
        
            
                
            
        

    
Test Your Capacity!

A Weight Gain Transformation Story

Louis Baker


Lori couldn't wait.

She'd been waiting for this for months. The chance to actually be on television. Well, more that she'd get to be on her favorite show on television.

Test Your Capacity was a new show, but the ratings were good; how could they not be, when it mixed people's two favorite things, eating and game shows? Contestants would show up and, using proprietary technology, be stuffed to the gills with food. The one who reached the largest maximum capacity won. Simple, right?

And Lori had been training. Or at least, she thought she was training. She worked to try and make it so she could consume a great deal, doing whatever she could to stretch her stomach. Hell, she'd been swallowing mentos and drinking soda just so she could grow her stomach as much as she could!

Of course, it would take more than just that to win. She'd been working on her mental game too, trying to prepare herself for the onslaught that was to come. Surely, she could handle it. There was no way she could lose!

Waiting backstage though, Lori really wished she could feel that confidence again. Being there, moments from her being on live television, she felt butterflies. Hopefully that didn't ruin her chances. She wanted to win!

“And we're back with your favorite game show, Test! Your! Capacity!” The familiar clapping of the audience was loud, as was the cheering. The host, with that permed hair and his sparkly white teeth, looked like he'd been custom made for the job he held. “Tonight, we have three lovely ladies, all of whom are going to be seeing who possesses the greatest capacity. Using G-Tech's patented food additives, these ladies will be able to consume far more than you or I. Before your very eyes, their bodies will metabolize it, leaving them ravenous for more... Until they hit their capacity of course!”

Once again the crowd clapped. “And you in the crowd have a very important job. Using those devices in front of you, you'll be voting on each course! Let's hope you choose wisely! Now, let's start bringing out our contestants!”

“First up, she's a twenty-three year old web designer, give it up for Lori!”

That was her! Lori forced her feet to move forward as she walked out onto the stage, giving a little wave as the crowd cheered. She really hoped her blonde locks didn't look bad in this light!

“Well Lori, we've heard you're a big fan. Maybe even as big a fan as you might be by the end of tonight. Tell us, have you been training to win?”

“I have!” Oh god she sounded so nervous!

“And what have you been doing?”

“Eating a lot mostly! But I've also been trying to stretch it out with liquids.”

“Sounds like you've been making yourself into quite the water balloon! Alright then, sit down in our patented G-Tech capacity chair!”

Lori swallowed hard as she got up into the seat, letting them secure her into it and put the helmet down over her head. That done, the plastic was placed against her lips, simply waiting for the food to come.

“Now, introducing our second contestant! She's a fourty-four year old stay at home mother named Riku!”

Once again the crowd cheered, as a slightly curvy asian woman walked out from the back, waving with both hands.

“Riku, we have to ask, what made you want to go on this show?”

“Well, my kids really wanted me to do it.”

“And do you think you have a shot at winning?”

“Well, I certainly hope so!”

“We hope so too! Let's get you into our patented chairs, as we prepare to test your capacity!”

Lori swallowed thickly. She was already getting nervous! That woman was already curvier than she was; maybe she had been practicing more? And she'd certainly had her on age! She might have years of experience! But Lori couldn't turn back now!

“And finally, our last contestant! She's a twenty-nine year old tech support worker, give it up for Patricia!”

Out walked a thin black girl, hair tied back in a thick braid.

“So, Patricia, we have to ask, what makes you think you can beat these two competitors?”

“Well, I haven't eaten all day, and I'm really competitive.”

“Sounds like you're prepared! I imagine that will pay off once we get started! Alright, up into the patented chair you go!”

Finally, all three contestants were seated and ready. The lights flashed, and then focused on the three women, as the host walked to the center of the stage.

“Already everyone, we're ready to get started. You know the rules! The audience will vote on what to give them for each course. All they have to do is consume it all, made possible by G-Tech's patented food additive. At the same time, their chairs will monitor their limits. When they've hit their limit, they're out! And the last on standing wins! Will it be Lori? Or Riku? Or Patricia? The only way to find out is to... Test! Your! Capacity!”

Once again the crowd clapped and cheered, even though Lori's nervousness was rising. Could she really do this?

“Alright folks, just press the number of the food you want to see. And the first choice is...stuffing! Rather on the nose there, isn't it audience? Still, the first course has been decided! And it's coming in three, two, one...”

Lori heard it before she saw it. Down the tube it came, and almost solid stream of stuffing. Her lips parted immediately, and the taste hit her like a truck. Bread, butter, herbs; it was all there, flowing effortlessly into her waiting mouth and then disappearing into her belly. At first she tried to consume it in bites, but Lori found it was easier to consume it like she was drinking it in a way. It seemed faster that way, not that speed was of the essence.

She could feel every swallow hitting her stomach. Every single bite was like a rock entering her belly, comfortably resting inside her. She could feel herself hit her normal capacity, but she was becoming ravenously hungry, a side effect of the additive no doubt. Even as she swallowed the last bit, Lori still wanted more.

“And all three contestants have finished the first course! I have to admit, all three of them are looking rather stuffed, aren't they?”

Lori gazed down as best she could at her belly, not that she really needed to. She could feel her stomach pushing out slightly, the food baby pressing slightly against her pants and shirt. Looking to the side, it seemed Riku and Patricia were in much the same boat, with Patricia showing the most given how thin she was. Her belly was already causing the shirt buttons across her middle to pucker slightly.

“Don't worry folks, G-Tech's patented food additive will ensure their capacity is quite a ways off. Now it's just a matter of choosing the second course. Audience says... Meatballs! I suppose you do need to have meat after you have stuffing. Alright then, let's test! Their! Capacity!”

Lori barely had time to process the audience's choice before she was hit with what seemed like an endless torrent of delicious, saucy meat. Honestly, it was better than the stuffing had been, to the point where Lori wasn't sure she could get tired of it. All the same though, she could feel every bite stretching her belly, every bite pushing it further and further out. It never grew painful, but it couldn't stretch forever. No doubt that was going to be when the real fun started.

Somehow, Lori got through all the meatballs. There were so many of them, that she had lost count; and yet the dome that was now her gut was clearly showing how much she'd eaten. She could feel how tight her waistband was; no doubt that wouldn't last forever at this rate.

Looking over at her competitors, Patricia was really showing her fullness, her belly already making her look more than due with multiple kids. Somehow, Miku was looking less stuffed; maybe it was just how much larger she had started that made her look smaller by comparison.

“Our lovely contestants are doing great so far, but let's not give them too much time to think about how full they are. They've got plenty of capacity to go after all! Come on audience, let's keep the food flowing!”

The food did in fact, flow. The next course was chocolate cake; each bite like a full slice. Lori tried to focus on how many slices she was eating, but she lost count in a haze of thick frosting and moist cake. She could feel it though, feel every slice filling her belly, until she knew that her belly couldn't fit anymore.

And then it began to add to her figure in other ways. Every slice seemed to add a pound, causing her body to noticeably soften. It felt amazing, not that she would ever admit it, to feel her body pressing against her clothing, to feel it growing heavier with every bite that she took.

Then suddenly, the cake stopped. She could hear the roar of the crowd, but Lori was barely focused on that. It was like being drunk on food; that lingering, pleasurable stupor overcoming her. She was only somewhat aware of the other contestants; Patricia, clearly fatter than she had been when she started, obvious muffin top pressing outward while the buttons on her shirt puckered and strained evermore. Miku, who was finally starting to look somewhat softer, an expression of shock on her fact, like she had just realized what she had gotten herself into.

Not that there was much time for introspection. More food came quickly, the audience's own hunger for spectacle growing larger by the moment. Mashed potatoes were next; fluffy and covered with every topping one might desire them to have. No doubt this was meant to make them more fattening, something Lori felt immediately as they added pounds to her waistline.

The tension across her waistband was getting too extreme for her; she shifted in her seat, but she needn't have worried. A moment later, and a bite of potatoes gave her the extra fat required to burst open her pants, the button flying off somewhere. In her mind, Lori registered that the crowd loved that, but in her haze she only acknowledged that her gut was spreading onto her lap now.

Then came the steak. Lori wasn't quite certain how it was prepared or what cut it was; there was too much of it coming too fast for her to make that out. She was being lost in the haze of delicious meat, willingly so, even as it added to her frame. Her body was begin to spread our, her thighs and hips growing meatier by the moment, filling out the chair more and more with every passing moment. At the same time, her torso was getting rounder, as pound after pound of fat was added to her growing frame.

Finally, Lori had a moment to take stock of her competitors. Miku was noticeably heavier, her face rounder and her clothes noticeably stretching and straining to hold her inside them. The Asian woman's face still held the expression of someone who had not expected to be in this situation; Lori almost wondered what she had been told to get her on the show. All the same, she was clearly feeling uncertain. Hopefully that meant she wasn't going to make it as far as Lori could.

Patricia, having been the thinnest, now looked almost like a different person. Her face was rounder, she had multiple chins, her body was plump and fat to the point where she'd mostly burst out of her shirt, and her pants were already beginning to tear, unable as they were to contain her growing girth. But Patricia seemed pleased with herself; her expression was one of bliss, like she was lost in the moment. And maybe she was, but Lori was somewhat worried that meant she was going to last longer than her formerly thin frame had suggested.

She didn't have time to think about it. The food was coming again. This time, it was deep dish pizza; there was no way it wasn't with all the toppings she could taste. There were so many kinds of spiced meats that it was almost overwhelming, but just as she was getting used to it the food changed again. Now it was ice cream. No, an ice cream sundae; the audience was clearly enjoying the heavy foods tonight.

And the heavy foods were certainly making Lori heavier. Her pants were tearing off of her now, her lower body growing faster and larger with every bite. Not that she was paying much attention to it. The sound and feeling of her thighs growing larger than her clothes was drowned out in an ocean of ice cream and toppings.

Her top too, was breaking now, as her heavy breasts and belly pushed outwards. She was starting to look rather blob like, her rolls growing more pronounced as the seconds went by. Not that she was the only one; her competitors were also showing the results of their stuffings.

Patricia had become nude first, her clothes bursting off her as soon as she began packing on the pounds. Her thin frame was gone, and it was hard to imagine she'd ever had one, given how fat she was becoming. More than Lori, she looked like she was approaching immobility, and yet the look on her face was still one of contentment.

Miku was having a rougher go of it. Her expression was still one of shock and confusion, and she had clearly grown more confused and shocked as she grew. Of the three, she had grown largest, her body puffing up like a marshmallow. Her fat was growing over her chair, every bite causing her to lose her human shape more and more.

But the food wouldn't stop. It wasn't going to until they reached capacity. Cheesecake was next, thick and creamy, followed by pudding, equally so, and then fried chicken. It was enough to give her culinary whiplash. And yet, she could do nothing except eat it. Eat it, and grow larger. She was starting to resemble a large blob of a woman, her human limbs disappearing beneath the ever growing rolls of fat that made up her body.

Then came the muffins. So many kinds of muffins too; Lori was at least glad that they threw in some variety. She had long since fallen into the haze of bliss the food was causing her, so it was a surprise when the food suddenly stopped and a loud bell chimed.

“And we have our first elimination ladies and gentlemen!” The crowd applauded. “It appears that Patricia has reached her capacity! Look at her folks; came in at a hundred pounds, leaving at no less than seven hundred! Truly remarkable. Well, let's roll Patricia off!”

As if on cue, Patricia's chair seemed to open, letting her large, fat, round body roll forward onto the stage proper. She still had that content look on her face, but it was hard to see among all the fat. Lori assumed she must look rather similar, all things considered.

In any case, it didn't take long for assistants to begin rolling Patricia across the stage; it was almost a ritual, to show off how large she had gotten while also showing the audience that the ones not eliminated would be bigger still. She had to be well over four feet wide though!

Soon however, Patricia disappeared off stage, leaving Lori to her fate. She tried to steal a glance at Miku, but before she could, the food returned. This time it was fish, oddly enough, though it was closer to say it was more like sushi. Good, extremely so, but not as good as the previous courses in Lori's head.

The one after it made up for it though. Apple pie, topped with crème, absolutely perfectly baked. She couldn't imagine a pie could be better. But there was so much of it. And it was at this point that Lori began to become consciously aware of how big she was getting.

For the most part, she'd either blocked it our or hadn't noticed while she was consuming so much delicious food. But she was beginning to notice now that her arms and legs weren't able to be moved. She looked more like a blob than a human, stuffed to the gills with food and fat. Was she reaching her limit? Was this it?

Suddenly the food stopped again. Lori closed her eyes, she didn't think she'd reached it yet! She could still consume more! She could!

“And we have a winner! Give it up for Lori ladies and gentlemen, who has truly tested her capacity tonight.” Lori breathed a sigh of relief. She'd won! She made it! But that meant Miku was...

“But before we show Lori her prizes, we must say farewell to our runner up, Ms. Miku. She came here because her kids told her it was a good idea, and tonight she leaves a thousand pounds heavier. I'm sure she'll have plenty of time to work that off in the near future though! Let's give her a round of applause!”

Miku's chair suddenly released, letting the now nearly perfectly spherical asian woman roll forward. Her eyes practically bugged out, darting from side to side, seemingly confused and panicked by her current predicament. All she could muster were muffled squeaks as she was rolled back and forth across the stage for the audience to applaud and laugh at, before she too was finally rolled off to the back.

Which left Lori alone.

“Ladies and gentlemen, Lori has won tonight's challenge. Let's tell her what she's won!”

“Lori has received a year's supply of G-Tech items, including our patented food additives, in order to keep up that appetite!”

“That sounds wonderful. Let's give her another round of applause!”

Lori felt her chair release, felt herself roll forward like the others. She was so much more aware of how big she was now, so much more aware of how heavy she was now. She was more fat than woman, and she wasn't exactly certain how she'd get back to how she was. Would she be able to do that? She'd never thought of that question before this point. She always assumed they had to have a way. They wouldn't just leave people like this, right?

Unfortunately, her questions went unanswered, as Lori was summarily rolled off the stage and into the back.

“Well, here's the last one.”

“Yep. Can't believe they always get so big.”

“Really? I can't believe they've managed to keep this show going.”

“It's all about who you know. Owner has a lot of money to keep it going.”

“Heh, rich people, right?”

Lori couldn't tell who was speaking. But what she could tell was that she was not being rolled towards anything that looked like it could help her. She tried to say something in protest, only to realize that she was too fat to speak. Unable to do anything but squeak, she was helpless to stop herself from being rolled onto a loading dock, and then into the back of a truck.

At least they had put her right-side up. But with that she could see that Patricia and Miku were already in the truck in front of her. Behind her, she heard the shutter door being closed, leaving them in darkness, as the truck began to move.

After what felt like an eternity later, the shutter opened again, and now new workers were rolling her back off the truck. These workers were smaller, more like goblins than anything else, and she didn't like how they laughed and poked and prodded her.

Not that she could stop them. Instead, she was rolled backwards into a building that looked a lot like a lab. One that said 'G-Tech' on the sign.

Clearly, the test of her capacity to handle new events was going to be sorely tested in the near future.
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