HATI Il write my diary
' i down here hope you'll enjoy-
I Jill You may remember
from the comi GROSO® Uh..
e jﬁm Me c,? BNE Sorry about that !ﬁ
giatem Need to get some food
.

Hovever this one is about me!

Ill be back by the time
youll read it.

% Written by: Umbreloid

v "It was the end of semester, and that
" Whynottrythisot? “~— O\ — called for a celevration. Stacy, Sarah
I've heard it's really works! /S8 /"o, 1y coch you're crazy. and | were heading to our favourite
: - 40 ahead ) 1 restaurant whew we passed by P.T.G's
but count me out. Cw:jdn::rl guess. J > new store. The company recentl
i un way | . e i
“ B\ ckiaia’ 2 introduced & new drug, and Sarah
i _Y wanted to try it out! Awnd...

honestly...'ve always been Rinda
P o T Jealous of my pred mom - the way she
o taunted wme with her heaving gut
Hunger and...me-sized tits... Ungh, I'm
and getting flustered just talking about it.
growth _ 4 Sorrl. Long storl short, | agreed

U enhan@r | ' straight away!

! F f' F Stacy chickened out, though. She's
. beew shy about this kind of thing ever
.. sinee Mom churned up her sister.

'\«-\fﬁ,.,}:robublg should have read the
Label before gulping down all the pills.

WARNING:
Consume in moderation. .
side-effects may and exireme arousal.

?li':g:;ber - pred responsibly!

Yeah By the time our food arrived, we were
It feels really ' b starving, and Sarah was starting to
ar ... Can't beliie good though. : ; 2 talk abowt how Yumimy Coach Greta
those pills really worked! 3 N0 looked after running track... We had
We ate so much. - y : | the all-day breakfast: bacon and eggs,
_ _ o - sausAge, toast...but by the time our
plates were empty, our tummies were
grumbling evewn Louder! We ordered
another plate, and another...
At some point, as | crammed an entire
roast chicken down my throgt,
[ realised the pills were working!
Mow | could be Like Mom, or those hot
pred models on TV | Loved my new
thick tummy, the way it 'glurgle'd
and ‘glosh'ed: the food felt <o good
inside me, churning up tnto nutrients
for my bigger, better body!

As for sarah...she Looked <o much
sexier now! It was Like her tits were
swelling out in her tight Little top, and
the wore she ate, the wmore sweat
glossed her skin. | think her belly was
even bigger than mine by the tine we
left the restaurnmt!

[ slept Like @ log. The weight of my
belly nearly swapped the bed in two,
heaving over me Like a huge trophy!
Whew | wolee up, | ong looked nine
months preguant, and - god - | was
so hungry again!

Thankfully, Stacy (my dorm-wmate)
is a little sweetheart, and realised just
how hungry my new body could get.
Bvery morning since, she cooked up

a kingly feast for my demanding
belly. 1 used to eat neatly, but now I Let
juices run down my chin Like @ mark
of pride. The way she stared at me
eating made me feel so prowdl and
sexy...| even teased her a Little about
eating her up-

The moment | mentioned eating o
persow, it was Like a switch flipped tn
my braiw. [ felt hot and excited, and |
couldn't get the tmage out of my head.
Stacy's feast had been a nice :
breakfast, but my hunger wasw't

truly sated...

Where are you girls?! Aye aye captaind . 'Mu head was still swimming as |

We are waiting for you! = J-Just for ; ¢ =
The match is starting in rASSM?M,ﬂ caling you fat? W.aL ed to the changing room. Today
il fatso gets dresse ' ol was the big volleyball game - the one
& 31 L SRS ) U'd practised so hard for. Of course, my
= = ! o T aum clothes wo Longer fit myy heavin.
L : -\ Y g Y
> o ki AL : N o =N frmux, and my aching gut was so dis-
tracting... I'd eaten Less than an hour
ago, and 1 already felt ewpty.

When Jess started to teace wme, |...don't
know what came over me. Before |
knew it, | was seizing her hips, open-
ing my maw wide... She yelled and
tried to escape, but | managed to gran
her ankles before she could get away.
The moment my throat clenched
around her ankles, she was done for.
Gulp by growling gulp, | yanked the
curvy bully doww my gullet. I'd never
tasted anything so wonderfull®

% =ET — / Youneed to stop eating - “If there's something to say about
Look who's talkingl z i your classmates Jill! : . le, it's }' :
You just digested 7 b-but she wasn't 1 s eating people, Lt's that You can never
someone yourself! / : ; Our team mate. N et b - _ eat just one. As Jess slipped down my

| ot ik Jessas d esophagus, all cowversation stopped.
_Jess' busty friend tried to make me
Spit her up...which was a very bad Ldea.
Two meals down and feeling fuzzy,
I slipped into a daze. Whew the
Ccaptain shook me awake, Volleyball
had beew cancelled...and she was
looking pretty de.L, too!

\ Britney in your gut! /

"The more | ate, the stronger | felt.

| was even growing taller, towering
over all my classmates except Savah,
who was eating almost as much as me.
It was almost a contest to see who
could grow the biggest boobs, the
thickest ass... we became the most
popular girls in school, which was
definitely a nice change! And the
former 'most popular' people vanished
bnto our grumbling tunmmies,
becoming wmeat on our hips and
thighs.

Sill7t I'd wever felt so gorgeous before.
( m;:“;‘; i Wherever | went, all eyes were on we.
someone again?! Fellow preds stop_ped to compliment my

growth. Everything was great...but
there were problems. Squeezing tnto
clothes was difficult. ( Learned to Leave
my gut on display - wot that ( had a
chotee! - but keeping my dignity was
getting tough. Still...| was starting to
think my 'dignity’ didw't matter all
that much.

"After the Captain's 'mysterious’
disappeavance, | became the new
Captain! Surprisiwglg, 1 couldl still
Em Y Sports with my new

ody - maybe even better thaw | used
to. Bven though | was getting pretty
fat, | was getting stronger, too;
nothing worked wup my appetite Like a
big game. As the weeks went on,
though, | noticed my teammates
makring more mistakes: they were too
busy staring at my wobbling belly!
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It reached a point where my team had a
high turnover rate - every other

weekend, | held tryouts for another six
girls after the last group mysteriously
quit. And-... Eheh...why even lie? Over =
a course of months, [ devoured and :
digested over a hundred teammates,
adding them to my fattening,

growing bod Y-

I'w Rinda embarassed to sy this, but
I signed girls up based on how
Yumnmy they looked, addicted thew to
my belly, and then gobbled thew all
up in big, climactic vore orgies! By
that point, they were <o eager that
they'd crawl right doww my throat! |
kept breaking my record: five girls in
wy stomach, six, seven..! Mmhw... The
most amazing feeling in the world?
Seven hot babes having sex in your
stomach as they gurgle tnto nothing
but fat.

Of course, it was tough to keep my
activities a seeret... Coach Greta must
have suspected for a while, but thew she
walked bn on me with my biggest
belly %et! Elght girls: my entire
Volleyball team plus three cheerlenders

W-What are you doing here?!
Uh-um I-I can explain!

- so many | could hardly stand! The
Look of shocke and horror ow her face
made wme feel shame..for just a
moment. Because the wore she stared,
the redder her cheeks grew. She was
actually getting horny at the sight of
her colossal, prey-churning star pupil!

Conch Greta has always beew one of
ey biggest crushes. On my very first
day at school, | watched her devour a
teaching assistant while
dewonstrating 'proper, safe’ methods
of predation. It had beew a class on
saFe. vore - after all, many girls were
sure to grow up to be preds - so she was
supposed to release the girl
afterwards...but as the Lecture went on,
and the writhing, glurching bulge in
her stomach started to get softer,

| realised Greta was casualud
digesting her ascistant! That, besides
her strict teaching wethod and
obsession with fitness, captivates me.

o Did you eat...
A the whole team?!

whew Coach Greta finally broke
through her shock and asked me, in a
weak voice, if 'd really eaten

every - single - one of my teammates,
1 coulaln't help but trenble with Lust.

| wondered if Greta had ever eaten this
many girls in one sitting. Here | was,
lying on my tremendous belly,
struggling to stand - a pred, just Like
the beauties on TV, and Greta was
asking such an obvious question..!
Still, something of my old self
resurfaced. Shyly, | tried to
protest...but thew a thick, heavy
BELCH eseaped my Lips,

and | had to confess.

= As wmy diet got bigger, so did | -

g Comeonl S F MUCH bigger. Now | towered over

( Fit god damn it! ) ; . everyone | met. Bven my bel.l.ld was
I really want this top. . < vigaer thaw three or wmore grown mew,
~.,_I Lere wm/ = \ ), 3 N solcouldn't help but think of paas-

i Srad | sers-by as potential prey... After all,
my hunger never faded except when
my tummy was stuffed TWO or
THREE tinmes its default size...which
had the side-effect of making me grow
even faster. | Sometimes wonder (f
there's @ limit - whether U'lL keep grow-
tng until I'n as big as.a building, or
even bigger!

Doprways were a challenge by this
'Foiw.t, and even wmy custom clothes
couldn't contain my titanic, heav
breasts and ass. However, the more |
came to see myself as a superior preda-
tor, the Less | cared about people star-
ing at vy nipples or my giant,
squirming-with-prey belly. The way
my industrinl-strength panties dug
bnto my pussy and butterack was a
little annoying, though. once, |
bought this cute teddy-bear top from
the best clothes store in town - the
clerk couldn't stop staring at my bare
boobs! The top was more Like a flimsy

s product it holps me & IOt to cresis nors contertill bva on my grgantic form.‘
ebilog, resell ar do anyithing with it expect anjoy it for yoursalf.

Ugh.. S-Stop! It was after my bigoest feast
ever - FIFTEEN girls stuffed tnto my
ravenous gut - that Coach greta
finally took action. BY this poiwt, |
was eating far beyond what miy body
could use as fuel, and [ was growing
outwards far quicker thaw | was
growing upwards! She pressured me to
g0 to the gy to work off all my
fat...but | wouldw't even fit nto her
extra-large car!

B set to the Gy
[ FIT! 4 q

AlL the while, an 0rgYy was raging
inside my stowach, T could feel those
shick, ourvy bodies writing,

arching - | could hear their heateol
moans as they climaxed over m,
humpld inmer walls! Coach Greta could
hear it, too. Even as she shoved against
me, | could feel her groping my heLLg,
pressing her face bnko my heat...

If { could have reached wiy pussy,

| would have started masturbating
there and then!
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The following days were the hardest of
my life. conch Greta put we ow
You just ate a girl like strict diet, making me record
ten minutes ago! EVErchlmg - and everyone - | ate.

No stopping and no eating! Stacy still made huge wmeals for me in
the morning - but | sweated in the
gy for two hours a day, perspiration
00zing down my skin. usually had a
plece of meeat in my gut to keep me
energised through the workout, but
come ow - just ONE girl a day? That
wasw't foLr at all.

C-Coach. Please!
1-1 need some food!

After a while, coach found out about
the feasts Jill made for me.

Owne morning, | trudged downstairs to
find coach Greta Lounging at the
kitchen table, having devoured the
entive feast before | could get to it.
Whew | asked where Stacy was, Coach
Greta held my face to her twmmy and
told me to Listen.

Adfter a few woments, | heard a faint
moaning, muffled by tides of sloppy
food and proud fat.

From thew on, my exereise started to
have aw effect. My thighs got more
powerful, and | actually grew wrxsj
faster! | think working out helped my
hiip to transform. food tnto muscle
and helght. one dﬁg, | realised | was
over three times taller thaw Coach
Tthat was just a Greta, and had to use a special
Tiny s-snack .. running machine that wouldn't
erumple beneath my weight! [ could
T tell she was beooming transfixed with
You're only allowed to eat one person a day. W‘-i? bodb, since che Loosened up the
Remember?! And this is your second girl today! rules: nwow | was allowed to eat three
No more 3wy £ cute girls a day, and now four! And
el all the while, | was getting bigger,
stronger, hungrier.

one day, | got a call from Sarah.

A pred wodelling ageney had noticed
the two giant, protiﬁc maneaters at
their school, and wanted to sign them
on for a huge bowus! Of course |
aoeepted - [ was one step closer to belng
& vore celebrity!

Our first shoot went great! The P.T.q

provided aw enormous snack table,

and several prey performers to squirm
. - around in our guts for the cameras!

| Idon't think anyone would notice \r?; — Best of all, | got to see Savah's pro-

\\__ These cuties gone missing. ! gYES.S. - and was shocked bu how bf.g
she'd grown! Easllg on par with my
owi glnormous body, she WAS just as

AT frisky and eager to eat as | was! We
Hey! & ! o - 8 b cleared the swack table - and several
And what do you s E ) lighting specialists - before grindii
R e? / il 1 ug togtghcr, adwmiring egch—:?ther's =
todies as the makeup artists oiled our
breasts and bellies.

o e I didlw't realise until afterwards that
- we were weant to spit up the prey per-

formcr's! BY the time we were told, our
tummies had already shrunken down
quite a Lot, and they werew't glurping
as Loudly. The ageney boss decided
not to check if the performers were still
in one piece - she said me and Sarah
are @ wuch better tnvestment.

l'vw finally Living my dream. as a true
predator! My Lecterbox is full of fan-
mail, and cuties stop me in the street
asking to be devoured! I'm always
happy to oblige thew.

nd
growth

enhel ; Written by: Umbreloid

You can find them at:
http://www.hentai-foundry.com
/user/Umbrelloid/profile
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o <
1o back. BURF>
vh oh .. maybe overdid it with the snacks a bit.
anyways. Hope you liked my diary.
See you next time.




