Pagan & Kandi Kane
In
Something Gummy This Way Comes


If you do not like the idea of a person being turned into something else, then get the hell out of here!  I mean,  this is a place for just that sort of thing.  So you must ether be lost or just didn’t look where you were going.  But if you are into this sort of thing, grab a chair, sit back, and read on.

Pagan is not a character of my creation.  Pagan hails from the paganstransformation yahoo group. 




The weather outside is sunny, birds are chirping, and happy little children are running around laughing and playing.  Everyone is enjoying themselves, except for one citizen, Pagan.  She hates the bright light of the sun, the sound of birds singing makes it hard for her to read her book, and the happy little children are always pestering her to throw back balls that roll close to her.  So today is far from anything that Pagan considers good.  Little does she know that her day will be getting even more unpleasant real soon.

Under the shade of a large oak, Pagan tries for the tenth time to get back to reading her poetry book.  Her reading continually interrupted by either birds letting out loud chirps or by a ball or a frizz be hitting her.  She finally gives up and rises from the ground to find a quieter and less crowded place to finish reading her book.  She leaves the park practically fuming as one last frizz be hits he leg.  After leaving the park she wonders around the less occupied side of town and spots a bench just inside of an alley way.  She makes he way over to it and sits down.  She sits and enjoys the quiet and unpopulated alleyway.  And before long she is reading her book once more and finally starts to enjoy the day, that is until she hears loud foot steps coming from far down the alley.

Pagan tries to keeps reading her book as the footsteps continue until they come to a stop right beside her.  “Pardon me miss, do you have the time?” says a voice that more than likely belongs to some teenage girly girl.  “Do you see a watch?” replies Pagan in her typical sarcastic manner, not even looking up from her book.  “No I don’t.” replies the unknown girl.  “But I do see a snotty bitch that could use a change in manners.” the girls voice changes into a more threatening tone.  Pagan looks up from her book to voice her thoughts on the other girls comment.  “Look you vapid airh…” She stops in mid insult as she gets her first look at the girl that had just insulted her.  The first thing that caught Pagans attention was the fact that the girls skin was snow white, with large red stripes running down her body.  She was wearing a skimpy red top and a short red skirt. And with her red hair up in pig tails she had the appearance of a cheerleading mascot for a candy company.  “Damn.  Where did you escape from, Willy Wonka’s candy factory?” Pagan giggled as she continued to stare a this odd looking girl.  “If you want to call the Hub City maximum security facility for dangerous youths a candy factory, then yes I did.” retorted the striped girl, who was now staring back at Pagan with a bizarre intensity.

“What could possibly be dangerous about a  cheerleader looking tart like you?” Pagan chuckled as she prepared to return to her book.  “Well the fact that I’m a super villain named Kandi Kane, and I like to turn bitchy girls into junk food.” replies Kandi with a cocky look on her face.  “Yeah right,” giggled Pagan, “if you think you can turn people into junk food then go find some slow half retarded girl and dike it up.” laughed Pagan trying hard to get back to reading her book.  “Oh but I already have.” Kandi said just before she slapping the book out of Pagan’s hands.  Pagan jumps to he feet and shouts angrily at Kandi.  “Hey!  Ok you candy striped tart.  Your in for it now.”  Before Pagan can even raise her hand to slap Kandi’s white face, Kandi reaches out and touches her on the nose.  Pagan stumbles back a little, when she suddenly feels her body stiffen.  “Hey, what did you..” before Pagan can finish her question, her mouth becomes frozen with the look of concern stuck on her face.  “What I’ve done, is turn you into a little snack.” said a smiling Kandi.  “And because I know you have other questions, like what kind of snack you are?, or what I plan on doing with you now?  Well let me answer both questions at once.”  With that being said, Kandi reached out and grabbed Pagan’s left hand and gave a sharp twist.  She then held up the now separated hand so Pagan could get a clear view of it.  Her hand was now a semi clear red color and smelled of cherries.  Kandi then brought the Pagan’s hand to her mouth and took a bight of out of it.  “Mmmm, I love cherry gummies, don’t you?”

Pagan was freaking out by this point.  Not only has she just been turned into a life size cheery gummy and lost her ability get away or cry for help, but now she getting eaten and she could actually feel this candy making freak biting and chewing her hand.  Kandi pops the last piece of Pagan’s hand into her mouth.  She swallows and then gets a wicked smile on her face.  “I’m glad I ran into you , my gummy little girl.  You see whenever I eat a girl that is an hot tempered as you, it tends to get me ever so well,” she reaches out to Pagan’s chest and grabs her right breast.  With one tug she is holding the breast in her hand.  Pagan stares at it in shock and confusion, not only is now not attached but it is also naked.  Kandi almost seamed to sense Pagan’s confusion and told her “Yes it is yours and yes it is bear, as is the rest of your tasty body.”  Kandi licks the breast once before stuffing the whole thing into her mouth.  “You are making me so hot, and I’ve only eaten one hand and a breast.”  Pagan started to cry inwardly as she felt her breast get devoured in one fail swoop, not just because it was eaten but also because it was only big enough for one bite.  Kandi continued to take eat Pagan bit by bit until only her pelvis, left breast and head remained.  

“Well this has been fun and I would love to finish you off, I’m so full and you made me so horny.  I’ve got to find a man.” Kandi gather up the remains of Pagan and lays them on the bench.  “You are lucky. Normally I eat every part of the people I change.  If the rest of you doesn’t get eaten, you should be fine in about 5 or 6 hours.  So, eat you next time.” Pagan tries to desperately to get her to come back, when to her surprise she  does.  “I’m sorry.  I forgot my desert.” Kandi grabs Pagans pelvis.  “I’m such a ditz some times.  Ta.”  Kandi walks off with Pagan fretting over what it will feel like to have her nether region eaten away.   Just when she thinks thing can’t get any worse she sees a rat jump up onto the bench and starts to sniff her disembodied breast.  “Oh crap!  I should have stayed in the park.”  sobs Pagan as the rat nips at her nipple.  


The end?
(No girls were actually harmed in the making of this story) (Well maybe just one) “You sick asshole.  When I change back your toast.”  (Ummm I better run. Later)


Please tell me what you think, I really want to know.  (This has been a Lord of the Dark Abyss production, in association with Dark Abyss entertainment) 

