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aln the heurt ofsthe]North Pole, winterawonderland spmwls out!
blunheted m,fresh g[lstenm Snow? Twinkli ling]Cl Chrlstmas Ilghtgﬁust
a wmm mwtm gi ow overt e quumi_:,wllage where;tl the cur rs crnsp
and dithe scent 0 ne and peppermmt fillsievery, brea
Uelv 1 g of gi Ls promlnently injthe nter brlmmmg'@lth

caref ully wrapped presentsYeach'one’a promrse of j joyand surprise?
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a ! . "You got this, Santa! Ten more to go!" *

- /d \ . - : L] g '

4 ".' . : <
"That's the Christmas magic working =

against you! Keep pushing!"

"'Gome on... just... a few... more..."
N,

£) 4
"These damn things... feel
like... they're filled with... lead.’t

e

Id saint has traded his red suit for;sweatpants, grunting as he

e o i B i e e o e bt
| g row. Beside him, anle! gen olds a1 ,
.hélP %indiﬁeeping track of time as-’she.iot?’gu"ﬁm Séits':tfi's"ri’eps.




3 _
Chuckles “You're a naughty one, aren't you?"

T

h5I'm cheermg Ko on, S
somethmg else. " (s pluyfully wiggles he ass) "\’ou'll
haue'to earn it!* |

V R

“lust trgflng to motluqte you, 5|r. Now,
. hard e “F 7

_. 4?"‘:\“




\ Sure thing, Santa! What are you inithe
mood for? §omethmg more upbeat"

"VOu Qtlgh tjit'# HowJaboutjsome]
Tiger,2alhat should getiyou pump

Hey Grnger' Change the tune, wlll ya?aT hi
not cutting it."! 7

Venh ut on | sol thlng with a bit
more grunts)... drive."
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Grunts “That's the stuff Thls is gonnu beonehellofa . ,
. Christmas.® & : b

= 4 . : =
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' yelof sthe] Tiger” blastingithrough the speakers
nds*’hm‘f’econd windJhisfmuscles pumping with

Christmas run; he's gettmg re\c:id-,;1 or somethmglfgr
is

moreldaunting—a showdownlwith darkicounterpart!

Krampus. Thethought of ftheir. |mgendmgL|ghtI_fue s1his

determination, each lift of; the dum |Is'a]promiselof,the
ngth he'll need to face h1s

renewed vigor. This year, he's’ notfpreparmg for his annual
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e 1
Pants "Whew'

workout'y

a"

“Not yeth. been meaning|to tell her today but | didn’t
guther thecouragejtoldo so™x

-
o
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ozywarmly. lit

LISE,
:lausisteps
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“There you are, my, jolly old elf. I've been looking S
< i LS : for you s . B .
L] = . - L] X
' : - ‘ N . p =2
= - . "Fresh air, hmm? Or ure gou just trying to auoid those
5 - - ; * Chrlstm.us cookies | baked earlier?” —
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_" . o~ . . [l
. ‘ L = (ChuChIES? 'NWEI‘. umy dear. | was’ - Em
) . room for later." __






) "Alnght enough wit he worhout.\Whenmre youlgoing]
tﬁ]’get rec:dy to delwer thelgifts?]It's Chnstmé.: E_G£, you |

*

“Wh do U mean you won't be dehuenng
helgifts? I¥o s your ]ob

"A flght with]Kramp us? Buth: qzjmﬂj
going to deliver;the g:ﬂ;s then’“

(determmed) "Not! thts 9ear. I've qot somethlng

more.important.to:take care of. g
hrLu Jflg?t wtll:itfﬂ Rrumpus. In to be in the' bESt 4\
apelof my & 2

re, my

an:

m prepa

rillcan'tiafford to bearound all that

‘dea
d' oohte”%!llts-too much for
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L | Lk 4 b “Me’ Dehver the gifts?,But Sqntu, YOu. know I m t in H i

: LW ¢ to watch my weight be around aﬂ that food o B
B "% . Just can't control myself.”” —
- N WUk e b id A/
9 )
. .
_ ; R Y4 E0 N o ) # “Suﬂg%.lfo %nowécupétﬁg:emt. _ 4
(reaches out cmc_l, rabs her tits) "Nonsense, my dear.h. (& ' i 7 - *go‘ouer o “ ' )
You're perfectijusi Ltge way you are. Besides, a Ilttle b N 1 \
= Jndulgence neverhart'anyone.; ' ) G

» AN

ou|goloverboard{It's{Chi mas,
JA t:Ene for, mdulgence and/j



(ughs) Alrlght but don't say | d:dnt warn you, If | gam

pounds;'it's on yow-

llitakeithat risk. Now goloniget
hel nlght E}yours
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i . el T caresses| her, face) “You know, | couldn'tido
: . oA . A ‘oz hlszttI;?lil#you. oure my rock, ‘
" =2 ael e - (leans|into| his touch "Scmtc:... | just o g T
6 G g proud.l/don't want oletyoudown

gYou could never let me down. You'
most incredible woman | know. This
to sh:ne. Show the s world what Mrs



'myJheart¥Now/gofoutfthere
the best!Christmaseveril|believe

it

3
-~ (nods)s=Alri
usifor, Christ

remEmbé?.-
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“There shelis; ready,to take on the world.
' You|look'amazing, my dear.” = = &
.\ - 3 = ' .l-;:___‘ ._ ek ,,ﬂ}ﬁv— : e
A "l'know you will. Remember, enjoy every moment.
- This'is your. night.” -
Il make you
]
5. y . : et . : : | [2You got this, MrsiClaus!}Show, the
world what you're made of!x
' '\
A
|
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; ofithe sleigh,'her,eyes fixed |
on the vast, starlit -shy}'&h‘éﬁ‘d Herle pressndﬁ[u a
‘mix of focus ‘and determmcxtlcn, but:there's.a hint of
‘nervousness too—this!is her;firstitimetaking ‘onjsuch
 a monumental tush}ﬁ can t help butl!,uonder how
the ?cixght will unfold nnd, more importantly} how she
re.




ally ) "Thim shelcan hcmdle q!l those
out go rboard?’ %

jive it threelhouses|
e/serious/curves.y

(?nnmng)g_l ji
arts: gum:nq SOm




f that uwurts her!

4

Her mmd’cces with§thoughtsfof ‘theYcountless
*homes filled with tempting treatsther.sweet tooth
~ already™achingfwithffan Cll‘ltTCIpCItIO;nl. heYidea)of
__ being surrounded by all that-food? especaully thoseR
"irresistible mill’and cookiesTsends’a shiver,of both
exmtement and dread do,wﬂheqspme. She takes

/ ,_ d(de Jbrec:th steelln herself{forjthelchallenge

_aheadfunawarejoffthe gluttanOus indalgence

-



bah»ed ext;tolatalllg
ng the'o mFlBehmd thema be




g,
-

" — (whispering to hersell "Fuch I'm already tired und thls
S i3 just the house. w.am I oing to rnuhe it throu h
Wﬁ “ the night? -ﬂ""i el ,

\ J

L

" Mrs. Claus tiptoes into the househo!d a massive bag of gifts
slung over her shoulder. She looks visibly tired, her breaths
coming in soft pants. Her eyes dart around the room, wary of

being spotted.




whispering|tolherself) kOoh;
S e

killdeserve this'y

iy

“She sl'!;lmts the In:xte ofcouh esand lass of milksitting
~on the counter in¥the dimly lit kitchen "Heﬁ[gyes
denttwrth excitement, her exhuustlon mo
rgotten.



.\-.__.

‘mix/ ofuexcitement and nervousness; her.mouth

.-IShehreach""' out and grabs a ¢ oohle holding it up to/her, eyes. She
dy watering in‘anticipati







(moaning softly) yMmm_3

\\. "

AsYshefreaches§fordmorejcookiesiisomething magical starts\to i
happen®Her, boc% begins to’swell*her,breasts and belly expanding =

withfeach]bite}Th
sweetslisitoomuch|tolresist! .

.
B

isjisfwhat]shelfeared,{butithe pleasureofithe



(between!bites)rJust™one/more..."



can't stop..."
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fucking... good...”




N

 (whispering) flustalittletsmore..."




bringsfanother, cooRiejtojherjnose mhalmg deeply qs she Sauors the '
tlofifreshibakingyHerdeyestare closed; brows raised in pleasure
[asshelchews]the]rest of thelcookies, completely lost? e sensatlon The
experience}is ouerwhelming, her body respoﬁ ot bi







Her ass stretches against the white, too-tight underpants, the
fabric disupﬁeuring into her growing crack. Stretch marks begin
to form on her expanding skin, white lines streaking across her

curves as she grabs another cookie, her appetite insatiable.

(moaning) kFucktheselare so.damn good...

N




= ; ‘;
(gasping) *My,ass..-it's..: it's tingling...} N







I(whispering) kJustea little™ more..- need it -3




l The plute Ii”'rlow ‘empty, nothing but crumbs
left behind. She holds the glass of milk, her e

crossing - slightly as she struggies to catch

-

B

breath. Her body is visibly larger, her belly omd
tits straining agumst her cl%thes. She feels stuﬁed
her body uchmg from the sudden growth.

= §







ead lIpi the]milk'in largeh rsty

II As theliquid hlt hergstomachyshestarts to grow; hel
ing upwards {IS asshe'ga gains | hEIght Her._form exﬂunds, ecoming
nga kRIthe’ aking slrghtl-,r in










She eps guzzling the mlli:a her body stretching and expanding with
"each fucking gulp. Her tlts. her ass, her. thlﬂ:s—euerythﬂg swells, her

-form becoming monstrously tall and ! thick. Her clothes creakiand
groan, seams’popping as she grows like a'fucking weed, her. bo
‘aching and throbbing with each brutal inch gained. She can't stop, |
her hunger insatiable as she drains the glass, her body ballooning into
a towering, voluptuous giantess.










She drains the last of the milk, her face smeared with 'white

o S
glrstenm Pullmghthe dlass she gasps, Ah... strugglmg tolcatch
er chest heaving with the effort. =

i






whisperingfto g Guc| shouldn't® ¥ but
EgIga?'nn oktolhenelORhuch 3! Iittlé
hu







ALY BREWED
Liee Effamer

ALLLLLILL
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Asishe'pulls the can away from her Ilps'ish"é‘cant
hold" back the. massive burp‘_that‘escu esiiher.
mouth. It's loud, echoinggthrough! the' kitchen;
shatterlng the silence,of the sleeping household!

-
e



-

panicked) @F Ohlfuckoh

onelhear;tha

outh j_g;ihocl;

A



eownerslayentwined in bed;the wife's heud restlng peacefully
on ﬁ'é?]husbunds chest! Suddenly, the mcm syevesif ﬁ openyhis
bﬁdg ]o!tlng awakelatithelsoundofithe loud|burplec
sthelki

oinglfrom
itchenyHistwifelstirsilooking[up at him{withlconcerny

“What wasithat? Aren you@omg to '] e Sl
golcheck'it 0ut7" LY _ Il

5) : Al
™ (nervousiy)k 1N uh! eoh | guessiifshould¥Stay
here, III be rlght bach

-

-~
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|

. ¥ &
JHe swingsh hisllegs ‘out offbed his heqrt poundlng as e'
e"'gu""'m he heepwthe mghtstund His' hands ur‘g*gceady despite
’ thé\gc{renulme coursing,through, hissveins.:He' smo‘strunger to
ger, but this'isthisihome, his ‘sanctuary. | Qﬂlen i

rds the kitchen! every se sense.on hrgh alert; _

J tevs it m




He burstsintoithe kitchen, guniat.thelready, his body
tenselland| prepared | foriconfrontation.iBut what he
sees stops himldead in hisitracks.iThe kitchen is a mess,
wrappers and/empty/containers’strewnlabout, but what
really/catches! hisleye arelthelgifts! PilesTof them, neatly
wrapped and placed onithelcounter{Hisimind struggles
to! processithelscene; his'shock/palpable!

_(stunned) ‘What the...2.What! ithe| fuch is)

thls'»' Who the hell 2

He looks aroundzhisigunllowering/slightl
ofithelchaos! hlswlde withldisbelief!




w:ldered) p\Whatitheifuck=%Theystolelourfood?
%o ithe helllbreaksYin}just}toYeat AWHat hmd of
fuched [apLhit]isithis?e

—— ..

HIS gazeto rlght and|hisjjaw]drops atithe) 5|ght of the“ N
frldge swung wide open |ts sh_g_!_-.;-_es neuﬂﬂbare iThe rntrude J‘hus -r-!.. _..}_....
eitherdstolen consumed almost: euerythlng, leaving]behind l% = "“"'—L i~

messfoffempty, pachagmg and sptlled crumbs! [Thelabsurdity
he scene hlts himllikela punch tolthelguthhisTmind|racinglas

fries I:o piece together what]happened!




- He turns back, his. eyes:!andmg on,the|open|balcony.door.|Hope
surges in his chest as’ he realizesthe mtruderimlght stllllbe nearby’ s

He rushes forward, burstmg ontot the bqlcon his hisigun;g at theread A

. But all he's met with i he cold| mgh qinanc e sound oﬂj:he win

whlpptng around hl 4e scansithelarea; hls heart poundlng, but’

there's no one in sight. He's Iefl: standing there shwerlng, hls mmd

- a whirlwind of confusion and[tuncertainty!



2 £ L ’ : o T Pay wpe
Mrs. Clgus is bach in the sleigh souring through the v i : Sy ¥ i
- snowy night sky. She holds a-half-eaten burger.in her = = ... .. - . R et Ty
_ right "hand, trying. to finish ‘it off despite her obvious .. : =~ " . i > SRS R
- discomfort. Her belly is round.and swollen, straining I i ;:',,r RN PRV L
- against her clothes, and she's leaning back, attemptmg- golle e e B I
" to make room for her overly.full stomach: Her face is. - . - 8 PR o it
* flushed, her breath coming in short gaspsasshe struggles & (mumbltng to herself barely . intelligible) "Mmm..., o) 24 i #
AR I mur.:h... ah god...sofull... cant... cun't breal:he s : - A
L i ) o

.'}"

wlth the effects of her ouermdulgence. b ST

She takes another small bite of the burger, r, her, eyes
rolling back as she tries to enjoy it despite her dlscomforl:,
her body aching from the sheer amount of food she

consumed. N
——— )



. The rmndeer ut I:he front of the slergh strcun ugumst the SR 1 :
extra weight, their breuths#ommg in visible puffs of steam . R .
-.in the cold night air.. Their' powerful bodies lean into the R
harness, muscles working ouertlme to keep the sleigh aloft. iy ; .
The usual grace of-their: fllght is replaced with a labored, - - - L
determined effort to carry the ouerloaded slelgh and |ts : g a1 e
uncomfortably fuII pussenger. A o A S « '@ : .

" .
: . ‘ .
s : ’ - .
o e ‘ (i - . - . ¥



aus steps onto the balcony of the second

er bag of gifts slung over her shoulder.

ves cautiously, her eyes scanning the

: ike a burglar casing a joint. Her body is

noticeably fuller, her curves more.pronounced
- than when she Ieft the first house.




(whispering to’ hlf) "Oh, those Iooh%
so fucking/good. |/ wish there were more, . -
but thiswilldojjust fine.” = . "o -

N

She spéts the classic comboNof nliiiﬁvian,d!!c’é‘"ohies .
‘waiting on u'nearb%counfe&._ﬂ‘?rﬁi_lefspréuds’&ﬂtross ' A RO
her face, h-er eyes lightingJup with anticipation. o ' i









gmur'nbling with a full mouth)
uck...these are so good." (swallows) “Feels
~ . I'mfilling up fast.”




s (punl:mg shghtl ) "Oh god, | can't stop...
LA _Iwuc;'g to stop.” (moans softly) Feels so fucki
W, 'go




gaiping)"“Fuch,. ves...| can feel it..growing."
slets out a deep, satisfied sigh) “More...| need;

more."




m blin ) ]

kies, her arms already
jiggling slightly as she
1 the sweets, her focus/on’




(panting) imore. (moans)
"So¥tasty.;




t. arms...so...thick.;










/
Egaspin ) "Fuck...growing...so big."

sighs) "More...| want more."




o

£ e

{ .'l | Peeh p!
\ ';'I'II-'.||P-' n_|-|

continues to indulge, he
chicookie. Her sno Iahe

breasts bulloonmg wlth .

ipple pasties barely cling

on, her tits growing rounder and fuller, stealing the
spotllght with their magnificent expanﬂon. Her body :
lsspectacle of greed and gluttony., =




sensitive."

Nl

; @f-\"‘r% Ll f;
':?ﬂﬁ-i\n"lrg- 4 ¢ /
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&5 I
N-‘l‘\l_-';jlff,“l.l i L




winces) "Back..starting “ to...ach

oans/softly) "Feel...so...milh_y:“_

\.

gasping) "Fuch...they're...sol heq:.
e.
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She drains ﬁ! Iastlof-lthgﬂfmlh and|looks/down;|h rl
he

eyes widening as’ she takeslin her, trunsformed
Panic mixed wlth‘urousall'su' rgés' through her’
mind a battleground/of/desire ccnd ularm

(whispering  to herself) "Oh
- god...what have | done?"

(panting softly) "l should stop..."

i
e
(A}
i




She 'turns around, her body dwarfing the
__once-imposing frldge It now ‘Iofohs' like a mini-fridge
compared to her. Hergeyes“gleam with a mix_ J

hunger\und mischief,as'she contemplates




She's hoping for a few more coohles,;blwlous to the
decadent, creamy treasures hidden|inside, waiting to be
discovered.




She swings open the frldge door, her eyes widening m-_
shock. The sight before her is both ternfylng and thrilling,
a mix of fear and excitement coursing through her veins .
as she takes in the unexpected bounty. :

-----



EUoice of Temptation)
Iyly) "Come on, justlallittle'taste wa

(Voice of Temptatio
"Start with the wh




b

he o [0 O.treg e tro O dulgence Qrto
and|richvelvety heauy cream line the shelves, pr
~ decadencelin eve arop O & npeg =Te

¢ ....'l = L = JOISEL TU L = () =

O DS O poRie doug £ 20 DeckRo

o0 - ® . A 2 DO 0 9 L10]

LR () > LACIO) =21, 8 @ )
avers or sponge and 1ro g alread anto .



She grasps one of the Giﬁléﬁﬁﬂ her,

left hand, its weightyinsignificant comparedfitol
her newfound strengthjInfher’ rightihandshe
holds a carton'of heavywhipping creamiher/eyes
gleaming with unbridled[desire. She bites|herlip}
all thoughts of caution and reason evaporating
as she prepares to indulge in the sweet, creamy
deccxde_r]’cg&efore her. "~

p—



r
ﬁreplace crach!es softly, litsiwarmth GJGEB:_I) conE
clinging | tojhis/red/pants.



Thellman’s boots crunchfagainstithelfloor, his!
~redpants! rustling with’eachTstep' e 's]holding[a s
half-empty bottle of whiskey inhis right'handhis 7% 77
leftifisticlenched tightly.




Fejswingsithebottlelof,whiskey Wl|d|§}%hls eyes scanning
the roomiwithla crazecjjl_ooh 'Hisluoicelechoes through
harshland[slurred.

the fuck are you, bitch? | know, ou re’
here!! H ':ho nfuchmg ho, rlght'? Vour Lasse= i







-.""I—I was trytng to do somethlng mce for
= put on ‘this lingerie, thoughtwe cou d h



n
e _.\rn__.

o]

you didn't
'8ourself. L
You think










2

(through tears "Vou re the one
who's useless. You're just a drunh
miserable bastard. | hate yo

"Get the fuck out of my sight, you pathetici
cow. Go back to your fucking room. You're =¥
useless, just like those damn cookies. You can t T
even make a man happy.” rrih




2

- = ' A 4 ! (through teurs)m.'hfyou' Leuve
sake..." (then louder) ) N f - me alone'
backyl/didntimean that. Just come back B .




O il ollinle
([excuse)

ot




N |

The man stumbl_é? towards the kitchen, his
steps heavy and unsteady. He's reconsidering 8t
now, his drunken mind swayed by the \

thought of food.
A



)
As he@"ntgs the Ritchen, he trips over.a small'side table,

sending it crashing to the floor. He stumbles'forward/his

drunken réflexes|slow and clumsy







Through his blurry vision, . sees twolmassive, unfamiliar legs
standing before him. The feet are giant, with perfectly painted
toenails, clearly belonging to a very large woman. y




looming. It's Mrs. C
mood after hearinrg wh
[

She towers over h -

"'o.—who the fuck is that?”
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He cranes his neck, lookingjup,

? Am | fucking seeing th

"What the...

of
s
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massive,
dron
ng,
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2

"Who the fuck are you? What are you doing
in my house?"







----'-"Vou re... you reifuching huge...
what the... whatare

heard|how, tulhwge...
- workis

...you relajnasty/piecelo







(gri::bblng hls heud} How real does this feel...
"“hth_...yOU Irttl' ?
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Ammmni i _M___-ln A
opens wider, her jaw' stretch
accommodate his body.)







Mrs. Claus stands amidst the wreckage of her indulgence, her body stretched
and expanded, the remnants of her gruesome feast still echoing within her.
As she processes the sheer magnitude of what she's done, her eyes land on'a
figure hiding behind the wall. The wife of the man she just consumed watches
her in sheer terror, frozen in shock and fear.



Pt =

ntended' ordanyone else to get muolued

%m[ammmmﬂ
CR.




"No... |pleasem | see.
anything:1swear:.. I






"He... Hejwasifa

e Bloevou cid itljoat
: glad you did|it)us
. Y please, dontihurt
- me. :
=~ .r. A
P\ \ L \\

¥



"Please, have mercy...




q‘-'l'

_J

~ Suddenly, the blonde giantess reaches into the bag slung
over her shoulder, which now looks significantly smaller
against her massive frame. Despite standing several feet
away, her belly button is almost level with the woman's
chin. She pulls out a beautifully wrapped gift and extends
it toward the trembling figure. The tension in the air
immediately dissipates, replaced by a sense of relief and
warmth. The voice of reason has won this time.
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fl{don't anta wrapped them up.iI' myushthe one
delivering'them

this time. \:_ o )
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And be careful out there!" |
%m 1/going to do now? About-i?
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. ‘ ggrouning) "Fuck, I'm so full. My belly feels like it's gonna '.-:-'_- 3 By, o A SO T T
. urst. (pauses, Iettmg out a small belch) Everything's just - ' 2= P o
. . sloshing around in there. Why the hell did I eat eat so much?-

. : “ e (moum softly) But dumn, it was so fucking good : '
R - 'ﬂ ' E .

N




~
-

(looking down at her belly) "Oh god, here
we go again. I can feel that bastard moving
around in there. (groans) | think it's gonna
happen again. (pauses, taking a deep breath)
Thislis gonna be messy." :
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(gasping)| :Oh .- 5o, big...

+ (moans)too/much...” <t

her snd hips widening obscenely.
hen/and(darken, breasts growin%__heuuier.
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moaning loudlly) "Mmmmm...I'm...
sing to h (_ms) lt

ge) "Grunt $nort

00 heavy... can't... hol:l..
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"ﬂmguuge)(a_ruun) "Can't...
much Ionger...

"Yes! Yes! I.Instoppgsle...
oudly) | can’t stop. AP




The sleigh tilts sharplr ttpplng to one slde"us
her colossal form spills out, her massive belly

cascading over the front seat. The reindeer,
exhausted and overwhelmed, begin to descemi '
rapidly. $he grasps onto the sides of the sleigh,
her eyes wide wi u mi: oﬁ thrlll um:l ulurm. 4
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The sleigh plunges towards the, snowy forest. Her enormous
_form, a grotesque masterpiece of indulgence, overflows
from the sleigh like a flesh avalanche. Her colossal gut leads
the descent. Trees tremble in anticipation, their branches
'c‘uivermg as if eager to embrace the massive blimp,of

flesh hurtling towards them. She's a fucking behemoth‘
a monument of excess, -her body a obscene display of
unrestrained greed and denre.




(groaning) "Ugh... w!;;;t... hup‘pénésl..;'




yach,to Papa ! Clau
e

ealaly) can’ t.c
around anymore... =

awhimper)
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‘Sh-e heaves her massive form up, her ass and belly jiggling
with the effort. The bag of gifts, once a struggle, now

~ rests easily on her forearm, her strength amplified by her e
~ immense size. in ‘ ;
L1 =) by}

S e

‘ '(|°°h$ dnum ﬂtherbncly)
, _eﬂklflet?-'mgtqlf' o this far. But...
s, hefting the bag of gifts) =~ . -
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These gifts... won't deliver themselves.
| goil:tu... (grimaces) finish this before
sunrise."




Just her lucky day, she stumbles upon a massive
house nestled in the heart of the forest. The mnnﬂon
is surrounded by toweriga

melting snow and adorn

lights, a stark contrast to the wlldernei':ﬁrourld it /
The decorations are snnhisticuted alclear sign of |
wealth and opulence. Her eyes widen with greed
and anticipation, deciding this will belher neut stop,
unaware of what awaits her within®¥ :




(muttering to herself) "How am I gonna get
in there? (pauses, squinting at the house) No
way I'm fitting through any of that... gtloohs
around) Need to find a bigger way in...




ants) there... (groans)
OU... Sstruins) fat
moans) blob..."

Lgrunting) "Fuck... almost...

ome on,
jfucki




(whEgnpers) "Shit... Stuch... (wrlggles) Fuch l
(groans) squeeze throughi..”




Swhisperin g to herself)

id I getthis|big:.2x

With a final grunt, she manages to squeeze in far
enough through the window to get:a‘look at the
room. She tosses the bag of gifts inside first, but

as she surveys the space, her face falls. The room,

a kitchen, looks extremely tiny, the normal-sized
objects within it emphquzmg just how enormously
big she has become. The re renll:ution hits her lihe

a truck, the stark contrustﬁto her, preuious size :
undeniable. o = -




~ With one final uttempt she

onto a nearby sink, herlchubby. finge

inside the basin. She starts t:o]‘pull he _
and size causing crachs|to form]in)the wall.
: grourls qm_:_l..threu

“Come ON...

‘t-.- 1




With enough wiggling and :_Iet l:_minution for
her next meal, she finally slides in.




r - _J

|
She Iurnhers mto the |Ritchen, her eyes immediately drawn
four plates of coohles and two empty glasses of milk.
i [ggces—who the hell ate her treats? It couldn't have

st

b p anta;is l'he s the one del vering the gifts this year. A mix
of [confusion ‘and irritation washes esjover her as she scans the
room, herimussiue body squeezing ugainst the counl:ers. |







- g ms\f!‘om\\\ S \‘-... SR
upstairs make herlpause. She ti_]tg_i_ﬂgr,{\}\%:?g\l&. R
head, her enormous titslheaving asshe.

:;.:.'x{:"

SR

E,u - ""What the...? Sounds like someone's
having a bit too much fun up there.”
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If you didn't deservelit;]I

wouldn't be here.”

(Laughing) “That's not how this works,
e worm.

you littl

e

"I'll do'anyth

please just

el the
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stop!iYoulcanita
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ng| people what they wanted? More like
I for, profit. You fucked over
u_En'ow it's time to face the







It was none other than Mrs. Krampus, the sinister
counterpart to Mrs. Claus, sent by her husband to
punish the wicked. The men she has pinned are
ruthless drug dealers, their actions spreading misery
and destruction. Tonight, they face her wrath.










Bllirrrgggghhh®: bluurrggghhhex




*Gllloooorrrrgggghhhhh. blocoorrrppppphhhhies




i Gurglegurgle S KER-FLOP! Mgurgle iy




She stundsthere, suuoring the treut she just
deuoured "She shudders with’satisfaction as she
lets out|a long, deep/gasp of air, relishing the
feeling of her Iutest meal squirming within her.
BT R Ead A 1.
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e man benedath he
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th“’é”two colossal "enormouslgfat giuntesses I:hreutens

to olapsetthe stru:l:ure entirely. '




e S,
’ LN
e |, ot T

I
In the meantime...
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space:
bottles of[soda’




v,

She is in ure ecstasy, her mo stuffed with
multiple burgers at once. Her“_eg.vI k and
cross as she indulges|in her,g gluttonous.hu:e. She
was letting herself go :ompletely.




(Mouth|full;/struggling) 'Oh... Oh/god..Yswallow... too

4

much.:. hic"
v

The kitchen is already bursting at the seams, burely containing her
obese frame. Just when she thinks she can't get any bigger, another,
growth spurt hits. Her body expands, pressing against the walls, cabinets
creaking and groaning under the strain.






:(Méuning)




Suddenly, the | groans in defeql:. Massive cracks splintaer
across th e ‘walls, r::c:lngbe towards th*é']lnevitcble collupse. Th
a _

structure cc cun no longer r the welght.

—










The building crumbles, sending a cloud of dust and . \
snow into the air. Mrs. Claus, now bigger than ever,
Itl.es atmldst the rubble, coughing and’ gasping for

rea s r

_ R “ . o .
™ = . ) ", : . ‘ é . h“_é & ’
* s : (cough“ﬁ‘ ) "Oh... fuck... whul: just happened?”
L e & ) i =5

. ¥ C =
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(grouning) "Ugh. my
* everything hurts. o




y,ishellets out a thunderous burp. the souncl

DLIC hakes the trees’and causes snmeoithe LED’_
5 tolflicker/and(go out: <

s e .



3 . 10

; 1 » pened

The
& ) : outlfutileYagainsi
S - and the thick¥cold







"Well, well, well... didn't expect to see
you here, Mrs. Claus. Aren't you usually
distributing gifts in the good people's
houses? This is my territory.”
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nen}ously) "Mrsil{rampus'._.g sl I"’dldn't
now_ where | wus going. | ended:up{lere

o ity T

by ucculent.

':".:Fﬂ" L™

isn't il'.?"




1 »
"My, my, Mrs. Claus, you've cert:m;lr packed on
the pounds. Always so self-aware your body,
and now look at you—all plump and round. Been
enjoying those cookies a bit too much, huh?" '

_ Lty

%neruously) "Vou?on{ tnlla , fatass.”

gulchly bnchpedalmg "Oh, no, | meant
ntastlc' ||l"ou look fan ust:c, Mrs. Krumpus.




_ pts| _tojgchange
eah. $o, hey, how/come
ouldbelnice to’i’é’e,you

omet o ' ,-‘ = : .' _' 4
,gtuttermg) -I- I] Iosl: control TR AR e i
urirlg this trlp N . . 7L R T DN
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v
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(smirki @%Whﬂt?Eﬂt your ve 'un
:coohles? () I:hunhs. Plus; it | loohs like those el:s g



e - .’ ~ ." -

'I'he playful' back-and- forl:h between I:he two :

giantesses comes to a halt when thegﬁ]heur police sirens r

-and see red and blue [i hts shining through the trees.

A swarm of police ‘officers emerges from the cars,

- pointing their guns and shwi:lng*for them ‘to stop G :

« where they are, as if. th'o;e weapons couldd unythu:g_ ] ) A "h o8 et “w I
J R A urn r !I‘I“I rein

against the two. colossal goddesses. . {° % A | N ‘(M]I wﬂg“:hn:sﬂ“ it wse)get ell,
v, - : own Chrlstmqs gift this waqr.

I, <

A
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(eyes locked on the police, a wicked grin spreadirg%)
“"Loock at all this fresh prey, just begging to be devoured.
I'm gonna gorge myself on every last one of them, and
fuch, I'm gonna be even bigger—unfuckingstoppable.

$o, what's the verdict, Mrs. Claus? You gonna join me in this
feast, or heep pretending to be the good little wife? Just
remember, once I'm through with them, | have no problem
having you next. And then, maybe I'll pay a visit to that
husband of yours. Put an end to Christmas once and for all.”




: '33
- (imp utienl:lg& "l ain't got all fucking night,
i

rs. Clausy Itlit wasn't for Santa and this dumb

-'.5'espucl:ution he created, I'd be in the comfort of

my homeigettmg fucked by my husband right
now. $o, make your choice. Join me, or become
my next meql. '

v

ce of Reason
Iﬂinsune.} 'ou’ m d
stop. 'I'hthboug
at‘shnhe.. You re-bel:ter than

(Uon:e ohTem tation

““‘s'{.‘i'}'u’ﬁ'e""“" B ude T ﬁ:‘h""‘“‘*"ﬁ"'e‘ﬁ‘ il do

you.she' unstoppa eyand w nows what'she'lldo

E;'you'nnd Santa?.You' need ll:olstuy ?h“ﬁ' ln':'e e;.!an
gger,jeven more]powerl‘u NImagineltheTsatisfaction]

thelsheer dolmlnunce. Youlcan't!let| herlwin:\Youlneed

this.\Youlwant this.x




The cops form a barricade behind their cars, their o % P e ¢
hands shaking as they ‘realize they're absolutely \ N R et
fucked. They keep shooting, emptying shell after == k}.’?_"' aad Lf o o *
shell, but it's' not even stopping.the giantesses. The )8 s $ s i
bullets aren't making them! flinch or tickle them. ' " ah | e
These police officers)) far from!being good people, b R e T .
have been bought'out by the drug dealers of the o ¥ T, i, 3 % y
collapsed house. They're under their payroll, making " e Mg . . ~
them as/corrupt and deserving of what's about to A v i i 7 B
_happen to them as the dealers themselves. Ay A e “ > ; -
- = * --_ . o = X .!:-‘ - R . .‘. & ¢ ._ ‘\ e A . il ~
; e a8 i v »/(pamchmg) "Oh my ‘I‘uchmgIG:odxwe re
.. Y 3 AR YR T g coohed' We're ubsolutely,iuched"' -
o % _-r_-’-_ -..-.. X, - b - * y r {.‘- \ .’ . = ‘.‘ J _\. -’ —
» ; - .'.I "'F. - .- - i J'. 4 d i . 3 i F' ~ I
"ol 4 (temf.ed) "Fucking'hell, 'm not . M
L. getting paid enough for this shit!” ¢
4 b We need to get out of here!"
screaming) "They're not even e - "
linching! What the fuck do S -
we do?l®. - ¥ T N
. . \ v ' <= S (desperute) “Keep . 'shootlng' We
=S 4 . haue to stop them somehow'“
??,.-‘.-m..?a B et
ﬁ#.r.,‘wh'i '\\ \ -,

I/
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'upratend 1 fﬁ’%ﬂ :

(persuusiuely) "Vou hnow, these pigs aren't the good guys th

,_
\.,'.

V4 to be. Thegve been on the pufroll of the biggest narco, traffickersjin s . 7_-:' -
' town. They reworthless.Almo;t ike they deseruewh. :ommg to them, | Tl f
don't you think?" . i ; .

“Thnt's whut I like I:n hear... Iel:‘s fensl'." ",

j'r

,,,,,

temptaj:ion ouerwhelmmg the )
Her eyesi gleam with hunger as’ she

lick her lips, detaching from her, prewous
reservutlons. ,ﬁl i P

3--
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Iy,gurgles and rumbles

UMBLE... SQUELCH...

LUG GLUG"

1

<




mouth open, hungry for. more
( GULP : Come“’tmmamu.).fsl.%gg

s huumgfher own "fun;fs'wullow "gtdqy entlre!pulil:e y

_officers withTease:Her. massive size ives her.a clear.
uduantugems he hunl:nthem dow grqbbmg

¢ from between the trees us they try to
-

R TR
e o ;
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(devouring) “Come to momma:.. Slluurrp..:

Yesss... GlIkk!




2o o

{
P ‘.¢: ,:l'y...
ittle treats... Mm#f... GllIkk"

P






I ‘t ¢ “ ﬂ/:/r

_— “'\':.E:‘ h“gry-o- CHﬂmpp.n MII‘I'H-.. Ilh,thl ,

((gurgles loudly) “Bluuublub... Beeeelchhh’






| (defeated) "There's nobody left
to/shoot... They got us all...”

e
ue oee ! LLWAIT all II$ e me...







wing) i sillluuuurrr
glllikkh h... Mmmmmm
deeply)_ '

ubbbllIl... $ssqqqeeeelllisssshhhh...
ggglilluuuurrrpppp... (bubblesland pops)=




(C LT “Chhhhooo
Mmmmm see .
(slurps und@ulps

N

B —— -

B

||-T|-|I|- .

_- j_'I“: ki

glilluuuug
W

psssshhh

- Bbbrrrbbblill'-:

0 '




rging “Slilllluuuurrrpppp... Mmmmmmﬂfﬂﬁ
gggglll kkkk... (deep, resonant swallows)

% osssshhhh...
nd(reverberates);

gggrrr
BlllluuaubbbIllIE:



Mrs. Krampus looms over the forest

carnage, her belly swollen and sloshing with

the remnants of her feast. She's packed ! :
away every dickhead she could find, but _
her gut tells her there should've been more

fuchers toaobbiaTant S
uckers to gobble up A "Where the hell did all the other

d assholes go?"




- = W "How's it hanging, Mrs. Claus? You manage
= ' to snag any of these worms, or did | just have
4) E.he'm all myself without noticing? Ha ha ha ha

a!”




"Holy shit... what the
- actual fuck?"




Lot f'ﬁld{i;l-;.u y'vo“'&hut the.on?“

e

ot

"Mmmmmm.. ugh... c-can't...
buaarrrp... m-move... i f-feel s-so0
gassy..” e

o e epscen wids
e

o, |



distance betwee

is]longer;t|

dﬂ:l‘lptlﬂﬂ ors
A




(grounz full... . SR
(burp) (glug glug)... c-can't.. squal:h)\ Vool & R
m-move... (slosh s GEIIII::: MMMy &



SR







Mrs. Claus Iets outa mussive.. resommt burp
that rumbles like a fucking earthquake: "
Pieces of the remuining pnlicggcur come’
flying out of her mouth—a'wheel,jaldoor}s
and the flashing light bar, all{coated’inia® -
thick layer of saliva and stomach acid¥She
had devoured the other policejcariwhole;
unable to pry the officer ou -
fingers, so she just swallowed

fucking thing. 3

-



-

And at lmt »the feast came to/an'end with her.th the . winner.

:JF?H;:’R.I':’";: I'i:II: I:EE'Eiucaibnlg E:lnl.‘)ihell:lng Invlteid Io:rs. Clnul:
o fea in g[ e!swee ondelwodld/devour; just enoug
—1 g as a well-rounded meal for herself.




2 e
“Let’s gooooo! Another upper:cut!”

¥/
e

e

s AiThat’s right! get him $

-----
............



‘The Iong;g_w«uited showdown between Suntu
and{Krampusgf ﬁnally kicked off. Santa was
kicking;| l{rum Jus's ass. The two elves in the
\buch were Eo ng wild, cheering h;m on with
every punc His jolly demeanorfwas gone,
replaced’by a fierce determination. Kram us,
usually the embodiment of darkness and
was getting his shit handed to him, each blow y
from Santa echoing through the cold night air.:




hit. Andlthat's exactlﬂwhuﬂyrumpus did. With
a suddeniburstfoffcunning;ihe landed'a sneuhy
uppercut that sent:Santalcrashing down. Thelelves"
cheers turned(to gaspsas; hgjbiﬂthe ring floor, the
fight takinglalbrutalfunexpected turn.

" ut'lust likelany]boxing : match, all it takes islone




.
"

"Ha! You're not so (l:h rr now, are you, fat
?nn? I'.oohs like stmas came early
or me!”

F
|

"‘Oh no, this isn't good.
Scmtn, can you heur us?"













1 .
?truggling) "But | won! | won the
ight! It was all worth it!" X

3 _

grimacing) "Well, at least you
_’inlshed Mrs. Claus Iihef'v\:a
agreed, right? That was the plan!"

“Worth it? Look at me! Look how big I've gotten!
You need to save your energy because fucking
me’s going to be a lot harder now."

4
"Yeah, about that... we need to
leave. Now."




fras

: . Mrs. Krampus:
.Ir? ‘Wnnndbhaﬂebmmemubnn
L o ﬁueu a second chance. $o shut your little
. mouth and let's go home.”

- Krampus:
 "Why? What's going on?”

,

\ &;o min}ﬂ "IS THAT... IS THAT
& HOJTHINK IT Is2!"

L

LY

1.“ .,

( ': j to.get up, Visic on,| -hlurry 10..
who is: ItzL II:... mn wife? Is shelback? “{her’e- .
i

is she? Don't... don lel::herﬁsee me'like



(belly gurgling and rumbling lik a,v.iolno
about to erupt) (BURRRRP) (GLUGIGLUG
GLUG) (SQUI'-.'LCI-I)

ick So"y.,

: d*'t see t he

busy wlth

(ternﬁed) “Oh @aﬂma]ﬂhd}ﬁb

enormous...




$anta and his two elves looked absolutely petrified by the sight of his wife. Mrs. Claus
loomed over them, appearing as if she had consumed a million versions of her former
self. Her body was a grotesque, bloated landscape of flesh, stretching as far as the eye

could see. The only thing directly in $anta’s line of sight was her gigantic, deep_. und
sweaty belly button.




(staring down at Santa with an unhinged, wide smile)

- "What's wrong, honey? Didn't you say I could eat as

% " “much as | want? (chuckles) Don’t worry, I'm not going
- ' to eat you. (laughs manically) Ha ha ha ha!"






1 e

cooing) "There you go, dear. Nice
Smd coz}h just like you like it. Now
I can keep you close while | take
care of some... leftovers.”

With a playful giggle, she grabs him and tucks him
securely between her boobs. He disappears into
the vast, soft chasm of her cleavage, completely
enveloped by her flesh. '




2

- (chuchkles) "Oh, don't you worry,

' . You're just fine where you
are. I'll take care of you, and

that's all that matters. (SLURP

(SQUEI.CH? Now, let's see wha

else I can find to snack on..."

1

By 7 T
D-dear. it'ses. ¥’ Stmul*ljig
. h"‘f’;’“ Can't... can't




aus trunsfonk;zd froma fit, slim, and curvy woman ‘who pri::ed her uppenrnm:e; in to an ‘ungodly monstrosity Her protruding
, andenormous I:lts left no room for thoughts be ndthermext snack. Veursiofi:lletl and'watc hlng er weight backfired
a

can never satisfy, as

tumii'l'"?her into/alinsatiable giuntess:'NoGi} cmtc; 'must face the comequencesﬁ'it uving a wife




THE END



(3UST KIDDING)



AS MRS. GL,AUS WALKED AWAY WITH SANTA NESTLED
BETWEEN HER TITANIG BREASIS, ONE FINAL. GROW TH
SPURT SURGED THROUGH HER BODY, A DELAYED
REAGTION TO THE GOUNTLESS POLIGEMEN SHE HAD
VORACIOUSLY GONSUMED EARLIER. 1HIS ULIIMATE
TRANSFORMATION ENGULFED SANTA EVEN DEEPER
INTO HER GOL.OSSAL. GLI.EAVAGE, PUSHING HER SIZE 10
ITS MOST EXTREME AND GATASTROPHIG LIMIT.
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THE END

FOR REAL THIS TIME.
HAPPY HOLIDAYS AND MERRY GHRISTMAS]



