of permanent food.

"Nah, they can fix me whenever. I just decided I kind of like it. It's unique, you know? And it feels good. Besides, it fits the theme of the place, and everyone knows what they're getting when they walk in and meet the bubblegum woman."

"I guess that's true, yeah." Felicity nodded.

"Now, here's your ID, and a map. Make sure you follow it. Don't worry, everything is labeled as you go along, that's pretty much the only thing that's labeled around here. As for rules, don't eat anything you've not been explicitly told is safe, and don't go anywhere you're not told to go, and you'll survive just fine."

"Is it normal to tell people that they'll survive working here?"

"Trust me, people who don't follow these rules end up as product. You don't want to end up as product, let me tell you."

"I'll keep that in mind." Yeah, she really didn't want to be product. Even if the idea of becoming a fruit was strangely appealing in the back of her mind. It was something she was going to force down no matter what.

"Then you'll all set. Good luck!"

"Thanks." Felicity nodded in affirmation, before taking the ID and making her way through the hallways to where she was supposed to be. Or at least, thought she was supposed to be. She was here for tech support, ostensibly. But apparently, they kept all that stuff down past many, many testing rooms. The place felt like a labyrinth to her, but somehow she got where she was supposed to go.

At least her actual office space seemed normal. Perhaps she'd be fine. Perhaps nothing bad would happen. Perhaps she'd somehow manage to get through all of this without anything weird happening.

In fact, nothing at all seemed out of the ordinary until after lunch. Until that point, it felt like working anywhere else. But as she was on her way back, she met eyes with a truly odd looking woman. Somehow odder than the bubblegum woman at the front desk.

This woman was tall, definitely over six feet, and rather muscular, with chocolate colored skin and hair. She almost looked like she was military, what with the boots and camo pants and tank top. And the lab coat was wrapped around her waist, like it was just an accessory. A truly odd woman, and someone Felicity wouldn't have thought about any further, had that woman not immediately sprinted towards her and wrapped her in a truly crushing hug, and lifted her off her feet like she weighted nothing at all.

"Oh my god, you must be the new hire!" The woman squealed, clearly thrilled with Felicity's mere presence.

"Yes... That's... Me..." Was all Felicity could get out. She felt like she couldn't breathe, being crushed like this. Or maybe it was because she was being shoved into the woman's chest. Probably that.

"Oh I'm so glad I finally got to meet you!" Finally, the woman dropped Felicity, letting her get a decidedly needed breath. "I'm Gina, by the way. I'm the head tech, the head designer, I basically run the place. Every produce you've ever seen from G-Tech, I probably invented. Nice to meet you!"

"Nice to meet you..." Felicity replied, still catching her breath. "So you're... uh... the creator?" Yes, good. Keep her talking. Before she decided to give another hug or something.

"Yep! That's me. And you're Felicity, right? The new tech girl. I'm so glad we found one after what happened to the last girl who had that role."

Felicity blinked. "What happened to her?" Oh no, was it awful? She had a sneaking suspicion she knew what happened, but she just had to ask, or she'd assume the worst...

"Oh, Debra? She wandered into the bakery one day and turned herself into a giant croissant. I offered to fix her, but she said she felt so good she'd prefer to remain that way. So we keep her in the bakery now."

"I see..." Felicity's eyes dilated slightly. Clearly the warning the bubble gum woman gave her about not going anywhere she shouldn't was more important than she realized. "Well, I don't intend to become anything. Or wander anywhere." Why did it sound like she was trying to convince herself of that?

"Oh, I think you will. Everyone does eventually. Part of what makes the place special; it just has a way of making people want things, and the harder they try to repress their desires, the stronger they get."

"Do you know why that happens?"

"Nope! Just one of the fun parts of this place!" Gina giggled.

"Well, I think I'll manage it. I'll be fine." Yes, definitely. She had to make herself be fine and not do anything stupid like turn herself into a pastry.

"Oh, everyone says that at first. But don't let your fear take over. Just enjoy yourself! Trust me, it's way better that way." Gina nodded. "Anyway, I'll let you get back to it. If you need me, just ask around. I'm never hard to find~"

"Right. I'll do that. Got it." Felicity nodded, before turning and trying to get back to her office before her thoughts got the better of her. She didn't know why it was taking so much effort to banish the ideas from her head; she was not going to end up as a pastry, or a fruit, or whatever. And definitely not because of this woman.

Felicity managed to make it a month.

Well, okay, it was more like she managed to deal with her sudden increase in cravings and desires for a month without totally losing her mind. The first week had been barely noticeable; sure she'd gotten donuts for the first time in years on her way home, but that was explainable.

By the second week it had gotten worse. She'd eaten an entire large pizza on her own. She'd never been able to eat that much in one sitting before! And then she did it again the next night. And then again the next night. Four days into the second week she drank an entire two liter of soda along with it.

By the third week, her meals were getting extreme; she was eating enough for three people at every meal, and it was showing. Felicity had never been fat before, she'd never even been chubby! But now, she had a gut, and it was growing. But that wasn't even the worst part of it all.

No, the worst part was that her dreams and her daydreaming were getting out of hand. Her sexual urges had skyrocketed, and it was getting harder to sate herself. It didn't help that they were tempting her at work too, because of what the fantasies were.

Ever since she started working at G-Tech, the fantasies of being turned into something had gotten out of hand. Every night she had dreams of being something; a fruit, a pastry, a bubble... They were always extremely vivid and intense, always taking into account her other kinks; she'd never really thought her love of bondage would apply to being truly immobile.

And when she was at work, the desire to go and break the rules was becoming impossible to ignore. As much Felicity wanted to focus on work, her brain seemed to demand that she go and wander into the other parts of the building, and she knew what would happen if she did that. She'd end up as something for sure!

Now she was at the end of the month, and she couldn't take it anymore. It had been exactly as Gina had said; the more she fought it, the more she wanted it, and she wasn't able to satisfy herself any longer. She'd even gotten off in the bathroom at lunch, and she was already needy again. It was insane!

She needed to talk to someone. No, she needed to talk to Gina. Surely that woman would know what to do. Surely she'd be able to help!

Actually, Felicity's rational mind was telling her that Gina was going to do anything but help. No, her rational mind knew full well that Gina was going to turn her into something, but at this point, she couldn't stand it anymore. The cravings were just too intense. And she'd be out of a wardrobe before long, if she kept eating like this!

Waddling down the corridors, Felicity could feel her pride giving way with every step. She didn't think it would be this bad! But Gina had said when she met her that she'd be able to find her if she needed her... So clearly she had to be easy to find, right?

The sound of what was probably some kind of explosion told Felicity she was going the right way. Pushing aside any of her hesitation, she made her way towards where she thought it had come from as fast as she could go, trying to ignore the jiggling her body was now doing.

The room she found Gina in was labeled 'bakery.' A good name for it, given how her senses were assailed by the scent of baked goods as soon as she entered. Now Felicity knew why the rule about not going into places existed; if she had come here before, even on her first day, she wouldn't have been able to resist chowing down on everything in sight. Just standing there, marinating in the scents, was making her hungry.

"Oh, Felicity!" There was Gina's voice. Cue the crushing hug. "You shouldn't be here, but I'm glad to see you!"

"Yes... I'm... happy... to... see... you... too..." Was the best Felicity could get out. She'd need to somehow talk to Gina about personal space, maybe once she stopped feeling like she needed to turn herself into something.

At least the crushing was brief. "So, what brings you into the bakery? You know you might have an accident if you go places you shouldn't." Based on her tone, Felicity got the vibe that Gina really liked when people had accidents.

"Well, I mean, it's just..." Her mouth tried to make the words that her brain wanted her to make, but somehow she only managed to fluster herself. Her face was too hot already; why was this so hard? "Well, I was just thinking that... What is that?" Felicity cut herself off as she looked behind Gina. Was that a person?

"Oh, her?" Definitely a person. Gina patted the side of what appeared to be a very large pastry. "Meet Carol from accounting. She got hungry, figured she'd sneak something from the bakery, fell into the machine, got filled up like a pastry."

"A-and the explosion...?" Felicity tried to steady her voice. She couldn't be getting turned on by these thoughts.

"Oh, that was her. See the dripping from her front? Got a bit too aroused, came buckets of filling. Just got her cleaned up."

Felicity bit down on her lower lip so hard she thought she was going to start bleeding, just to stop herself from moaning. Dammit, this wasn't going how she wanted at all. "W-well it's good you were here to fix her..."

"Oh, I don't plan on doing that. People who have accidents like this get left as things for at least a day or two. Though most of them seem to like it."

"Right. I can't imagine..."

"No?" Gina leaned down, getting far too close to Felicity's face. "You don't like the idea of being filled up like a giant pastry, being helpless and needy as you feel the pressure growing, feel yourself losing any sense of your humanity, and then being left out for everyone to see?"

"Nnnngh." Felicity averted her eyes. No, this was not helping at all. "I-I can't! I shouldn't!"

"Ooooooh I see." Gina nodded, as she broke out into a decidedly devious grin. "Caught the bug, have you? All those urges been bubbling up?" Gina's finger moved under Felicity's chin, moving her head so that their eyes met. "And from the look of that waistline, I'd say you've been trying and failing to sate those desires with food."

"I have not!" Felicity huffed. Busted. "I-I've just had a bit of a sweet tooth lately. It's under control."

"Oh? So that's not why you're here? Because I think you're a bad liar. I think that you're going crazy trying to sate the urges that you've got, and you've come to me in the hopes that I can help you."

"M-maybe." Felicity finally admitted. "I don't know where they came from. I don't know why I want to... To become..." Her hands motioned to the giant pastry behind Gina. "That."

"Oh, it's just this place. Happens to everyone who comes here. Some say it's cursed, I say it's a blessing. But everyone who comes, doesn't matter if it's a tour or to work, they find something they want, and they can't resist it. You have no idea how many tourists end up coming back to work here or become products."

"But I can't become... I don't want to be... I shouldn't..." Felicity's mind tried to find the reason she shouldn't end up as a giant pastry.

"Well, why not? It's not like you won't enjoy that. You know that already."

"I just... I can't... I don't want to be alone." She blinked. She didn't know that about herself.

"Oh? Sounds like we've found the issue. Well, let's figure out what you want, and we'll go from there, alright?"

"What do you mean?" Felicity asked. "I mean I don't really know what I want to be. I'm not that focused."

"Well clearly something is specific in your mind. So let's start with that. Some people come here and know exactly what they want to be; for example, I had someone the other day who wanted to be a peach. They're currently in the orchard as we speak. So the question is, what specific part are you hungry for?"

"W-well... I mean..."

"Go on! Give me your fantasy~"

"Well I just... Being helpless and teased and played with by someone, having a lover that makes you needy... That makes you feel wanted even when you're helpless and huge..."

"Ooooooh I see. I know what you want." Gina cupped Felicity's cheeks, making sure that she had to look Gina in the eyes. "What you want is for a lover to make you into their thing, to make you their dessert, their prize produce, to make you needy and helpless as they love on you, to have them play with you and spoil you and tease you while you can't do anything but take it, because you're too huge to do anything at all but roll."

Felicity's face burned hot. "Y-yes." Nailed it.

"And I'm guessing that the reason you've not done this with anyone is because you're single?"

Felicity nodded.

"I see, I see. Well, there's only one thing to do!" Gina suddenly clapped her hands together. "I'll have to make love to you!"

"What?!?" Okay, that she wasn't expecting. "But you're my boss, right? I don't think I could just-"

Gina silenced her with a finger to her lips. "Now don't worry, I've done this before. And I know exactly what you need~" Suddenly, that finger was replaced by a pastry; a pastry that Felicity found herself eating without even thinking about it. "What you need is a loving, caring, giving hand who's going to turn little, thin, needy Felicity into exactly what she's always wanted to be. To give her exactly the sort of care she deserves, and maybe punish her a bit for being so naughty during work hours~"

Felicity squeezed her thighs together, her face somehow hotter than it had been before. Why was her boss so good at knowing what to say? At least the creampuff made it easy to avoid talking and making a fool of herself. Still, she needed to say something. "Would you... do that? I mean, I wouldn't be special to you. Just another employee."

"Oh, you'd be very special to me~" Gina wrapped her arm around Felicity, drawing her closer. "Especially because I know you want to be special. I'll happily make you one of my favorites~"

"Favorites?" Felicity squeaked. Why did she like that idea so much? "I-It must be a long list."

"It's not actually. At the moment, no one else is on it. After all, most people don't come here for me. They come here to be things in my lab."

"I-I see." Okay, she had to have eaten at least three of these cream puffs. Was that why it was sitting so heavy in her belly? With her free hand, she went to rub it, realizing that she definitely felt fatter than she had earlier. Had it already started? Had she already stepped into the trap? "And I'm different, then?"

"Oh, you're quite different." Gina poked Felicity's middle, making the blonde very aware of just how squishy her midsection was now. It was definitely bigger. But it seemed more like it was fat, rather than anything strange. Still, the buttons on her blouse were already beginning to pucker, and her waistband was definitely not happy. "You're here because you want the things that come with being something. You'd be happy regardless of what I turned you into, so long as I took good care of you. Which, by the way, I certainly will~"

Gina poked Felicity's nose, causing her to let out a tiny squeak of surprise. Luckily, there were more cream puffs to shove into her mouth to try and hide the blush on her cheeks. Stupid sexy mad scientist woman. Stupid desires deep in her soul. Making her want to become big and fat and heavy and full and-

A popping sound dragged Felicity out of her thoughts. Looking down, she realized that her belly was now very much a gut, the flab having pressed down enough to burst through the button and fly of her suit pants. Had she eaten more than she realized? It certainly felt like she had. It was like she was eating without knowing it...

The taste of creme on her tongue told her that yes, she was eating unconsciously. No doubt brought on by the pastries themselves. Still, Felicity didn't feel like she was becoming a cream puff. Then again, she didn't know what becoming a cream puff felt like. Maybe this was just the beginning?

What she did know was that she was getting fat. Very fat. Looking down at herself, she must have put on at least forty pounds since she walked in and started eating. Shifting uncomfortable, she could feel the tightness of her clothes, as they stretched to contain her newfound bulk. She could practically watch the pounds being added with every swallow, watch the buttons pucker more and more, as gaps formed between them. She could feel her bra strained to contain her, hear the creaking as her breasts and body pressed against it.

Down below wasn't doing much better. Her rear had completely filled out her pants; she'd never had much of a rear, so the sudden increase in the width of her ass was something new to her. Her free hand moved to touch it, her face reddening again as she realized just how much it had grown. A moment later, the sound of fabric tearing caused her to shove another cream puff into her face to hide her embarrassment of having split her pants open.

"Oooooooh, someone's getting big~" Gina cooed, giving Felicity's rear a playful slap. "Given how hungry you seem to be, I think I know a way to speed this up a little bit~"

"Speed it up?" Felicity swallowed hard, trying to ignore the places her mind went at that statement. Well, ignore that and the sound of her hips splitting more seams. She was starting to look like a decidedly plump pear.

"Yep! And I think you'll really enjoy it~" Suddenly, Gina grabbed Felicity's decidedly thicker wrist, pulling the plump woman away towards and unknown destination. The blonde hadn't realized how hard it would be moving with this much added bulk; she was barely able to waddle in these clothes! Clothes that were in the process of bursting off her, now that she was moving. She practically walked herself out of her pants, the seams giving way more and more with every step she took.

Up above wasn't much better. Her shirt buttons could only take so much, and with her increasingly flabby torso, she was too much for them. They shot off in different directions, leaving the blonde to blush silently as she was pulled along, trying not to think about just how aroused she was getting already from all this.

It was humiliating, but at the same time, she couldn't get enough of it. Even so, the doubt was still tugging at the back of her mind; could she really go further? She hadn't become anything yet, she could still back out, maybe go on a really good diet, maybe stop herself before she became a sweet for the mad scientist...

"And here we are!"

Felicity pulled herself out of her thoughts again. Why was it so easy to get lost in them lately? Was her mind actually stopping her from stopping herself? "Where is here?"

Here apparently meant an empty room. A rather large room, but empty. Clean, simple floor and walls, but nothing else in it.

"Well, we needed room for you, obviously. I assumed you didn't want to be shrunk yet."

"Shrunk?" The blonde blinked. "What are you even-" Before she could finish, metal arms reached down from the ceiling, grabbing a hold of her wrists and ankles. "Wait, what are you doing to-" Her speech was cut off, as some kind of tube was shoved into her mouth. She struggled, but Felicity couldn't resist it.

And deep down inside her, she was enjoying that part.

"Now now, it's time to really fill you up. Make a proper fatty out of you... and maybe a pastry while we're at it. After all, a special lover deserves special treatment. Only the best, most fattening cream for you~"

Normally, Felicity would have asked what that meant, asked what that entailed, but seeing as she couldn't talk, she was left to wonder. Luckily, she didn't have to wonder long, because she could hear something coming down the tube. Straining her eyes a bit, she could see something that looked thick making its way down the tube...

And then it hit her mouth. Oh yes, that was definitely cream; and from the taste, it was the same stuff that Gina had been using on the pastries she had already been eating. Felicity let out a moan, as she felt her gut filling; it was a strange sensation, but not unpleasant. If anything, she found herself enjoying it, as her belly swelled outward like a slowly filling balloon.

But there were other sensations that she hadn't expected. For one, every swallow was turning her on, like the very act of being filled with stimulating her. Felicity writhed against the bindings, wishing she could stimulate herself, wishing she could touch herself through this. Alongside those feelings came what was now a somewhat familiar heaviness; rather than fill her like a pastry, she seemed to be growing fatter by the second.

She could feel it all over her body. Her entire body was plumping up, causing her to pass beyond the realm of fatness and entering the realm of true obesity. She was even looking rounder, as her waistline grew wider with every gulp. And yet the fatter she grew, the more aroused she became.

And it wasn't helping that Gina was massaging her entire body as she fattened up. "Oh my, someone is getting very plump~"

Felicity moaned again, feeling Gina's hands squishing her folds, before moving between her breasts, drawing attention to just how large she was becoming. She'd never been particularly top heavy, but now each of her breasts was larger than her head, resting comfortably on her massive gut.

It was becoming apparent to Felicity that had she not had the restraints holding her up, she might not have been able to stand with how fat she was becoming. Even her face was plumping up, her features softening and rounding out the same way the rest of her had.

And yet despite how fat she had become, it wasn't stopping. She was still growing wider, much to her surprise. Perhaps she should have expected it, but now that it was actually happening, she found herself shocked. Letting out a squeak as she watched her body swelling outward, she could only wonder just how massive she would end up. Knowing what she'd seen so far, she'd end up rolled out of the room.

Not that the idea didn't appeal to her. Another moan left Felicity's lips as she imagined herself being rolled out, massive and fat and filled with cream. God, she was so aroused. She wished she could do something about that, only for her to suddenly feel Gina's fingers slip beneath her folds below her. Her face flushed deeply, not expecting Gina to seemingly know exactly where to touch her.

"Aw, someone's wet and needy~"

Wet and needy was a bit of an understatement. Felicity tried to move herself closer to Gina's fingers, but with her new bulk and the restraints, moving was becoming impossible. Somehow, she'd entirely missed that they'd lowered her just enough to be sitting on her rear, perhaps because she had gotten so fat that her rear propped her up almost as high as her feet had.

At least the massive bulk naturally spread her legs; closing them would be impossible with how bulky her thighs were. Finally, the cream stopped, and somehow she was disappointed by it. She was massive, immobile, entirely unrecognizable from the woman who had entered the room, or even the one who had gone to work earlier that day.

And Felicity loved it. She'd never felt better, or happier. And of course, having Gina stimulating her sex with her fingers helped too. She wanted to cum so badly, but every time she felt like she was about to, Gina pulled back, leaving her wanting more.

As the tube popped out of her mouth, the blonde let out a loud, guttural moan; she couldn't remember ever wanting release this badly. But there was something else there too. Something new she couldn't quite explain. A need she couldn't really put her finger on.

"My, someone got fat~" Gina pushed Felicity backwards, causing her to let out a squeak as she rolled onto her back, and felt her fat squishing around her. The tall woman laid atop her, looking down at Felicity's fat cheeks, smiling like a cat. "And if I'm right, you're ready to go a step further~"

"F-further?" It was hard to talk through such fat cheeks. But she wasn't wrong, was she? Felicity could already imagine what she might become, moaning again as images of herself filled her mind.

"So eager~" Gina patted Felicity's cheek with a hand. "Now, seeing as you're already massive... What do you say to me turning you into a proper dessert, hm? Making my precious Felicity into a proper pastry?"

"A... A pastry?" Felicity squeaked. That did sound good. And she was already massive. What was a little more bulk? "Y-you won't forget about me, right? Once I'm... a pastry?"

"Forget about you? Oh no. I'd never do that. I plan on letting you enjoy yourself, and seeing how you taste... But then I'll be putting you back to work~ After all, you'd never be happy as just one thing, would you?"

"N-no." That was true. Was she really so obvious and easy to read? "What are you going to do to me?"

"Well, since you're already filled with cream, I suppose a cream puff is natural. Just gotta turn the rest of you into dough and let you really get filled."

"W-what happens after?" Felicity squeaked.

"Oh, I'll probably keep you in my room for a bit. I needed a new bed... And you are quite comfortable."

Felicity flushed again. She'd not imagined that happening to her, but in her current state, it sounded wonderful. "F-fine. Do it. Make me a... a cream puff..."

"Will do~" Gina chirped, sliding off Felicity's body. For a moment, Felicity lost sight of her, and there was silence. Did Gina leave her?

"G-gina? Where did you-" Felicity's words were cut off as she felt something cold and round get inserted into her sex. "Giiiiinaaaaa!" Felicity squealed, as she felt something cold and thick flowing into her. No, pumping into her.

"Just relax my little cream puff~" Gina giggled.

But Felicity couldn't relax. Not right now. Whatever arousal she had felt before was nothing compared to this; it was like her entire body was being flooded with sensations she'd never imagined possible. The cream seemed to flow into every part of her body, like she wasn't a person but an actual pastry. In moments, she could taste it in her mouth, that thick cream that was turning her into a proper pastry.

Words failed her. Her mouth worked, but her brain couldn't even form the thoughts needed to form the words she wanted to say. Instead, all she could let out were various grunts and moans, as she found herself swelling up in ways wholly different from before. All the fat rolls on her body seemed to be disappearing, like she was truly becoming a balloon. All the wrinkles, stretched taught, and then stretched some more, and gallons upon gallons of creme were pumped into her body.

Finally, Felicity reached climax. From her nipples, cream sprayed, coating her bloated form in the stuff. Even so, it wasn't nearly enough to stop her swelling; even as she came again and again, making a bigger mess of herself, it wasn't enough to stop the growth that was taking over her body.

Her limbs disappeared, and soon her hands and feet followed suit. Whatever remained of her clothes or shoes surely had as well, but she didn't care at all. She didn't care that the only thing showing that she was a person was a her fat, cream filled head, sitting atop a massive blob of a body. Soon, cream flowed out of her mouth and nose, as her eyes rolled into the back of her head, the pleasure drowning whatever was left of her conscious mind.

Still she swelled. Her body had to have passed twice her height at least, the pressure only adding to the arousal she felt deep in her core. The more the pressure grew, the more aroused Felicity became. The more aroused the became, the more the pressure seemed to grow, like she might explode at any possible moment. Somehow, the idea of exploding only made her more aroused, only made her needier than before.

It felt like it lasted hours. Finally, however, it ended. She was full. She knew she was. She couldn't possibly take anymore, and she knew if it didn't stop, she really would burst all over the room.

Somehow, Gina knew that too. With an audible pop, the tube exited her sex, leaving Felicity as a massive, bloated cream puff in the middle of the room. Indeed, the room barely contained her; it was almost like Gina had know this would happen, that she would give in and become a pastry, and that this was going to be her fate.

Felicity tried to talk, but her mouth was too full with cream. She couldn't say a word. Gina though, seemed to know exactly what she needed. She was so good at that. Really, she was better than any of the lovers that Felicity had had before, at least when it came to knowing what she needed.

Patting Felicity's bloated cheek, Gina smiled. "There, see how good it felt? I knew you wouldn't regret it. Now then..." Gina leaned in, gently kissing Felicity's cheek, before pulling back and winking playfully. "Let's get you moved upstairs to my bedroom, hm? We have more fun to have, and I want you to rest up for what's going to happen later~"
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Thank you for reading! If you're interested in similar stories, please feel free to check out the rest of my work and leave a review about what you thought! If you would like to give me feedback personally or send ideas for things you'd like to see, feel free to email me at: 




louisbakerwriting@gmail.com


Books By This Author

Inflation Flash Fiction: Fruit And Pastry Transformation

Four mini-stories of ladies becoming fruit and dessert, all thanks to a rather playful goddess of transformation. This book contains a cinnamon bun, grape, pumpkin, and lime transformation.

Word of Power: Fat: A Weight Gain Story

Katie is a college student with a unique power: any time she says the word 'fat' people gain weight. It's a power she's always had, but this is the first time she's ever really tried to experiment with it. Soon, everyone around her is going to be getting much bigger, and much heavier.

Blueberry Lovers: A Blueberry Transformation Story 

Lovers Lucy and Katie have one major thing in common: they both love the idea of swelling up into a blueberry. Now, finally, they have the ability to do so, but little do they know that it's going to be even juicer than either of them ever imagined. The question isn't going to be if they'll become berries, but if they'll still fit in the house after the fact...
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