Caught in the Stream

“And next we can take a look at our high tech transportation and storage system. It's no
simple task moving this much high quality chocolate around” Crystal boasted leading the tour
across the room.

“Omg who gives a hoot about how the chocolate gets around. The only place I'm
interested in seeing chocolate go is straight into my mouth” Vivian spoke as several of the other
guests, who by now were starting to get rather irritated at the boastful ‘celebrity’.

“Well I'm interested. | have to deal with these kinds of machines at work, it might be fun
to see how the factory moves stuff around on such a large scale” Leila said, trying to shift the
conversation back towards something more positive. Sabrina then nudged her elbow into
Dawn’s shoulder leaning over to whisper into her ear. “How big of a scale do you think you'd
need to weigh that boastful tub of lard?” She said while jokingly glancing towards Vivian. Dawn
stifled a chuckle but didn’t answer as Crystal led the group towards several rows of large
wooden barrels. “This is the filling station, where the freshly smelted chocolate is stored before it
can be pumped to whatever part of the factory it is needed” Crystal explained as a few of the
little workers marched over from the large vat where they had just seen the chocolate being
made carrying a hose. The workers then hooked up the hose to a spigot on the side of one of
the barrels and the guests watched curiously as the hose jolted and surged to life as chocolate
started flowing through it and into the barrel. “So why use barrels? Why not just send the
chocolate straight from the vat to other parts of the factory?” Sabrina asked.

“Oh well that’s simple, the chocolate has to stay warm or else it will harden and clog up
the pipes, plus using wooden barrels gives the chocolate just a hint of a wooden smoky flavor
that our customers adore” Crystal replied and Vivian looked greedily at the barrel like she was a
texan oil barron staring at a drum of crude.

“So...what ya'll is saying is that once the chocolate is stored in the barrel it gets even
more delicious?” Vivian said as she started to shift her weight between her legs and rub her
thighs together, something she often did when she was getting....excited. Her followers called it
the Vivian vibrations, and they always knew something good was coming when she did it.

“Yes exactly!” Crystal said as the workers finished filling the barrel and unplugged the
hose. “But how does it get out of the barrels?” Leila asked and Crystal used her cane to point
towards the ceiling. The guests then looked up as they saw a large clear pipe as wide as one of
the barrels lower down towards them. The top of one of the barrels then automatically opened
and the pipe positioned itself over it. A moment later there was a hissing sound as the pipe
pressurized and chocolate started to shoot up out of the barrel and up the pipe. The guests
watched curiously, especially Vivian whose eyes were glazed over as she saw the rich wood
infused chocolate flowing up the pipe. Her hips were really vibrating now, and Dawn couldn’t
help but glance at the streamers large rear end as it shook side to side, her tight jeans straining



to contain it all.

“That’s the whole process really, any questions?” Crystal asked as Leila immediately
raised her hand. “Well | was wondering how you clean the barrels, | know its boring but I'm
constantly cleaning stuff at work and I'd like to know if you have any tips.” Leila asked shyly
hoping the other guests wouldn’t mock her again for asking another technical question. “Yeah
how are you making sure you’re in compliance with all the health and safety regulations? You
know just one drop of contamination could lead to a multi million dollar lawsuit, I'd be happy to
give YOU some tips to avoid going bankrupt” Sabrina said cockily and Crystal nodded and
smiled at Leila, and then gave a more pensive nod to Sabrina gesturing for both of them to
follow her. “Oh yes of course | can show you, it's a complex process, but our workers have got it
down to a science. Just look over here and....” Crystal began to explain as her and the two
other guests wandered off to the cleaning station.

Meanwhile Vivian and Dawn were left with the barrels of chocolate and Dawn already
had a bad feeling about what was going to happen as she saw the wild look of longing Vivian
was giving the chocolate. “Hey umm...maybe we should follow them?” Dawn said hoping to
distract Vivian but her eyes were locked on the chocolate and she had no intention of looking
away. “What and see how things are cleaned? Pfft, yeah If | wanted to learn how to do chores |
would go visit my grandmama. No, | have somethin much much better in mind” Vivian said,
sauntering her way towards one of the barrels. Vivian pulled her phone out of her pocket and
looked for somewhere to put it. She then saw one of the little workers and tried to get their
attention. “Hey! You, little veevee thing. Help me out will you” She said holding out her phone.
The veevee looked confused but then shrugged its shoulders as she grabbed Vivian’s phone.
“Okay now just hit record, and don’t look through my messages” Vivian said as walked over to
the barrel.

Dawn watched, her hands clasped together nervously as she saw Vivian lower her head
towards the spigot. “H...hey | don’t think you should be doing that!” She protested as Vivian
turned the spigot and a drop of pure liquid chocolate came out. Vivian then rubbed the bit of
chocolate between her fingers before shoving them into her mouth and sucking on them in a
very lewd fashion. Her eyes immediately lit up like Christmas lights, and her tail shot up like she
had been struck by lightning. “Oh my gawwwd, this is delicious, and no I'm not gonna stop. You
think my viewers want to see a boring how to make chocolate documentary hosted by some
sterile and weird factory owner? Nah, they want to see me, and my chocolate” She said
practically purring before stuffing her face onto the spigot and turning it on full blast.

Vivian’s cheeks expanded as chocolate flowed directly into her mouth. Her eyes
immediately rolled back into her head as the indulgent rich chocolate flavor pumped directly
down her throat. Ulp ulp ulp. She gulped it down in big greedy swallows, her throat bulging each
time she chugged it down. She placed both hands on the barrel and spread her legs out behind
her so she could hold herself steady while drinking, thinking about nothing else but getting more
of the sweet liquid into her body. Dawn watched, with a mixture of morbid fascination and worry
as Vivian moaned and continued to drink, and slowly started to notice some changes taking
place on Vivian’s body. Most notably her belly started to distend downwards as it filled with gulp
after gulp of chocolate. Her already tight and revealing country gal flannel strained as her gut



and chest bloated from the gluttonous behavior, and Dawn could already see her orange fur
bulging against her clothes while she swelled up with fat. There were other changes as well, her
hips and thighs were expanding, straining her jeans and causing her orange fur to bulge through
the fake holes in her pants. Dawn was then started by sound of fabric tearing as Vivian’s ass
expanded and her jeans started to burst at the seams. Looks like the holes weren't just for show
anymore.

“H..hey I really think you should stop. Miss Crystal might not be happy if you drink the
whole barrel.” Dawn warned but Vivian simply let out an angry grunt while continuing to drink. It
was clear she had no intention of stopping, especially as her moans grew louder and she began
to thrust her hips forward gently each time she gulped. Dawn’s eyes then bulged with
embarrassment and shock as yet another seam burst and Vivian’s legs shook and she was
forced to widen her stance as her thighs blew up and swelled to nearly double their original size.
“Good lord she’s nearly as wide as the barrel now...” Dawn mumbled to herself as Vivian
continued to moan and indulge, seemingly unconcerned with the unladylike display she was
putting on.

Just as Dawn was starting to think about calling over Miss Crystal, she heard the sound
of the pipe moving overhead. “Huh, guess they need another delivery, | hope it doesn’t go
towards Vivian’s barrel,...there’s not going to be anything left” Dawn said watching as the pipe
did indeed lower towards the barrel Vivian still had her lips wrapped around. Dawn’s expression
then turned to one of curiosity as the pipe lowered not towards the barrel, but directly over
Vivian. “Omg....Vivian! Move out of the way it thinks you’re a....” Dawn started to yell but before
Vivian could respond the pipe had already lowered directly over her. Vivian glanced up for a
moment, her head fulling surrounded by the clear glass and she let out a worried grunt as the
spigot popped out of her mouth. “What the hell...oh no...” She gulped down her last swallow of
chocolate as the pipe pressurized and she screamed as her body was immediately lifted into the
air.

Dawn watched in horror as Vivian was sucked up into the pipe her body squishing
against the clear glass with a loud THUNK. Vivian immediately began to scream and cry out for
help, but her voice was muffled inside the pipe and it was unlikely anyone but Dawn could hear
her. “Well, at least your belly stopped you from going all the way through” Dawn said as she
noted Vivian’s ass and gut being squeezed tightly against the glass stopping her from moving.
Her crotch was also squeezed tightly against the glass, revealing a very plump camel toe,
something her viewers would likely have lost their minds over seeing if her recording was live.

“Get me out! I'm gonna lose it! And if any of ya'll make any fat jokes I'm gonna tear
you’re entrails out when I'm free you hear me!!l” Vivian squealed as she kicked her legs against
the glass, struggling to free her arms which were pinned against her massive gut and the glass.

Vivian then gasped as she suddenly felt the pipe move. “Oh no...that’s not good” Dawn
said watching the pipe slowly lift up and move towards another one of the barrels.

“Oh fuck fuck fuck!!! Stop this thing! Someone do something!” Vivian yelled her
composure totally breaking while she screamed and flailed around panicking as the pipe



lowered onto another barrel. Dawn looked away, but her curiosity got the best of her and
glanced back just in time to see the pipe seal over the top of the barrel and Vivian screamed as
chocolate was sucked up into the pipe. Immediately a flood of chocolate blasted up into Vivian’s
lower body, and for a moment she just stared off into space, too shocked or afraid to scream as
she felt warm chocolate push against her. Dawn then watched as slowly Vivian’s expression
began to shift from fear, to confusion, then finally...something else as her eyes rolled back and
her lips trembled. “Oh sweet heavens....oh fucking shit....oh no...oh...OH...OHHHH” Vivian bit
her lip and moaned loudly as her legs twitiched and her fists clenched against the glass. “Stop
it....it's...going....oh fuuuuuuck” Vivian moaned before letting out a deep grunt and gurgle as
chocolate gushed from her lips and dribbled down her shirt. Dawn then watched in horror as
Vivian’s entire body started to swell, taut brown stained fur and demin squeezing against the
glass as chocolate filled her and in turn she filled the pipe.

“What’s happening! Oh my goodness is that!” Leila suddenly spoke as the rest of the
group returned just in time to see Vivian let out a particularly loud groan as her jeans burst and
her bulging thighs were able to better spread and fill the entire lower half of the pipe. “How on
earth could this have happened? Miss Vivian can you hear me? Are you alright in there” Miss
Crystal asked as she tapped her cane on the glass pipe, but the only response she got was
another scream followed by more heavy moaning. “Define....alright” Dawn said as she watched
as Vivian continued to blow up and fill out more and more of the pipe. By now Vivian’s chest
was totally squished against the glass, two massive and groaning orbs that were leaking a
steady stream of chocolate in full view of the other guests. Her belly now formed a perfect round
dome that squeezed against the glass perfectly, and Dawn could even see it pulsing slightly as
chocolate moved through it to reach her upper extremities. Speaking of extremities, her arms
were puffed up terribly, but had since been swallowed up by her expanding belly burying them
under a wave of tight chocolate filled flab.

“So uh is she uh...gonna explode or something? | have to say legally this is not going to
end well for you either way” Sabrina said as Crystal shook her head.

“This is no good, but luckily we can take care of her once she’s out of the pipe. Just a
moment” Vivian said as she leaned down and whispered to one of her little workers.
Immediately after the workers began to roll more barrels over towards Vivian, who could just
barely see them moving below her over her massive expanded chest.

“What are they doing?! Filling her up even more?” Leila said as she watched the workers
position another full barrel under Vivian who squealed in protest.

“Yes, we need to increase pressure so that she can be dislodged. Hopefully she moves
before the pressure overwhelms her” Crystal said as the other guests watched as the little
workers began to hum and sing as they put more barrels around Vivian to ensure a steady flow
of chocolate. The worker from earlier who Vivian had given the phone to was also there, still
recording, and making sure she got a good view of Vivian as she continued to swell and fill up
the pipe.

Listen chat to that gurling sound
Vivian's scream's as she rises off the ground
'Help me' she cries, into her glass cage



But little does she know, chocolate celebrities are all the rage
Nothing is hotter than a fudge packed behind

Oh Vivian dear, don't whimper wail and whine

You're gonna be a star, a chocolate idol to adore

Hot fudge famous, the ultimate encore

So sit tight dear Vivian, you're not done yet

That chocolate is still so warm, it needs to set

Lock in that pudgy shape you love to flaunt

Becoming the biggest streamer on the web, that's all you ever want

Vivian screamed, then moaned, then screamed again as the workers pushed more
chocolate up the pipe and pressure increased all around the bloated streamer trapped by her
own massive belly and ass. The other guests struggled to watch as her body expanded to even
more absurd sizes, her hips and belly nearly indistinguishable as they merged into one giant
mass of chocolate filled flab. However, her enormous chest as still visible and growing steadily,
as well as her camel toe, which now stretched to truly impressive proportions. Vivian then let
out a final desperate plea as the pressure increased again. “P...pwease....n...no
more...gonna...pop...or...something” Vivian said between grunts as chocolate dribbled out of
her lips. The workers then continued singing.

She’s reached the end she’s at her max
But was it all worth it? we have to ask

To be so big comes at quite the cost

You're ability to move totally lost

Now you’ll be happy just to roll

That’s what happens when you lose control
When all you care about is looks and fame
In the end all greedy girls end up the same
A bloated brat that needs release

Lets give it to her, she’ll be quite the feast

The workers finished and Vivian’s eyes bulged and her entire body, especially her crotch
tensed up as one final barrel of chocolate surged into her. MNNNRRRGFGGGGGG Vivian
screamed and suddenly she soared up the pipe, disappearing in a whirlwind of chocolate as her
screams and moans faded as she was piped away to some other part of the factory.

The other guests looked on in shock as the pipe retracted towards the ceiling. Crystal
then walked over to Vivian’s phone and saved the recording before turning to the other guests.
“Well...that was unfortunate. But rest assured she will be fine. As long as she doesn’t harden
before we can find her....who knows what part of the factory we just sent her off to” Crystal said
as Leila raised her hand slowly.

“What happens if the chocolate hardens?” She asked as Crystal chuckled. “Well.. lets
just say getting the chocolate out of her fur will be the least of her problems. Now on with the



tour! Lets not let the actions of one greedy gal stop us.” Crystal said as she motioned for the
other guests to follow her. As they then exited the chocolate room Sabrina looked down at Dawn
and whispered in her ear again. “She’s so screwed, even an idiot of a lawyer could represent
Vivian and win millions.” Sabrina said with a chuckle. “Yeah if there’s anything left to
represent...” Dawn said much less cheerfully as she cast one wayward glance back towards the
pipe, watching as it fully disappeared into the ceiling.



