Chocolate is Bliss

By LordofDarkA




This story contains a food tf, a candy making harlot, a witch like character, and some naughty adult words and situations.  If any of you have a problem with any of these things, go back to your mom’s house, climb into your crib, and snuggle up with your teddy bear.  This is not the time, nor place for teddy bears! (Stuffs my teddy bear under my bed)  Read on all you non teddy bear owners, read on.




Today was supposed to have been the day.  Today was to have been the best day of Bliss’s life.  Today was going to be the day she got to be a hero, to save the day and be celebrated for it.  Unfortunately for her, that was not the case.

For Bliss, the day began as normal; she got up at the crack of noon, took a shower and then got dressed in her normal leather Goth attire.  She went into the kitchen to get something to eat, but as per usual, she first stopped to grab the morning paper to catch up on daily events.  And also just because she is a sucker for the funnies.

As she sat down with a cup of coffee, Bliss began to skim the paper while reading the headlines aloud to herself.  “Tax levy blah blah,  Man rescues kittens la de da, Reward offered for capture off yada yad… whoa a reward!”  Bliss’s eyes lit up with the prospect of getting a reward.  She began to read the headline and article in earnest with great curiosity, “Reward offered for capture of super teen menace.  The mayor has offered a reward of $100,000 for the capture of the fugitive vileness Kandi Kane.  This threat to out fair city has bee terrorizing the populous for weeks now, turning innocent citizens into various candy and junk foods.  Kandi Kane was last seen in the old industrial district where authorities were unable to capture the perpetrator of these heinous crimes.  The authorities have made it know that they do not condone the mayor’s action in offering a reward for such a dangerous criminal, but they had to admit that with the lack of success on there part, any form of help would be appreciated.  The authorities recommend extreme caution in dealing with... Yeah, they recommend caution when dealing with purse snatches too.” Bliss quipped as she put down her paper.  She arose from the table and went to her closet to get her magical taro card deck.  “Look out Kandi ass, here come Bliss.”

Bliss headed to the industrial district figuring that that would be the best place to start her hunt for her ticket the juicy reward.  There were still several police officers scouring several of the deserted buildings that made up the rundown and mostly forgotten warehouses and factories that made up the old industrial district.  Bliss headed to the far side of the cluster of buildings where no one else was searching hoping to have better luck with no one else around.  Bliss entered a particularly rundown factory, for she figured if you want to find scum like Kandi Kane, then you need to look in a place that matches.   And the factory she entered looked to be the scummiest one there was.

Bliss searched the building from top too bottom and found no side of Kandi.  And with her low level of patience, Bliss began to get pissed that it was taking this long.  She stomped her foot in a huff and started to yell out threats to Kandi just out of annoyance. 

“Kandi Kane, you candy striped wuss!  Come out from where ever you are and face your better!”  Bliss stood there as her echo bounced of the old rundown walls of the factory.  “Hey Kandi, if you are a super tart, then don’t come out!”  Bliss giggled at her insult, having lost a bit of her steam in her yelling.  “Well you didn’t come out, so I guess you ar…”  Just as Bliss was reading to finish her insult, she heard the sound of foot steps coming form the stair well at the end of the hall in which she stood.  

“You know you really should not make such a ruckus.  I mean if some one were to hear you then we could not have any fun.” Replied the red striped villainess as she entered the hallway.  She stared down Bliss who for the first time that day was starting to reconsider her plan.  

“Y-you don’t frighten me you candy striped tart.  I will bring you in and get that fat reward.” Stated Bliss, hoping that she did not convey the nervousness she was starting to feel.  She did not quite pull it off.  

“So it is the money that you are after.  You’re not a goody goody who wants to do the right then.  Oh this is going to be satisfying.”  Chuckled Kandi as she slowly strode closer to Bliss, who was trying to make herself look more confident then she was feeling.

When Kandi got within several yards from her, Bliss struck a somewhat heroic looking pose with her feet spread in a slightly straddled stance, one hand on her taro deck and the other out in front with her index finger pointing directly at Kandi.  “Stay where you are or I will have to get tough!” Bliss stated with a confident tone.  A look of intensity was on her face as she readied to use her magical skills to take Kandi down.   

“Oh really?  Well it is going to be hard to get tough with your boot untied.”  Stated Kandi as she pointed down toward the feet of her goth opponent.  Bliss’s expression changes to one of confutation as she glanced down at her boots.  In one quick movement Kandi was with in arms length of Bliss and that was all the distance she needed.  She raised her hand and pressed her own index finger to Bliss’s.   As soon as Bliss felt the contact from Kandi’s finger, her head jerked upward with a startled and bit of a dopy expression painted on her face.  She tried to gasp but suddenly found herself with out the ability.  “Gotcha!” Chuckled Kandi as Bliss began to pale to a shade of white that was even lighter then her already white goth skin tone.

Bliss started to feel horribly stiff and cold.  Her thoughts raced as she remembered the details of what she had heard about what Kandi did to her victims.  The coldness she was feeling was from her now lack of clothing that accompanied the changes that Kandi’s powers brought about.  She could see that here skin had turned to a bright creamy white.  Her sense of smell was filled with a scent that she had loved to indulge in every time she had gone to a candy shop.  A scent that now filled her with dread as she quickly realized what candy she had just become.  White chocolate!

Kandi stared into Bliss’s now completely white eyes that still had the same look they had the moment she realized she had made a stupid mistake.  “That’s right you dumb goth.  You fell for the oldest trick in the book.” Kandi gloated to the now inanimate Bliss.  Kandi leaned in toward Bliss’s still pointing index finger and grinned.  “Didn’t your mother tell you it was impolite to point?”  With that said Kandi opened her mouth and quickly bit off the offending finger.

If Bliss could have paled to a whiter color she would have.  She watched as her finger was bitten off and was now being chewed by a sinisterly grinning villainess, who she knew had no intention of stopping there.  Kandi swallowed the chocolate tid bit and leaned in closer toward the inanimate face of her victim.  “I have to tell you I am relieved that your bitter attitude did not affect your now sweet taste.  But now I want to know if your kiss is as sweet as your taste.”  Kandi leaned in and pressed her lips to Bliss’s in a sloppily wet kiss.  

On the inside Bliss was experiencing a mix of emotions, shock, embarrassment, anger, and even some excitement.  She was not expecting such a moment with this women that was going to seemingly eat her, she was worried that if any help were to arrive and see her in this position, she felt violated by not having a choice in this kiss, and she was enjoying this unexpected pleasure from such a physically appealing women.  But out of all of the emotions Bliss was feeling, shock won out when she soon felt the feeling that Kandi was now licking and sucking on a now flat surface where her lips should have been!

Kandi pulled back from the now lipless figure that Bliss now was and giggled as she could sense the new stronger feeling of panic from the confection that was before her.  “Yes sweetie, I did kiss you just to lick away those tasty lips you had on you face.” With that Kandi licked her own lips to get rid of any remnance of Bliss’s lips.  Kandi then stepped back and looked Bliss over, with a look that reminded Bliss of the same look she would have on her face when she was looking at a box of chocolates and trying to figure out which one to eat next.  

“Oh my, you must have been chilly when I changed you.  I mean, well just look.”  Upon saying that, Kandi reached out with both hands and grabbed both of Bliss’s breasts just past the outer edge of the areola.  Kandi then pinched that area of both breast and broke off of both Bliss’s nipples.   Bringing them up so that Bliss could see then she continued “Do you see how far they are sticking out?  I mean they look like they could cut or something.”  Kandi pops them both into her mouth and chewed them slowly.  “Well thankfully they were softer than they looked.”  She quipped with a giggle.

Bliss mentally squealed with pleasure and anger.  The feeling of her nipples being chewed so slowly was a pleasant feeling but the fact that it was a woman the was taking great pleasure in eating her bit by bit was almost enough to make Bliss want her to just get it over with.  And that is what would have happed if Kandi’s snack time was not interrupted by the sound of a commotion from out side.

“I am sure KK will be in this building Kevin.”  “Well you had better be right this time Johnny” came several of the voices from a small group of men wearing various articles of sporting goods equipment as an impromptu form of body armor.

“Damn, I was really hoping to have some more fun, but it looks like I have to run.”  Groaned Kandi as she glanced out a near by window.  She leaned in close to Bliss and whispered into her ear, “And just so you can’t say I never gave you anything, I will leave you with this heart warming gift.”  With that Kandi kissed Bliss on the forehead and grinned as the first effects of what she had done began to reveal themselves. 

Bliss began to feel very warm and less solid, like she was no longer a statue anymore.  She tried to move her outstretched arm only to have a shock that could top all the others thus far.  Her arm started to lower as Bliss had wanted only it lowed a lot more then she wanted.  It started to slide down her body and then dropped to the floor with a wet sounding thug.  Bliss realized as the world around her started to get taller that she was now not just white chocolate any more, she was melting white chocolate!

Kandi watches as the helpless girls legs became a spreading puddle of liquid chocolate.  Bliss mentally groaned as she realized that Kandi was planning on making her unrecognizable to any member of the small search party that would eventually come across her melted form.  She moaned on the inside as her crotch and ass began to melt into her now melted legs.  All too soon the pleasant feeling of her lower region pass and was replaced by the feeling of her other arm sliding down to the floor to join the melted mass she was becoming.  Her torso added to the spreading mass which now was a ¼ of an inch thick and several feet wide.  She sobbed when her nipple less breasts slid into her soupy body.  Kandi too this opportunity toy bend down and scoop up a hand full of Bliss’s melted breasts and with a big grin on her face, slurped up the gooey mass while rubbing her stomach with her other hand  By the time her head had gotten to the floor it had become an almost unrecognizable wad of goo.  Only the eyes gave away the fact that this melted glob of goo was once a chocolate statue.  

As soon as Bliss’s head fully flattened out into the rest of her, the group of reward seekers began to ascend the set of stairs at the far end to the hall.  Kandi quickly ducked behind an open door further down the hall just before the members of the small mob entered the hall. 

They approach the white mass that was once Bliss in puzzlement.  “What the hell is that?”  “It smells like white chocolate.  Hey, you don’t suppose that this is one of KK’s victims do you?”  One of the braver members of the group knelt down at the edge of the puddle of chocolate and dipped a finger into it. “Well whoever or whatever it is, this stuff is still warm.  That means we must be close.”  He lifted his finger to his mouth and tasted the goo.  “Mmm, it is yummy too.”

Upon hearing hearing that statement, Kandi jumped out from her hiding place with a giggle.  “Yes she is, but I have a feeling that your girlfriends will taste even better once I find them and make them into a half dozen cream filled snack cakes.”  After getting the attention of the surprised men, Kandi blew them a kiss and ran for a near by fire exit and disappeared quickly down the fire escape.  


“There she is goes!  Get her!”  “What about whoever this chocolate use to be?”  “I don’t care!  She is getting away and I want that reward!  Just leave it, we can tell the cops where we found it.”  With a nod of approval from the group, they all charged down the hall to fallow there quarry.

As they chased after the escaping Kandi, they ended up stepping into the melted Bliss, leaving their boot prints in her and trailing a steam of her down the hall as they ran.

Bliss grimaced as the boots of the uncaring crew of reward hunters tracked threw her.  She sobbed a little knowing that she was stuck this way for who knows how long.  She thought to herself while she still has some of her wits about her “Man whoever said that “chocolate was bliss”, is full of shit!”


Will Bliss get to go back to a normal life, will Kandi be caught, and will the cops be able to get the chocolate stains off there boots?  I have no clue!  I am off to eat some fruit, all this chocolate talk is making my teeth hurt.  See you all next time! 

