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THIS CONMIC IS INTENDED FOR ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY AND CONTAINS NMATURE THENES. INCLUDING

NUDITY AND STRONG LANGUAGE. iT FEATURES THENMES OF GROUWTH. HEIGHT GAIN. EATING BREAST

EXPANSION. BUTT EXPANSION. BELLY EXPANSION. AND SOFT VYVORE. ALL CHARACTERS DEPICTED IN

THIS HORK ARE FICTIONAL 3 ADULTS. AND ANY PHYSICAL RESENMBLANCE TO REAL INDIVIDUALS.
LIVING OR DECEASED. IS PURELY COINCIDENTAL. READER DISCRETION IS ADVISED.
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The clock on the wall ticked with methodical
cruelty. Each second was a small, sharp jab
at Agent Megan Donovan’s already frayed
patience.

She sat on the edge of the military-grade
bed, confined to a room that was as sterile
and impersonal as a laboratory. The morn-
ing was slipping away.

After the grueling cardio session from the
day before, she’d been promised a substan-
tial breakfast. A reward, they'd said. A ne-
cessity for her recovery.

Now, she just waited, listening for the sound
of footsteps that would signal the arrival of
Nurse Goldstein or a guard, and with them,
the end of this maddening stillness.



THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT [V © GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

A low, insistent growl started deep in her belly,
a clear signal that her body’s fuel reserves were

running on empty. She pressed a firm hand to
her flat stomach, glaring at the clock.
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3 (Sighs;rubbing herbelly)Easy)oi

2/160 LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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:Okay... menu for the victorious, returning’agent™s

smi on,her face)™
. Black)'strongand.in;a mug the size'of

5 (She licks her -lips)
"And a mountum _of.*'hashbrowns fried crispy... Eﬂgﬁa
some toast, just to shove euerythmg else onto.*

Ill-l

6 (Slghs contentedly)
"Veah that Il do for a start.”

3/160

The silence in the room was absolute, broken
only by the incessant ticking and the occa-
sional gurgle from her empty stomach. To
pass the time, Megan closed her eyes and
began to build her breakfast piece by piece
in her mind, speaking the words aloud like
an incantation.
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1](Herjvoicelallittleltoo]bright)
“Good MOMiNg; Agent JReadyitol

$2 (Leupmg to herfeet) =
"Born. reudy | was about to stage
a 1 breakout for a piece of toast.
_ Lead the way.”

The lock on the door finally clicked open.
Nurse Scarlett Goldstein stepped inside, a
forced smile of professionalism on her face.
She wore oversized black scrubs, a deliber-
ate choice for their supposed slimming effect,
but the fabric still strained noticeably against
the new, profound curves of her hips and the
solid roundness of her breasts.

The uniform did little to hide the results of
her intense transformation in the lab the
night before. She felt like an imposter in her
own skin, her body now a secret she had to
conceal at all costs.

Megan’s head snapped up, her eyes lighting
up with genuine excitement.
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3 (IgnonngJEr)
%’ﬂ?"" ,metabollc panel is stabllrzmg even faster than projected.
Red blood cell coun count is optlmal ‘and the residual spatial partic-
d@w were trachmg haue'dlrmnlshed by another twelve
percent. You're on the right track.”

Megan:

2 (Her excitement deflating slightly)

"Great. Can it wait?" S~
Megan:

4 (Crossing her arms, her stomach letting out a lowgrowl)
“The only track | care about right now is the one to/the mess hall.”

S/160

“"Excellent. First, | have some great news regard-
ing your blood work from this morning.:

- © GTSX-3D ABGUST 2025

Scarlett gave a tight laugh. She needed to
seize control of the conversation immediate-
ly, to build a wall of yapping so high that
Megan wouldn’t have a chance to simply
look at her. To notice the difference.



'll‘

ifferent how?,Oh!
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H

is|it/theluniform?:

2|(Her; heart hammeringlagainst her, ribs) “

e 4 -(Foés a reassuring, condescending smile)
5" Agent, think about it You've, beenfontnutrientidripsiforddays '
: dﬁ'ﬁgur.!.. return journey.| L ast night was theffirstitimelyou've

gone without a constant caloric intake.

|

! |

My, point is,it's far more|likely that youribody, in|
its still-fluctuating state, has shrunklallittle bit over=
night: It’s a matter; of perspective.i

LINKTREE/GTSX3D

Megan’s gaze narrowed. Years of military
training had honed her senses, teaching her
to recognize when something was out of
place. And the woman in front of her was
definitely out of place. It wasn't just her ner-
vous energy; it was her physical presence.
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They walked down a long, sterile corridor
that opened into a cavernous hall. It was
less a mess hall and more a functional feed-
ing bay. With each heavy step Megan took,
a low thrum vibrated through the concrete
floor.

There was nothing celebratory about the
scene. Dozens of soldiers in full tactical gear
lined the walls, rifles held at a low ready.
Their presence was a stark reminder that
this was a controlled military operation.

In the center of the hall, a series of reinforced
tables were piled high with a sickeningly
vast mountain of cheeseburgers. Suspended
from the second-floor gantry above was a
massive, cylindrical container of thick, pink
liquid, a wide-bore tap and a feeding funnel
attached to its base.
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1 (Sweeping a hand towards the tables)

"Here we are. We have a little over six thousand cheese- :_
burgers for you. Each pair is roughly one cow's worth of,
beef, so... do the math. An immense amount of protein,
fat, and calories to aid in your recovery.” '

2

"And for hydration, a custom-blended straw-
berry milkshake. | don't have the exact capac-
ity on hand, but... it's a lot."

3 (A small, wry smile)
“| know it's not a five-star break-
fast, but this is the army. What did
you expect? | hope you brought
your hunger with you."

Megan stopped dead, her jaw slackening
as she took in the sheer scale of the offering.
The low growl in her stomach intensified
into a deep, predatory rumble, a primal re-
sponse to the overwhelming sight and smell
of cooked meat and melted cheese.
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IR VP s : e  Megan’s eyes drifted from the mountain of

; " € 2 . s, gl e * oS .~ burgers up to the colossal tank of milkshake
SR A | hanging over the hall like a pink moon. The
eternal question: sweet or salty first? The de-

cision felt monumental.

: -...g-;ﬁ“ -’
guess’:
- ,\‘4:\ y

> st;ll an unhnowr@'&ﬁoble. If youigrowl:h |
o occeler_otes too' quickly,. theyhove*’. orders %
‘to sedate you."

"The rounds ore non-lethol desugned only to!

GV gyt

> slow your system doﬁ‘ﬁ before you occ:dentol-
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TR TS b ST e T TR 3 1 TR, Megan barely registered the warning, her

mind already calculating the most efficient
way to attack the wall of food. The soldiers,
el B St A the sedatives, the risk—it was all just back-
A e Sl o, ! # 5 ; - ; N ‘
) (Beamlng,awlde 'genuine smlle n her face) * e o Ql‘OUI‘Id noise. Scarlett, meanwhile, was
"Scarlett' than%u LR Ay & g :
P " acutely aware of the guards, trying to keep
e — 7 3 _ her posture neutral. She failed to realize that
SR SR e e, £-+¢ her own recent growth spurt had already
e S Soicda e s e ey " | % made her stand a full three head:s taller than
e S __ e o ' : g% any of the men lining the walls. A detail that
| 'Voughc%ll elghteen-hundred hours. Eat your heart et il o AR -
out. After that we cut o ff for meto metabol essment. ;i A L G . = was completely lost on the food-obsessed gi-

10/160



As Megan eagerly approached the tables,
the sheer breadth of her shoulders and hips
made navigating the space awkward. She
had to turn sideways to get close enough,
her powerful thigh accidentally knocking a
leg of the nearest table. A small avalanche
of burgers tumbled to the floor.

SR

_ ng the word silently,her expression deadly;serious).

Seeing her quarry completely distracted,
Scarlett began to back away toward the
exit. Her movement caught the eye of a
young soldier near the door. His eyes wid-
ened in shock, flickering from his aver-
age-sized comrades, to the nurse who was
suddenly a giantess in black scrubs, and
back again.

Scarlett met his terrified gaze. She slowly
raised a single finger to her lips.

/160
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N2 (Mutl:ermg soﬂ:ly into his comms) A
>, " ."She s mrl:latmg consumption. AII

-3 (Whlspenng to the man nexl: to hlm)

“Vou ever seen anythmg !lhe ;ms7 The sheer
"'r;‘\.; Y

— “lustf heep your eyes on her
- center. 1Emc:sa‘. 5 Jhem belly, l

mean. fThqts ourftworry at

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Megan hefted a cheeseburger in each hand.
They were colossal, each patty wider than a
dinner plate, the entire construction larger
than a soldier's torso. A droplet of grease slid
down the side of one, and she instinctively
followed its path with her eyes, her tongue
darting out to lick her lips in anticipation.

Behind her, the soldiers shifted their positions
with quiet professionalism. They fanned out,
creating a semi-circle that gave them diver-
sified angles of fire. If things went south, they
needed to be ready.
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/

. ﬂ (A muffled, ECSthIC SO!.,lnd)
“Mmmph Oh"god i

*__;;.r;'
=
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She brought the first burger to her mouth.
She opened her jaw far wider than a normal
human could and took an enormous bite,
her teeth sinking through the bun, cheese,
and multiple layers of thick, juicy beef.

Grease and oil immediately coated her lips
and chin. She didn't care. A deep, guttur-
al moan of pure, unadulterated pleasure
rumbled in her chest as she chewed, the fla-
vors exploding on her tongue. It was the
most satisfying thing she had ever tasted.
She shoved the rest of the massive burger
into her mouth, her cheeks bulging as she
worked to swallow it down.
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| | -~ She devoured another ten burgers in a

L) e 1 (Mouth full, grease dripping down her chir - minute. Her stomach swelled violently, the
round curve of her gut pushing forward with
alarming speed.

s o LS

-y
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Fa " = s .0 -
B - e
o 5 el ¥ Sy o R i
- L= e L '-. ; " i = F i _ -

The soldiers scrambled backward as her
enormous, swelling gut advanced on them
like a fleshy battering ram. It was already
3 belly, kneat S beginning to hang low, the sheer weight of

“ - it pulling her center of gravity down.
%Eai&nm{r > e
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Y . R ~— — With agroaning lurch, her belly swelled to a
R S Gl s = monstrous size. The bottom of the gargan-
tuan sphere of flesh sagged down, the skin
stretched so tight it looked like polished
marble, until it brushed against the cold
concrete floor.

kiat me:a big fat fucki
4
¢l feel. amazi

L L
- O P -
gt J“"""f"’
__..---,.-!,J_.-,-f___# -
- -
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A PR o, Y v il - | She was far from done. Ignoring the soldiers,

she shoved three more burgers into her
mouth at once, her cheeks puffing out like
a chipmunk's. Grease and ketchup smeared
across her face as her eyes rolled back in

pure, animalistic pleasure.

3 (Completely obliv
"Mmmrljl'_fph%

g

- Soldier 1: P e

- Mgﬂple__.smine;s; WO, 1 A .
"Mark! Fire sedative volley one!" 2 (Ihesound of multiple air rifles firing in unison)
bbb O K N (PEET! PEET! PEETYDEET)

T g . AT
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~ T " o e 7 iuee A dozen sedative darts struck her back, but

they had no effect. Instead, a fresh wave

1 (A Iow v groan as she feels the new sensatlon)

R ;. “0?%3[- ﬁ_ﬁhats_. what? hoppening_ T -*-:__'_j'___'_'if of growth pulsed through her, this time con-
| . ' 3_-'- p i e :-t o gl ) '-'-?; .
AN Iegs Juch theyfee mjh.ch 3? hw centrating on her lower body. Her powerful

thighs and huge ass began to swell, thicken-
ing with alarming speed.

. H’ \. s

* 3 (Stammering into his comms)
“NoIeffect' LRepeat sedatives
have no effect! She's... she's still

growing!" "-"*Y

4 | N
"What the hell? Howlis that
possible?”
A !
\
N\
\ s WV
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‘\

g™ | e The skin on her thighs grew incredibly taut
" s T as they expanded like twin oaks. The growth

SN o S S surged into her ass, which began to swell out-
wards, creating a massive, rounded shelf of
bare flesh that pushed her forward over her
grounded belly.

1 (Pantlng, a wild look in her eyes)
“Fuch’*' my ass is getting huge... | can feel it!"

ZA_Iow, pained groun mlxed with pleasure)
4 "ﬂ‘ht*mmmmmmmm ot

o tig
3 | ..
“Yesss... make them bigger... fatter..."

y

|. .

for the neck!” D
L \ ‘
\ * \
\ )
o o AT T \?‘ ’-
g)::i\ ‘.i,ﬁh - . ‘-cﬂ'i‘ Y 5% h
.‘:‘F %r‘:ﬁ:&\f"‘rl hr"r”h 'f o




- HRDAH PRESIDENT IV

1 N A
"Oh, FUCK! So big... I'm so fucking big back there!”

2 (She tries to look back, but can only feel the immense new mass)
It feels so tight... so full..
AL _

/4

-y

! L
Y i

"

|

AR
e R

4 A
) 4 o

L )

______

Y47

Iy

" "Second volley is.a negative!.
» Dans%i%ﬁﬁt'@Mim the
skin density! They're bounc-

ing off!"

4 TR
"God help us... look at the size
of her..."
\ i
. . A\
L

21/160

With an explosive surge, her ass ballooned to
a monstrous size. A web of new, silvery-white
stretch marks raced across the taut, swollen
skin of her colossal, naked cheeks like cracks
forming in a glacier.
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She was now a mountain of bare flesh, a
grotesque parody of the human form with
a gut occasionally brushing against the
floor and an ass the size of a car. And still,
her hunger was not sated. She mindlessly
reached a hand out, her fingers searching
through the pile of burgers beside her.

1 (Her voice is o low, greedy rnun'nur)
“Hungry"stﬂl' "" hungry Tt

“Lemme get... another one..."

e “‘l"k
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1,(Shouting up to the'gantry);

sTurn ition!N

ow!'s

4 (The sqd of her swallowng the thu:h Ilqu1d)
“(GU LP, GULP GU_LP) 3 3

. *l'.'

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Somehow, she managed to struggle to her
feet, her colossal lower body and grounded
gut making the movement slow and diffi-
cult. She waddled directly under the milk-
shake funnel and craned her head back,

her mouth open.
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AL e
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R
LA
e
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e
" ol
L
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- e
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W CalyErr
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"
"

1 (Voi?é muffled by food and shake)
"Mmmph... oh, yesss... (GULP, CHOMP)"

2
“My tits... fuck, they're getting hot..."

lizing in'the chest! Upper.torso.is ex

The thick, calorie-dense shake poured down
her throat in a continuous torrent. With her
free hands, she kept grabbing burgers, stuff-
ing them into her cheeks around the stream
of liquid. A new, tingling heat spread across
her chest.

LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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1 (A low, pleased moan) -
"Ooooh... they're getting so heavy...so full...* =

Z _ _
“Feels so good... wanna be bigger...=

Soldier 2:
"Look at them! They're blowing up like fucking water balloons!"

LINKTREE/GTSX3D

Her breasts began to swell rapidly, blossom-
ing into heavy, rounded mounds of flesh. The
skin pulled taut, and the first spidery lines of
silvery stretch marks appeared across their
swelling surfaces.
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- | F - | The growth became explosive. Her tits

swelled to an enormous size, straining against

$ - T | ~ her chest. Her nipples hardened and thick-

1 (Eyes wide with shocked arousal). | ' | ened, and then, thiCh, creamy milk IiCIUid

“Holy FUCK! I'm... I'm Ieahlng'" .
- began to gush from them, streaming down

a2

* "Hahahahat! A fat fucking cow; full 'of milk! . her already massive be"y'

‘Soldier 3:

3

"Command, Donouan is lacl:atmg'. | repeat, s
lactatmg' What are your orders"'

LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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Her breasts became titanic, two monstrous
globes of flesh hanging over her gut, milk
flowing freely from her thick nipples. She was
a horrifying spectacle of consumption and
33%,;3‘6[_';';;3) creation, chugging shake and eating burgers

- as her own body produced yet more nourish-
ment.

“Somuch food "50 much rrulh MMMMMMM!*

il = Sdir 1: -
: Uh_"h_uh-__"_-ﬂ Rger thgti":l__slr_-_-'-.' 'ncomman‘ &3 Sﬂying we I"I'IUSt stay put. Arld WOid _ g ‘
- . ng. Apparently, tl;l_ig#wus expected and nothing S

y out of the 'ordinary Stay put"'?’oldlers :

4
LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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iy | ¢ ,...."' v 1, WIS = by e sl Lh TR e ’
L2 ] i gl ! ¥ L e Lk ' % g 5
! Wi ot - N, g & SR T . i "
- i

Syt The growth went systemic. The parasites in
& #Ohhhh,Sfuck...keverywh

L _ N her system, supercharged with a constant

.. bigger EVERVAY A e S torrent of calories, began converting every-
2 (A deep, shuddering moan) & = e e L} = . . . .
s |?|fu"”&*'| - e AN R PR , thing into pure lard. Her entire body start
-y : -* A ed to expand, and she grew taller, her head

now just a few feet from the gantry above.

3 <
"She's growing taller! Jesus Christ, she's
going to hit the ceiling! What the fuck 1
is ordinary about THIS?!" & S

28/160



THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENTIV __ -t © GTSX-3D AUGEST 2025
e R S Y e | Her limbs thickened into fat, shapeless pil-

lars. Her ass and belly swelled even larger,
merging into one continuous landscape of
blubber. She was becoming a true giantess,
a goddess of gluttony.
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The scene was pure chaos. The mountain
of burgers was rapidly shrinking. The shake
poured, her breasts gushed milk, and the air

was filled with the sounds of her grotesque
feast.
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She was a colossal, ever-expanding deity
of lard. Her skin was a roadmap of stretch
marks, her body a quivering testament to
unchecked hunger and impossible growth.

She was just getting started.

R & B 4 |
N LA : ‘ - l\ ‘\

31160 . LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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Et?hahing DJ's hand firmly, his eyes séanning the he’duily armed guards)
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"Secretary Lance. Thank you for the “welcqme.___‘{&:r new accommodations

are... impressive." | \
1-__‘“1 [ . 'ff--.
- . k 11.' 3 1__—-.:.:

A _

1 (A practiced, diplomatic smile
. 'President. Hernando, on' behalf; ofy President Red:
- wood and the United States, welcome. We are ho

on,his face)

- ored by your visit.*

eve in security and comfort for, our. esteemed guests.
is eager to meet

A "We beli
7 4 Please,

the Preside

se; the Preside with you. She's just finish-
ing her... breakfast." Y T e

LINKTREE/GTSX3D

Meanwhile, the United States remained a
nation under siege from within. Martial law
was in full effect, with President Dakota
Redwood and her enthralled Vice President,
Evelyn Hayes, governing with the absolute
authority of the military at their fingertips.
The country had become a pariah state;
most international flights were canceled by
nations unwilling to risk contact with the
dangerous regime.

This, however, did little to deter President
Redwood. Today was a day of triumph. In a
newly constructed government retreat nes-
tled in a secluded mountain valley, she was
hosting the Chilean President, Xavi Hernan-
do. The compound featured two colossal
villas and spacious gardens, all designed to
accommodate the needs of its giantess lead-
ers.

The meeting's purpose was historic and un-
precedented: to finalize a bilateral deal
granting the United States an unlimited
supply of Chile's "undesirables." A steady
stream of people to ensure President Red-
wood's belly, and her power, could contin-
ue to grow forever. On the helipad, Secre-
tary of State D) Lance extended a hand to
his counterpart.
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As they stood on the red carpet, a sleek
black limousine that had just dropped off
President Hernando idled behind them.
To their right, the source of the nation's
lockdown was on full display. President
Dakota Redwood was lying on her back, a
naked mountain of flesh. Her gigantic feet,
each one large enough to crush a car, were
stretched out near them.

Two men, sweating profusely in the hot
summer sun and wearing only tight-fitting
underpants, worked diligently on her left
foot. Armed with buckets and long-handled
mops, they scrubbed the vast, calloused ex-
panse of her sole while another pair carefully
polished her toenails on the other foot, each
nail the size of a windshield. In the distance,
the equally naked and immense Ewvelyn
Hayes used the gentle slope of a nearby hill
as a table, casually picking at the remains of
a smalll forest for her breakfast.

| ""‘“'rf —
m.Q”

¥ 2 (Vo:ce tremblmg slrghtly, but forcing

_ A P '-“Magnrﬁcent. Truliihmagnrﬁcent The
- - S L SEtome i sheer scaled?tg;:ampresldent it lsates-
"Alright, I'm done with this sec- | s Y A= N il \ ﬁhﬁi@ em- tament tostrengt gth-"g
__ tion. Move the scaffolding over =% L ~\ Y@ bodiment Gl!l?m nation'’s '. i
~ tothe heel.!” e 2 ..\. : &) : | N Srabarhat | boundless potential. ] (Eyes-ﬁxed on/Dakota's foot)b..
. e T "Such perfection}ieve 'nTon this scal

1(Whrspenn9 to his partner) e iShe appreciates thoroughness inall
Put¥more pressure onfthegarch. all '

There's still a patclﬂof dirt the{_ze T |
of a manhole’ cover = -
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. T _ e | National Security Advisor Mark Jenkins, now
2 (H low, d bl , . - i s
QAT OIDEEAED o | - reduced to the role of a glorified errand boy,

"Can't he see I'm busy? | can't evensee S ol Ieast Iei:_ th se. httle insects finish:

past my owntrl:sto mwhereyou re . N . ‘cleamng'my feet My pollsh is still jogged onto the lawn hOldil"Ig a bright red
standing.” T - = .wet | — : . ~

| )/ " S *Fj: e megaphone. Communicating with the Pres-

1¥/ ' - =l ident at this scale required amplification. He

raised the device to his lips, the electronic

squawk of feedback cutting through the air

for a moment.

President Redwood didn't even turn her
head. She was preoccupied with her break-
fast, casually holding a tiny, danglingg
woman in her massive hand, preparing to
give her a new home inside her belly.

{ % . I' i
] . -r”.. \
- n

&.\-‘-’. Tlli_Ht“E:I-l‘:'.'l“

. l | L(furnine J to Hemcndo Wlth a pq

B I‘r i :.'IF 5 “.-"
T At r"

1 (His voice booming artificially through the megaphone)
"MADAM PRESIDENT! YOUR HONORED GUEST, PRESIDENT
XAVIIHERNANDO_ OF CHILE, HAS ARRIVED!"

A :
Sl S

i e
A
] el "
. | —
o N i "
£
E, !

5 (Interruptmg qmchly, holdmg his hands » o
up in/a'placating gesture) v

"Please!,Not!/at all! [E@@D[ﬁmm

For as long as she requires*Truly.~

UHKTREE/GTSXGD
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THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV
| Dakota shifted her weight, cupping one of

her colossal breasts with a hand adorned in
glorious golden chains and rings. She turned
her head slightly toward the hill where her

er voice across the garc | “ Vice President was lounging.
%%@m ac::;yc:ng President 1 gar aing
[ pleasure.¥ .
£ 3(5mh,ng ﬁowmm ane St - Evelyn turned in response, the movement

T e f“""t" - dt causing her own massive, naked ass to

> | > shift and knock against a cluster of palm
trees, shaking them like toys. Her body was
draped in silver jewelry that glinted in the

sun.

LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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v Ay o ) Getting up from the hill, Evelyn Hayes
: : e 2 (Loohmg down with mock innocence at the wreckage under her foot , .
NP | ' “Ocps. Whet mmmat‘%ppuﬂgwmndr S ~ began to walk toward the small gathering
S B Sy - on the red carpet. With a deliberate, almost
3 (A cruel smlle playmg on her ||ps) _ .
'l do hope no one was still in there.” ~casual slowness, she lifted one of her colos-

“" \

sal feet—adorned with silver toe rings and
glistening black nail polish—and brought it
down directly on top of the black limousine.
"Holy fuck! i SRR - e The sound of crunching metal and shattering

C T NN, S = - > glass echoed through the valley as the luxury
vehicle flattened like a tin can under her im-
mense weight. The soldiers lining the perime-
ter flinched in unison but otherwise held their
ground, knowing better than to react. One
of the foot cleaners, however, cried out as a
shard of flying glass almost nicked his cheek.

N mﬂ} VlcePresldent“ Bk,
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_ In the background, President Redwood ca-
‘  sudlly reached out, plucked a tall flagpole

o from its concrete base, and began using the
American flag at its tip to idly scratch an
itch between her colossal toes. It was the ul-
timate assertion of dominance, a clear mes-
sage broadcast to any cameras that might
be watching: the symbols of the nation were
now her personal property. The constitu-
tion, the people, the state itself—all were

' . mere tools for her comfort. She was the law.
- A god.

-~
-~
&
~
S

1](Craning ﬂﬂ}[{@‘;‘;ﬁi}&iﬁi‘a up at' her,&hls voice steodv)k N
iMadam\Vice Presidentiit/isia profound honor. | am Xavi Her-
nando®l have’come todoy hopm'g'to'e'stobllsh a new parodlgrn .

of cooperationibetweenlour;twolgreat/nations: S -
—— 45; N

Evelyn loomed over the visiting president,
her shadow falling across the red carpet.
President Hernando, to his credit, managed
to compose himself and address the giantess
with the formal dignity his office required.

“Indeed. My goal'is to ensure reglonol
foster an era of mutual prosperrl:y Chile has’
to offer a forward-thinking odmmlstrotlon

Evelyn
2 (Her voice booms down, polite but degeld.of.wormth) . o
“Pres:dent Hernando. We are aware. The&nrl:edﬁtotes is olwoys }

willing to explore strategic por!:nershlps \at) our sover-==
eign mterests 22

' 'Prospegty is predlcotedon strength and the WI“ to mahe dif-
fu:ul“t decrsrons would you not ogree" We are very interested ™
in your. offer.;

37/160
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sl - ; President Hernando, D) Lance, and Mark
Jenkins all had to crane their necks back, tilt-
ing their heads to an almost painful angle,
and still, they couldn't see Evelyn's face. Their
entire world was the landscape of her colos-
sal lower body: her thick, fat-sunken knees,
the impossible width of her hips and ass, and
;‘g’:‘;;u;h:hg;eg,%mgugmg: her enormous belly dangling high above
W them like a fleshy planet.

'F** e, '-.-'..", . 3
B > R "Welgh your. wordslue ,very carefully.
5 R T 5h.. doesnotsufferfools

She stared down at the three of them, and it
was clear she saw nothing more than insects.
Hernando's hands fidgeted nervously behind
his back, his diplomatic composure beginning
to crack under the sheer weight of her pres-
ence.

.......
.............
_____________
\tl.: ¥ g ? Lo R R

--------------

g Hilt
'''''''

38/160
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hm L —— _ Then, with a movement that sent tremors

- FI P LI g

W | | through the ground, Evelyn knelt down.
The action brought her face closer, but it
also made the true, terrifying scale of her
belly more apparent. The massive sphere
of flesh descended, engulfing the sky above
the three government officials, blocking out
the sun.

-

W

A 1
tu
| '."'I‘

r
J.--.-
-

o —
i f_:lhl'r.ﬁ-l' el
e

2 (Swallowmg hard a bead of sweat runnlng dewn‘hls temple)

"V-yes' Of course' That would be most helpful Madq'm' Vice %Presrdent 3

39/160 . | LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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Evelyn’s enormous hand descended, the

fingers as thick as tree trunks. She gently,

almost delicately, plucked President Her-

nando from the ground, lifting him effort-

_ \ fae 4 lessly into the air. She brought him up to her

e - n - - face, her massive eyes staring down at him
U ' ' as if he were a curious insect.

‘Don't worry, | won't drop you."

3

| have a place for you that's very safe... and

u
- Sy WA =
very comfortable. Right in between them.
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4 (His voice strained, but trying to sound enthusiastic)
"Yes! Please! | would be honored!”

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

She lowered him down, gently depositing
him into the deep valley between her colos-
sal breasts. With a soft grunt, she flexed her
chest, squeezing her breasts together just
enough to hold him snugly in place. Hernan-
do scrambled for purchase, placing his hands
on the soft, mountainous flesh on either side
to keep from sliding into the chasm of her
cleavage.



THE VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV

4 (Staring, utterly mesmerizéd) '
“It is... it is the most magnificent

thing | have ever seen."

K

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Hernando struggled up the soft incline of
her breast, finally getting to his knees on the
precipice of her sternum. From this new van-
tage point, he witnessed a sight of pure maij-
esty. President Dakota Redwood lay before
him, her giant double belly a landscape of
white stretch marks. Above her, a military
helicopter hovered, a thick rope dangling
from its open door. One by one, tiny figures
slid down the rope, willingly letting go to
drop directly into her waiting, open throat.



THE HUNGER VIRUS -

43/160

HADAH PRESIDENT IV

:i" 3 Wl
)gﬁa ‘-‘ai
::‘_' R Ny

+

'\-ﬁ. - “K ;
Woman:

3 (As she begms to slide down the rope, shoutmg joyfully)
"For her growth! For her glorious srze' Yesss!" ; P

(@ GTSX-:!D AUGUST 2025

2 (Speaking calmly to the next person in line)
"Alright, buddy, you're up. Enjoy the journey."

1 (Chaﬁting in unison)
"Her will, our law! Her flesh, our temple!"

The helicopter pilot held the aircraft in a per-
fect, steady hover. In the open doorway, a
soldier managed the rope, ensuring the will-
ing citizens had a clear path down into the
President’s waiting mouth. They descended
one by one, a steady stream of worshippers,
their voices joined in a rhythmic chant that
echoed across the valley.
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| 1 (Hér'{-ice a lazy, satisfied boom)

"Yesss... that's it. Come to me.:

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

A deep, purring rumble vibrated in Dako-
ta's chest. Every person that dropped into
her mouth was a fresh wave of validation,
a testament to her absolute power. They
were not citizens; they were offerings. Obe-
dient servants marching willingly into her
divine embrace.
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e *}%\ 3 TN e y out her tongue, a vast, wet, pink carpet for
L g :’é_\ ..* o _ : ,' | i & _ o9 3 them to land on. As they placed their feet on
1(Asoft gentle burp) -~ 7 | G R / - the massive muscle, she would sometimes let
P out a teasing little burp, a fragrant puff of
air that gave them a preview of their warm
new home. Men and women, all lined up
for the honor, knowing that within the Pres-
ident's gut, they were safer than they could

ever be out here.

¥ W Every now and then, she would lazily stick

W, -“Stqndingeon -ﬁiﬁﬁ‘
- '"Oh; thedivine scent! It/smellsllike
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%m}m My true purpose.;

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
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It had become a self-sustaining movement,
a nationwide referral program for ascen-
sion. Participants would call their friends
and families, urging them to join. To leave
the uncertain world behind and find eternal
purpose and safety within the temple of the
President’s ever-expanding gut.

A young woman now dangled at the end of
the rope, peering down into the dark, wet
cavern of Dakota's throat with a look of
pure bliss on her face.
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B W Sensing her readiness, Dakota tilted her
PR e massive head back even further, present-
;. ing a near-vertical slide for her devoted fol-
lower. The woman looked up one last time,
her eyes filled with tears of joy, and then re-
leased her grip on the rope.

g hank you, My goddess! Thank
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Za ' _— | Her final words were cut off as she slid into

T . B\ the President's mouth. Dakota’s lips closed
N\ gently, her colossal teeth brushing harmless-
ly against the woman's torso like soft, ivory
pillars. Then, her massive, powerful tongue
curled upwards, cradling the tiny woman
and beginning to pull her deeper into the
warm, wet darkness.

b




THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV
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For the woman, the feeling was one of utter
bliss. She was enveloped in a world of pleas-
ant warmth and comforting pressure. The
long, cavernous pathway of the President's
throat was slick and soft, pulsing with gentle,
rhythmic contractions that massaged her
body as she slid deeper and deeper. To them,
it wasn't scary; it was a perfect, all-encom-
passing embrace.
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™ =

1/(Allow; pleased moan rumbling in her chest)

il e
mmm. .e yes_-settle : lnu -“
-
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