You Are What You Chew

A bubblequm TF, inflation, and popping story by Benway101

It seemed like a normal pack of bubblegum... Or at least that's what Dan thought it was,
having looked at the packaging over and over again. Perhaps he had missed something as he
chewed the gum, blowing a bubble as he read through the label. The bubble in front of him
expanded in size as he continued to blow into it, the bubble seeming to be quite durable as it
expanded, growing as big as his head.

“Interesting... This bubblegum seems to produce some really big bubbles!” Dan thought
to himself as he continued to blow into the bubble. After all, the packaging did say that the
bubbles could be massive. As Dan blew and blew into the bubble, he would watch the bubble
expand, growing as big as he was tall, then more as he would see the bubble expand further,
truly wondering just how big the bubble could be blown. Surely a bubble this big could not hold
itself together under any normal circumstances, and Dan had tried many types of bubblegum
before.

Without warning, as if the bubble had finally hit its limit, POP! The bubble finally popped,
coating Dan in a massive sticky mess of bubblegum. But there was something that seemed...
Off... As Dan tried to scrape the bubblegum mess off his fur, it seemed to be stuck firmly onto
his fur. But even more strange, the bubblegum seemed to go through his hoodie just fine, his
hoodie showing no spec of bubblegum on it. Something was off about the gum, but Dan couldn’t
figure out what it was as he continued to try to pull the gum off his fur. However, it seemed that
no matter how he attempted to grab it, it seemed to be firmly stuck to him.

As if things weren’t already problematic enough, something else seemed to be lurking in
the background. As Dan continued to try to pull the gum off him, his belly started to expand,
although extremely slow and almost unnoticeable at first, his belly began to push out slightly,
pushing up his red hoodie as more and more of his belly started to become exposed. Despite
this, Dan didn’t seem to realize what was going on as he continued to try to pull the gum off.

‘Hnngg... Come on... This gum is so sticky... How is it still stuck on my fur!?” Dan
grunted as he continued to pull at the gum. But as he did, he soon began to feel a sharp pain as
he attempted again. “AAAHHH!” Dan yelped, as if he had just been pinched by someone as he
attempted to pull his hand off his belly, only to find it was now stuck onto his belly. Even worse, it
seemed that the bubblegum had begun to seep into the rest of his body, turning as pink as the
bubblegum he was chewing earlier. As Dan attempted to pull his hand free, he would notice his
belly expanding right in front of him. As with every breath more and more air seemed to be
trapped inside his ever growing belly. Dan could only watch in shock and horror as his own belly
expanded more and more, filling up with more and more air as his belly creaked and groaned.
As he attempted yet again to pull his hand off his belly, he would put his other hand on his
cheek, soon feeling a sticky feeling as he put his other hand on his cheek. Realizing that
something seemed to be wrong with his head, he would soon attempt to pull his hand off his



cheek, only to find that his hand was stuck to his cheek, as if his entire body was now made of
bubblegum.

“m... I'm... I'm not blowing up like bubblegum... I'm becoming bubblegum!” Dan would
soon realize as he continued to watch his belly expand more and more with each breath that he
took, still trying desperately to pull his hands free of his belly and cheek only to find that they
were as firmly stuck to where had placed them as he continued to expand. Even worse, there
seemed to be a building pressure growing inside his belly. The sounds of creaking and groaning
became increasingly louder as each breath that Dan took pushed his belly out further and
further, his belly now fully exposed to the elements as he soon felt the air begin to push into
other places as his belly began to push back to each breath of air that was coming in. At first it
was his tail that seemed to be expanding, followed by his arms and legs, then as he continued
to pull, trying to break free his hands from his bubblegum body, his hands would soon begin to
expand as he felt his feet begin to lift slightly from the ground, the air also pushing into there as
well. As if the problem of his own body continuing to expand was not problematic enough, he
would soon feel each of his digits puff up with air as he continued to struggle to free his hands
from his bubblegum body.

“‘Hnnnggg... This... This can’t be happening to me! I'm becoming a giant bubblegum
bubble!” Dan panicked as with a sudden pop, his hands would finally come free from his
bubblegum body. Although this would only be the slightest of respite as he could feel his body
become rounder and rounder, his arms and legs sinking into his ballooning body, becoming
slightly translucent as he struggled more and more, feeling lighter and lighter. As if the
bubblegum seemed to have a mind of its own, something seemed to be building up inside Dan’s
mouth, something not too different from the bubblegum texture that his body now was.

“Mmmpphh!” Dan gasped as he soon felt a bubble building up in his mouth, with no
choice but to blow outwards, he would soon see a new bubble blowing up right in front of him,
but as it expanded, so too did his own body. With each breath that Dan blew into the bubble, his
own body would expand just as much. A mounting pressure inside Dan was building up inside
him, growing with every breath as he blew into the bubble. A nagging thought soon came into
Dan’s head: Would he burst first? Or the bubble?

“‘Mmmpphh mmmmfffI” Dan’s muffled screams would only further expand the bubble,
and with it, his own body would follow suit, his body had become so big and round that his head,
paws, and tail were the only thing that were left sticking out of him, but soon enough, all of his
paws would sink into his bubblegum body leaving only his head and tail sticking out of his
bubblegum body as he could only continue to blow into the bubble that was still building in his
mouth.

As the pressure rose more and more, Dan would look down, able to see the ground itself
through his own body. His bubblegum body had become so inflated, so big, so taut that it was
now as translucent as the bubblegum bubble that he was blowing, but even worse, the pressure
inside him was now becoming quite unbearable. The bubble seemed to be showing no signs of



giving as his own body was nearing its limits. As Dan struggled to keep himself intact, he would
only find his struggles causing more breathing, and with that more air being forced into the
bubble, which in turn caused more air to fill him up, turning into a neverending feedback loop.

It wouldn’t be long before Dan’s inflation seemed to come to a stop, his bubblegum body
now stretched as far as it could possibly go. Despite this, the pressure inside seemed to be
building up even further, pushing past what seemed to be his own limits. The soft rumbling
sounds as Dan struggled to free himself of the bubble. The air seemed to grow silent as Dan’s
wimpers could be heard, the soft blowing into the bubble, the pressure now far too much for him
to handle. As Dan tried to hold himself together, he would inevitably make one final breath,
pushing his body past its breaking point.

POP!

The bubbile finally popped, but with the bubble’s massive explosion, Dan’s own body
would also pop as if a balloon had been pricked by a needle. A massive shower of sticky
bubblegum scattered around before sticking to the ground and anything that was nearby.
Despite the massive explosion, the red hoodie of Dan somehow managed to survive the entire
ordeal as it rested on top of the bubblegum lump with the bubblegum pack next in close
proximity to it.



