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THIS CONIC IS INTENDED FOR ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY AND CONTAINS NMATURE THERNES. INCLUDING
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2 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.
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THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV © GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
~J | _g—

A low, insistent growl started deep in her belly,
/ Ll | . _ N/ a clear signal that her body’s fuel reserves were
M /| | Ay S [ running on empty. She pressed a firm hand to
her flat stomach, glaring at the clock.

\ 0
3
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] g _ The silence in the room was absolute, broken
- — k. only by the incessant ticking and the occa-
:Okay... menu for the victorious, returning’agent™s .
: 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.

5 (She licks her Ilps)
"And a mountam ‘of hashbrowns, fried crispy... m@m

. some toast, just to shoue everyl:hmg else onto.*®
¢ s

__ G e 6 (Slohs contentedly)
'. yY 7 m's-r ‘,; "Yeah... that'll do for a start.”

._'_j f'l[li_'.1.
1 !f- P
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M)onouan Readyltol

ﬂ@][ﬁ‘ﬂbh
“Goodfmol ;

§ s

) (Leapmg to her.feet)
| Bom reudy | was'about to stage
a breahout 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 (Ignonng her)
'VMabohc panel is stablllzmg even faster than projected.
Red blood cell count is optlmal ‘and the residual spatial partic-
we were tmcmlhave diminished 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 low!growl)
“The only track | care about right now is.theonete mess hall."

S5/160

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

g o )
P
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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.
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mgwm M | p— - <8 Megan’s gaze narrowed. Years of military

O TR
PR .I] | 1\_1 i

|(Her/heart hammeringlagainst her, ribs) training had honed her senses, teaching her
“Drfferenm Oh! islit theluniform?; 9 ) G 9
to recognize when something was out of
4 (Forces a reassuring, condescending smile)

--m think aBout'it, You've: been¥on ..,._,t dripsifogdays  place. And the woman in front of her was
d et ht =~ « e -
JL’&‘&?&‘:%%‘:%%S& kot WD ”Ie definitely out of place. It wasn't just her ner-

-

'| N vous energy; it was her physical presence.

| pointis, it's far,more likely that yourbody, in|
| its stlll-flucl:uatlng state, has shrunh a little bit over-

night. It’s'a matter of perspective s
|
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LR e S | They walked down a long, sterile corridor
Wl e S T S /, less a mess hall and more a functional feed-
a low thrum vibrated through the concrete
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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 starkR 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) L5
"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)
"I 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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Megan’s eyes drifted from the mountain of
burgers up to the colossal tank of milkshake
hanging over the hall like a pink moon. The
eternal question: sweet or salty first? The de-
cision felt monumental.

e 'ar = el AN
*!..."f A ViR .
gﬁ f“('l' eurmgher from the food
\ "What about them?“

N
F—:sz;

ot .stpll an unhnowr@“&ndble. If you;kgrowl:h
- too qulchly; they hwe orders a

V0L wmadi

" slow your system do'@&'ﬁ before you accudental- <
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- HADAH PRESIDENT IV

10/160

Megan barely registered the warning, her
mind already calculating the most efficient
way to attack the wall of food. The soldiers,
the sedatives, the risk—it was all just back-
ground noise. Scarlett, meanwhile, was
acutely aware of the guards, trying to keep
her posture neutral. She failed to realize that
her own recent growth spurt had already
made her stand a full three heads taller than
any of the men lining the walls. A detail that
was completely lost on the food-obsessed gi-
antess.
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e 1 (Mouthmg the word sulently, her ex

"Shhhhw

expression deadly serious)

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

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.

Seeing her quarry completely distracted,
Scarlett began to back away toward the
exit. Her movement caught the eye of a
yound 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.
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41N g & N\ *j' - Megan hefted a cheeseburger in each hand.
- > . 9 They were colossal, each patty wider than a

v, hungry whisper to herself) = y ; — ) . :

_Iet s begin: -y %' Tt dinner plate, the entire construction larger
N < ' W ‘ F ' 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.

il . L W 5 ;
-3 (Whlspenng to the man nexl: to him)

~"You ever seen anythmg like this? The sheer

% = 5 ""“x '
L ‘--’ ‘m:“ r H‘a . .
- - "y __r # -

% "lust heep your eyesthn her s s &
~ center mass. The belly, | |
mean. That's ourlgworrv at
-the moment-" “‘____"f_ ~

1* ' -V’*
A
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. ¥ G = She brought the first burger to her mouth.

RS L & B She opened her jaw far wider than a normal
| e PO > _ - human could and took an enormous bite,
A muffied, ecstatic sound)) ’Q 4 | ] T N\ ~ her teeth sinking through the bun, cheese,
BMmmph™Oh, god..."” SO N : T

' ~ag A a0 T ~ ~ 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.
ST She shoved the rest of the massive burger
S . AN N into her mouth, her cheeks bulging as she
s e b worked to swallow it down.
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N WY 5 e @ = = As the first burger went down, the soldiers
s, Yo N\ 1 . e B e R e watched in stunned silence. The change was
immediate and terrifying. Her flat, athletic
stomach began to swell outwards, pushing
against the fabric of her uniform. The taut
muscle disappeared, replaced by a rapidly
rounding curve that seemed to inflate with
every passing second. The skin pulled taut,
the very first faint, silvery lines of stretch
marks appearing on her sides like lightning
forks as her body struggled to contain the
sudden mass.

The sound of her obnoxious, wet chewing
echoed in the cavernous hall, a visceral and
intimidating noise that set every soldier's
teeth on edge.

- . Dl g WO T : ;
' - bR h - .
» . 1 ; e B -
P A g .- ; n-..'1._"--' ._ =, 4-.]% }; ;ﬂ’_‘
RO 1 e

g, his eyes wide

2/(Whispering, his' with disbelief)
}+*Jesus Christ... did you see that? Her stomach: it's.

4, .

‘ growing

¥
B LT

~ Flseeit’Co d,be advised, we have visible
~ & acceleration:Significant abdominal distension
- Wfew burgersyBdFT. ol

» e - rel RS gr
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AR Al 4 —— = - = = = —  She devoured another ten burgers in a

(Mouth full, grease dripping down her chir e e e e e : )

o ' GULP) o minute. Her stomach swelled violently, the
: round curve of her gut pushing forward with
alarming speed.

“Oh fuck, yes... s0 good... (CHOMP, GU

\wet belch esca
Oof... mor
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The soldiers scrambled backward as her
enormous, swelling gut advanced on them
.- | _ e like a fleshy battering ram. It was already
-g-(Sh;gb_s belly, kneading the tight e = beginning to hang low, the sheer weight of
Look at this gut -t It's c SO fat... - EEEST . . .
5 it pulling her center of gravity down.
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'y I J [T Wy | - — With agroaning lurch, her belly swelled to a

T AR ~ monstrous size. The bottom of the gargan-
' e A tuan sphere of flesh sagged down, the skin
stretched so tight it looked like polished
marble, until it brushed against the cold
concrete floor.

3

tHeh: ook at me’*a big fat fucki
4
¢l feel.. amaz
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g St ) AL Y I - | 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 kRetchup smeared
across her face as her eyes rolled back in

pure, animalistic pleasure.

Mmm

_ y
a.._"/

i

~ Soldier 1: S

1 g . w1 Ma[ﬂplex.sﬂglle;s: PN W S )
ark! Fire sedative volley one!" -~ 2(Thesound of multiple air rifles firing in unison)
T S— B (P PFFT! DFFT!EEET) N

L I -

L
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. e i A dozen sedative darts struck her back, but

they had no effect. Instead, a fresh wave
“Ooggﬁ ;;:hgt .. Eft:tﬁg_hugogenmg _‘f"' ; Q?%’* # of growth pulsed through her, this time con-
o2 RO e e i 5 o centrating on her lower body. Her powerful
; thighs and huge ass began to swell, thicken-
ing with alarming speed.

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

4

o
0, L

3 (Stammering into his comms)
“NoIeffecl:' Repeat, sedatives
have no effect' She's... she's still

growing!" »r ”v

“What the hell? Howiis that
possible?” *
A

\
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The skin on her thighs grew incredibly taut
as they expanded like twin oaks. The growth
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 (Eaﬁﬁgg, a wild look in her eyes)
“Fuck... my ass is getting huge... | can feel it!"

=2 (A low, pained mixed with pleasure)
£So tight... mmmmmmmm..."
"Vesss... make them bigger... fatter..."

P 4

- i}‘*\% - \
A
‘—hn%‘
- . g _" e Lt' .
b " 4 - " i ||' i-.‘i- “ “\
- "Reload! Fire another volley! Aim
for the neck!™ -
.-' L ; \
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o / S 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.

-“_,'. UC! S0 big... I'm so fucking big back there!®.

| 2 (She tries to look bach but can only feel the immense new mass) ; ik XX ¢ __ 3 __,. £ SR
It feels so tight... so fuII o it e A S ..

r

'''''''
ﬂﬂﬂﬂ

“Second volley is.a negatwe' 3
_Darl:s are not penetﬁmg the

"God help us... look at the size
of her..."
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2
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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___4__1 y

1,(Her voice is a low, greedy murmur)
“Hungry:%still so... hungry..." S\

2
e

. another one..

=,

.j’l
L
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g
= o

Staff Member:

2 (A faint, pe pamched

"Yes, ma am'}';,,_-;

1,(Shouting/up to {ﬁ@“

=Turnit’'on!

Now!'s
¥

© 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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S e, Fo. 8 | | e 4 | 4 The thick, calorie-dense shake poured down
:;:ﬁ“ o e & her throat in a continuous torrent. With her
i % | ' 1 e N free hands, she kept grabbing burgers, stuff-

1 (Voice muffled by food and shake) 1 s NG ing them into her cheeks around the stream
I "M mmph... oh, yesss... (GULP, CHOMP)" e . e

2 | =, of liquid. A new, tingling heat spread across
"My tits... fuck, they're getting hot..." _- . ey - her chest.

lizing|in the chest! Upper; torso is ex
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1 (A low, pleased moan)

"Ooooh... they're getting so heavy...so full...*

",

p]

<

P

'-'ln.

-

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

“Feels so good... wanna be bigger..."

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
-

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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R _ > & F 2 . The growth became explosive. Her tits

swelled to an enormous size, straining against

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

I(E;;eﬁ wide with shoéh'e,}__q!;pusgl) - . | ened, and then, thick, creamy milk IiCIUid
“Holy FUCK! I'm... I'm leaking!® | .
T~ began to gush from them, streaming down

"Hahahaha! A fat fucking cow, full of milk T her already massive belly.

~ Soldier 3:
-~ "Command, Do_nouag‘&ig_!gg;q;ing!__ | repeat, she is
lactating! What are your orders?! -
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Her breasts became titanic, two monstrous
globes of flesh hanging over her gut, milk
. | o ., \ | flowing freely from her thick nipples. She was
l(Pantina¥a blissful messy grin on her face) N & ¥ - A a horrifying spectacle of consumption and

*So much food .. s0 much milk... MMMMMMM!" 1 e W ' T
' B s ! 3 (A loud, milky burp ; ; :
| , * | ., 3 (AL lascmilley ! " _, creation, chugging shake and eating burgers

-~ asherown body produced yet more nourish-
ment.

~ Soldier 1:
o

“Uh-huh... Roger that, sir..:1*

: 10. -Apparently,g:his was’ expected und nothing
out of the 'ordimStaWut’?oldlers '
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The growth went systemic. The parasites in
T IR R e e R . | her system, supercharged with a constant
“bigger EVERY S enol S maast P . sB% - N torrent of calories, began converting every-
2 (A deep, shuddering moan) & ey e - na i i .
--s.fu?u?ﬂ aaee . AN . PN thing into pure lard. Her entire body start

» L \_ B L 5N ed to expand, and she grew taller, her head

now just a few feet from the gantry above.

by ¥ ¥ =S V| 4 e« i BN Lty T i W T
b il S e L, N i AR - N i B o S o T2 -
L% & - ) e et _;-. ik . w ¥ L
i (o R AT, e & wh
oy 3 W ' ,
o S e iy ! Ll -
- . by l X
5
e %

3 -
"She's growing taller! Jesus Christ, she's -
going to hit the ceiling! What the fuck : PSS
is ordinary about THIS?!" & : sk

]

28/160
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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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DR R A e S < ‘ 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.

.‘I'-. -: ~ -

She was just getting started.
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~
~ \)7 s
By o =
N
e e “;‘:‘: o
> - . -:;’4 :ﬁ
| =
2 (Shaking DJ's hand firmly, his eyes scanning the heavily armed guards) A _ § = > ] _ :
"Secretary Lance. Thank you for the welcome. Your new accommodations £ e 4 r.
are... impressive.” | | v — : # :

g
/‘blk (A'prclcticed,ic!_ip!orht_xti_cfs[;ﬁ[e{ on, his face)
. "President;Hernando, on' behailf of) President Red-

A wood and the United States, welcome. We are hon-
7 oo s eiliesagel . . .1

¥ i t | . i ' :_:-j-_- \ \ _—‘-{'rh ! )
> Lely * (‘h " ¢ 4 "We believe in security and comfort for our esteemed guests.
— i‘ lr-' S ) *’ s .{f ' ‘r’ e W‘ - aﬁ- - s - e oo e Ol P i e i
2 .| V/ 4 Please, the President is eager to meet with you. She's just finish *
N ; gl c her™ breakfost ARSI A . X
X s ol - _,--' - - e X

32/160

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.

'I mur-rQ,“
- 2. (Voice trembling[slightly, but forcing
a wide,: admmng smlle)

*-“Magmﬁcent Truly magmﬁcent The

"Alright, I'm done with this sec- = N - e~ it AN ﬂim'ﬁl@ em-
___tion. Move the scaffoldmg ouer ' ~ : W F-Uhaa bodiment @m?m nation's
~tothe heel.” =, “B : 4 R . Wl boundless|potential.

I(Whlspermg to_his partner) bl | | ess in all
‘Putfmore pressure onjthegarch. O

There's 5tl_L| Q patc Clﬂof dirtithes ze A — ; ] '
of a manhole cover L

R
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s T —— X = | National Security Advisor Mark Jenkins, now
2 (Her voice a low, annoyed rumble, f" oL
not even looking in their direction) "Ugh..: tell him to wait. And at reduced to the role of a glorlfled errand boy,
“Can't he see 'm busy? | can't euegﬂ;ee D e < G | Ieastﬁ_lhet,those little insects flmsh' | - - -
standing.” }' W e | 35 i = o :
el N ™ s 2 _ megaphone. Communicating with the Pres-
./ " | | 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.

e

ing toJ;l_gmando with a pained express

dresident Hernando, mﬁeepes tapologle'ﬁhe is=

1 (His voice booming artificially through the megaphoe)
"MADAM PRESIDENT! YOUR HONORED GUEST, PRESIDENT
XAVIIHERNANDO.OF CHILE, HAS ARRIVED!" :

—

-.? i '.l—- o —
- e
e
B r .

5 (Interruptmg quu:hly, holdi
upmuplacatmg gesture)

"Please!|Not at all!|It]is/an, honor,to wait: % ;
5 'ra ’
A e _.&

For as long as she requires. Truly

LINKTREE/GTSX3D



© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

THE HUNGER VIRUS: HMADAH 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

carrymg garden) \ ‘ ; Vice President was lounging.
coursedMadamPresidentJItIwouldibelmyy '\,
2

. 3(5;@,?,“9 fmahom | . Evelyn turned in response, the movement
volce filed Wi fEcuatic d° _ . causing her own massive, naked ass to

' - e 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.




L ]
-
Y [ M .-) ke
v P bt
~ /

"Holy fuck!"

&ﬁaﬁéﬁa[&ﬂ@ -
"N-no [iE};ﬁ} EBQEBGEE‘E%[KEEIED Vlce Presrdent "

© GTSX-3D AUGHST 2025
=

zl(Loohmg down I]p.nw|th"’m<:u:I=z innocence at the wreckage under her foot)

= "Oops What was that ptm:':pmgi 'sound?’

3 (A cruel smlle playmg on her ||ps)
"| do hope no one was. stlll m there
TSR SN

LINI(TR.EE/GTSX:'!B

Getting up from the hill, Evelyn Hayes
began to walk toward the small gathering
on the red carpet. With a deliberate, almost
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.

The sound of crunching metal and shattering
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.
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In the background, President Redwood ca-
sually reached out, plucked a tall flagpole
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.

1/(Craning Bﬂ}ﬁﬁi‘a@[tﬁ{b up at her hlS voice steady)h,& R
uMadam\Vice Presidentlitisia profound honor. | am Xavi Her=

nandol have'come today hoping to establish a new paradlgm =

of cooperation|betweenlour,twolgreatinations:s

Evelyn loomed owver 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 reglonal
" foster an era of mutual prosperll:y Chlle
to offer a forwurd—thmhmg cuclmmlstratlen

} &5

. . . L
) LT A e i
e, L L %
- a ) . %
. - . P b el )
- - e St Tl T W
" # Tem bl | rl‘l -,
] LK 4
. N - L ¥ o R +
. e . 3
1 ) . L] -
. 3 a ™ L —
//

Euelyn

2 (Her voice booms down, polite but deuo:d_,gjggermth)

" 'Pres:dent Hernando. We are awareiThe UnrtedjState:s is ulways g
willing to exploe strategic partnershlps that advance mﬁer- )

elgn lﬂt&l‘éits

' “Prospenty is predlcateden strength and. the wlll to mahe drf- ==y
f‘cult decrsrons, would you not agree" We are very interested ™

in your offer.;

'37/160
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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
~—— Tﬂﬁ?uihfh?ﬁ%ﬁmiﬂﬂfgﬂ her enormous belly dangling high above
x, them like a fleshy planet.

e, T "Welgh your. words very, very carefully.
s -'"‘-;_' - She does"not"suff' er.fools.

.L‘ T = S R b ey e
SRR R T A A A 1mm

'\..-'L,‘_\'-l‘.vh.."

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.

38/160
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T—— Then, with a movement that sent tremors

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.

0 8 ';,,,““*  ltisa brl: dlfﬁcult to hecur you all the way down there!
R e Would you Ilhe me to bring you a little closer?:

4-._

= -
e . ol 2 -

¥
ju

- L RS
e g . : i

" r;- - B

R ,I;_l_: ‘1:1 - ) ; ._1. o //‘q
e 2 (Swallowmg hard, a bead of sweat runnlng down his temple)

—~ ‘o “V-yes' Of course! That would be most helpful Madu'm'  Vice ‘,}Presrdent “

......

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-
lessly into the air. She brought him up to her

voicela soft, d ppurr)l | n | - face, her massive eyes staring down at him
better Isnt it?" LRy ). » .

as if he were a curious insect.
I won't drop you.”
3 "

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

St Sy i —"y
very comfortable. Right in between them."

"
-------
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THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV

nto a smirk)
eeze foraman

ms my tits are in the way. You can't gfben
>dwood from down there,

see Pr

4 (His voice strained, but trying to sound enthus
"Ves! Please! | would be honored!”

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.
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f

'4'(Stan'ng, utterly mesmerizéd) g
"It is... it is the most magnificent

thing | have ever seen."

4%
N

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

2
*Ever since our transformation, thls revelation of true power,
the people worshlp us. They see it as an honor, an exclusive

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.
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© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
Py -5 The helicopter pilot held the aircraft in a per-
"~ (ot steady hover. In th d

| , y 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.

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

- |
1 (Char-lting'in unison) g J

"Her will, our law! Her flesh, our temple!™

R ,.(
B o & NF AL e N Vg ]
T "::r"'_ - ' 1{ [ ; ]‘ ‘ iy -3 \‘\. L X .. i .
o~ I Woman: . | S R SN SN N
3 (As she begins to slide down the rope, shouting joyfully) -
- / "For her growth! For her glorious size! Yesss!" . .

43/160
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1 (Her voice a lazy, satisfied boom)

"Jesss.. that's it. Come to me."

|

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.



THE HUNGER VI!US M@Pﬁjm v

’ \y i
,c_, Y

: 'a' F “ 1,' : \w .:___ # 7
1(A soﬂ: gentle burp)"' . G A &

J ..;-..-_},’_ :ng(Stand \g on her; tongue, inhaling deep

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

-"Oh, the divine scent! It/smells|like]paradise

[itmmm{mﬁwm

Every now and then, she would lazily stick
out her tongue, a vast, wet, pink carpet for
them to land on. As they placed their feet on
the massive muscle, she would sometimes let
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.
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46/160

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

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 . R A N Sensing her readiness, Dakota tilted her
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 osing me'%
il be the best morse

------

s L
,,,,,,,

---------

LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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..I‘

TR L)

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Her final words were cut off as she slid into
the President's mouth. Dakota’s lips closed
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.
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© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

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

e
i -

low, pleused moan rumblmg in her. chest)
mmm... yes. .. settle in...

#

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

B W

v i # i ‘ ] |

14 J 1 1
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With each person that slid down her throat,
a deep, resonant GULP™ echoed from within
the president. A low gurgle started in her
massive stomach as the first offerings settled
in, and the initial, subtle signs of a new ex-
pansion began. Her already vast gut tight-
ened, the skin stretching just a little bit more.
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© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

The growth began to accelerate. Her belly
pushed forward, swelling visibly with every
swallow. The skin grew taut, shining under
the sun as it stretched to accommodate the
new mass churning within. The upper part
of her abdomen started to bloat, creating a
distinct curve separate from the lower swell.
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© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

A deep, horizontal crease started to form
across the center of her gut as the top and
bottom sections swelled at a prodigious rate.
The flesh folded in on itself, creating a new
valley in the landscape of her stomach. The

promised double belly was beginning to take
shape.
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The transformation was now undeniable.

Two massive, distinct rolls of flesh comprised
ey im DT Tidseetion) her new abdomen. The lower belly was a
S CAUEDED monstrous, soft pillow resting on her upper
thighs, while the upper belly swelled proudly
just beneath her colossal breasts, the crease

between them a deep, shadowed canyon.

. ol AN

LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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The last person from the helicopter slid down

i sty o G e ) her throat. Her new doul?le belly qui\fere.d
and churned, gurgling with a deep, liquid

e O O e satisfaction as it settled into its new, even
: AAPY” - 00 OO more immense size. The helicopter banked,

JUUUUUAAAAAPY:
4 its purpose served, and began to fly away.
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""J’Fe ® President Redwood was pinned to the
” S AT W) ground by the sheer mass of her new double
R :\\w AN | belly, her colossal breasts leaking milk onto

";E':.?.",’, '?E‘r';T :ﬁ:’:'”"a' whﬁmﬂ ] Dree | the flesh below. She turned her head, her

JOSEMIRY T D T PN LAY\ voice a low rumble. Evelyn immediately un-

derstood. She plucked President Hernando
out and held him upside-down by his leg be-
tween her thick fingers.
3 Evelyn's hand, with the terrified president
T X dangling from it, moved like a slow-motion
?u‘;;':;L‘Fd’}.‘::.‘:Sz-P hroush e - ' crane towards Dakota's even larger hand,

which lay open like a fleshy landing pad.

S5/160
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TR “ﬁ'

l.l \

1 (I-lewmce boornmg towurds the hehcopter).fg

“That is enough for now | wish to have some
time with our guest. Give the remains to theﬂf,
Vice President.’ N 42V

3 (Watchmg the rope of people swing to=

wards her"a‘ hungry/glint/inlher/eye)
"Oh ‘ w |

4 (Llchlng her;
“Mv G2

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

2 (Over the helicopter's loud-

speaher)
gy esgMadam) President JAslyou
command!d

As Evelyn completed the hand-off, Dakota
lifted her gaze to the helicopter still hovering
patiently above. With her conversation part-
ner now in hand, she had no more need for
the main course.

The helicopter pilot immediately responded
to her command, banking the aircraft and
moving to hover beside Evelyn. The rope,
with the remaining worshippers, was dan-
gled before her face.
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\EI' Vo
| [ RS

, ’ | / ;;,' B AN
. | M\‘ and XD )

| ’ 1(Her voice a Iow impatient rumble) N\ \
Talk" ASY AN

| : [

I
’ h‘" - ) i
l , 3 (Interruptmg) I\ -

' "l don't have time for small talk.

’ The proposal.” l " f ;

- |
| j!
R : y

-y G e —

// ///

“Madam. Presrdent on behalf of the
people of—"

[/

/(Noddmg qurchly)
- "Yes! Of course' We are}prepared to begm weekly
transports of... - undesrruble citizens.. Thousands of
them. They would be. more than happy to serve you,
= to d wrth as you jou please.’
'. 5 7‘*.-"- *-.-“-5"'- - t:' '-

“In_exchange, ) QL!?I!:II;] ask for; significant economic

e

~ relief and a normalization of bilateral relatlens.

e

President Hernando stood precariously on
the vast, open palm of Dakota's hand, a
tiny figure amidst a landscape of golden
rings and perfectly manicured white nails.
She stared down at him, a fleeting thought
crossing her mind of how easily she could
close her fist and extinguish him. But no, he
was far more valuable to her in his current
state.
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As Hernando was making his desperate

pitch, a deep, powerful gurgle rumbled up
from Dakota's gut. She let out a massive,
echoing burp that shook her entire frame.
The hand Hernando stood on trembled vi-
olently, causing him to lose his footing. He
| | cried out, scrambling to grab hold of the
‘\ -y ! 3 (From the back thick golden band of a ring on her finger to

.' A

) g . .
p (Shoul:mg to bé heard over the burp, clmgmg to the ring) e heep fI'OITI fG“II"Ig.

"~AND WE" BELIEVE"THIS STRATEGIC]PARTNERSHIP
WILL BE OF IMMENSE BENEFIT, TO US BOTH!"

r | | In the background, Evelyn was now enjoying
N/ o/ § r 4 '-" her share of the breakfast. The remaining

) an worshippers slid down the rope one by one
into her waiting mouth, their chants continu-
ing unabated.

- Dakota:
1 (A ground-shaking belch that echoes across the valley)
','." “BRRRRUUUUUUUUUUUUAAAAAAAP'“

E__J__E_-'E{i
58/160
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. ; q!.' [ . f---;_,. A ."‘r’zz 4, 1;‘ ..sf

ll £ 4-;.-". B = J’ -*"’ #‘.} : J‘J—f' :.3 "' -' : 3 I - |
“Vour condrtlons are acceptable However I am ﬁ_ﬁ T -
equndmg rapldly My needs are growmg & - .

= ;
i :.’-_‘ —

2 o s = sl b
"It would be a geﬁ%:re of good farl:h lf you
| were  £O ¢ construcl: a prestlglous new mansion
for my hOlIdCly wsrl:s to your c:ountrs.lI Built to

o =

3 (hl_%ddmg wgorously)
"Yes! Absolutely,LMadam President! It

woul be’o'u' r‘greatest honor!"
.-5:;{" ‘, / ’/

59/160
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4 (Sliding down the rope
towards Evelyn's mouth)

‘For. the Vice President!
For her glory!"

—
|

Dakota's burp subsided, her expression one
of pleasant relief. She considered his words
for a moment, the tiny man still clinging to
her jewelry. She would accept his terms, but
she always demanded more.

In the foreground, Evelyn’s mouth was
wide open, ready to receive the next willing
morsel.
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p il o — TR fmm e bmmu - TSE President Hernando tightened his grip on

*Ooooh... yes... right to the bottom..” - '_ Dakota's ring as she spoke. In the back-
=% ground, Evelyn let out a low groan of plea-
sure as another person slid down her throat.
The first hints of a new growth spurt began,
her already colossal hips seeming to widen,
pressing more firmly against Dakota’s tits.

___. f i

'& cwe uredm ﬂeetwf curgo planes.

DS, Madam Presrdent A dedlcuted
uous corndor, for your excluswe;.

"Let's discuss Ioglstlcs | want a detailed mamfest cmd
a guaranteed timeline. How, exactly, do 9ou plun on
trqnsporl:mg m_v properl:y to me'?" ' : k>

b e
0 'F'
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< Sy e ... - =+  Dakota nodded slowly, satisfied for the
S TR 3 (Panting softlelw;hlch&h pleasure) : _ ] .

_— p——caa ‘Fuck..my ossis getting sofat...  can feel it spreading..” _ moment. Behind them, the change in Evelyn

N ~ became more noticeable. Her ass began

to swell, the flesh expanding outwards, be-

coming visibly wider and thicker with each

person she swallowed.

\f 2 (Trying not to show his shock)
' MadamPresident.” A" symbol
shared interests.”

.
-
L s

\

¥

[

'

1 — o e gL .
“This... arrangement will require significant security. As a sign J . T3 T
of this new partnership, the United States will establish anew * ¥ % W

_ ;mir ary bas; in your port city of Valparaiso.”
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T

e.p.p-#.:-iu.-r-- e

“And I want tgﬁassug you, these are all volunteers.
S People who see thls as a humanitarian opporl:unrl:y
_to begln a new...

-
r

2 (A dismissive wave of her other hand)
- "l don't care what you call them lust mahe sure

they arrive on time."

getting Bi_ﬁ'eﬂ:_

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Hernando tried to regain some semblance
of control, to frame the horrific deal in a
more palatable way. The effort was wasted
on Dakota. Meanwhile, Evelyn's growth was
now dramatic, her lower body expanding
into a truly monstrous shelf of flesh that re-
shaped the landscape behind her.
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& R . e . - = Evelyn’s ass continued swelling to impossible
3 (Glgghng as she feels.her-own immense new size)

; | ' =T A
e "MMMMMM... I'm 1 gonna need a bigger country to sit on...% e | '-.';'."::‘;:‘.;.‘:‘:-.::: =f E-_._.. _ proportions, a continent of soft, quivering
' ” E " flesh. Dakota's eyes narrowed as she deliv-
ered her final, unspoken threat to the intim-
idated man on her hand.

"h

2 (Sweatmg profus aly)

‘There&ll be no delays, M_adarn P
you my solemn werd'“

e

“The weehly*quotas ai'e nol: suggestlons Hemando They are
~ mandates. | trust you understand the consequences should there

be any. *delays in your shlpments "N ﬁ
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N R B .
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\-i

The deal was done. Dakota had everything
she wanted, and more. In the background,
Evelyn's growth spurt was slowing down,
leaving her with a new, impossibly immense
posterior. She let out a deep, rumbling burp
of satisfaction.
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.~ =~ . 7 Dakota brought her hand closer to her face,
A

S _ studying the tiny man clinging to her ring. A
SO | playful smile spread across her lips.

3 (Forcmg a light chuchle)
"It would be the highest honor, Madam

~President. But alas, my people still requlreuﬁ =y
my qudershlp =

xfﬁ"__

ety

|Ir 1

"You hnow, you'd pronnyllhe it 'mslde me.
‘ better than the usual rabble.
w

"Wouldn't you like to join the rest in my belly?”

65/160
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N — B - % = Herspeech was cut short by a sudden, sharp

intake of breath. A loud, unrestrained moan

escaped her lips and her eyes rolled back into
her head, showing only the whites. Her head
tilted, squishing her massive double chin into
her chest as her body tensed up.

3 A
1 (Losmg his bulqnce as her hand shahes)
"Madam Presrdent”' What is it? tht s happenmg""

\ )

N - Fal \
\ A 1 __ s

2 (A long, dee, shudderlng moan of |n;e pleasure)
“NNNGH' Ooooooohhhhhh FUCK..."

66/160
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%

It took her a moment to place the sensation.
She couldn't see the ground past the moun-
tainous curve of her breasts and double
belly, but she could definitely feel it. She
had forgotten the time. It was Tuesday. Her
weekly worship.

As she watched, a large, specially modified
fire truck parked between her widespread
legs. It extended a long ladder, the tip land-
ing precisely at the entrance to her slick,
waiting cunt. A line of worshippers, who
had been waiting patiently, began to climb,
ready to jump into the great, dark hole.
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N -
r h

1 (Gasping as the first worshipper jumps inside her);
'Oh}|FUCK! Ves! Right there™¥s0/good "

/|
/
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Both of the nation's leaders were now being
stuffed simultaneously. While Evelyn contin-
ued to swallow the last of the offerings from
the helicopter, a new stream of worshippers
began to fill Dakota from below, driving her
into waves of ecstasy.
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A tiny woman reached the top of the ladder,
her feet planted firmly on the final rung. She
stared down into the entrance of the Presi-
dent. It was a dark, deep, cavernous open-
ing, glistening with humidity. The air was
thick with the sweet scent of the giantess's
arousal.

Vi --lls
1 (Whlspenng, her voice tremblmg with reuerence an
"Oh, my goddess... it's S0 wet. SO perfect...

/ *f l--"-‘= -#i: ; '
"I ccmt wcnt... | can qu to Jump m and mahe
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1 (A blissful sigh as she holds the wet inner walls)
"So soft... so alive...”

P
"I'm here, my goddess! I'm home!"

3 (A sharp, ecstatic gasp from far above)
"YESSS!"

-
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With a look of pure devotion, the woman
stepped off the ladder. She landed softly on
the slick inner walls of Dakota's vulva, her
hands pressing against the wet, slimy, pul-
sating flesh. The giantess below her jerked
and moaned from the intense sensitivity.

Surrounded by the slick liquids of her god-
dess, the woman smiled, ready to leap into
what she truly believed was heaven.
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The simultaneous, dual stuffing triggered a
1 gasp) 2/(Aldeep¥outtural moan fromthe background) _ massive surge of growth in both giantesses.

' Dakota’s breasts and belly began to swell
I A - with fresh lard, while Evelyn’s hips and thighs
<+ Madam perhaps we should F aET T started to thicken even further. President

there! Don't stop! 'Mmmmph™ so full.® gett SE) g wide..."

{ ‘gmtmue this discussion at a more stable—

Hernando, still standing on Dakota's hand,
felt the flesh beneath him begin to shift and
expand.
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| The growth intensified, their bodies wvisibly
M(ER ey . lengthening as they both grew taller. A

| particularly intense wave of pleasure shot
through Dakota, causing her entire body to
jerk violently. Her hand shook like the epi-
center of an earthquake, and Hernando
stumbled badly, sliding towards the edge
of her palm.
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T | Another powerful spasm wracked Dako-

R 2 F ta's frame. Her hand lurched uncontrolla-
e A < | o

_ e | e buro cchoss fom i bly, throwtng. Hern?ndo off complete!y. He

& = | e\ S shouted, his fingers just barely managing to
- - | Y snag the edge of one of her thick, golden

e .+ m et SR Sy T rings at the last possible second. He now

1 (Lost in her own world, her voice a series of breathless moans) ‘ . .

*(Nnngh... oh, god... yes... yesss...)’ & - dangled hundreds of feet in the air from her

' ' 0 3 ' thumb.

!
. i
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Suddenly, a new, smaller helicopter—a se-

1] (Guer G]Ia['ﬂdT*

MRYPRESIDENTAGRABJTHE[ROPE!CR? 3 4 curity detail that had been waiting for just
-~ one more... just one more....e such an emergency—swooped in. It hovered

> j F A 3. 48 7 expertly near Dakota'’s hand, and a soldier
- & kRicked a rescue rope out of the open door,

- 2 (Completely oblivious to the rescue) P . . .
| '“Deer::r push dez;l:oer inside rne'"u |- I ' the line dangling just a few feet from the

- -

S Lo » | ) terrified, dangling president.

ONTOITHE ROE
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President Hernando clung desperately to
AW 2 ‘f“ -",., 3(Gmpm veting Dot o) the rescue rope, the wind from the helicop-
RN 2¥outoot: baby: ﬂeftmo \ ter blades whipping around him. Dakota
oy 40/ ' paid him no mind, her attention now fixed
on Evelyn's new, colossal form. Aroused by
the sheer scale of her partner's growth, she
reached out a hand and possessively cupped
one of Evelyn's immense, newly swollen ass
cheeks. Evelyn responded by placing her own
hand over Dakota's, their fingers intertwin-
ing in a sensual, powerful grip.

.%-. /

(Shou‘l:mg,up helicopter)

\ %FASTER' PULL UPFASTER!ICANT{HOL'D ON';

“““““““

en 2 (Pqntmg, er

3 words slurring with pleasure as she speuhs to Euelyn)
& u,,- “Looh at \ you. ""'

3ers SO fuchlng“ BIG..."
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And so the two goddesses of flesh contin-
ued to grow, their insatiable appetites
for food, power, and their own expansion
eclipsing any lingering pretense of govern-
ing the nation they ruled. They were forces
of nature, driven by a hedonistic hunger
that reshaped the very landscape around
them.

Throughout it all, Dakota made sure she
always remained the biggest, the most pow-
erful, the undisputed alpha. But a flicker of
worry had begun to enter her mind. Evelyn,
for all her pliant obedience and breathless
worship, was growing at a terrifying rate.
She was behaving like a true rival, someone
who secretly coveted the number one spot.

Whether she would ever dare to act on that
ambition, however, was a question that re-
mained to be answered.
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Meanwhile, back in the secure military hos-
pital, Nurse Scarlett Goldstein’s mind was
racing. The incident with the hitman had
changed everything. She was curious, and
a little terrified, about the new powers she
had acquired after being accidentally in-
fected by that strange, glowing cocktail of
alien blood and chemicals.

Her spit could steal the size of others, trans-
ferring it directly to her. She needed to un-
derstand it, to control it. And she decided
there was no better test subject than the gi-
antess stuffing herself full just down the haill.
In the privacy of a staff bathroom, she found
an empty stall and secretly deposited a thick
glob of her saliva into a small, sterile pill jar
she’d taken from a supply closet.
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7 : e As she was carefully sealing the jar, the toilet

in the next stall flushed loudly. A man began
whistling a tune as his heavy combat boots
clomped on the tiled floor.

/

'(Whistling#umj_g_yq!:y off=kRey.marchingitune)
‘(Whistles cheerfully);

Scarlett instinctively tried to pull her feet
back to hide them, but it was useless. She
was too big now, and the tips of her bare
toes were still clearly visible in the gap be-

neath the stall door.

78/160 ' N | LINKTREE/GTSX3D
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Scarlett let out a slow breath. What was the
point of hiding? She didn't know how to re-
verse the growth, and she couldn't stay in
a bathroom stall forever. She remembered
the shocked look on the soldier's face in the
mess hall. They already knew something was
wrong. Maybe it was time to stop hiding and
start using this to her advantage.

She unlocked the door and stepped out just

as the soldier was splashing water on his face
at the sink, singing to himself.
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2 (Looking down at him in the
mirror, a low, amused laugh rum-
bling in her chest)

"Hehehe."

3

"You forget a thousand things every
day, pal. How about you make sure

s .th|s is one of them‘?“- _

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

speechless and terr:f:ed) K

f..\ -

£

| meEE/c'rsxan

Scarlett passed directly behind him, her thick
butt brushing against his back. Her sheer size
forced her to bend down to avoid hitting her
head on the ceiling. The soldier paused his
singing, his eyes flicking up to the mirror. He
saw her reflection looming over him, a giant-
ess in nurse's scrubs, and he froze, a choked

gasp escaping his lips.
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After composing herself, Scarlett left the
bathroom, the small jar heavy in her pocket.
She strode purposefully back towards the
mess hall, ready to see the results of Megan's
breakfast. As she rounded the final corner
and the hall came into view, she stopped
dead. Her eyes went wide, and her jaw
dropped.

4 —
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In front of her, completely blocking the en-
trance and stretching far down the hall, was
Megan's belly. It was an impossible, obscene
mountain of taut flesh, so impossibly large
and distended that there was no way to get
around it. Loud, wet, gurgling sounds of di-
gestion emanated from within. Far in the
distance, behind the colossal mound, she
could just hear Megan's ragged breathing.

1 (Her voice a faint, strained gasp from behind the belly)
"So... stuffed... can't... move..." &

82/160
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| The soldiers had been forced to abandon the

= ot _ ground floor entirely, retreating to the sec-
N & - ond-floor gantry that overlooked the hall.

\.Jf

O Dhad ﬁ"'dh‘?t ... Megan's gut had swelled so high it was now

,(Speuhmg into_his comms)

‘ " TS : 5 = A AT Ul K ) l“How much Ionger are we suppo&edto WCIIt up here‘-'““"\] Ieuel With their pOSitiOI"I, a quivering WG"
| Command says we hold until shesﬁmshed euerythmg Orders were e Y g w.rﬂ "y . Sk o . ‘ : . .
*ﬂ? o only evacuate in case of immediate danger.” . E} R SRR Ny ; fiq T3 A - of flesh that had claimed the entire space
a S _ = el = =] “I guess this doesntquqlrfy She's not gettmg any b:gger now sheseatenrl: all.” H?"' |
-l . = | —— e S i — f,g! S g below.
£ J‘._... ‘ 1;"_ 4 ."‘ -~ V. o — -;:T.- { kB
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O - e = . Down below, Megan was a testament to
_ e s pure gluttony. She sat on the floor, one arm

B B L braced against an empty table behind her

S e S I T o) ' T for support. The milkshake container lay

h TR feewso '-..._;L_ﬁmdm - " > — = detached and drained on the table. In her

ey - .~ = other hand, she held the very last cheese-

burger, mustering every ounce of her re-
maining strength to finish it.
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= ' 4 She brought the burger to her lips, manag-

ing only a small, shallow bite. A deep moan
rumbled in her chest, a sound of pure, over-
stuffed ecstasy. It was the feeling she had
been craving: a true, all-consuming food
coma.
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1 (Muttering to herself, her voice thick and slow)
"Mmmm... what a fucking pig... | love it.."

e o R
M Y.

to finally... eat myself stupid..”
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1 (Calling out Ioudly)
"Agent Donovan! Megqn' Are you okay in there?:
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Scarlett carefully approached the massive
wall of belly, placing a hand on the warm,
vibrating skin to get a true sense of the
agent's new scale. It was shocking. The flesh
was stretched as tight as a drumhead.
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"Ma'am, our orders from Commcmd
are to stay and observe—"

S—
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"Alright, | need this area evacuated immedi-
ately! All of you, out!"

3 (Cul:l:mg him off, her voice sharp)
"l don't ¢ gwe a shit what Command told you! |
~ am the nurse on duty, and | need to check her

B ~ vitals. Now get out of here and give me some

space!”
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Scarlett knew this was her chance. She
turned and looked up at the soldiers on the
gantry, her expression one of stern, medical
authority.
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The soldiers hesitated, looking at each other.
Scarlett stared them down, her newfound
size adding a layer of intimidation they
couldn't ignore.

.ﬁ' g T wr
"'"'n - o .y -# b
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“AS "Vou heard her. Come oﬁ: Ief s move.”
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2 (Her voice is a slow, sleepy drawl)

“Scarlett...? Mmm... so... stuffed... feels... amazing..."

Scarlett waited until the heavy blast doors
boomed shut, sealing her inside with the
giantess. She walked up the stairs to the
gantry and looked down. Megan had finally
finished the last burger and was now leaning
back, her eyes closed in a state of strained

bliss.
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| L e & Lty | 2 Now was the time. Scarlett took the small
pill jar from her pocket, her heart pounding
with a mix of fear and excitement. She un-
screwed the cap, aimed carefully, and swung
her arm back, ready to see what her strange
(Whispering to hersc PP . new power could really do.
" “Okay... let’s see what happens..."
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A thick, glob of saliva flew from the jar. It
stretched through the air in a slimy, viscous
strand, arcing downwards towards Megan's
colossal form. Below, the agent continued to
pant, her body trembling slightly from the
strain of her monumental meal.

91/160




THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENTIV = e _ © GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
S R R S e e R e S e s - ———=——=—-—= The glob of saliva landed with a soft “splat
=~ right on her gigantic breasts. It clung to her
skin for a moment before it began to slowly
droop downwards onto her upper belly. In-
stantly, her skin started to absorb it, the

liquid sinking into her pores as if she were a

sponge.
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Scarlett stood on the gantry, her heart
hammering against her ribs. She watched
the saliva sink into Megan's skin, her teeth
clenched with a potent mix of nervousness
and anticipation. All she could do now was

wait.
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nOh!Or m@ﬁn it's

*%mm I'm growing!"

Suddenly, it began. A tingling heat spread
through her own body, and she gasped as
her breasts immediately started to swell, the
black fabric of her nurse's top straining in-
stantly. Her belly and hips pushed outwards
with a sudden, shocking force. She looked
down, her eyes wide with disbelief.
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1 (Stanng’down at her own GLEH}
“Holy shrl:... they're getl:mg so big..."

\ %ﬁm it's really happenmgl"

@ GTSX-OD AUGUST 2025

The growth wasn't stopping. Her breasts con-
tinued to expand, the fabric of her top rip-
ping at the seams with an audible tearing
sound. The dark circle of her areola began
to peek through a newly formed rip in the
cloth.
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Overwhelmed by a giddy rush of excite-
ment and shock, the small glass jar slipped
from her trembling fingers, shattering on
the floor below. She instinctively brought
her hands up to cup her own rapidly swell-
ing breasts, feeling the new, heavy weight
of them growing against her palms. A smile,
mixed with a hint of dawning terror, spread
across her face. In her excitement, she brief-
ly forgot that this wasn't like the hitman sit-
uation. Megan was so, so much bigger. The
size transfer was just beginning.



The intense growth surged downwards. Her
- ass and hips began to expand at a terrifying
rate, the thick black fabric of her nurse pants

groaning under the strain.
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AR o 1 (Panting, bracing uhand agamst the wall) e
R “So thlch o evewthmg is gett:ng SO fuchmg thlch'. f y

p
- "(SSSHRED!)"

ARy
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The main seam on the back of her pants split
open with a loud tearing sound, exposing the
pale skin of her rapidly widening backside.
Her thighs thickened, rubbing together with
a friction they never had before.
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A
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S R el Her pants were in tatters now, shredded
* -wrE s ~ fabric clinging uselessly to her colossal, jig-

| - My clothes...theyre... they e destroyed.. gling hips and thighs. Her top was barely
' . ie) holding on, ripped wide open at the front,

"I'm too fat for my clothes..." exposing her huge, heavy breasts.
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41 R TN e With one final, powerful surge, the last rem-
~..‘ B e nants of her pants and top ripped away,
" (Breathing heavily, looking down at her. new, huge body) l ; h di h :
~ :Oh, my God... look at me..." eaving her standing on the gantry practi-
b cally naked, her body flush with the heat of

her sudden, massive growth.
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Down on the main floor, a strange sensation
roused Megan from her food coma. A feeling
of... lightness. She opened her eyes, a wave
of confusion washing over her. The feeling of
being painfully, blissfully overstuffed was be-
ginning to fade.
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It wasn't just a feeling. She could see it hap-
pening. Her colossal gut, which had been a
solid, unmovable mountain of flesh, was vis-
ibly shrinking. The skin, once stretched tight,
was now becoming loose and soft.
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The shrinkRing spread through her entire
body. Her massive ass, thighs, and breasts
all began to recede, the immense weight
and size she had just gained seeming to melt
away into nothing.
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' dramatically. As Megan shrank on the floor

below, Scarlett exploded with new growth

above. Her breasts, ass, belly, and hips all
swelled at a terrifying, out-of-control rate.
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Scarlett's entire frame was expanding, her
bones creaking as she grew taller. Her flesh
quivered and jiggled as it was pumped full
of transferred mass, her body swelling like a

balloon.

1 (Screaming as a powerful wave of growth hits her)
"AAAAAH! FUCK, IT HURTS!"

-y Y A o "\.-::*'L :
2 (Sobbing, a mix of panic and pleasure) =~
"Make it stop! No, don't stop! Oh, god!"
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Down below, Megan, still shrinking but now
able to move, looked up towards the first
floor where she'd last seen the nurse. Her eyes
went wide with shock at the sight of the co-
lossal, naked woman who was growing at an
impossible rate.

KN

2 (Too ove whelmed to answer, just moaning and swearing) .j:-_ﬂ. |
"HOLY FUCKING 5HIT...! MMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!* ‘
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1
"It's you! You're...

LA

you're taking my size!”

"
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The size transfer was a torrent now, a relent-
less flood of mass pouring from one woman
into the other. Megan was shrinking faster
and faster, while Scarlett ballooned uncon-
trollably, her panicked moans echoing in the
sealed hall.
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gAY Scarlett stumbled backward, her massively

overgrown body now weighing thousands
of pounds. She slammed back against the
thin barrier wall of the gantry, her immense
weight causing it to buckle and groan. A
thick pad of fat, a fupa, swelled into exis-
tence at the base of her belly in real time.

1 (Panting, her body trembling)
"So... heawy... can't... stand...”

2
"Oh, God... that feeling... down there..."
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The overwhelming pleasure of the growth,
combined with the sheer terror, was too
much. A hot, electric sensation shot through
her groin. She felt a familiar wetness be-
tween her legs as her body struggled to cope
with the intense stimulation.

) e '_.'--.L’:-J_‘{u"'_:n_i N L.Ilq‘... \
: 5 ol T -5 g byl s B
i‘tﬁl’-‘:-‘.\_ﬁﬁ_&n\l -:'.. e ; -\_'; 'l-_| ﬁ.’ht - - b

1 (A sharp, hitched gasp)
"Oh, FUCK! I'm... |'I'I1_ leaking...!"

p o
“I'm gonna... I'm gonna CUM! | can't stop it!"
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She pressed herself against the groaning
barrier. Her entire body was a quivering,
expanding mass of jiggling flesh, her senses
completely overloaded by the terrifying,
ecstatic rush of it all.



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

ey The barrier wall let out a final, screeching
groan of tortured metal. Scarlett's center of
gravity shifted as her ass and belly swelled
one last time, and she struggled to hold her

impossible, ever-increasing weight.
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1 (Eyes rolling back in her hedd) S S
“I'm... I'm too big... too heawy...!"
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R | Y e _ o = Scarlett cried out as she lost her balance, her

A L A R fy X . . e g colossal, fat form tipping backward over the
| i 2o ' edge of the gantry. Down below, Megan,
though still shrinking, was still a giant. Her
instincts took over. She lunged forward, her
large hands reaching up to catch the falling,
and still rapidly growing, nurse.
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| F A Gl ' e Scarlett landed with a heavy "thump” in

Megan's arms, the impact driving the larger
woman to her knees. The size transfer didn't
stop. Pinned to the floor by her own rapid-
ly expanding body, Scarlett could only lie
there, holding her swelling breasts as her
belly grew significantly bigger and fatter
with each passing second.

(A palned, breathless

~ "Nnngh... it's stlll...

L
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- - - e
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R P P T s 00 - Megan, kneeling beside the rapidly growing

nurse, was shrinking at an alarming rate. Her
once mountainously overstuffed belly was
deflating like a punctured balloon, the flesh
becoming soft and loose as the mass flowed
out of her and into Scarlett.

L i I|.
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-

1](A'deep, shuddering moan that is now more pleasure than pain)

:Ooooh... MmMmmm..."

LINKTREE/GTSX3D

The flow of mass was a relentless tide. Scar-
lett's body continued to swell, her gut ex-
panding into a soft, plush mound on the
floor, while Megan shrank and weakened,
the last of her epic meal being siphoned
away to fuel her caregiver's growth.
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A 3 ' o S SRS [ A | \ ' The dynamic shifted. As Megan's panic grew,
a strange calm washed owver Scarlett. The
terror was replaced by a giddy, intoxicating
rush of power. A slow smile spread across her
face as she began to massage her own enor-

mous, growing belly.

| I,11 \ l. '.':'-. | Il'
‘ ' 4 )/ / i/

(Scrambling backward, away from Scarlett)

"This is insane! You've gotta be fucking kidding me!"

o
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"Feels... so... good... haaah..."

(Panting heavily, a bliss

- -
-
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Scarlett continued to expand, her body be-
coming softer, rounder, and undeniably
fatter. She was reveling in it now, lost in
the sensation of her own impossible growth
while Megan could only watch in horror as
her own powerful form dwindled.
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The transfer was a torrent, a visible river of
power flowing from one woman to the other.
Scarlett was a goddess of expansion, every
inch of her swelling with stolen mass. Megan
was becoming a shadow of her former self.
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: L\ R o tnany 9 ; - With every passing second, she grew fatter,
her moans of ecstasy a stark, cruel contrast
to Megan's panic. She was completely lost in
the intoxicating feeling of her own balloon-
ing flesh. Putting on hundreds of pounds in

real-time.

W L

""I'h"'c_qn't be ho
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And then, as suddenly as it began, it stopped.
The flow of energy between them ceased.
Megan stood, a shell of her former self—still a
giantess by any normal standard, thick and
powerful, but a fraction of her peak size. She
looked up at Scarlett, who was now a true
colossus, her eyes filled with worry and confu-
sion.
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21(Her voice louder, more insiste

Elfsaid, how did you do th

is

e A B e
to me
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Scarlett lay on the floor, panting heavily,
her massive new body slick with sweat. The
rush of power was fading, leaving only the
reality of her immense new size. She blinked,
trying to focus on the smaller woman stand-

ing before her.
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THE HUNGER VIRUS: HADAH PRESIDENT IV

A\’ _ - - Scarlett struggled to stand up, a difficult task
"LostnightzWhathappened lost night 74 ~ with her new, ponderous body. She was now
: - significantly bigger than Megan, each one
of her breasts nearly the size of the agent's
entire torso. She looked down at Megan, a
deep flush of embarrassment on her face.

{ (Hr uicefll'-whe)
1" 'm m anfaccidentYitfall
started Ius!:_nigh...
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| < ik Ve = e Scarlett began to explain everything, her

k voice low and apologetic. She told Megan

L — m_ﬁ_ng&u?e%_d WX "\ o __ 55 _ . about the hitman President Redwood had
‘taminants. ‘- £ Svastid bt tﬂ; L P AAED A, s | S I SR S S NS ' - -

e e SR hef ;’;“,g,f,’ﬁo' S i amy | sent, the fight in the lab, and the strange

o Uk 7R - cocktail of chemicals and alien blood she
' gL\ ' had created.

1

{?T\ 5 .
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'It’s not... Vou re not infected! |-}

what would happen! | thought ﬁ} ] be al small

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Megan listened, her expression shifting from
anger to stunned disbelief. Scarlett explained
her plan to test it, her curiosity getting the
better of her, never imagining the transfer
would be so powerful or so uncontrollable.
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1 (Waving a hand in front of her che) =
"Is it... is it dusty in here" My nose is recully itching.: [ e

.-I
-
-

<

L
) (Dlstracl:ed) s
"Huh?.( Oh... ! don t notice qnythmg...

I25/|60

As they talked, a strange, tickling sensation
started in Scarlett's nose. She frowned, sniff-
ing the air. Megan, however, was lost in
thought, her gaze fixed on Scarlett's abso-
lutely gigantic breasts, still unable to fully
process the new reality.
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It happened too fast for anyone to react.

Scarlett tilted her head back and let out a
huge, explosive sneeze. A fine spray of her
_ saliva shot through the air, flying directly
Tl | ' 3 towards Megan, who was standing only a
\ : " few feet in front of her.

2 (Throwing
"Whoa!s

er.hands up instinctively)
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Megan felt the wet spray hit the back of her
hand. She looked down and saw the glisten-
ing droplets of purple-tinged saliva already
starting to sink into her skin. A cold, sinking
feeling of dread washed over her as she real-
ized what had just happened.

ereyes wide with panic) A
[Iimean,; yes, but... it's not what you think!*

127 /160
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o if el i sy Ve J— 7 Scarlett scrambled to her feet, trying desper-

ately to downplay the situation, to convince

both Megan and herself that it was fine. Her

et ot e i LS | i eyes, however, betrayed her, still glowing

tolb,efﬁ He'-berate- concentrated amount,straight &8, W < 4 = with a faint purple light from the intoxicat-
y ing after-effects of the first transfer.

"Agsneiez% just... it's ﬂ‘ﬂﬁ mmal Eﬁﬂiﬁﬂ
Nothmg is gomg to happen"‘ '

b D R
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2 VA e T T - /Y e N i She was wrong. A fresh, powerful wave of

' .‘."" b 4 T N ‘ A ; : . W -4 \ “ ® tingling heat shot through her body. She
' ' gasped as her belly immediately began to
swell outwards again. In front of her, Megan

shouted as she felt her own body begin to

shrink once more.
'“‘:::~

"-l-.._‘___\_‘_ .

Her voi c chmg with terror)
Oh, no... No' It's happenlng again!s
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W VEE 5,‘ T Ve o4 t 2 The second transfer was even faster than the
3 R L LA 0 A dRRG o [/ A l e >~ first. Scarlett was expanding at a terrifying
;{(}\‘, ' f\i ; | | $ 57 3 S we o i % o , , N | _ :

rate, gaining hundreds of pounds per second,
her height shooting up once more. A familiar,
; | _‘ heavy ache started in her breasts, and to her
1 (Screammg cns ‘she grows) ‘ N\ ; - j
mg&g; SO, 5' m WASNTEE = W iy surprise, they began to leak milk again.

“--...__‘-\

'“SCARLI':'I'I."" WHAT'i‘ T

DOING?.; " 3
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%?Hen.rds ' panlched jumble) / N
| “I DON'T KNOW HOW! | DON KNOW HOW, TO STOE
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The lactation intensified, thick streams of
milk now gushing from her nipples as her
breasts ballooned to an even more obscene
size. Scarlett was completely hysterical, fran-
tically apologizing as her body grew wildly,
uncontrollably, fueled by the mass of the
woman shrinking before her very eyes.
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The sudden, intense growth was too much.
Scarlett lost her balance, crying out as she
toppled backward, landing on her ass with
a building-shaking "THUD". She slid back
until she was propped up against the wall,
her head now level with the gantry she had
just fallen from. The pleasure was complete-
ly overwhelming.
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%1!(Panting, her voice a low;'guttural moan)
§50 big-r*getting so fucking fat.-nnngh..."
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As Scarlett continued to swell, Megan shrank.
The once-taut skin on her powerful thighs
and belly de-stretched, and the first hints
of soft cellulite became apparent as her im-

mense mass was siphoned away, leaving her
body soft.
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Scarlett was completely lost in the sensation,
a mindless engine of growth fueled by Me-
gan's stolen size. Her screams of ecstasy were
the only sound that filled the massive hall, a
horrifying symphony of creation and reduc-
tion.
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moans, two of the soldiers decided to disobey

orders. They found a secondary entrance at

the back of the hall, cracking the door open
ide.

longed silence followed by strange, new
just enough to sl
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@,.ﬁ “Oh, my fucking God..."

~ i~
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1 (His voice a choked whisper) - b
P S RN i LR
N A G ) "What... what are we looking at?a@

: ; : . g P . " i \

» ”4’ v (o

iy

- o ol 4 . . ol I’ 3 i . T 1 i b T L R ¥ =

They crept around a wall and peered into
the main hall. The sight that greeted them
caused both men to freeze instantly. The
first soldier shot an arm out, grabbing his
partner's chest to stop him from taking an-
other step.
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They took a few hesitant steps closer, their
eyes fixed on a figure standing near the
center of the hall. She was much smaller
than the agent they had left behind, but
still big. She stood frozen, staring at an even
larger figure on the floor.

S et

2 (His gaze shifting to the colossal,f ‘
moaning woman on the floor)
"Holy Mother of God... is that...

Nurse Goldstein?"

e '_".-'f"r"_' ___._h “_}q,._\.h._
an? Is... is that you?"
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b

48

: '_ : bt ~,'.-. | : I i ' J"'.'-_'I'"-"_.‘;_ -_' S . - | y
B oy d er size... she's.. she's bigger.

than you were!”

_.i'{
e:;‘ﬂ'r"’ -
"What the fuck happened?! How did
' shrink?!"

Scarlett:

4 (Screaming in the background)

"FICINME UP! PUMP ME FULL OF FAT! |
WANT IT ALL!"

138/160

Megan snapped out of her trance, turning to
look at the soldiers with wide, panicked eyes.
As she did, the first soldier finally registered
the sheer scale of the nurse on the floor. In
the background, Scarlett's moans were be-
coming more graphic, her hips bucking.
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1 (Her.voice crachlﬁg)
Wit's he""rl She did thist’

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Megan quickly moved aside, her expression a
mask of frantic despair. She pointed a trem-
bling finger at the colossal, writhing form of
Nurse Goldstein, giving the two soldiers a
clear, unobstructed view of the spectacle.
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Re| E Scarlett was deep in USSBBW territory now.

_ I Her breasts were unbearably large, leaking
1 (Panting, her voice thick with arousal)

- - Hnnog loknestihere o, INCEy ~ milk as they strained against gravity. Her gi-
’ﬁ[ml T b e e e gantic belly had folded into a distinct double
B B e s e e o 0~ roll, alandscape of soft, pale flesh covered in
a web of angry, white stretch marks. She sat
on the floor, her massive legs spread wide,

completely lost to the world.

V

A
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H Nurse Goldstem'? Scarlett” Can you hear
me? Are ymmm r

3\l %" |
"Just try to breqtheA ‘am. We need to

know what's huppemng to you
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The two soldiers stood frozen for a long
moment, their minds struggling to process
the impossible scene. The one who had
spoken first, a young man named Peterson,
remained rooted to the spot, his knuckles
white as he gripped his rifle. He was terri-
fied, unable to bring himself any closer to
the colossal, moaning woman on the floor.

The other soldier, Corporal Davis, was either
braver or more foolish. He cautiously ap-
proached Scarlett, his boots crunching softly
on the wet floor. He tentatively placed a
hand on the vast, quivering expanse of her
lower belly, gently patting the warm, tight
skin as if trying to soothe a spooked animal.
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N *f}?“;: oL L T T e e e ot Her already enormous breasts swelled even

RN i SRR R G S e S RS e s ey ' s==&——— larger. She threw her head back, an ecstat-
ic scream tearing from her throat as she felt
a new, intense sensation begin deep within
her groin, a powerful, rhythmic throbbing
that synched with her frantic heartbeat. She
looked down at Corporal Davis and made a

special request.

| h (Her ue;a stramed seducl:lu Iea)
"Something's happenmg... down there.l need

| need you to take a loo hPIease. Tel i' "' hat you

see."
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Y Sl Sk 0 POTSER TR ». Piqued by her strange request and spurred
on by a morbid curiosity, Corporal Davis
complied. He dropped to his knees and
began to crawl forward, intending to get
a better look under the massive overhang
of her gigantic belly. From across the room,
Megan saw his intention and a new wave of
terror shot through her. She knew Scarlett
was luring him.

— e Wals AN Ly A R,
2 (Looking from Megan to hls , partner, confused) 8 | ﬁ \ LA A N g
“thtt"Whal: |s rl: Age onouan” I-_Ies just helpmg her"'1| . ' y

5 5ﬂﬁﬁﬂ 4 a0, LA f " ’f’“"Lf"ma M-

-

B
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’* R _ Corporal Davis completely ignored Megan’s

h\\

frantic warnings, his focus entirely on the gi-
antess and her strange, urgent request. He
crawled closer, his movements slow and de-
liberate, his gaze locked on the dark, wet
space between her colossal thighs.
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s Q*ﬁ,\ = i e R T i1 5
*& | -.ﬁ@“«;_#.?‘ g _. _i'

1 (A final, earth-shahing, orgasmic scream) “.J"s'
"AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" . B

Just as Davis reached the precipice, posi-
tioning his head directly under the source
of Scarlett's cries, her body reached its ab-
solute peak. Her hips bucked forward one
last, powerful time. A tidal wave of clear,
glistening liquid erupted from between her
legs, drenching the obedient soldier in a
S D e s S i e N e ~ massive, gushing torrent. He was knocked

STV o o ke g S " flat on his back by the sheer force of the
R e e 7 squirting orgasm.
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e The orgasm subsided, but the growth did

- not. Fueled by the corporal, who was now
shrinking rapidly inside his drenched and
g&%i _- p... oversized uniform, a new and far more in-
away from me! Please, stay back! tense wave of expansion began. A fresh
deluge of size poured into Scarlett's frame
Megan and Peterson could only stare, their
minds overloaded by the sheer shit-show un-
folding before them, a symphony of stretch-

ing flesh and breathless, conflicted moans.

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025
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3 (A nervous whisper)
"She's... she's stealing his size..." AR e
e - : ﬁ%&?‘im '_;~.'_-,.‘-'.‘ LA SO ‘_
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& Scarlett's flesh began to billow outwards, her
body losing all definition and becoming a
soft, ever-expanding mountain of pure fat.
She was no longer just growing; the mass
was metastasizing, spreading uncontrollably.
The corporal’s uniform was now a puddle of
wet cloth with a tiny, whimpering figure lost
inside.

“Nothmg' Theres nothmg we

can do but watch'“-: S5ENES

W

5 ~ N b
"Whatﬁ%lo we do"' What the hell do we do?!"
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e "'.i‘-_.i"“' F
e

The sheer volume of her new mass was astro-
nomical.
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Her body had become a landscape, a geog-
raphy of immense, soft hills and deep, fleshy
valleys. The air around her grew thick and
hot, saturated with the smell of her sweat,
milk, and the strange, electric scent of the
transfer itself. She was a monument to glut-
tony, built from the stolen essence of others.
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.. near... me..."

She was completely lost to it, a vessel for a
hunger that was not her own, a conduit for
a power she couldn't hope to control. Her
humanity was buried under countless tons of
newly acquired flesh, and all that remained
was the ravenous, ecstatic monster, weeping
with pleasure.
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P R ' | LTS . r— The torrential growth surged into her lower

body...
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...an avalanche of flesh that poured over the
floor...
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So... wide... (gasp)... getting so.. fucking WIDE!:
So... wide...
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burying the ground beneath her in a new
layer of soft, quivering fat...
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floor... just... me...%

't feel... the
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L i a S 000 . ...as her hips expanded, threatening to test
i Fogead 00 bigh: the structural integrity of the very walls...
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...Jleaving her with an ass so colossally, im-
possibly immense that it had its own gravi-
tational pull.
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But it wasn't over. As the last of Corporal Da-
vis's size was siphoned into her, the growth
T rushed upwards again, pouring into her chest
o — = with renewed, terrifying vigor. Her tits began
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_ll?s T .,. N to swell once more.
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They inflated at a horrifying rate, no longer
just breasts but two obscene planets of flesh
that blotted out the light, their sheer weight
causing the floor beneath her to groan and
crack.
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She was getting bigger everywhere, a run-
away chain reaction of growth that had no
S g ey A end in sight. The tiny, shrunken soldier dis-

” = appeared completely within the folds of his

uniform.
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' 2 ~—— g She was a goddess of gluttony, a deity of

(A final, agonized roar; of pleasure and stolen size, a monstrous, beautiful creature
despcur that shakes' theentire facility) " .
AARAARAAAHHHHHHHHH of pure, unrestrained expansion.
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1 (Her voice sharp and urgent)
}“Ouich! Get on my hand! Now!"

2 (Shouting to Peterson, who was still frozen behind her)
"STAY BACK! We don't know what her milk does! Don't
- let it touch you!"

© GTSX-3D AUGUST 2025

Seeing her chance, Megan moved with a
speed that defied her size. She dropped to
her knees and laid her hand flat on the floor,
creating a bridge for the now minuscule sol-
dier who was crawling out of his empty, pud-
dle-like uniform, frantically running towards
the agent.

TO BE
CONTINUED...
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