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It was finally here.

After all the waiting, after all the anticipation, it was finally here. Veronica was practically giddy as she took her new appliance out of the box; she couldn't believe it had actually come! The device in question looked simple enough, like a slightly modified microwave mixed with an almost 1950's aesthetic, all chromed out and curved lines.

It was nothing less than amazing, for this device could conjure any food that could fit inside of it, straight from G-Tech labs themselves! No more need to order delivery, no more need to go out to eat! Now you could simply create whatever food you might want in seconds. Of course, that alone wasn't why Veronica was so excited; she had plans that involved a bit more than the device was meant to do.

Indeed, the thing that had caught her eye about it was the ability to modify the device; though this violated the warranty, it was a small price to pay in Veronica's eyes. After all, one could modify the device to create foods that had new and different effects!

Veronica looked herself over in the mirror. For as long as she could remember, the black girl had never been able to gain weight. Oh she'd tried to, plenty of times! But her body simply wouldn't put on the pounds she wanted. She didn't have the curves! The thickness! The beauty that men these days wanted! It wasn't fair!

But all of that was in her reach now. Someone had written about how they had accidentally modified the food they'd made, and as a result, the people who ate it had gorged themselves until they couldn't eat anymore. More than that, the food had made them fat; apparently, what they had done had made the food quickly digestible.

Veronica didn't believe that it had happened that quickly; surely it had been an exaggeration by someone unhappy that their modifications hadn't gone right! But that was less important than the fact that if she replicated what they did, with a bit of an adjustment, she could get the curves she'd always wanted.

And yet, part of that felt too small. Sure, she could make herself bigger, but why not share the love? More than once she'd gotten off to the idea of making people fatter, and now she had the opportunity! Of course, she could also use them as test subjects to make sure the whole thing worked out well...

Veronica flopped back onto her bed, pushing her dark hair out of her face. She tried to think about who she could choose, who would even go along with such a plan, assuming she told them. Maybe she could just say she got the device and wanted to test it, without saying she made some modifications. Would they notice? Would they be mad?

That was the problem with fantasy: everything always worked out in them. Now that Veronica had the power to do whatever she wanted, she wasn't sure that it wouldn't turn into a nightmare...

Her phone buzzing took Veronica out of her thoughts. Picking it up, the dark skinned girl hoped it was one of her friends and not a family member or spam or something. Luckily enough, it was!

“Hey, what you doing?” was the text. Rhonda always texted like that. Despite being smarter than anyone Veronica knew, Rhonda always cut corners when it came to talking to people. She was tall, she was athletic, and she was direct; Veronica often felt somewhat out of her depth around her. Rhonda was always business minded and focused, the type to post her gains on social media and tweet out lots of positivity and motivational slogans.

But would she make a good test subject? Veronica thought about it for a moment, imagining her serious friend plumping up before her eyes. Shivering with arousal, she could only concluded that yes, the idea of Rhonda's athletic form blimping up before her was indeed, very hot.

“Just about to test out something I bought. You heard of G-tech before?”

“Yeah, cousin turned herself into a balloon or something. What you get?”

“That new food maker thing. Makes anything you can think of.”

“You make anything with it yet?”

“Not yet. Just got it out of the box. Want to try it out with me?” Veronica tensed, the seconds passing as she waited for the reply feeling like hours.

“Maybe. It make alcohol?”

Oh, so that was why Rhonda was texting her. Veronica knew that the only time Rhonda drank was when something bad happened. Usually in her love life. “Maybe. I have stuff here though. Something happen?”

“Yeah. Don't want to talk about it over text though. You know if Cherry is around?”

Veronica paused. It must be really bad if Veronica was asking if their hot mess of a friend was around. Cherry wasn't stupid by any means, but she was very much someone who liked to let things fall where they may. She might as well have been someone who never thought about anything before doing it. And despite the fact that Rhonda and Cherry were opposites, they managed to get along when everyone was around. Secretly, Veronica figured that Rhonda liked being dragged into things by Cherry so she had an excuse, and Cherry appreciated having Rhonda around as a rock when she needed it.

But would it be hot to have her plump up too? Veronica tried to picture what it would be like, the slightly chubby black girl plumping up suddenly, swaying on a dance floor as her clothes struggled to hold her in...

Veronica let out a moan. Oh yeah, she liked that.

“I don't, but I'm sure she'll be down for whatever... You want to come to my place? I'll make the food and drink.”

“Yeah, I'll be over tonight. Later.”

Veronica squealed happily in delight. Now to get Cherry on board. “Hey girl, Rhonda wants a girls night. You interested?”

The response was so fast that Veronica wondered if Cherry just waited by the phone for when people messaged her. “Girl you know it! Where we going?”

“She wants to do it at my place. Got a new G-Tech food creator. Makes alcohol too!”

“OMG really? I have a friend who like, turned into a giant orange recently! That gonna happen to us???”

Veronica rolled her eyes. She could just imagine trying to explain that to Rhonda. “Nah, it doesn't do that. Besides, Rhonda would never agree to it.”

“Just you wait till she gets a few drinks in her, she'll agree to anything!”

That was true. Rhonda had a habit of being very outgoing when she was drinking, which was why she didn't do it too often. “Still, apparently something happened, since she didn't want to talk about it over text.”

“Oh, damn. Must be bad then. So your place tonight?”

“Yeah, seems like it.”

“Alright girl! Don't worry, I'll get a few drinks in Rhonda and you handle the food, and everything will be good.”

“Alright, see you then!”

Veronica felt like jumping for joy. All she had to do was finish modifying her new food producer, and then everything would be good. The actual process of modifying it wasn't hard since she had instructions, but she had worries that it would work. Still, no use in over worrying about it. Instead, she got to work producing the things that she knew Rhonda liked.

When Rhonda drank, she drank two things: tequila and vodka. First came the vodka, to match her mood she said, and then the tequila to fix it. Actually making it in the food producer was easy enough; just type in what you wanted and after a brief humming and a chime, it was inside, bottle and all. Veronica wasn't certain how many they would need, so she just made dozens; it was amazing how easy it was to do this!

That done, she needed food. But what to make for them? For a moment, she was stumped, before an idea hit her. Veronica let a small, devious smile form on her face; she knew exactly what would work.

Rhonda couldn't resist fudge, so much so that she refused to have it in her home, because any time it was there she practically inhaled it. It was her weakness, that sweet tooth. And Veronica was definitely going to exploit that. That said, she went a bit overboard; there had to be pounds of fudge when she was done, and there was no way anyone could actually eat all of this at once, right? Then again, if what she read was right, they might need more...

No time to think about that though, because her friends were already here. Opening the door, Veronica was met with a sight that likely would have been comical if she didn't know her friends like she did. Cherry was dressed in cargo pants and a tank top, braided hair long and swaying around her. The smile on her face made it clear she was here to party, or the closest thing too it. Rhonda meanwhile, was a casual as she ever got, which was a button down shirt and jeans; she really looked like she was about to attend something that was business casual.

“Hey girl!” Cherry threw her arms around Veronica, before pulling her inside. “It's been too long!”

“Yeah it has!” Veronica often forgot how easy it was to get swept up in Cherry's energy. It was addicting.

“Alcohol now, talk later.” Rhonda closed the door, and made a beeline for the vodka. She didn't even waste time pouring it into a glass, she just took a sip from the bottle and plopped on the couch.

“Oh, that kinda night.” Cherry nodded sagely, like she understood something. Grabbing a bottle herself, she sat on one side of Rhonda while Veronica took the other, though Veronica didn't grab a drink. Someone had to stay sober after all!

Still, this wasn't the first time the girls had had a night like this. First they'd talk about normal things, let Rhonda get a bit buzzed, and then when she reached for the tequila, that was when she'd really open up. And like clockwork, as soon as she began visibly loosening up, she went reaching for the tequila, something that Cherry was clearly happy about. Soon, the two women were doing shots.

“I can't believe him!” Rhonda finally fumed. “Stupid fucker cheating on me like that! Like I'm his side chick!”

“Oh, Chris got with someone else?” Cherry replied, seemingly concerned but also trying to get more out of her friend. “Girl, forget him. If he's that dumb he'd just drag you down.”

“Cherry's right, you're better off without someone like that,” Veronica agreed.

“But why would he do that? Am I not good enough for him? Am I too much?” Rhonda slumped in her seat, taking another shot. “Why does this keep happening?”

“Because you got shit taste in men, girl.” Cherry rolled her eyes. “You always looking for guys you can fix. Of course they're going to let you down if you trying to fix them when they don't want to be fixed. You gotta look out for you for once.”

“Cherry's right. You just have to take care of yourself.”

Another shot. “Maybe you're right. I just need to focus on me.”

“Exactly! Do it like me!” Cherry was just drinking from the bottle she had. “Chill out, stream, maybe flash your boobs a bit...”

“What? No! I'd never!” Rhonda flushed.

“You sure? Maybe I should go live right now and find you people to tell you how sexy you are!” Cherry brought up her phone, acting like she was filming the two of them. “Say hi!”

“Don't you dare!” Rhonda swiped at the phone.

“Relax girl, I'm just playing with you.” Cherry put the phone away, but the smirk was still on her face. “But let's waste more time. Where's the sweet stuff at?” Cherry winked at Veronica; clearly it was time for the second part of the night.

“Sweet stuff?” Rhonda instantly tensed, looking around. “What do you mean?”

Veronica practically bolted to the other room, pleased the moment was finally here. Wasting no time, she placed the platter sized plate on the table, with the pounds of fudge. “Your favorite~”

“Oh no, you know I can't possibly-”

Cherry rolled her eyes. “Girl you need to relax!” Without missing a beat, she practically shoved a piece into Rhonda's face.

Rhonda didn't resist it. Instead, she simply closed her eyes, practically moaning as she tasted it. “Oh god that's delicious... You have to try it.”

Cherry looked to Veronica. “That okay?”

“Of course it is!” Veronica tried not to sound too eager. “I have a food producer; I can make as much as we want! Feel free to go crazy~”

“We're not going to go crazy,” Rhonda retorted, but she was already putting another piece in her mouth. Clearly, she was already hooked.

“Well I'm never one to turn down free food!” Cherry grabbed a large piece, and took an equally large bite, before closing her eyes and shivering in bliss. “Oh damn that is good!” There was no hesitation in her going back for more. “Guess we're just gonna have to work this stuff off later.”

“No question.” Rhonda sounded somewhat serious about that. “No way I'm going to get fat.” Though with her cheeks full of fudge, it was hard to take that statement seriously.

“Hey, nothing wrong with being a little heavy~” Cherry bumped Rhonda with her hip. “It ain't all bad! Maybe get you the right kind of attention.”

“Maybe...” Rhonda didn't seem eager to counter that. Instead, she just kept putting more fudge in her mouth.

Veronica meanwhile, simply kept watch on how much they were eating. Surprisingly, both women seemed to be unaware about how much they were actually eating; neither of them seemed to notice that they were polishing off quite a bit of fudge between the two of them. So much so that Veronica was already bringing more for them!

It was already becoming clear that her modifications to her food producer had paid off; neither of her friends seemed eager to stop their binging. She could see the hunger in their eyes, the craving for more; it was all Veronica wanted and more.

“Oh god, this stuff is so good... I can't stop eating it...” Rhonda said through bites of fudge, before shoving more between her cheeks.

“Girl you're right this shit is awesome...” was all Cherry could say before stuffing another piece between her lips.

Both girls had foregone breaking the pieces up, and were now simply shoving entire pieces into their mouths, seemingly trying to consume as much as they could as fast as they could. It was becoming a pattern; they'd shove a piece into their mouths, moan in bliss, swallow, and repeat. And all Veronica had to do was watch and bring them more.

And she was certainly getting what she wanted. Already, the two girls were beginning to show the effects of their binging, something that confirmed the warnings that Veronica had read online, but she couldn't bring herself to regret what she'd done, not when she was so happy with what she was seeing.

Both Cherry and Rhonda were beginning to sport food babies, their bellies slowly swelling outward as they were filled with fudge. Rhonda showed it easier than Cherry did; her thin figure meant that having a bloated stomach looked larger on her. Veronica couldn't help but wonder how big the two girls would get, how much they would eat...

Suddenly, Rhonda groaned. “Oh, I shouldn't have worn such tight clothes tonight...”

“Girl, you and me both...” was Cherry's reply. Yet neither of them stopped eating. Perhaps the mix of altered alcohol and food was messing with their minds, making them think their clothes were too small, rather than them being too big. Veronica scolded herself for wondering if that would continue, but she couldn't ignore that she was curious...

For now though, she was content watching her two friends bloating up, each of their bellies beginning to hang over the waistbands of their pants. Cherry had caught up, though her looser clothes hid it well. Rhonda meanwhile, was starting to look rather pregnant, her gut pressing against her shirt and causing the buttons to pucker slightly.

Veronica was beginning to feel giddy with anticipation. It was really happening! More than that though, she was noticing other changes in her friends too. Their bellies weren't the only things getting bigger now!

Once again, it was easier to see the changes in Rhonda, her athletic body seemingly puffing up as she ate. Bit by bit, bite by bite, her figure began to soften, her clothes slowly stretching to contain her growing form. Her thighs began to fill her jeans, her butt swelled and caused her to sit higher up, her breasts grew larger and heavier and pressed against her shirt. But there was more to it as well; her face was getting slightly rounder, and her lips seemed to plump up as she ate before Veronica's eyes. She could see the woman's arms filling her sleeves, see her fingers each growing fatter as she took more pieces of fudge...

Speaking of which, Veronica really needed to get more of that before the two women ran out and began to question why they were so heavy now. She made more than she thought she'd need, not that this took long, before carrying the rather large and heavy plate of fudge back to her friends. Hopefully she hadn't taken too long...

“Oh damn more fudge! Just what I wanted!”

As Veronica placed the plate down, she became rather aware of how much her friends were beginning to gain. Cherry might not have shown it before, but she was showing it now; the chubby girl was getting downright fat. Her tank top was stretching across her body, her breasts threatening to pop out of it with how large they'd grown, while her belly was showing between it and her cargo pants. Indeed, the waistband of her pants was looking rather tight, as her figure had filled out considerably. And yet she ate like there was nothing wrong, like she was entirely unaware that she was quickly ballooning outward.

Rhonda was getting the brunt of it though. Cherry had started chubby, but Rhonda had been relatively thin. Not any longer though. Her clothes were straining trying to hold her in, as she packed on more pounds with every bite she took. Her shirt barely contained her now, with large gaps appearing between the puckered buttons, making it look like any movement might make them start shooting off everywhere. At the same time, Rhonda was packed into her jeans, the denim clearly doing its best to contain the quickly growing woman within them.

And yet, this was not something that could go on forever. At some point, her clothes would no longer be able to contain her, something that Veronica found herself anticipating eagerly. Every bite that Rhonda took seemed to take her closer to the edge, get her further and further towards the tipping point. And finally...

With a loud popping sound, Rhonda's swelling gut finally grew too large and heavy to be restrained by her waistband. The button of her jeans shot off, flying across the room and landing somewhere on the floor after bouncing off the wall. Her belly eagerly expanding outward, breaking the zipper and resting comfortably in the growing woman's lap.

And yet, Rhonda herself didn't seem like she wanted to stop eating. Instead, she simply shifted in her seat. “Oh damn, I knew these pants shrunk in the wash...”

“I know what you mean, my clothes have been getting tight lately too girl,” Cherry replied, neither of them aware of what was actually happening.

“I gotta make sure I don't get too heavy though...” Rhonda said, as she shoved another piece of fudge into her mouth. “Figure and all...”

“Don't worry about it, you look fine! Nothing wrong with being curvy!”

“Maybe you're right...”

Veronica giggled as she listened to her friends talk about being curvy; both of them were past that point already. Indeed, both of them were getting downright fat!

“Well, I think you both could stand to get a bit curvier...” Veronica said finally. What was wrong with a bit of encouragement? “I think it'd look great on you!”

“You think?” Rhonda paused for a moment, before leaning back in her seat, causing her stomach to press harder against her shirt, resulting in the buttons over her belly popping off. “Maybe I should consider it, given my clothes shrunk anyway...” A hand rested on her belly, rubbing it idly, which gave Veronica an idea.

“Here, let me help~” Veronica moved closer, rubbing Rhonda's belly for her, causing the plump woman to moan in bliss.

“Okay, I could get used to this...”

“Hey, what about me girl?” Cherry protested.

“Well, I do have two hands...” Veronica replied, using one to rub Cherry's middle as well. Both of them had definitely built up plenty of fat over their bellies, to the point where they were clearly squishy now.

“Damn right you do,” came Cherry's reply, before she ate another piece of fudge, which finally caused the button on her cargo pants to burst off. “Oh man, I knew these ones were too small...”

Again, Veronica giggled. It was cute watching them be unaware of what was happening. She knew she should feel bad, but she couldn't, not when they were enjoying themselves and looking adorable doing it!

“Alright, I'll get you more then~” Veronica practically raced back to her food producer, trying to make as much as she could lift this time, to ensure she didn't have to go back and forth and miss anything anymore. Granted, that meant she was producing so much fudge that they were going to possibly be eating their own starting weights in it... but that didn't matter to her anymore! Now was the time for bold action!

When she returned with the next pile of fudge, she realized that she might have gone somewhat overboard with this entire experiment. Her friends were starting to look considerably fatter, and still growing. Indeed, she was starting to wonder just how big the two women would end up!

All trace of the athletic girl had vanished from Rhonda's body. She was now clearly obese, and getting larger by the moment. Her breasts pressed against her shirt buttons, and then broken them, letting the shirt hand loosely by her sides, and yet Rhonda herself didn't seem to notice. Instead, she merely grunted, as her bra burst as well, letting her now massive breasts rest atop her bulbous stomach.

At the same time, her butt was beginning to split her jeans, and her thighs were doing the same for her pants legs. She was quickly outgrowing her clothing; there was no way she'd ever get that size on again as she was now. Loud ripping sounds could be heard, as black flesh revealed itself from beneath the denim; she was going to be naked soon, that much was for sure.

Cherry was having a similar experience. Her fatty figure was much easier to see, given she wore fewer clothes; rather than pouring out of her clothing it simply seemed like it had never been big enough to wear to begin with. Her tank top had started loose, but now it was acting as her bra, and yet that was clearly not going to continue. Soon, her breasts tore through it, the straps snapping as each massive breast flopped forward.

At the same time, Cherry was practically coming out of her cargo pants; like her top they had been loose when she had entered the room, but now they were practically skin tight. Veronica was certain she could see them beginning to tear as well, revealing Cherry's own dark flesh with each tiny hole that appeared.

Next to her, there was a loud ripping sound, as Rhonda's arms burst out of her shirt sleeves. All trace of muscle in her arms had vanished, replaced by large amounts of fat; it was unclear she had ever worked out at all at this point. A moment later, her jeans burst off her, followed by a snapping sound as her underwear did the same, and yet she never stopped eating. Instead, she just continued to shovel more fudge into her mouth, never pausing to consider what was happening to her.

Cherry didn't either. She'd taken to eating with both hands, her clothing following the lead that Rhonda's had, bursting off her increasingly massive form. She had to be double the size she had started, maybe triple, but she seemed to eat with more eagerness, not less. They both did.

At this point, Veronica was getting nervous. She hadn't actually expected her friends to eat this much, even though she'd given them the food that would allow them to do so. She hadn't expected them to get this fat without realizing it either. After all, they were getting fatter than she'd imagined them getting, and yet they weren't stopping.

“Uh, guys, maybe you should slow down on the eating...?”

Neither Cherry or Rhonda seemed to acknowledge Veronica's words. Instead, they continued eating, both women shoveling fudge into their waiting mouths with both hands. They began to expand outwards at an increasing rate, seemingly oozing outward as fat accumulated on their bodies. The couch creaked as they grew heavier and heavier, and yet neither woman seemed poised to stop.

Veronica could only stare in awe as her friends grew ever larger, seemingly unaware that they were becoming rather immobile at this point. Their fat squished into each other, as they began to look less like people and more like blobs, ever expanding but never stopping. It was only when they began to have trouble reaching for more food that either of them seemed to notice what had happened.

“Oh my god... I'm so... I'm so...” Rhonda's mouth worked, trying to find words through her baffled mind. Clearly, she was struggling to process just how large she'd gotten.

“Fat! We're fat!” Cherry exclaimed, though Veronica was certain she heard something that sounded like joy in her voice. “Girl we are huge! How much did we eat?”

“I don't know! I thought you were paying attention!”

“Girl I was not the one who was supposed to be paying attention, you're the careful one!”

“Uh, I tried to stop you a little bit ago, but you sorta ignored me...” Veronica interjected. “Sorry, I didn't think you'd get so big...”

“What are we going to do now?” Rhonda practically wailed.

“Oh relax girl, it feels good, don't it?”

“That's not the point Cherry! I don't think we can walk!”

“And where we have to walk to? I'd say we have enough in us for a while.”

“That's not the point!”

“Well, I mean, I do have a food producer... I can just keep making more food for you guys...”

“See? She's got it all figured out.”

Rhonda let out a loud groan, before huffing. “I am so not happy right now...”

“Aw, you want more tequila?” Cherry giggled.

“Yes please!”

Veronica rolled her eyes, before grabbing drinks for the two of them. At the same time, her eyes kept wandering over to the food that hadn't been eaten yet, all the fudge that remained. She had wanted to get big herself after all...

Still, once the drinks were poured, she was back to rubbing her friend's stomachs, still idly staring at the food, like she was in a mental battle trying to figure out if she wanted to take the plunge. Now that she could, and knew what would happen, she hesitated. But was it really fair that she'd done this to her friends, and didn't go through with it too?

“What are you staring at the food for?” Rhonda asked finally.

“I just... you guys got so big, and seemed so happy, and I've always wanted a figure...”

“Girl you should just go for it. Eat up! Not like we're going anywhere.”

“But one of us has to be able to get around to feed the others!”

“I'm sure one of us will stop you before you end up like us,” Rhonda retorted.

“You sure?”

“Girl of course we're sure! Go ahead!” Cherry replied.

“Alright, here goes nothing...” Veronica tentatively reached for the fudge, before slowly taking a bite out of it. As soon as the fudge hit her tongue, her senses were overwhelmed by a bliss she'd never known before. Moaning, she swallowed, another piece already entered her waiting mouth.

Somehow, she knew she was definitely going to end up just like her friends... and she didn't mind that one bit.
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