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		Description

A whole week of scheming, plotting and thinking of the perfect plan trapped in her own blorpy prison meant Eris had a perfect idea of what to do to Tempest and Celaeno when they returned. All she had to do was wait...
Story commission for Wordy Notes. Want your own story? Check out my journal for info!
Please note this story contains fats, weight gain and immobility.
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She had been stewing for a week. A whole week! Eris had only agreed to think it over because she had no other choice. Well, it had taken about all of five seconds for her to decide that she was going to get the grandest revenge she could possibly muster. She was sure the two were going to come back and try to taunt her more, using that damn reversal ring from before. She was powerless against its magic, unless…
Poof!
Ah, right on time. The two appeared before Eris with rather smug grins. Tempest and Celaeno seemed to be pleased she was still on the ship and hadn’t moved.
“Well, it seems our resident chaos blubber ball is still here.” Tempest said with a smile. “Glad to see for once in your miserable existence you’ve actually held up your end of the bargain Eris.”
Eris didn’t respond except for a small grumble, it was important that she really laid on how upset she supposedly was with the two of them. She was indeed still angry, but now had a chance to get back at them and didn’t want to blow it. She watched from within her rolls as Celaeno walked up next to Tempest.
“I think she’s learned her lesson Tempest, lets change her back to normal and be done with it. Then hopefully we’ll never see her or this blasted place again.” she said, it was at that moment Tempest revealed on one of her fingers the reversal ring.
“I suppose so, a week of all that blubber sloshing back and forth being totally grounded would be enough to make any creature want their form changed back to normal as soon as possible. What do you say Eris, lesson learned? Can we just forget all this and put it behind us?” Tempest asked.
“...Fine…” was all Eris said, still keeping her cool and waiting for the right moment.
“Good, now hold still...oh what am I saying.” Tempest chuckled, activating the ring and reversing the damage it had done. Eris started to feel the pounds she had gained fall off her frame, slowly but surely she was returning to normal. It took a few moments but eventually, she was her old slender and mobile self again and able to move her body around with ease. She stood on the deck, not having felt the sensation of standing for a whole week. It was like re-learning how to walk as she struggled with the swaying of the ship slightly. 
“Thank you, now then…” Eris said, a snap of her fingers immediately teleporting the ring off Tempest’s finger.
“Hey! That was a priceless magical artefact! Oh no…” Tempest started to say.
“You left me here for a week! I had a whole week to plan my revenge on you two, oh if you thought that what I did before was the upper limit of the size you two fatties were capable of achieving you two ain’t seen nothing yet!” she almost screamed, snapping her fingers once more and teleporting all three of them together off the ship, leaving it behind.
When Tempest opened her eyes after the teleport, the only thing she could really comprehend nearby her was the vague shape of Celaeno. Wherever they were, it certainly didn’t look like Equestria. As her vision began to restore itself more, Celaeno turned from a vague shape to a more defined version of herself as Tempest took in her surroundings. Eris was nowhere to be seen.
“Dammit, I knew we were fools to trust her. And the ring is gone! We’re completely at her mercy.” Tempest said, looking towards Celaeno. “Any idea where we are?”
“All I can see is that it’s not Equestria, I’m having a hard time making things out...this place is different.” Celaeno said, trying to get a better bearing on her location and pulling a small compass out of her coat. All it did was spin around wildly trying to centre itself on north, but failing to do so. “Wherever we are all I can say is it’s magical. My compass can’t get a bearing.”
“It’ll never get a bearing. You two are in for a world of fun, or should that be planet? Hmm…” a voice came from somewhere in the dark recesses of whatever plane of existence the two occupied. “Welcome to one of my many, many homes ladies. Don’t bother trying to run, or teleport out. You’re in a chaos realm. I’d strongly suggest against any use of Equestrian magic Tempest, especially the type as prone to errors as yours from that busted horn.” came the giggle. “I’ve got big plans for both of you.”
“Urgh, we’re gonna get fat again aren’t we?” Celaeno asked. “Come on Eris, do something original!” she shouted back at the darkness.
“How's this for original then, fat bird?” Eris said, all the two heard was that fateful snap of a finger which told them Eris was out there somewhere close. They just couldn’t see her. This time, rather than huge tables piled high with food a number of hoses shot forward from the darkness and filled Tempest’s and Celaeno’s mouths, stretching their jaws wide as multiple hoses fought to fill as much space as they could. Neither had any idea where they came from or ended, only being able to see forward slightly into the darkness.
There was another snap as they both felt a surge of liquid fill their mouths, at least if they were doomed to become huge Eris was filling them with something tasty. Tempest could only make out that what was in the tubes tasted like strawberry. There was then another snap as around both their mouths a band appeared, securing the tubes in place preventing any from leaving their snug spot.
“Mfffff!”
“M-Mfffff!”
It was all that the two were capable of even making in terms of noise. The thick, fattening mixture was filling them up both so fast that within mere seconds they had already reached the size they were back on the ship and were quickly pushing beyond it. Foolishly, the two were wearing clothes, something that Eris had deliberately kept on the two of them during the teleportation process.
SHHHRRRIIIIIPPPPPPP!!!!

RRRRIIIIIIIPPPPPPPPP!!!!
In unison their clothing exploded off them, so rapid was the gain they were experiencing. Tempest’s body suit lasted about five or six seconds before it split apart at the zipper which flew off somewhere into the murky shadows of the chaos realm. Celaeno’s own pirate outfit ripped right down the middle and shed itself from her body rather quickly.
About ten seconds later, the two were already immobile. Each took up a resting position on their rears as they tried their best to just get into a comfortable position to gain, somewhat resigned to whatever magic Eris was having her fun with. Tempest tried feeling around her folds, multiple soft layers having already formed as she seemed to be getting new ones as quickly as she discovered more. Soon, she was struggling to even more her arms or feel around her own body as she was so vast and massive that it was difficult to actually move. 
The same was happening to Celaeno, growing so huge at such a rapid pace she was finding that she was actually starting to sink into her own body. Stomach, ass and breasts pushing out with all that new blubber so fast that her arms, legs and head were struggling to actually stay un-absorbed by it and failing completely. It wasn’t long before she estimated she was probably already the size of a small town and still getting bigger. Eris wasn’t kidding when she said what had happened to the two of them on the boat was nothing compared to this…
Massive fatty layers of blubber started to engulf Tempest’s head as her impossibly obese body expanded around her. Quickly it had sunken into hundreds of rolls of jiggly warm blubber, those hundreds turning into thousands. With the hoses still clamped around her mouth what little light there was that she was able to see faded - her eyes now only making out a vast tunnel of fat in front of her that was occupied by the still working hoses that continued to pump her full of strawberry filling.
The same fate had befallen Celaeno, her body was so vast and massive that she could no longer distinguish where she started or ended. And she was still getting bigger. In vain she tried to somewhat wiggle one of her claws but found that all that happened she she tried was it got wedged in place by blubber trying to find room to expand into. Her whole body was quickly becoming a bloated prison, completely unable to do anything as she swallowed down the never ending supply of strawberry filling.
Eris was most amused, quite impressed actually. It was a chaos realm so anything was possible but when you brought in and toyed with entities that weren’t from it, strange things could happen. Luckily in this case, both Tempest and Celaeno had turned into exactly what she wanted. Gigantic planet sized blobs. Just a few more million pounds on each and she’d let up, at least for a little while.
Each was quite impressive in their size. Breasts the size of a small moon sat atop a stomach that pushed into the dark chaos realm to a size larger than anything that had ever occupied the space, not that she was short of it. The hoses, unknown to either Tempest of Celaeno led to mammoth tanks of strawberry mixture that Eris was keeping topped up to make sure the two never ran out of mixture to keep expanding with. They had rather impressive rumps too, each cheek on both their bodies must have weighed at least a few trillion pounds. She wondered what a cheek weighing a couple of hundred trillion might resemble.
Whilst the two had started on a floor of some description they had both gotten too big for that, Eris quickly removing it. Through their sheer size, the two now ‘hung’ in the chaos dimension. Almost as if they were their own planets, planet Tempest and planet Celaeno she giggled to herself. So vast and expansive with all the room in the realm to keep going into. She mused on it, then snapped her fingers once more turning off the flow of the strawberry mix to each of them.
Tempest and Celaeno breathed a sigh of relief, both unable to remove the hoses from their mouths they just hung as planet sized blobs, utterly giggly and blushy at their super massive sizes. In front of them, a small vision of Eris appeared - well to be more precise just her head with a giant grin on it.
“I told you both what happened on the ship was nothing. My you are both big eaters indeed. Each of you the size of a small planet, weighing billions upon billions of tons? Must feel rather interesting.” Eris teased, watching as the two simply stared at her, wondering what she had planned. “I’ll give each of you a little rest, then I think we can push you even further beyond planets. This is just the start.” she laughed, vanishing and letting the two think about what was to come for them. Eris pondered it for a moment. Was it a little over the top? Sure, but she had to make sure neither were in a position to pull some sort of magical artifact out of nowhere to trick her again. Whether they’d ever return back to their normal sizes she had no idea, she’d see where the fun took them both. Planet bird blob and pony porker here were simply far too much fun to just let go and not keep fattening up. Eris had even bigger plans for them both. Just how much bigger? Well she’d just have to see...
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