
        
            
                
            
        

    
Workplace Hazards

A Blueberry Transformation Story

Louis Baker


“Come on Kim, quit slacking off,” huffed Naomi. Just her luck, to get paired with her. Naomi was a lot of things; work focused, diligent, and extremely motivated. Unfortunately, that put the slightly heavier set black woman in conflict with her coworker.

Kim after all, was a much slimmer, much lazier, and much less focused Asian woman. The two could not be more different in temperament or tone. And yer somehow, they kept getting paired up to work together. It was something that drove Naomi nuts. She'd have to talk to Gina about this.

Though the idea of talking with her supervisor didn't fill her with a lot of confidence. She'd seen others go and do so, and they'd all ended up as... things. Fruits, pastries, a number of other things besides. Naomi absolutely didn't want that, or at least she told herself she didn't. She'd never admit what she thought about when she went home at night and got some time alone.

Hell, the only reason she stayed at G-Tech was because of the pay; otherwise she wouldn't have stayed. The longer she did, the more she risked ending up as a cherry or something. Which very much did not interest her, whatever her lurid fantasies when she went home said.

“Ugh, relax. I'm just being careful.” Kim was very much someone who Naomi had seen plenty of before; she wasn't unlike the last two or three workers who had been hired to work with her. The first, a chubby blonde, had ended up as a giant eclair, oozing crème. The second had been a thin black girl who had ended up as a giant chocolate egg. Naomi still remembered her being shipped off somewhere. There was always a place for products in this place after all.

In any case, Naomi had learned the difference between careful and lazy, and Kim was absolutely the latter. It would have helped if she was careful of course, but Naomi wasn't going to get in harms way for her. Better that she learned herself that following the rules was good for everyone. Besides, if she ended up as a fruit or something, that would just be one less annoyance.

“Hey, what do you think this stuff is, anyway?” Naomi turned to see Kim picking up some kind of bottle. “Think this stuff is going out?”

“No idea. I don't ask questions about that.” Naomi shrugged. Best not to get too curious. “And you shouldn't either. Gina won't hesitate to use you as a test subject.”

“Does she really do that?” Kim raised an eyebrow. “I mean, I know it's in the contract that it's possible but...”

“She does.” Naomi countered quickly. “I mean, I know it's happened. You've met her. You know.”

“Yeah, you have a point.” Kim shrugged. “Still, it might not be too bad, you know? I mean, we'd get paid. And the people I've seen seem to be enjoying it...”

“I don't think I'd ever enjoy being a... fruit. Or whatever.” Naomi definitely meant to sound more confident than she did. “I mean, being rolled around? Juiced? Played with? Definitely not.” She really wasn't sounding like she meant that, despite her best attempts.

“Well, I could try it, I think,” Kim retorted. “Might give me some curves. Since I don't have any of those to speak of.”

“Not sure going in the extreme opposite direction is the best idea. But you do you, I guess.”

For a few minutes, the two worked in silence, stacking boxes and moving what both assumed to be product around. There was certainly a lot of it. Though at some point, the newer boxes started to be marked with warning labels, and immediately Naomi's worries increased. If they were handling dangerous materials, why then she might end up as the next accident, and she wasn't going to have that. “Hey, make sure you're careful with this stuff, alright?”

“Yeah, yeah. Gotcha.”

Naomi knew that Kim wasn't listening. But she had to focus on herself for the moment. Herself, and wherever the boxes ended up. After a few minutes, she stopped paying attention, and then it only took a few more minutes before she began to hear what sounded like someone climbing on things. Moving around the boxes, Naomi found what she knew was going to be a problem. “Kim! Don't climb on the boxes!”

“It's fine! I just need to... push this one back a bit...” The boxes she was on wobbled under her weight, clearly not meant to hold a person up. Even so, the smaller Asian woman continued to hold on. “Just a little more and...”

Kim was cut off as the boxes suddenly gave way beneath her, causing her to tip and fall backwards. In moments, the various boxes fell atop her, causing Naomi to wince as she watched the woman fall. She wasn't about to dive into whatever those liquids were and get exposed too!

“Kim? Are you okay?” Naomi slowly approached, hearing movement from beneath some of the boxes; there was a thick, blue liquid oozing out from some of them, which certainly didn't fill her with confidence.

“Yeah, I'm fine I'm just... ugh.” Finally, the Asian woman popped herself out from the mess, pushing boxes aside. “I wasn't too high up or anything. But ugh.” It was clear what she was complaining about. She was covered in the weird blue goop; it dripped off her hair and was all over her work clothing, and of course, she smelled strongly of blueberries. “You think this stuff washes out?”

“I'd be more worried about turning into something. Those were the ones with the warning labels, right?”

Kim moved one of the boxes. “Yeah. But I don't think I'm having any reaction? I just need to clean this stuff off.”

Naomi breathed a sigh of relief. “Okay, that's good. Just be quick about it. Who knows what long term exposure might do.”

Kim nodded, before leaving the room, allowing Naomi to start cleaning up. She was extremely careful to avoid touching any of the blue stuff; she just had a feeling that whatever it was wasn't good. Or at least, wasn't going to be good to touch. That said, after a little bit she began to wonder where Kim went; she'd been gone a bit too long, or so it felt.

No, that was foolish. She was probably fine! Nothing to worry about. She was just overthinking things. But still, it was worth checking, right?

“Uh, Naomi? Can you come here for a moment?”

While she'd been thinking, apparently she hadn't been moving. Now at least, she had a reason to go and see what was wrong. Something had to be wrong, since Kim sounded worried... Naomi tried to tell herself that this wasn't a good thing and that she wasn't excited at the idea of being so close to someone possibly turning into something.

Walking into the next room, she was forced to pause as soon as she got through the door. Kim was blue. Not light blue, but a deep royal blue, same as the goop that she'd been covered in. Naomi's mouth worked, her eyes glancing up and down. Kim's face and hair were blue now, as were her hands; Naomi figured she was probably that color all over. Swallowing thickly, she tried to keep herself together. “Okay so, problem?”

“A big problem...” Kim bit her lower lip in worry; it might look cute in blue if not for the circumstances. “I've already raised the alert, but I'm not sure how fast they'll move.”

“Okay well, are you just blue?”

“What do you mean just blue?”

Naomi sighed. “I mean, is there any swelling? Any other effects? Or just the blue color?”

“I think just the blue color. I mean, I don't think I'm swelling anywhere?” Kim began to look over herself, though after a second she let out a relieved sigh. “Okay, I think I'm fine. I think I'm... oof.”

“Oof? What's oof?” Naomi leaned in slightly, eyes darting up and down, trying not to seem too excited or eager.

Kim's hands went to her belly. Was it slightly thicker than normal? Or was it the light? “I feel... really full all of a sudden?” She looked like she was about to belch, but nothing came. “Ooooh that feels weird.” Both her hands went to her middle, gently massaging it through her shirt. “Remember when you said that Gina uses people as test subjects?”

“Yeah...?” Again, Naomi tried not to seem happy. Fighting it was hard, as was fighting her sudden spike in arousal.

“I have a feeling I'm going to be the next one...” Kim continued to rub her belly, but at this point it wasn't a question of whether or not it was growing. It was absolutely growing. Though it was slight and slow, it showed on Kim's smaller, thinner frame. She was starting to look rather bloated, or at least very full. “I think my stomach is going to explode...”

“Doubt it. I mean, if you're turning into a blueberry, I don't think any of them explode...”

“You don't think...?” Kim replied. “Not very... certain... oooof.” Kim's belly pushed further, gurgling loudly. It was looking more and more like a potbelly, forcing her to hold it with both hands as it swelled outwards over her pants. “Okay, I really didn't want to be fat...”

“I don't think it's fat. And I don't think being fat is what you're going to have to worry about.” Naomi moved forward, giving her coworker's gut a poke with her finger, watching it jiggle slightly. It gurgled quietly, seemingly growing larger with every breath Kim too. It was just growing, slow and steady, pressing out against the blue woman's hands. “Damn, you really are getting bigger...”

“Thanks for noticing!” Kim moved back slightly, pressing her back against the wall, her breathing slow and deep. “So... full...” Every second, her belly seemed to grow a little bit wider, every moment her gut seemed to grow a little bit heavier. Kim spread her legs, holding up her swelling middle as best she could, even as the sounds it made grew louder. The buttons on her shirt were beginning to pucker, pressured by the growth of her gut.

Suddenly, the weight of her belly became too much. It slipped from her hands, pressing down against the waistband of her pants, before bursting through the button and zipper with ease. Kim let out a whine, but she was powerless to do much of anything as she swelled. At the same time, the swelling was beginning to spread elsewhere; Naomi watched as Kim's hips flared outwards, stretching out her pants as they did so.

“Well, I guess you won't need to worry about not having curves anymore.”

“Not the time!” Kim's hands moved all over her, as though trying to explore all her new growth. Her previously thin thighs plumped up at the same time as her rear, pushing the woman away from the wall. The sound of creaking fabric continued to grow louder, as seams began to pop open and reveal more blue flesh beneath. “Do you think I'm going to need more room...?”

The question hung in the air for a moment, as both women considered it. She probably was going to need more room, wasn't she? If she was going to be a berry, she absolutely wasn't going to fit in the room they were in.

“Yeah, you're going to need a lot more room.” Naomi quickly moved to the doorway, motioning for Kim to follow her. “We can have you sit in the loading dock area. That's the closest space that would work.”

“Right...” Kim began to walk, only to find that she could do little more than waddle; she was a bit too big to walk normally, and she was definitely not used to being so heavy. Every step was a challenge, and it certainly didn't make her feel excited. Especially not when she felt her hips brushing against the door frame as she moved through it. That was new.

And her body certainly wasn't waiting for her to be in a good place to stop growing. Kim's breasts began to swell, filling out her bra and then bursting through it, each breast resting atop her gut and using her shirt as a bra. To Kim's horror, the gaps between the buttons were growing so wide that she could probably have fit her hand through them, but to her relief, her shirt was keeping together for the moment. The only thing that would have been worse than swelling was being naked, something she was pretty sure was going to be in her future.

Kim did her best to keep up with Naomi, who seemed to be walking very fast; either that, or she was walking very slow. The latter felt more likely, given how much Kim was swelling. She felt like she was two, maybe three times as large as when she had started, and she was still growing. That of course wasn't that surprising; she'd seen what the berries looked like. The idea that she was going to be one of them wasn't something she was entirely looking forward to.

Unbeknownst to her though, it wasn't just her increased mass that was making her fall behind; Naomi was in fact walking faster in order to avoid looking at Kim. Just the sounds of the liquid sloshing around inside her, and the sounds of her clothes creaking and groaning under the pressure was turning her on, and she needed to get a handle on herself. She wouldn't admit that she liked it, that this was arousing to her, that she wanted nothing more than to look at and touch her coworker's growing body right now. Nope. She would not admit it. Not to herself, and definitely not to Kim.

“Hey! Slow... down...”

Naomi stopped, closing her eyes to steal herself before turning around. When she finally saw Kim, she couldn't help but gasp in shock. Kim was still growing larger, her arms and legs now growing fatter, her body now becoming rounder as she trudged forward. Her back and sides had begun to round out, making it impossible for her arms to remain horizontal. At the same time, her belly and breasts were outgrowing her shirt, causing the buttons to burst off as she continued to get bigger.

“Oh yeah, we need to get you to the loading dock...” There was just one problem. It wasn't clear that Kim was going to fit through the door. “Okay, you go first, and I guess I'll push...?” That was the best idea she could come up with.

“Push? I won't... I won't fit!”

“You'll fit! We'll make it work. You won't fit in here!”

“Fine! Just... just be careful...!”

Walking around the swelling woman, Naomi was certain that she saw Kim's face swell up. As much as she wanted to stay and watch, she knew she had to help her coworker. “Okay, just... turn sideways, I guess?” No, that wasn't going to help either. “Maybe... throw yourself at the door? We'll just... force it.” This was not going to work. But they had to do something.

Kim did her best to wedge herself into the doorframe, but her body seemed to resist any attempt at making enough room for her to get in. Still, she managed to get part of the way through the door, but that just made it so she got wedged in the door frame. They'd figured that would happen though.

Naomi began to push against her coworker, trying as hard as she could to get her through. Instead, she seemed to tilt slightly, her body swelling against Naomi's hands as she pushed. Was she rolling? Well, that wasn't a bad thing in this case, right?

Except, as Kim ended up on her belly, her body simply began to swell fasted, the door frame forcing juice into the now two halves of her body. Naomi couldn't see Kim's torso, but she could certainly hear the sounds of ripping clothing. Soon enough though, that was drowned out by the sound of Kim's pants splitting, her fattening lower body becoming too massive for the poor fabric to hold.

Naomi watched, practically spellbound, as Kim's legs burst out of her pants and were absorbed into her growing body. She was mesmerized, as the Asian woman's feet burst through her shoes and swelled up, slowly disappearing into her massively round body. Somewhere in her mind, she was aware that Kim was trying to get Naomi's attention, but it was entirely blocked out at the moment. Her mind was focused on the scene before her.

Of course, she was brought back to reality as Kim's extremely stretched out panties snapped off, causing the woman's entire body to wobble ominously. Okay, that might be bad. Still, she had to try to do something. Naomi pushed against what she assumed had been her coworker's rear in the past, but no matter how much she pushed, Kim simply wouldn't move.

“Okay, this isn't working...” But it was arousing to see! Something she was trying very hard to ignore right now. The last thing she wanted was for her coworker to explode all over her. Or did she? No, she didn't. She had to tell herself that.

“So... full...” Kim groaned from behind the door. The actual space that was available was quickly disappearing; Kim was growing larger and wider, door or no door, and she was filling up the frame. After a few more moments, Naomi was certain that Kim had filled it up entirely; there was no way she was getting her coworker through that door now. Unless...

Naomi's eyes moved downward. Kim's sex was right there in front of her, slowly leaking thick, pulpy juice. If she could find a way to juice Kim, or at least get her to lose some of it, she might be able to fit her through the door! Of course,that meant she would be getting off her now berried coworker...

Naomi bit her lip. It was becoming very hard to deny what she felt about this whole situation. But she couldn't focus on herself. First, she needed gloves, lest she end up like Kim did from her juice. That was easy enough, there were some nearby. That done, she just needed to stimulate Kim a little bit to get he juice to flow; they could clean it up later.

As soon as Naomi began to stimulate Kim's sex, her entire body seemed to quiver and wobble; clearly, this was pleasurable for her too, but Naomi wasn't sure if that made this entire thing better or worse. That wasn't important though. What was important was that the thick, pulpy juice was flowing easier now that she was being stimulated. There was just one tiny problem: Naomi was certain that if Kim orgasmed, it was probably going to go everywhere, and probably get all over her.

No matter! All she had to do was just... edge her for a bit, right? Simple. Easy! No problem. Of course, actually doing it was proving to be a bigger challenge; the more Naomi stimulated Kim, the more her body wobbled and gurgled. But she had to continue! And definitely not because the tension was arousing her too. No, she was most definitely doing this for her coworker, who she didn't want to explode!

And yet, Kim's body was gurgling louder and louder, wobbling rather worryingly. Was she going to explode from this? That was exactly what Naomi didn't want! But she could handle it! It would be fine! It didn't matter that she was standing in a puddle of her coworker's juices, she was definitely going to be fine and-

Suddenly, Kim's body seemed to spasm, as the blueberry woman came. Thick, pulpy juice sprayed from her like a fire hose, knocking Naomi back and drenching her in the stuff. It was almost a full minute before the spray stopped, leaving her absolutely covered in the mess, while also somehow not making Kim any smaller.

But Kim's size was now less important to Naomi, who was trying to get all the pulp off herself and her clothes, something she already knew was going to be impossible. The black woman was absolutely having a bit of a freak out, as she looked over herself, trying to find any sign that she was going to end up like Kim.

Running out of the room, she found the nearest mirror and gasped. Her entire face was blue, and growing bluer. Naomi ran her hands through her hair, watching it become blue like her skin, watching her dark hair turn the same deep blue from root to tip. “Oh no, oh no this can't happen!' At the same time, she realized that the blue color was spreading across her hands; she was changing color much faster than Kim had. Was it because she'd experienced it directly from a berry?

Well that was for later. For now she needed to get back to Kim, find a way to get her through the door to the loading dock, or they'd both be stuck! Moving back, Naomi tried to ignore the feelings of fullness she was getting, as well as the arousal that came to mind as she felt them. No, she was definitely not going to get aroused that she was a berry! She was not!

The feeling of fullness however, was just the beginning. Naomi was always on the slightly curvier side; not fat but curvy enough, and now her belly was starting to look genuinely fat, as juice filled her gut. Every step made the sound of juice sloshing louder, every footfall made her more aware of how heavy she was. Focusing on the fact that she was swelling just aroused her, so Naomi tried to focus on the worry. Not that she was having much luck.

By the time she reached Kim again, her belly looked more than pregnant; she was looking rather due, and it was still growing. Pressing her hands against it, Naomi tried in vain to push it back in, but there was no point; her gut was growing, and there was nothing she could do to stop it. Naomi reigned herself to the fact that she was definitely going to end up as a giant blueberry.

But that didn't mean she could stop worrying about where she was going to be a berry! Turning herself around, and pushing her back against Kim's massive body, Naomi tried as hard as she could to push her through. Kim however, didn't budge.

“Just... move!” Instead, it was Naomi's body that shifted, her belly swelling outwards even further, sagging down and bursting the button on her pants. “Dammit... these were my best work pants too...” And yet, the feeling she felt was still arousal. “Oh god, this is happening, isn't it...?” Biting her lip, she gently began to rub her belly; it was strangely sensitive to the touch. The more she rubbed it, the more aroused she became. “Dammit, it's not supposed to feel... this good...”

Stifling a moan as best she could, Naomi felt her chest swelling; she could only watch as each breast filled her bra and began to stretch out her work shirt. She'd need another one no doubt, assuming she was ever able to do anything other than roll.

Roll. The word sent ecstasy through her body. Rubbing her thighs together, Naomi could feel them swelling in her pants, feel the fabric stretching around her growing body. She'd never been so thick before, and she had to admit it felt good. Her hand moved lower, gently massaging her clit; it was probably bad of her to be doing this right now, but since Kim was already a berry, and she was going to be joining her soon, she might as well enjoy it.

And she was enjoying it. She couldn't deny that now. As she pleasured herself, Naomi watched her breasts swelling, watched them pop the upper buttons right off her work shirt, watch her belly do the same with the lower ones. She watched her belly button pop out, heard the sounds of the juice gurgling and sloshing inside her, and it all made her feel so very needy.

The problem was that it was becoming harder and harder for her to reach herself as her body grew. Moaning in frustration, Naomi realized she really couldn't reach around her breasts or belly anymore; she'd have to settle for massaging her nipples, which much to her surprise were quite sensitive. Sensitive, and very large. Each one had swollen up at least as large as her hand; that was good, it meant that there was plenty to touch.

Of course, as she lost herself in pleasure, Naomi's body was still getting bigger. Her butt swelled up, each cheek filling the seat of her work pants with ease, because causing them to split open. At the same time, her thighs were ripping open holes, revealing more and more blue flesh beneath them, and yet all this served to do was arouse her further.

Her back and sides began to fill out next, beginning the process of making her into a much rounder figure. This of course, meant that it felt like her arms were getting shorter, which meant that she couldn't pleasure herself as easily. Huffing in frustration, Naomi watched her nipples grew father away, which only made her more aware of her current predicament.

Naomi's arms and legs began to swell, the useless appendages bursting free of their cloth confines and slowly disappearing into her rounding body. At the same time, she couldn't help but be aroused; it was finally happening, the thing she'd gotten off to imagining at home.

Of course, it wasn't great that she couldn't stimulate herself. As she felt her hands and feet swell up and disappear, Naomi remembered the first problem she'd had, that the room was a bit too small for a berry. Indeed, her head was now brushing against the ceiling, right as her cheeks and lips began to swell up, leaving her bloating head the only part of her that remained even slightly human.

Humanity aside, her body was now pressing up against the ceiling more and more, and the pressure was starting to mount. Naomi was squished between the floor and ceiling, and she could feel juice leaking out of her nipples because of it. Not enough to make the pressure go down, but enough to stimulate her sensitive skin.

For a moment, she felt like she might burst, like she might explode all over her coworker and the room, but it didn't happen. Instead, her body simply stopped growing at a point, squished between the floor and ceiling. Hopefully, they wouldn't leave her like this for too long...
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Emily has suspicions about the secretive and mysterious G-tech, enough so that she's determined to go in undercover to see what they're really up to. Little does she know that she'll not only find more than she bargained for, but more than her waistline can possibly handle!
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