Bubble, bubble, Ashton in trouble! 

Warning:  The fallowing story contains some serious mastication!  (Ok, for those of you that either don’t know what that word means or were just not reading it properly, Mastication basically means chewing)  Further more this story contains a tf, so if you no like, then no read!


While strolling threw the park one day, in a month that was really close to being May, we find a tall blond girl enjoying the bright sunny day.  She becomes more then a little distracted by the bright blue sky with its fluffy white clouds and ends up wondering out of the park and soon finds herself no longer in the park, but near the more or less deserted side of town.  This turn of events not detouring her walking and sky gazing.  She contuse onward until she is brought to a halt as she bumps into another girl who too was not paying much attention to where she was going.

“Oh!” our blond haired girl replies after toppling to the ground.  “I am so sorry, I was not paying any attention I….” she cuts herself off as she takes a look at who she has just run into.  The other girl had the oddest colored skin that she had ever seen, pure white with a red stripe spiraling down her body.  With her red hair and skimpy clothes, the girl had the appearance of someone that one would expect to be a cheerleader of a candy themed sports team.

“What are you gocking blondy?” the candy cane colored girl curtly replied.

“Oh, I am sorry.  I don’t mean to stare and I most certainly did not mean to knock you down.”  Replied the blond girl as she was standing up.  She reached her hand down to help the other girl to her feet as well.  The other girl swatted her hand aside and stood on her own.

“Um are you all right miss?”  “Can the Miss stuff, the name is Kandi Kane, as if you didn’t know of coarse.” Replied Kandi, with a certain tone of arrogance in her voice.

“Um actually I have never heard of you before.  Oh and my name is Ashton by the way.”  Responded Ashton, once again extending her hand, this time in the form of a hand shake.

Kandi, with a bit if irritation on her face upon realizing she was not as well known as she had thought, extended her hand to accept Ashton’s.  A sly smile crossing Kandi’s lips as her hand makes contact.  While a look of concern soon comes over Ashton’s face.

The source of her concern being a strong tingling sensation coming from all over her body.   She tried to step back but found that she was completely stiff, and unable to move.  A sensation of falling fallowed as the world seemed to rush upwards.  A smell of citrus filled her senses.  She tried to scream but found she was unable to make a sound.  

Kandi grinned down at the now tiny, unmoving Ashton.  “Seeing as how you have not heard of me or what I can do, I figure a demonstration is in order.” Chuckled Kandi as she bent down and scooped up the diminutive Ashton.  Kandi held her pint sized captive up to her face and gives a good sniff.  “You see little, Ashton was it, I can turn people into all sorts of living candies.  And you my sweet are one of my favorites, orange flavored Bubble gum!”

With out another word, Kandi popped her little treat into her mouth and immediately began chewing Ashton into a uniform wad of tan colored gum.  “Mmmm, you have a delightful flavor, and your texture is so soft and pliable!  You make great gum.”  Kandi continues to maliciously chew Ashton, and even blows several bubbles, the last one popping all over Kandi’s face.  “Blast it!” curses Kandi as she peals the sticky Ashton gum off of her face. She wads the stick mass up and tosses it to the ground.  “See you around, ABC Ashton!” She laughs as she walks away.   

As Ashton sits on the cold side walk, she thought to herself, “Eh, I have been threw worse.”  

Fin!  
