Red's Little Big Problem


Hello. My name is Red Husky. I am a red husky (Hehe. Seems sort of obvious, doesn't it?) and I wish to tell you about the strange and very bizarre birthday I had. Strange and bizarre how? Well, Let's just say I was on a “roll” and that I had a “blast”. It all started on the morning of August 28th. I got out of bed and rather distastefully I might add. It was raining and too boring to stay awake. However, the thunder and lightning is what really woke me up. But I had forgotten that today was the 28th. I was almost late for my own birthday party! So I went outside in the pouring rain and took my morning shower. My birthday party started at 1:30 PM so I had to hurry up and prepare. Approximately, it was about 10:44 AM, so I didn't have a lot of time to set up all the decorations. By the time I was done decorating, it was about 15 minutes past the start of the party. I sat by the windows anxiously awaiting for the party guests. It was 2:13 PM and no one had showed up. I was very disappointed. Depressed even. However, somebody I didn't even know walked by and admired the decorations I put up. Abruptly, it stopped raining, and an angelic glow shined down on him. And an angelic choir even started singing. Even though none of my friends showed up I was happy to let this man come in. He was a handsome wolf. He had a rather grumpy look to his face, but I could just tell he wanted to come in so I let him. “That's sad, none of your friends came to your birthday? You must be really irritating and unpopular.”


I stared at the wolf feeling pretty sorry for myself, but I just knew he was right. I was feeling pretty upset that nobody wanted to come to my party. “Now don't look so down, kid.” The wolf sat down on the couch next to me and comforted me. “Maybe I'm all the friend you need.” 'Yeah...” I said. “Maybe I don't need those guys, but you, I want to thank for coming... even though I have no idea who you are.” “You sir, may refer to me as Wolfgang, or Sir Fang XXX.” “Well, Mr Fang, you sure know how to make a husky feel better.” “Here I want you to take this as a birthday present.” The wolf takes out a big capsule, about the size of his thumb. “But... what is it?” I asked. “It's an erectile enhancer. Take this, and you have full control over how big you can erect yourself.” “That's amazing! But... I can't swallow this, I have a rather... petite throat.” “Oh don't worry about that. It's a suppository.” “Here, can you, uhh..?” “I was afraid you'd ask me that. Sigh. Alright kneel down.” So, I kneel down and next thing I know, a huge freaking pill is slowly swallowed by my rectum. After the pill is devoured, I get up on my feet. “So... how many people has this been tested on?” “Just one. YOU.” “What?!” I said, feeling unsafe and insecure. My stomach starts gurgling and I begin to feel very funny.


I look down and notice my penis swell a little bit. I looked quite erect, so I had assumed it was working. However, there was also an odd feeling in my tummy too. “Is this working? I feel funny...” That's because it's not an erectile enhancer... It's an inflationary pill!” “Huh?!” I look down at myself and feel a strange sensation. “Yep! I'm going to make a birthday balloon out of you!” At that moment I begin to feel air...or helium enter my rectum rather involuntarily. With nowhere for the air to go, I look down at my belly as it begins to expand slowly. I also note the expansion of my penis. I could feel the air expanding my member, and my balls blowing up as well. The wolf backed away slowly. What was happening to me? I dabble my paws against my puffy soft belly. The pressure made my belly button pop into an outtie. And then my belly button started taking in air, inflating itself. My penis expanded to  twice the size of my normally erected state. I gotta say, I was feeling scared... no, petrified. But I was also  feeling rather hard. Well actually soft, because I pressed my big fat paws against my soft and puffy boner. “What's happening to me?” I asked, my legs quivering in fear. The wolf snickered at me. “You're blowing up like a balloon.” My belly now looked as though I were nine months pregnant. Air continued to fill my rectum and navel and enter my stomach. Wolfgang was right. I was blowing up like a balloon! My penis began to cum. Quite involuntarily, by the way. I blocked my penis hole with my inflating finger, but that was causing a cum build-up. This was causing my penis to inflate further so I removed my finger from my penis. Cum began to splooge all over the place. On the walls, the furniture, everything! Once again, I pressed my paws into my belly. Soon my whole torso began to expand. I no longer looked like I was pregnant. Now, I was slowly beginning to take on a more rotund, balloon form. I move my paws from my belly to my sides. I waddled over to the nearest mirror to take a look at myself. I gulped, and with my legs still quivering, Wolfgang grabbed my paw and walked me back into the room. “No no no, we need you in here.” Sir Fang slowly moved his paws toward my member. He didn't seem to care about the cum that was raining down on him. He just slowly massaged my big puffy boner. Soon the pressure was creating a disperse with my arms and legs, causing them to spread apart.


I was getting quite big. The feeling of air hissing inside my butt and belly button was quite troubling. My asscheeks swelling up against each other, I began to blush hoping no one would see me like this. That nightmare however would soon become a reality.  Sir Fang press his lips against my expanding member. He apparently wanted to fill himself nicely with my cum, because he was really gulping it down. His belly started to fill like a water balloon with my cum. Once his belly was a considerable size, he released his mouth from my penis. I could do nothing but allow the nature of the pill to take its course on me. Slowly, my arms began to get absorbed into my body and soon after, my legs did the same. Soon my limbs were basically little stubs barely visible in my body. I was now frightened. My inflation wouldn't stop. I kept getting bigger and bigger, and then I felt like the walls were closing in on me. That's when Wolfgang thought it was time to hightail it out of there. My body began to destroy my stuff. Windows, my T.V., my couch, and even all the decorations I put up are all destroyed by my inflating self. I even began to start inflating into the kitchen and bathroom. I knocked down the refrigerator, the toilet, the bathtub, the cabinets in the kitchen that contained all my food, etc. The walls soon began to crumble as the pressure builds up inside the the house. The roof also slowly began to collapse. In an instant, the walls went “BOOM!” and my entire house was destroyed. My inflating began to slow down and eventually stopped. And my penis which was slowly receding into my belly, stopped cumming. Wolfgang looks up at my face and smirks evilly. “It's time for your REAL birthday party!” The mean wolf then turns toward my rear area and rolls me out of my yard. I notice my head moving downward as I am being rolled forward. Despite being filled with air, I was rather heavy to roll. And as he pressed his paws into my body, it was squishy, as if I were filled with juice. Once he rolled me onto the road, he began to start rolling me from my sides and down the street. I tried to whimper for help, but my muzzle  was stuck down in my puffy neck. He continued to roll me down the street. The next thing I knew, I was rolled down to the public park. And there, I saw all my friends I thought would never come to my party. I was feeling very self conscious and very embarrassed about my new appearance. One of my other friends were right behind me, playing with my inflated testicles. I have never been so humiliated in my whole life. Even though my friends did join my party, it wasn't enough to mask the humiliation I kept feeling inside. I even started to sweat nervously. If this gets on Youtube or any sort of video sharing website, I just knew I would either be the laughing stock of the entire world, or be used for some kind of sexual thrill. Sir Fang sat on a bench near by, patting his full belly. “Eep?” I felt for people on my left side trying to roll me again. This time I was lying on my back, my body laying there uselessly. My friends and some kids then climbed from my balls up to my belly. I blushed even more, as one kid started hopping up and down like I was one of those inflatable bounce castles! “Hey boy! Don't do that! He's not a bounce castle! You could get hurt!” Said Wolfgang as he, too, started climbing up my belly.


Once Wolfgang got all the kids down, he gathered everyone around me like I was some sort of sideshow attraction. “Okay, kids! Who wants to see the red husky go 'boom-boom'?” “MFH!?” I started to panic and flail, because now this wolf had intentions of popping me! The children and even my own FRIENDS became excited to see me explode. Wolfgang went around to my butthole. He pulled out ANOTHER one of those capsules he used to inflate me with from the start. “If just one of theses capsules did THIS to him, then let's try another one, shall we?!” He slowly forces a second capsule into my inflated rump, squishing his paws into my rectum and gently pulls them out. My body began to gurgle and creak, and eventually started inflating again. My cheeks becoming rosy red, I didn't know how much more I could take. Everybody began to back away slowly as my body began to expand between the starting point of the park all the way to the other side. My body begins to creak louder, and my eyes start to bulge. I could tell I was getting close to my bursting point. My eyes slowly become bloodshot and my nose begins to bleed. Wolfgang then prompted everyone to be in at least a 10 mile radius. “WATCH OUT EVERYONE!!! HE'S GONNA BLOW!!!” Everyone begins running for dear life. My body began to tear and bleed in different places. Such as my fingers, toes, my penis and eyes, etc. Then my intestines rip apart and I felt my life slowly and painfully slipping away. I begin to see my life flashing before my eyes and I start to see weird flashbacks that have never even happened before. I was myself being an inflatable use item, such as a sex toy, a blimp ride, a hot air balloon and more. Once these bizarre flashbacks end, my entire body just explodes. My guts, internal and external organs fly out of my body and blood begins to flood the town. My life had come to an end. Although, looking back... hehe, it wasn't so bad. All my friends were here and I had, well rather I was my own birthday balloon.

