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NOTICЕ
THIS COMIC IS INTENDED FOR ADULT AUDIENCES
ONLY AND CONTAINS MATURE THEMES. ALL
CHARACTERS DEPICTED IN THIS WORK ARE
FICTIONAL 3D CONSENTING ADULTS. ANY PHYSICAL
RESEMBLANCE TO REAL INDIVIDUALS, LIVING OR
DECEASED, IS PURELY COINCIDENTAL. READER

DISCRETION IS ADVISED.

WISHING YOU A HAPPY HALLOWEEN 2025!
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HALLOWEEN NIGHT. THE AIR IN
THE ANCIENT CASTLE FELT HEAVY,

THICK WITH CENTURIES OF DUST
AND SOMETHING FAR OLDER, FAR
LESS TANGIBLE. IN A STONE ROOM,
DIMLY LIT BY THE FLICKERING
ORANGE GLOW OF CARVED PUMP-
KINS.

UPON A HEAVY OAK TABLE SAT
THE TOOLS OF THEIR EVENING'S EN-
TERTAINMENT. A PRISTINE OUIJA
BOARD, ITS LETTERS GLEAMING IN-

NOCENTLY. BUT DOMINATING THE
SCENE WAS A BOOK THAT HAD NO
BUSINESS BEING A PARTY PROP.
IT WAS BOUND IN CRACKED, DESIC-
CATED LEATHER, ITS COVER DOMI-
NATED BY A SINGLE, UNNERVINGLY
REALISTIC EYE CARVED INTO THE
WOOD, ENCIRCLED BY A METALLIC,
GOLDEN SNAKE FROZEN IN THE ACТ
OF CONSUMING ITS OWN TAIL. THЕ
ROOM WAITED, THE SILENCE PRAC-
TICALLY BREATHING AROUND THЕ
IMPLEMENTS OF A GAME NONE OF
THEM TRULY UNDERSTOOD.
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ASTRID SAT
PLUSH COUCH,

PATIENTLY ON
THE ONLY PIECE OF

COMFORTABLE FURNITURE IN THE
DRAFTY ROOM. AT TWENTY-SIX, SHE
POSSESSED A RIPENESS THAT COL
LEGE HAD ONLY AMPLIFIED; A FULL,

CURVY FIGURE THAT STRAINED EN-
TICINGLY AGAINST HER CASUAL
CLOTHES, CROWNED BY A CASCADE
OF LONG, FIERY RED HAIR. HER
BREASTS WERE HEAVY AND HIGH,
A PROMINENT SILHOUETTE EVEN IN
THE DIM LIGHT.

SHE HAD PREPARED FOR THE
NIGHT. PAINTING HER FINGERNAILS
AND TOENAILS A WARM, AUTUM-
NAL ORANGE THAT VERGED ON
BLOOD-RED. SHE IDLY MASSAGED
THE SOLES OF HER FEET, HER PAINT-
ED TOES FLEXING AS SHE WORKED

THE ACHE FROM HER ARCH, BLISS-
FULLY UNAWARE OF HOW CLOSELY
THE ROOM'S SHADOWS WATCHED
HER.
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1 (THINKING TO HERSELF) "GOD, WHAT WAS
I THINKING? THIS BOOK... IT JUST FEELS

WRONG. THEY'RE GOING TO LAUGH AT ME
IF I SAY ANYTHING NOW."

HER MOMENTARY COMFORT FADED
AS HER GAZE DRIFTED BACK TO THE
TABLE. ASTRID DREW HER KNEES
UP TO HER CHEST, FOLDING HER
LUSH BODY INTO A PROTECTIVE,
FETAL POSITION. HER EYES FIXED

ROOK 
ON THE UNSETTLING BOOK WITH
THE SNAKE AND THE EYE, A COLD
KNOT OF DREAD TIGHTENING DEEP
IN HER BELLY. THIS WAS ALL HER
FAULT, IN A WAY. SHE'D BEEN THE
ONE TO FIND THE LISTING ON CRAIG-
SLIST, A "GENUINE HAUNTED CASTLE
RENTAL" FROM SOME SKETCHY GUY
WHO ONLY COMMUNICATED VIA EN-
CRYPTED TEXT.

IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE A JOKE, A
SPOOKY THRILL FOR HER FRIENDS.
BUT ASTRID HAD ALWAYS BEEN THE
SUPERSTITIOUS ONE. GROWING UP IN

A HOUSEHOLD WHERE DEMONS AND
DAMNATION WERE SPOKEN OF AS
FACTUAL CERTAINTIES HAD LEFT
A PERMANENT MARK. SHE DIDN'T
JUST HALF-BELIEVE IN THIS STUFF;
SHE KNEW IT WAS REAL. THE OUIJA
BOARD WASNT EVEN HER IDEA, BUT
SHE'D FOLDED UNDER THE COMBINED
PEER PRESSURE OF FINN AND DREW,
ARRANGING THE CENTERPIECE OF
HER OWN ANXIETY.
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1 (THINKING TO HERSELF) "IT'S JUST PEER PRESSURE
IT'S JUST A STUPID GAME. BUT IF IT'S NOT... IF WE AC-

TUALLY TOUCH SOMETHING... MOM ALWAYS SAID YOU
DON'T KNOCK ON THE DEVIL'S DOOR UNLESS YOU WANT
HIM TO ANSWER."

SHE CONTINUED TO STARE, HER
PAINTED TOES CURLING INSTINC-
TIVELY AS IF TRYING TO GRIP THЕ
FLOOR. THE SNAKE ON THE COVER
SEEMED TO SHIMMER, ITS GOLDEN
SCALES CATCHING THE PUMPKIN
LIGHT IN A WAY THAT MADE IT
LOOK ALMOST ALIVE. SHE COULD
PRACTICALLY FEEL A PULS EMА

NATING FROM THE CARVED EYE,
& 
A MALIGNANT AWARENESS THA
SAW RIGHT THROUGH HER CHEAP
HALLOWEEN COSTUME AND INTO
THE TERRIFIED, PIOUS WOMAN
HIDING BENEATH.

HER FRIENDS JUST THOUGHT IT WAS

A GAME. THEY'D DRINK, THEY'D
LAUGH, THEY'D SLIDE THE PLANCH-
ETTE AROUND AND SQUEAL AT
EVERY CREAK OF THE OLD CASTLE.
BUT ASTRID KNEW YOU DIDN'T JUST
INVITE SOMETHING INTO A SPACE,
ESPECIALLY NOT A PLACE LIKE
THIS, NOT ON THIS NIGHT, WITHOUT
RISKING THAT SOMETHING MIGHT
ACTUALLY SHOW UP.
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2 (JUMPING, CLUTCHING HER CHEST
ADRENALINE WARRED WITHIN HER)

AS RELIEF AND
"COMING! JUST...

JUST A SECOND!"
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1 (A MUFFLED, CHEERFUL VOICE FROM
THE HALLWAY) L"AAAASTRID! YOU IN
THERE? OPEN UP, IT'S FREEZING OUT
HERE!

ASTRID WAS SO LOST IN HER
SPIRAL OF RELIGIOUS GUILT AND
RISING PANIC, IMAGINING GUTTUR-
AL VOICES AND SHADOWY HANDS,
THAT THE SUDDEN SOUND RIPPED A
GASP FROM HER THROAT. A SERIES
OF LOUD, HEAVY BANGS ECHOED
THROUGH THE ROOM, RATTLING
THE DOORFRAMЕ.
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A WAVE OF PURE RELIEF WASHED
OVER ASTRID, SO POTENT IT ALMOST
MADE HER KNEES WEAK. SHE
SCRAMBLED UP FROM THE COUCH,
THE DREAD THAT HAD BEEN COILING
IN HER STOMACH INSTANTLY LOOS-
ENING ITS GRIР.

HER FRIENDS WERE HERE. THEIR
FAMILIAR, NOISY ENERGY WAS
ALREADY SEEPING THROUGH THE
HEAVY DOOR, A WELCOME ANTI-

DOTE TO THE OPPRESSIVE, ANCIENT
SILENCE OF THE ROOM. AS SHE
HURRIED TO THE DOOR, A GENUINE

WORRIEDSMILE REPLACED HER
FROWN. THE CASTLE WAS STILL
CREEPY, BUT NOW IT WAS THEIR
CREEPY PLAYGROUND, AND THAТ
MADE ALL THE DIFFERENCE.
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SHE PLACED HER HAND ON THE
COLD, SPLINTERED WOOD OF THЕ
DOOR, HER BODY TURNING IN A
MOTION THAT SHOWCASED EVERY
GENEROUS CURVE. ASTRID WASN'T
JUST CURVY; SHE WAS A TESTA-
MENT TO PLENTY. HER SIMPLE COS-
TUME, A TIGHT-FITTING WITCH's
DRESS, WAS FIGHTING A LOSING
BATTLE AGAINST HER PHYSIQUE.
HER ASS WAS A MAGNIFICENT,
HEAVY SHELF, ROUND AND BROAD,
STRAINING THE BLACK FABRIC TO
ITS ABSOLUTE LIMIT WITH EVERY
STEP. IT WAS THE KIND OF REAR
THAT PROMISED A HANDFUL, A
LAPFUL.

HER THIGHS WERE JUST AS IM-
PRESSIVE, THICK AND POWERFUL,

RUBBING TOGETHER SOFTLY AS
SHE MOVED, A CLEAR SIGN OF A
WOMAN WHÓ NEVER, EVER SKIPPED
DESSERT. SHE WAS ALL SOFT ABUN-

DANCE, HER WAIST CINCHED JUST
ENOUGH TO MAKE THE SWELL OF
HER HIPS AND THE MATCHING
FULLNESS OF HER HEAVY, JIGGLING
TITS LOOK DOWNRIGHT EXPLOSIVE.
SHE LOOKED, UNEQUIVOCALLY, LIKE
SHE WAS EATING VERY GOOD, AND
EVERY OUNCE HAD SETTLED IN EX-EVERT
ACTLY THE RIGHT PLACE.
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З STEРPING IN AND LO3 ARO

OLY SHIT YOU ACTUATLY
RENTED 4 (EYES WIDE, STARING AT THE STONEWORK)

APLACE THAT COMCS WAE B ONN
ING COUNT FOR A DISCOUNT?"

THIS IS... WOW. THIS IS INCREDIBLE. THE
12TH CENTURY. ARE YOU SUREE THIS PLACE
IS STABLE?

1 (SHOVING PAST FINN AND THROWING HER
ARMS WIDE) "JESUS, ASTRID, FINALLY! IT'S
FUCKING FREEZING OUT HERE! GET OVER
HERE!"

ASTRID PULLED THE HEAVY DOOR
OPEN, REVEALING HER THREE
FRIENDS HUDDLED IN THE DRAFTY,
STONE HALLWAY, THEIR BREATH
PLUMING IN THE COLD. THE FIRST
TO BURST IN WAS ELARA, A VI-
BRANT SLASH OF COLOR AGAINST
THE GLOOM. WITH HER GORGEOUS

LATINA SKIN, SHE WAS PURE
PUNK-ROCK ENERGY. HER HAIR
WAS NEON GREEN, WITH MATCH-
ING EYESHADOW AND LONG NAILS.
HER COSTUME WAS PURE PROVOCA-
TION: A SKIN-TIGHT, BLACK LATEX
MONOKINI, HER TITS AND CROTCH
BRAZENLY CUPPED BY SKELETAL
HANDS.

TO HER LEFT, GRINNING LIKE AN
IDIOT, WAS FINN. HED GONE FOR
MAXIMUM OFFENSE, DRESSED IN
THE FULL BLACK CASSOCK AND
WHITE COLLAR OF A CATHOLIC
PRIEST. COMING FROM A STAUNCH-
LY ATHEIST ASIAN FAMILY, THE RE-
LIGIOUS ICONOGRAPHY MEANT NOTH
ING TO HIM BUT A GOOD PUNCHLINE.

TO THE RIGHT WAS DREW, INSTANT-
LY LOOKING OVERWHELMED BY
THE CASTLE'S ARCHITECTURE. HIS
LONGISH BROWN HAIR WAS TUCKED
BEHIND HIS EARS, AND HIS NERDY
HEART WAS ON FULL DISPLAY WITH
HIS 130OS-ERA BARTENDER OUTFIT.

2 (LAUGHING, HER AVOICE WARM
WITH RELIEF) "HI! GOD.I MISSED
YOU GUYS! I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE
HERE."
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1 (THINKING TO HIMSELF, STARING) "HOLY...
MOTHER OF GOD. SHE'S GOING TO KILL ME IN
THAT DRESS."

ASTRID LUNGED FORWARD, STRETCH-
ING HER ARMS WIDE TO EMBRACE
ELARA. THE MOTION WAS A CAT-
ASTROPHIC TEST OF HER DRESS's
SEAMS. THE LOW, SQUARE-CUT
NECKLINE GAPED OPEN, AND
HER MASSIVE, HEAVY BREASTS,
BARELY CONTAINED BY THE FABRIC.

THREATENED TO SPILL OUT COM-
PLETELY. THEY WERE PALE, SOFT
GLOBES, SHOVED UP AND TOGETHER,
CREATING A CANYON OF CLEAVAGE
THAT SEEMED TO GO ON FOR MILES.

FINN. WHOSE CRUSH ON ASTRID WAS
PAINFULLY OBVIOUS TO EVERYONE,
NEARLY CHOKED ON HIS OWN SPIT.
HIS EYES LOCKED ONTO THE DIS-
PLAY, HIS MIND GOING BLISSFULLY,
STUPIDLY BLANK. HE COULD FEEL
A FLUSH CREEPING UP HIS NEСK,
HIDDEN BY THE PRIEST'S COLLAR.

DREW, MEANWHILE, WAS EQUALLY
CAPTIVATED, BUT HIS ATTENTION

WAS ENTIRELY ON ELARA'S LA-
TEX-CLAD ASS AS SHE TURNED FOR
THE HUG. THE TWO WOMEN KNEW
EXACTLY THE EFFECT THEY HAD
ON THEIR FRIENDS, AND WHILE NEI-
THER HAD ACTED ON IT, THEY BOTH

ENJOYED THE APPRECIATIVE, FUM-
BLING ATTENTION.
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4 (CHUCKLING NERVOUSLY AND
ADJUSTING HIS APRON) "HE'S GOT

A POINT. ASTRID. IT'S A SERIOUS
HAZAN

2 (PULLING BACK BUT KEEPING HER

RIGHT? TEN BUCKS SAYS HE BURSTS
G UCHS

FREAKY BOOK."

IHER 1 (HER VOICE MUFFLED IN ELARA'S GREEN

HAIR, BUT LOOKING AT FINN OVER HER
SHOULDER) "SERIOUSLY, FINN? A PRIEST?
YOU'RE YODRR GOINGST FOR WALRIN STRUC

STRUCK BY
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3 (PUTTING HIS HANDS ON HIS HIPS IN MOCK OFFENSE)
"HEY. THIS IS A HOLY COSTUME! IM HERE TO EXORCISE

THE SPIRITS AND BESIDES, SAYS YOU. ELPHABA. THAT
THE SPIRITS. AND BESIDES, SAYS YOU, ELPHABА TRАТ

HAT IS SO POINTY YOU'RE GONNA POKE SOMEONE'S EYE
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1 "WELL. WELL. LOOK AT THIS
SPREAD. YOU REALLY WENT ALL-IN
ON THE 'SUMMONING AN ANCIENT
EVIL' VIBE, DIDN'T YOU?"

2 "ASTRID, WHERE DID YOU GET THIS
STUFF? THAT BOOK LOOKS... GENUINELY
FUCKED UP. WHOEVER SOLD YOU THAT
SHOULD PROBABLY BE ON A WATCHLIST.
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SHUT UP,

DREW. BE THANKFUL
SHE WENT TO ALL THIS

OUBLE TO GIVE US A
FUN NIGHT. I, FOR ONE,
CANT WAIT TO TALK
TO SOME GHOSTS. OR
MAYBE JUST PISS OFF

3 (WAVING A HAND DISMISSIVELY)
"OH, STOP! IT WAS THE CHEAPEST

PROP I COULD FIND ONLINE! IT'S JUST
TO SET THE MOOD, YOU BIG BABY.
IT'S NOT REAL."

FINN'S JOKING DEMEANOR SHIFTED
SLIGHTLY AS HE TURNED AND GOT A

GOOD LOOK AT THE TABLE. HIS EYES
WENT FROM THE OUIJA BOARD TO
THE TRULY SINISTER-LOOKING BOOK
WITH THE GOLDEN SNAKE. HIS GRIN
BECAME A LITTLE MORE GENUINE,
A LITTLE MORE MISCHIEVOUS.
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1 (HIS
SURE

VOICE TIGHT) "ARE WE
ABOUT THIS? THAT

BOOK... IT DOESN'T FEEL LIKE
A PROP."

2 (SLOUCHING) "CAN WE JUST GET

ON WITH IT? WHERE'S THE BOOZE,
ASTRID? A GOOD HAUNTING IS
ALWAYS BETTER WITH A BUZZ."
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3 "SHUT UP, FINN. LET HER

READ. BE SERIOUS FOR ONE

GODDAMN SECOND."
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(HER EYES SCANNING
THE PAGE "THIS IS...

WEIRD. IT'S NOT JUST

TEXT."

THE NERVOUS GREETINGS AND IDLE
CHATTER DIED DOWN. IT WAS TIME.
FINN MOVED TO THE MAIN LIGHT
SWITCH, PLUNGING THE ROOM INTO
NEAR-TOTAL DARKNESS, BROKEN
ONLY BY THE FLICKERING FLAMES
OF FOUR THICK CANDLES THEY'D
PLACED ON THE TABLE'S CORNERS.

ACROSS THE ROOM, A LARGE PUMP-
KIN, CARVED WITH A LEERING GRIN,
CAST ITS OWN EERIE ORANGE GLOW.

THE FRIENDS SETTLED AROUND THЕ
HEAVY OAK TABLE. DREW, LOOKING
VISIBLY NERVOUS, TOOK A CREAK-
ING LEATHER CHAIR. FINN SLUMPED
INTO A SMALLER, RICKETY WOODEN
CHAIR, ALREADÝ LOOKING BORED.
ELARA CLAIMED THE PLUSH VELVEТ
COUCH, LEANING FORWARD INTENT-

LY. ASTRID, HOWEVER, CHOSE THE
FLOOR. SHE SANK DOWN ONTO HER
KNEES, THEN SETTLED BACK, HER
VOLUMINOUS, SOFT ASS RESTING
COMFORTABLY ON HER HEELS, HER
THICK THIGHS PRESSED FLAT.

THE ANCIENT, EYE-EMBLAZONED
BOOK WAS IN HER HANDS. SHЕ

OPENED IT, THE DRY PAGES CRACK-
LING IN THE QUIET ROOM, AND
BEGAN TO DESČRIBE THE FIRST

PAGE TO THE OTHERS, HER VOICE
HUSHED.
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4 "THOSE ARE... I
THINK
MEANS

ESURIO
HUNGRY."

'MANDUCA'
EAT. AND
IS AM

1 "IT'S... IT'S A DRAWING. A SINGLE, MAS-
SIVE SNAKE THAT COILS ALL OVER THE
PAGE, LIKE AN 'S' SHAPE THAT JUST KEEPS
GOING. AND THERE ARE LETTERS, INSIDE
THE COILS, BUT THEYRE NOT IN ANY ORDER
I RECOGNIZE."

3 (SQUINTING IN THE CANDLELIGHT) "I
CAN'T... I MEAN, IT LOOKS LIKE LATIN,
MAYBE? I I DON'T KNOW LATIN. IT'S JUST
JUMBLED WORDS. 'MANDUCA,' 'ESURIO,'
'INANIS'..."

5 (HER HEAD JERKS UP, EYES WIDE)
"SEE? I'M NOT READING THIS."
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2 "WHAT DO THEY SAY? TRY TO
READ THEM."



OUIJA

4 "HE'S RIGHT, ASTRID. IT'S
JUST WORDS IN A FAKE
BOOK. JUST READ IT. LET'S
JUST DO IT AND SEE WHAT
HAPPENS."

6 (NODDING RELUCTANTLY) "TOGEТH-
ER. OKAY. I CAN AGREE TO THAT."

2 (CLUTCHING THE BOOK TO HER CHEST,
HER FULL BREASTS PRESSED AGAINST
THE COVER) "WHAT IF IT TRIGGERS
SOMETHING? DREW JUST SAID IT
MEANS 'HUNGRY! I DON'T WANT TО

SUMMON SOMETHING HUNGRY!"

5 (LOOKING FROM FINN'S MOCKING FACE TO ELARA'S IM-

PATIENT ONE, SHE FELT THE FAMILIAR STING OF PEER
PRESSURE. SHE WILTED, HER FEAR OVERPOWERED BY
HER DESIRE NOT TO BE THE WET BLANKET. SHE LET
OUT A SHAKY BREATH.) "OKAY. FINE. BUT... BUT WE ALL
HAVE TO READ IT. TOGETHER. AT THE SAMЕ ТІМЕ. IM
NOT DOING IT ALONE."
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1 "ОН, СОME ON! ENGLISH IS LIKE, HALF
LATIN ANYWAY. JUST SOUND IT OUT.

'ESURIO... ME-OH... WHATEVER. WHATS
THE WORST THAT HAPPENS?"

3 "THAT'S THE WHOLE POINT., ISNT
IT? WERE HERE FOR A SPOOKY
NIGHT. WHAT'S SPOOKIER THAN A

HUNGRY GHOST? I'LL PROTECT YOU.

THE POWER OF CHRIST COMPELS
YOU,' OR WHATEVER."

FINN LET OUT AN EXASPERATED
SIGH, LEANING FORWARD AND
PLANTING HIS ELBOWS ON THE
TABLE, THE PRIEST COSTUME LOOК-

ING EVEN MORE ABSURD.
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1 (IN UNISON, THEIR VOICES GAINING CONFIDENCE) "ESURIO, VOCO TE. INANIS,
VOCO TE. SERPENTIS GULAE, IMPLE ME. VENI, VENI, MANDUCA!"

2 (REPEATING, LOUDER) "ESURIO, VOCO TE. INANIS, VOCO TE. SER-
PENTIS GULAÉ, IMPLE ME. VENI, VENI, MANDUCA!"

ONE BY ONE, THEY PRESSED THE
PALMS OF THEIR HANDS TOGETHER

IN A MOCK-SERIOUS PRAYER GES-
TURE. THEY CLOSED THEIR EYES,
THE CANDLELIGHT PAINTING FLICK-

ERING SHADOWS ON THEIR EYELIDS.

ASTRID TOOK A SHAKY BREATH
AND BEGAN, THE OTHERS JOINING
IN, THEIR VOICES A CLUMSY, OVER-
LAPPING MESS. THEY STOPPED,
LAUGHED NERVOUSLY, AND TRIED
AGAIN. AFTER A FEW FALSE

STARTS, THEY FOUND A RHYTHM,
THEIR FOUR VOICES MEMORIZ-
ING THE STRANGE CADENCE AND

CHANTING AS ONE, A BIZARRE,
UNIFIED PRAYER.
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1 (CHANTING, ALMOST HYPNOTIC) "ESURIO, VOCO TE.
INANIS, VOCO TE. SERPENTIS GULAE, IMPLE ME. VENI,
VENI, MANDUCA!"
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THEY CONTINUED THE CHANT, THE
LATIN-ESQUE WORDS FILLING THЕ
STONE ROOM, BOUNCING OFF THE
WALLS. "ESURIO, VOCO TE. INANIS,
VOCO TE. SERPENTIS GULAE, IMPLE
ME. VENI, VENI, MANDUCA!"

AS THEY REPEATED IT A FIFTH,
THEN A SIXTH TIME, ASTRID FELT
IT. A SUDDEN, BITING COLD THAT
HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH THЕ
DRAFTY CASTLE. IT SWEPT OVER
HER BARE ARMS, RAISING GOOSE-
BUMPS. AT THE SAME MOMENT,
THE FOUR CANDLES NDLES ON ON THE THE TABLE
GUTTERED WILDLY. THEIR FLAMES
DANCING AS IF IN A STRONG WIND,

THOUGH THE AIR WAS PERFECTLY
STILL.

ASTRID'S EYES REMAINED SQUEEZED
SHUT, HER EYEBROWS BÚNCHING
TOGETHER IN A VISIBLY NERVOUS,
TERRIFIED EXPRESSION. BUT SHЕ
DIDN'T STOP. HER VOICE, LOCKED
WITH THE OTHERS, CONTINUED THЕ
SUMMONING.



OUIJA

4 (STARING AT THE OUIJA BOARD, IG-
NORING FINN) "BUT... DID IT WORK?
IS... IS THERE SOMEONE HERE WITH
US?"

3 (ROLLING HIS EYES) "IT'S CALLED A 'CASTLE.'
THEY'RE COLD. AND YOU TWO ARE WEARING A
LATEX NAPKIN AND A GLORIFIED NIGHTGOWN.
I DON'T FEEL SHIT. CAN WE JUST CUT THE
CRAP AND GET TO THE BOOZE NOW2 MAYRE

THROW IN A SLASHER MOVIE? THISTHIS IS KIND
OF BORING."
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1 (RUBBING HER ARMS) "HOLY SHIT.
DOES IT FEEL... WAY COLDER IN HERE
TO YOU GUYS?"

2 (NODDING, HER VOICE TREM-
BLING) "YEAH. ME TOO. I FELT IT
JUST BEFORE WE STOPPED.

THE CHANT TRAILED OFF INTO SI-
LENCE. ONE BY ONE, THEY OPENED
THEIR EYES, LOOKING AROUND THE

ROOM. NOTHING. THE CANDLES

HAD SETTLED, THOUGH THEY STILL
SEEMED TO FLICKER MORE THAN
BEFORE. THE ROOM WAS JUST AS
IT WAS.
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3 (HIS FACE PALE)
"OH MY GOD. NOBODY
TOUCHED IT. NOBODY
WAS TOUCHING IT."
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2 (HIS BORED EXPRESSION VANISHING,
EYES WIDE) "WAIT... WHAT? NO. ONE
OF YOU PUSHED IT."

1 (HER VOICE А СHОKED WHISPER,

POINTING A FINGER) "LOOK! WHAT THE
FUCK... IT MOVED! IT FUCKING MOVED!"

AS IF IN DIRECT ANSWER TO DREW'S
QUESTION, THE HEART-SHAPED
PLANCHETTE ON THE OUIJA
BOARD, WHICH HAD BEEN SITTING
UNTOUCHED IN THE CENTER OF
THE BOARD, SUDDENLY SCRAPED
AGAINST THE WOOD. IT MOVED,
SLOWLY AT FIRST, THEN WITH DE-

LIBERATE, SMOOTH SPEED, SLIDING
ACROSS THE LETTERS. IT STOPPED

UNEQUIVOCALLY ON ONE WORD: YES.

ASCDEFGHIJ
GPORSTOVI

12345678
G00DSYE
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1 (MUFFLED, THROUGH HER HANDS)
"HOLY SHIT... HOLY SHIT, I CAN'T BE-
LIEVE THAT JUST HAPPENED."
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ELARA CLAPPED HER LEFT HAND
OVER HER MOUTH, HER EYES WIDE

MIK AND WITH A MIX OF TERROR AND MANIC
EXCITEMENT. A MUFFLED GASP ES-
CAPED HER. ASTRID JUST STARED,
HER ENTIRE BODY FROZEN. THЕ
BLOOD HAD DRAINED FROM HER
FACE. LEAVING HER PALE AND
TERRIFIED. THE REALITY OF WHAT
THEY'D DONE, OF WHAT THEY'D IN

VITED, SLAMMED INTO HER. THIS
WASNT A GAME. THAT PROP BOOК

WASNT A PROP.

THEY ALL KNEW IT, IN THAТ

SINGLE, SILENT MOMENT. THEIR
FUN HÅLLOWEEN GAME HAD JUST
BECOME VERY, VERY REAL. THERE
WAS NO GOING BACK NOW.
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3 (SCREAMING) "JESUS CHRIST!"

1 (SCREAMING) "AAAAH!"
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2 (SCREAMING) "WHAT
THE FUCK IS THАT!"

BEFORE ANYONE COULD SAY ANOTH-
ER WORD, A LOW RUMBLING SOUND
FILLED THE ROOM. IT WASN'T THE
CASTLE SETTLING; IT WAS A DEEP,

GRATING VIBRATION THAT SEEMED
TO COME FROM THE VERY STONES
BENEATH THEM. A THIN CRACК АР-
PEARED IN THE FLOOR, RIGHT IN

THE CENTER OF THEIR CIRCLE. A
SEARING, BRIGHT RED LIGHT BLAST-
ED UP FROM IT, ILLUMINATING
THEIR HORRIFIED FACES.

THE CRACK WIDENED, STONE GRIND-

ING AGAINST STONE, UNTILA
JAGGED, GLOWING HOLE, A MINIA-
TURE CRATER OF HELLFIRE. HAD
OPENED IN THE FLOOR. A SHAРЕ
BEGAN TO RISE FROM IT.

IT WAS NOT A GHOST. IT WAS NOT A
WISPY, ETHEREAL SPIRIT. THE FOUR
OF THEM RECOILED, SCREAMING IN
UNISON, A RAW, PRIMAL SOUND OF

PURE TERROR AS THE THING FULLY
MANIFESTED IN FRONT OF THEM.
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SIBILANT.

CUT

SCREAMS)
RIGHT

1 (HER VOICE WAS A

MELODIC| HISS THAT
THROUGH THEIR "SUCH

DELIGHTFUL YOU

CALLED.ED. AND I, GULOCTHRA, HAVE
ANSWERED YOUR HUNGER."

LITTLE VOICES.

IT WAS A DEMON. A BEING OF UNDE-
NIABLE, OTHERWORLDLY POWER
AND MALICE. SHE-FOR IT WAS DIS-
TINCTLY FEMALE-FLOATED GRACE-
FULLY FROM THE RED CHASM.
WHICH SEALED ITSELF HARMLESS-
LY AS SHE ASCENDED. SHE WAS
HORRIFYING HER SKIN WAS A PALE.

VEINY WHITE, LIKE SISPOILED MILK.
HER LIPS AND EYES WERE A PURE,
BOTTOMLESS BLACK

HER FORM WAS HUMANOID, BUT
HER ARMS AND HANDS WERE
ALMOST TRANSPARENT, LIKE SPUN
GLASS. A LONG. SIMILARLY TRANS-

LUCENT TAIL, ENDING IN A CRU-
EL-LOOKING BARB, WHIPPED LAZILY
BEHIND HER. SHE HOVERED THREE
FEET OFF THE GROUND, HER BLACK
EYES SWEEPING OVER THE FOUR
SCREAMING, TERRIFIED HUMANS. A
SLOW, CRUEL SMILE SPREAD ACROSS
HER BLACK LIPS, REVEALING NEE-
DLE-SHARP TEEТH.
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3 (HER VOICE A TREMBLING
WHISPER..BUT SHE WAS THE

ONLY ONE TO ASK) "WHAT...
WHAT KIND OF GAME?"

2 (HIS VOICE CRACKING) "GAME? WHAT
FUCKING GAME? WE DIDN'T INVITE YOUT"

1 (HER MELODIC VOICE CUTTING THROUGH THE
NOISE WITH IMPOSSIBLE VOLUME) "SILENCE!
YOU INVITED A GUEST; YOU WILL RESPECT HER
WISHES. AND I WISH... TO PLAY A GAME."
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THESCREAMS CONTINUED.

HIGH-PITCHED AND FRANTIC. FINN
AND DREW SCRAMBLED FROM THEIR

CHAIRS, STUMBLING OVER EACH
OTHER TO GET IN COVER, CROUCHING
NEAR WHERE ASTRID WAS STILL
KNEELING ON THE FLOOR, THEY
WERE A TERRIFIED HUDDLE, THREE

OF THEM ON THE GROUND, ELARA
FROZEN ON THE COUCH, ALL OF
THEM STARING AT THE FLOATING,
PALE DEMON.
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1 "A SIMPLE GAME OF CHANCE.
ONE FOR EACH OF YOU."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
GULOCTHRA'S BLACK-LIPPED SMILE
WIDENED. SHE RAISED ONE OF HER
TRANSLUCENT, CLAWED HANDS.
IN THE EMPTY AIR BEFORE HER, A
FLAT, CIRCULAR PLATE OF DARK,
GNARLED WOOD MATERIALIZED
FROM NOTHING. IT HOVERED, AND
AS THE DEMONESS LOWERED HER
ARM IN A GENTLE, GRACEFUL GES-
TURE, THE PLATE BEGAN TO FLOAT
DOWN AS IF GUIDED BY AN UNSEEN
FORCE.

ALL FOUR FRIENDS FELL SILENT,
THEIR EYES TRACKING THE IMPOSSI-
BLE OBJECT. UPON THE PLATE. THEY
COULD NOW SEE FOUR DISTINCT
ROWS OF CHOCOLATES. EACH ROW
CONTAINED SIX PERFECTLY FORMED,

DARK, GLISTENING PIECES. TWEN-
TY-FOUR PIECES IN TOTAL.
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3 "WHAT... WHAT KIND
OF EFFECTS?"

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025

5 "WHAT THE HELL IS
THAT SUPPOSED TO

MEAN?"

YOUR SELECTION."

1 "THE RULES ARE THUS: EACH OF YOU MUST SELECT
ONE ROW OF SIX CHOCOLATES. YOU CANNOT CHANGE

CURSE."

THEY WI MR CONOTIONR
2 "TWO OF THESE ROWS ARE MERELY... CONFECTIONS.
THEY WILL HAVE NO EFFECT. THE OTHER TWO, HOW-
EVER... THEY CARRY A POWERFUL TRANSFORMATIVE
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4 (HER SMILE WAS PURE MALICE) "LET'S JUST SAY... YOUR
CLOTHES WILL NOT FIT THE SAME WAY THEY DID WHEN YOU
FIRST CAME HERE."

6 (HER VOICE LOST ITS MELODIC QUALITY AND BECAME A
COUD RARD DEMAND КOD IET NOP LRAVE THIS ROOM
COLD, HARD DEMAND YOU WUL NOT LEAVE THIS RO
UNTIL YOU HAVE FINISHED ALL SIX PIECES OF YOUR
CHOSEN ROW. IF YOU REFUSE, I WILL DRAG ALL OF YOU
BACK TO HELL WITH ME. IF YOU ATTEMPT TO CONSUME
A CHOCOLATE FROM ANOTHER'S ROW. I WILL DRAG YOU
ALL BACK TO HELL WITH ME. NOW... PICK YOUR POISON."

THE WOODEN PLATE DESCENDED
UNTIL IT HOVERED PRECISELY AT
EYE LEVEL IN THE CENTER OF THEIR
GROUP. IT EMITTED A FAINT, UNSET-
TLING, ORANGE-DIMLY LIT LIGHT,
ILLUMINATING THEIR PALE, TERRI-
FIED FACES. THEY STARED AT THE
FOUR ROWS OF SIX. ALL IDENTICAL.
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1 (POINTING FRANTICALLY)

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025

"THAT ONE! I'LL TAKE THAT
ONE! THE ONE ON THE END!"

2 (VOICE SHAKING, POINTING AT
THE ROW NEXT TO FINN'S) "ME
TOO! I MEAN, NOT THAT ONE,
THE ONE NEXT TO IT! THIS ONE!
I CHOOSE THIS ONEY"

THE TERROR OF THE ULTIMATUM
SHORT-CIRCUITED ALL COMPLEХ
THOUGHT FOR THE MEN. THERE
WAS NO STRATEGY, ONLY PANIC.
FINN AND DREW. STILL CROUCHED
BY THE COUCH, SIMULTANEOUSLY
SHOT THEIR HANDS OUT, POINTING
AT THE TWO ROWS CLOSEST Tо
THEM ON THE RIGHT.
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2 (HER MIND RACING) "I... I DONT KNOW.
MAYBE THAT'S WHAT SHЕ ЕХРЕСTS. MAYBE
WE SHOULD... BREAK THE PATTERN. NOT
JUST PICK WHAT'S LINED UP. CHOOSE IN A
LESS... CONVENTIONAL WAY."

1 (HER VOICE A LOW. TENSE WHISPER)

"SHIT. OKAY... YOU WANT THE ONE ON
THE LEFT? I'LL TAKE THE ONE NEXT TО

IT?"

3 (A FLICKER OF HER USUAL REBELLIOUS
SPIRIT SPARKED IN HER EYES) "YEAH.
YEAH, I LIKE NON-CONVENTIONAL."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
ASTRID AND ELARA, HOWEVER,
PAUSED. THEIR INITIAL PANIC WAS
TEMPERED BY A SPLIT-SECOND OF
SHARED HESITATION. THEY LOCKED
EYES, A SILENT. TERRIFIED COMMU-
NICATION PASSING BETWEEN THEM.
THE TWO ROWS ON THE LEFT RE
MAINED UNCLAIMED.
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2 (POINTING TO THE ONE BETWEEN ASTRID'S
AND DREW'S) "THEN I'LL TAKE THIS ONE."

1 (POINTING WITH A SHAKY,
FINGER) "I'LL TAKE... THE ROW
ON THE FAR LEFT."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
DESPITE HER OWN WORDS, ASTRID
FELT DRAWN TO THE ROW ON THE

FAR, FAR LEFT. ELARA, SEEING AS
TRID'S GAZE FIXATE, MADE HER
CHOICE.
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1 (TO THE OTHERS, HER VOICE
BARELY AUDIBLE) "I... I DON'T
THINK I CAN. IM ΤΟΟ SCARED.
I CAN'T BE THE FIRST ONE."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
THE FOUR FRIENDS STARED AТ

THEIR CHOSEN ROWS. THE PLATE
HOVERED PATIENTLY. ASTRID,
HER HEART HAMMERING SO HARD
IT FELT LIKE IT WAS TRYING TO
ESCAPE HER HEAVY CHEST, SLOWLY
REACHED OUT. HER FINGERS TREM-
BLED AS SHE PINCHED THE FIRST

SMALL, DARK SQUARE FROM HER
ROW.

SHE BROUGHT IT CLOSE TO HER
FACE, STARING AT IT AS IF IT WERE

A SPIDER. IT LOOKED NORMAL.
IT EVEN SMELLED INCREDIBLE, A
RICH, DARK COCOA SCENT. BUT SHЕ
COULDN'T MOVE. HER HAND WAS
FROZEN HALFWAY TO HER MOUTH.
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SHIT. DUDE.
(STILL4

PERING) "HOLY
CROUCHED, WHIS-

THE BALLS ON YOU. FUCKING
CRAZY."

1 "TT'S... ITS OKAY, ASTRID. SOMEONE HAS
TO GO FIRST. WE ALL HAVE TO EAT THEM
ANYWAY, RIGHT? IT... IT MIGHT AS WELL
BE ME. I'LL... I'LL TRY IT."

3 (NODDING, THOUGH HE HI LOOKED

LIKE HE WAS GOING TO BE SICK)
"I MEAN... YEAH. WHY NOT?"
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2 (LOOKING ATAT HIM, SURPRISED)
"DREW, ARE YOU SURE?"

DREW, SEEING ASTRID'S GENUINE,
PARALYZING FEAR, FELT AN UN-

WELCOME SURGE OF BRAVERY. HЕ
TOOK A SHAKY BREATH, HIS EYES

FIXED ON HIS OWN ROW OF SIX CНОС-
OLATES.
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1 (THINKING) "ОH GOD, OH GOD,
OH GOD, PLEASE BE NOTHING,
PLEASE JUST ВE СHOCOLATE..."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
DREW REACHED OUT, HIS HAND
SHAKING FAR WORSE THAN AS-
TRID'S HAD, AND PICKED UP HIS
FIRST CHOCOLATE. HE DIDNT HESI-
TATE, NOT GIVING HIMSELF TIME
TO THINK. HE QUICKLY POPPED IT
INTO HIS MOUTH.

ASTRID AND ELARA BOTH STARED
AT HIM, HOLDING THEIR BREATH.
THE ONLY SOUND IN THE ROOM WAS
THE WET SOUND OF DREW CHEW-
ING, AND THE FAINT, AMUSED HUFF
OF BREATH FROM THE DEMON. GU-
LOCTHRA HAD TURNERNED HER BACK
ON THEM. FLOATING IDLY AND AD-
MIRING THE DECORATIONS AS IF
SHE WERE A GUEST AT A DINNER
PARTY.
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1 "WELL? WHAT'S IT TASTE
LIKE? ARE YOU FEELING ANY-
THING? IS YOUR DICK FLYING

OFF? WHAT'S HAPPENING,
MAN? SAY SOMETHING!"

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
DREW CHEWED SLOWLY, HIS EYES
WIDE, AS IF TRYING TO ANALYZE
EVERY SENSATION. FINN, STILL
HOLDING HIS OWN PIECE OF CHOC-
OLATE. LEANED IN SO CLOSE HIS
FACE WAS INCHES FROM DREW'S.

2 (HOLDING UP A HAND, STILL CHEW-

ING) "MMPHF... JUST... A SECOND."
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2 (HIS TERROR INSTANTLY EVAPORATED,
REPLACED BY A SNEER) "I FUCKING KNEW
IT! I KNEW THIS WAS ALL FAKE! WHERE
ARE THE PROJECTORS, ASTRID? THIS IS A

GREAT PRANK, SERIOUSLY.'

1 "WELL... I MEAN, I SWALLOWED

IT. IT JUST... IT TASTES LIKЕ
CHOCOLATE. REALLY GOOD СHОС-

OLATE, ACTUALLY. I THINK... IS
THAT HAZELNUT? SO... SO FAR,
SO GOOD. I DON'T FEEL ANYTHING."

DREW FINALLY SWALLOWED, A
PRONOUNCED, NERVOUS BOB OF HIS
ADAM'S APPLE. HE BLINKED. HЕ
LOOKED DOWN AT HIS HANDS, THEN
AT FINN.

3 "PROJECTORS? WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT?"
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2 (GENUINELY BAFFLED AND STILL
KNOWSCARED)"WHAT? NO! I DON

WHAT YOURE TALKING ABOUT! THERE
ARE NO PROJECTORS IN THIS ROOM!"

1 "THIS! THE DEMON, THE GLOWING PLATЕ!

I'VE SEEN THIS SHIT ON TV. YOU RENTED
THIS PLACE AND SET UP SOME HIGH-TECH
SPECIAL EFFECTS. THAT 'DEMON IS JUST
A PROJECTION. AND THIS IS JUST FUCKING
CHOCOLATE. NICE PRANK, ASTRID. NICE
PRANK!"

3 (SCOFFING) "YEAH, YEАH,
WHATEVER. WELL, I'M NOT
SCARED. NOW I'M JUST GONNA
HAVE TНЕ СHОCOLATES."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
FINN SAT UP STRAIGHT, HIS PRIEST
COSTUME LOOKING RIDICULOUS AS
HE PUFFED HIS CHEST OUT WITH IN-
DIGNATION.
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WITH A GRAND, ARROGANT GES-
TURE, FINN GRABBED THE FIRST
PIECE FROM HIS ROW ON TH)THE FAR
RIGHT. HE HELD IT UP, WIGGLED
HIS EYEBROWS AT THE GIRLS, AND
THEN DRAMATICALLY TOSSED IT
INTO HIS MOUTH.
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HE BEGAN TO CHEW, FAR MORE
OBNOXIOUSLY THAN DREW HAD,

SMACKING HIS LIPS TOGETHER AND
GRINNING AT THEM ALL.
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3 "WHAT DO YOU FEEL? SERIOUSLY!"

1 (HIS VOICE SUDDENLY TIGHT) "WAIT...| 

WAIT A MINUTE. ... I ACTUALLY FEEL
SOMETHING. SOMETHING'S... WRONG. IN
MY CHEST. I CAN FEEL SOMETHING...
WEIRD... IN MY CHEST."
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2 (HER VOICE RISING IN PANIC)
"WHAT? WHAT IS IT? OH MY GOD,
FINN!"

THE THREE OTHERS, DESPITE THEIR
ANNOYANCE, STARED AT HIM WITH
THE SAME RESIDUAL ANTICIРА-
TION AND FEAR. SUDDENLY, FINNS
GRIN FALTERED. HE STOPPED CHEW-
ING. HIS EYES WIDENED SLIGHTLY,
AND HE PUT HIS RIGHT HAND FLAT
AGAINST HIS CHEST, RIGHT OVER

HIS HEART.
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1 (WHEEZING) "HAН! OH MY GOD!
YOU... YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THE

LOOK ON YOUR FACES! YOU WERE
ALL, 'OH NO, FINN! FUCKING PRICE
LESS!

5 (STILL LAUGHING, WAVING
THEM OFF) "ОH, RELAX!"

4 (HER FACE DARK WITH RAGE) "YOU
ABSOLUTE ASSHOLE! CANT YOU BE SERI-
OUS FOR ONE FUCKING SECOND? WERE IN
REAL TROUBLE HERE, YOU DUMBASS!"

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
FINN LOOKED UP AT THEIR TERRI-
FIED FACES, HIS EXPRESSION ONE OF
PAINED CONFUSION FOR ONE MORE
SECOND... AND THEN HE BURST OUT
LAUGHING. A A LOUD, LOUD, BRBRAYING, OB
NOXIOUS LAUGH.

(LETTING OUT A SHAKY
BREATH AND CHUCKLING NER
VOUSLY) "OH.. COME ON. MAN.
THAT'S NOT FUNNY."

3 "WHAT THE FUCK, FINN! DO

YOU REALLY THINK THIS IS
FUNNY?"
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1 "SEE? I TOLD YOU. IT'S PROJECTORS. THIS IS
JUST NORMAL, DELICIOUS CHOCOLATE. NOTH-
ING IS GOING ON HERE. YOU GUYS SHOULD
TRY IT, IT'S PRETTY GOOD."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
DREW REACHED FOR HIS SECOND

CHOCOLATE. IT TASTED REALLY
GOOD.

2 (GIVING HIM THE MIDDLE
FINGER) "FUCK YOU, FINN."
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1 (HER VOICE LOW, BUT FIRM)
"I'M... I'M GOING TO GO."

3 (NODDING, PICKING UP HER CHOCO
LATE) "YEAH. I'M SURE. TWO OF THEM
HAVE NO EFFECT. SO... IF I TAKE THIS,

AND NOTHING HAPPENS... THEN WE'VE
GOTTEN PRANKED, AND I SWEAR TO
GOD I'M NOT BEHIND IT. BUT... IF SOME-
THING DOES HAPPEN..."

2 "ARE YOU SURE, BABE?
AFTER THAT...?"

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
ASTRID LOOKED AT ELARA, WHO

WAS NOW EYEING HER OWN ROW
WITH HESITANT CURIOSITY. ASTRID
STEELED HERSELF. SHE HAD TO
KNOW.
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TAKING A DEEP. SHUDDERING
BREATH, ASTRID TILTED HER HEAD
BACK. SHE SLOWLY OPENED HER
MOUTH, HER PINK TONGUE LAYING
OUT LIKE A CARPET. HER OR-

ANGE-NAILED FINGERS TREMBLING
AS THEY BROUGHT THE SMALL.
DARK SQUARE TO HER LIPS.

SHE GENTLY PLACED THЕ СНОСО-
LATE PIECE ON THE CENTER OF HER

TONGUE. ELARA STARED, HER EYES
WIDE WITH ANTICIPATIÓN, WATCH-
ING HER FRIEND'S FACЕ.
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1 (EYES STILL CLOSED, SAVORING THE
TASTE) "MMMMMM... WOW. THAT...
THAT TASTES SO GOOD."

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025
ASTRID CLOSED HER LIPS, HER EYES

SQUEEZING SHUT AS SHE BEGAN TO
CHEW. A LOW, INVOLUNTARY SOUND
ESCAPED HER THROAT. THE FLAVOR

WAS INCREDIBLE, FAR RICHER AND
MORE COMPLEX THAN ANY CHOCO-
LATE SHE'D EVER HAD.

ELARA, HOWEVER, WASNT WATCH-
ING HER FACE ANYMORE. HER EYES
INSTINCTIVELY SHIFTED, DROPPING
DOWN... DOWN TO ASTRID'S BODY,
SCANNING HER CURVES, HER CHEST,
HER STOMACH, BRACING FOR...
SOMETHING. ANYTHING.
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1 (HER VOICE LOSING ITS CURIOUS EDGE,
REPLACED BY CONCERN) "ASTRID?
BABE? WHAT'S GOING ON? YOU LOOK
PALE."

THE RICH, DECADENT FLAVOR WAS
STILL COATING HER TONGUE WHEN A

STRANGE, DEEP WARMTH BLOOMED
IN HER STOMACH. IT WASNT UN
PLEASANT, BUT IT WAS... INTENSE.
IT SPREAD, RADIATING OUTWARDS,
AND SHE SUDDENLY FELT LIGHT-
HEADED. HER BREATHING QUICK
ENED, BECOMING HEAVY, LABORED
PANTS. ASTRID LOOKED DOWN, HER
EYES CROSSING SLIGHTLY AS SHЕ
TRIED TO FOCUS ON HER OWN CHEST.
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ASTRID'S MOUTH OPENED, BUT NO
SOUND CAME OUT. THE WARMTH IN
HER GUT TURNED INTO AN UNDENI-
ABLE, INTERNAL PRESSURE. SHЕ
FELT A PROFOUND, BEWILDERING
SENSATION OF... INFLATION. SHЕ
WASNT JUST FEELING WEIRD: SHE
WAS FEELING BIGGER. SHE WAS
GROWING.

1 (HER EYES WIDE. HAND

FLIINFLYING TO HER MOUTH(
HOLY SHIT. YOUR...

"UHH...
YOUR

CHEST!"
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1 (GASPING, HER VOICE HIGH
WITH PANIC) "WHAT... WHAT'S
HAPPENING TO ME? EL, IT...
IT'S RIPPING!"

2 (SCRAMBLING BACK ON THE COUCH.
EYES WIDE WITH SHOCK) "OH MY
GOD, OH MY GOD! YOURE... YOU'RE
GETTING BIGGER ALL OVER?!"

ASTRID LOOKED DOWN JUST IN
TIME TO SEE THE SEAMS AROUND
THE WAIST OF HER TIGHT WITCH'S
DRESS STRAIN VISIBLY. WITH A
SERIES OF SHARP, PERCUSSIVE RIPS,
THE THREADS POPPED, THE BLACK
FABRIC TEARING ING OPEN OPEN ALALONG HER
SIDE. THE SENSATION OF GROWTH
ACCELERATED, A DIZZYING, TERRI-
FYING EXPANSION THAT STÓLE HER
RREABREATH.
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THE GROWTH SURGED, NOT JUST OUT-
WARDS, BUT UPWARDS. ASTRID FELT

HER SPINE LENGTHEN, STRETCH-
ING HER TALLER. BUT THE MOST

ALARMING SENSATION WAS IN HER
MIDDLE. HER BELLY, ONCE A SOFT,
GENTLE CURVE, WAS SWELLING.

THE WARMTH WAS CONCENTRATING
THERE, A FEELING OF RAPID, INSIS-
TENT FULLNESS. SHE INSTINCTIVELYTENT FHITNESS

PUT HER HANDS ON HER STOMACH,
HER PAINTED NAILS PRESSING INTO
THE FABRIC, AND FELT THE FLESH
BENEATH CHURN AND EXPAND.
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THE RIP AT HER WAIST TORE
WIDER, EXPOSING A PANEL OF PALE,

SOFT SKIN. THE GROWTH IN HER
BELLY WASN'T STOPPING; IT WAS
PUSHING OUTWARDS, FORCING HER
DRESS TO GIVE WAY. AS HER STOM-

ACH SWELLED. HER HIPS BROAD
ENED TO MATСH. AND THICK. UNDE-

NIABLE LOVE HANDLES BEGAN TO
SPILL OVER THE SHREDDED WAIST-
BAND OF HER DRESS. A NEW ROLL
OF SOFT, WARM FLESH THAT HADNT
BEEN THERE SECONDS BEFORE.
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(GASPING) ASTRID FELT HER BELLY
PROTRUDE WITH A SUDDEN, LURCH-
ING SWELL. IT PUSHED PAST HER
HANDS, A DISTINCT, ROUNDED CURVЕ
THAT WAS BECOMING UNDENIABLY
FAT. HER BELLY BUTTON, ONCE A
MODEST SLIT. WAS BEING PULLED
TAUT. STRETCHING AND DEEPENING

AS THE FLESH AROUND IT PLUMPED
AND ROSE. SHE WAS SERIOUSLY OUT
OF BREATH NOW, HER EXPANSION
MAKING IT HARD TO DRAW A FULL
LUNGFUL OF AIR.
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WITH A FINAL, GROANING SURGE,
HER BELLY BALLOONED. IT WAS
HUGE. ALL HER NEW NEW WEIGHT
SEEMED TO HAVE GONE STRAIGHT
THERE. SETTLING INTO A HEAVY.
SOFT, ROUNDED GLOBE OF FLESH
THAT HUNG BETWEEN HER
THICK-SPREADING THIGHS. IT DIDN'T

LOOK LIKE THE FIRM, TIGHT BELLY
OF PREGNANCY; IT LOOKED LIKE THE
UNDENIABLE. JIGGLING PAUNCH
OF SOMEONE WHO'D GAINED SEVEN-
TY POUNDS OF PURE, SOFT FAT IN
THIRTY SECONDS.
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1 "HO... LY... FUCK...."

2 "THAT'S... THAT'S NOT...
THAT'S NOT A A PROJECTOR....

GTSX-3D OCTOBER 2025

3 (LOOKING DOWN AT THE RUINS OF HER DRESS,
AT HER MASSIVE, BARE TITS, AT THE HUGE,AT HER MASSIUE BARE S THE HIUR

SOFT BELLY RESTING IN HER LAP. HER VOICE
WAS A TINY, SHOCKED WHISPER.) "I... I..."

FINN AND DREW,.THEIR PRANK
FORGOTTEN, STARED WITH THEIR
JAWS ON THE FLOOR
SPEECHLESS. THEIR
TRANSFORMING.

ELARA WAS
FRIEND WAS

THE GROWTH
SPURT HAD NOT BEEN KIND TO HER
COSTUME. THE DRESS WAS UTTERLY
DESTROYED FROM THE WAIST UP.

THE FABRIC HAD SPLIT COMPLETЕ-
LY DOWN THE FRONT, SHREDDED BY
THE COMBINED, EXPLOSIVE EXPAN-
SION OF HER BELLY AND HER TITS.

HER BREASTS, ALREADY HEAVY,
HAD SWOLLEN TO MAGNIFICENT, OB-
SCENE PROPORTIONS, SPILLING FREE
FROM THE TORN BLACK RAGS. THEY
WERE PALE, VEINY, AND LOOKED
INCREDIBLY HEAVY, THEIR SHEER
SIZE MAKING THEM SAG SLIGHTLY.
HER AREOLAS HAD DARKENED AND
SPREAD WIDE, AND HER NIPPLES

WERE HARD, PROTRUDING, AND
SWOLLEN, HYPERSENSITIVE ÎN THE
COLD CASTLE AIR.
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1 (WHISPERING, STARING UP AT
HER) "ASTRID... YOU'RE... YOU
LOOK FUCKING MASSIVE."
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NUMBLY, ASTRID PUSHED HERSELF
UP. HER FRIENDS' HEADS HAD TO
TILT BACK... AND BACK. WHEN
SHE WAS FINALLY STANDING AT
HER FULL, NEW HEIGHT, SHE WAS
EASILY A FOOT AND A HALF TALLER
THAN BOTH DREW AND FINN, WHO
HAD INSTINCTIVELY MOVED Tо
STAND ON EITHER SIDE OF HER.

THEY STARED UP, TWO AVER-
AGE-SIZED MEN LOOKING UTTERLY
DWARFED BY THE WOMAN TOWER-
ING BETWEEN THEM. THE LAST
FEW SEAMS OF HER DRESS.S. CLING
ING DESPERATELY TO HER HIPS, DID
NOTHING TO HIDE THE FACT THAT
HER ASS HAD SWELLED TO MATCH
THE REST OF HER, A MASSIVE, FAT,
HEAVY SHELF THAT STRAINED THЕ
LAST THREADS OF FABRIC.
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2 (STARING UP FROM THЕ
COUCH, HER SHOCK GIVING WAY

TO A WILD, INTENSE CURIOSITY)
"HOLY SHIT. THAT'S... INSANE.
(SHE LOOKS AT HER OWN ROW
OF CHOCOLATES) I... I WONDER
WHAT MINE DOES."
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1 (HER VOICE TREMBLING) "Oн
MY GOD... LOOK ΑΤ ΜΕ. IM... I'Μ

HUGE. EVERYONE'S... STARING."

A HOT FLUSH OF EMBARRASSMENT
CREPT UP ASTRID'S NECK. SHЕ

WAS HUGE, TOWERING OVER HER
FRIENDS, HER TITS COMPLETELY
EXPOSED AND HER NEW, MASSIVE

BELLY GURGLING SOFTLY. SHE
WRAPPED HER ARMS AROUND HER
MIDDLE, HER HANDS RUBBING THE

SOFT, EXPANSIVE FLESH AS IF Tо
COMFORT HERSELF.
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ELARA DIDN'T HESITATE. WHILE
ASTRID WAS STILL PROCESSING
HER NEW, MASSIVEVE BODY, ELARA
REACHED FORWARD, HER FINGERS
SNATCHING THE FIRST PIECE OF
CHOCOLATE FROM HER OWN ROW.

SHE BROUGHT IT TO HER LIPS. HER

EYES GLITTERING WITH A RECKLESS,
EXCITED ENERGY.
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SHE POPPED THE CHOCOLATE ONTO
HER TONGUE, HER EYES FIXED ON
ASTRID'S.S. SHE WAS ANTICIPATING
HER OWN TRANSFORMATION. WOULD
SHE GET FAT, TOO? WOULD HER
BELLY SWELL ÄND HER TITS BURST
OUT OF HER LATEX? OR WOULD THE
DEMON'S CURSE BE SOMETHING... DIF-
FERENT?
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SHE CHEWED, AND THE SAME LOW,
SATISFIED "MMMMM" RUMBLED IN
HER CHEST. TTHE TASTE WAS JUST
AS DIVINE. BUT THE SECOND SHE
SWALLOWED, SHE DIDN'T LOOK AT
HER FRIENDS. SHE LOOKED DOWN
AT HERSELF,LF. AT HER OWN BODY,
WAITING.
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IT HIT HER JUST AS FAST. A JOLT
OF ENERGY SHOT UP HER SPINE,
AND SHE GASPED AS SHE FELT
HERSELF STRETCHING UPWARDS,
GROWING TALLER JUST AS ASTRID

HAD. SHE LOOKED DOWN AT HER
STOMACH, HER EXPRESSION ONE
OF PURE. THRILLED SHOCK. FULLY

EXPECTING THE BLACK LATEX Tо
START STRAINING AS HER BELLY
SWELLED.
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BUT IT DIDN'T. HER BELLY RE-
MAINED FLAT AND TAUT. INSTEAD,
THE GROWTH WAS... DIFFERENT. SHЕ
GREW TALLER, THE LATEX MONOKІ-
NI STRETCHING DANGEROUSLY THIN
OVER HER TORSO. THE SKELETAL
BONE PROPS, WHICH HAD PERFECT-
LY CUPPED HER. BEGAN TO SPREAD

APART, THE "FINGERS" STRUGGLING
TO COVER HER NIPPLES AND CROTCH
AS HER FRAME BROADENED.

HER ARMS, PREVIOUSLY SLENDER
AND TONED, BEGAN TO... DEFINE.
SHE WATCHED, FASCINATED.
AS HER BICEPS HARDENED AND
SWELLED, THE MUSCLE CLEAR AND
VISIBLE UNDER HER SKIN.
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1 (LETTING OUT A CHOKED, EX-

2 (STARING FROM HER
NEW HEIGHT) "GIRL!
YOUR ARMS!"

CITED LAUGH) "WHOA! (GASP)
OH, THIS IS... DIFFERENT!"

3 (JAW DROPPED) "SHE'S... HER MUSCLES) "TT 1
HOLY SHIT. SHE'S GETTING
MUSCULAR!"

4 (EYES WIDE WITH PLEASURE
AS SHE FEELS A PUMP SWELL

FEELS... (HUFF)
AMAZING! LIKE... LIKE PURE

ENERGY!"
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2 "LOOK AT HER... HER THIGHS! THЕ
LATEX TEARING!"
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1 (GASPING, FLEXING HER HANDS) "I

FEEL... (HUFF) ) SO.SO... STRONG! FUCK, THIS
IS INCREDIBLE!"

ELARA SURGED UPWARDS AGAIN,
SOON MATCHING ASTRID'S TOWER-
ING HEIGHT. BUT WHERE ASTRID
HAD GONE SOFT AND WIDE, ELARA
WAS BECOMING HARD AND THICK.
HER SHOULDERS BROADENED, AND
THE MUSCLES IN HER THIGHS
TIGHTENED, SWELLING WITH DENSE
POWER. ER. HER BACK ARCHED AS NEW

MUSCLE PACKED ONTO HER LATS.
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1 (SMILING, HER EMBARRASSMENT FADING
INTO AWE) "YOU LOOK... UNBELIEVABLE."

2 (PANTING, A WILD GRIN ON HER FACE) "I
FEEL UNBELIEVABLE! I COULD... (GASP)...Y COmD 

COULD PUNCH THROUGH THAT WALL!"

SHE WAS AN AMAZONIAN GOD-

DESS, A STARK, POWERFUL CON-
TRAST TO ASTRID'S SOFT. BOUNTI-
FUL FORM. THE TWO WOMEN STOOD
SIDE-BY-SIDE, DWARFING THE ROOM
AND THE MEN IN IT.
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1(GASPING AS HER CORE
CLENCHED) "HHH... FUCK! MY...
MY ABS! I HAVE ABS! REAL...
(HUFF) FUCKING... ABS!"

THE GROWTH HADNT STOPPED. A
DEEP LINE ETCHED ITSELF DOWN
HER CENTER, AND HER OBLIQUES
HARDENED, CINCHING HER WAIST.
THEN. CLEAR AS DAY, HER ABS
BEGAN TO EMERGE, SIX HARD
PLATES OF MUSCLE PRESSING
AGAINST HER SKIN.
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HER TITS SWELLED AGAIN, BUT NOT

WITH SOFTNESS. THEY BECAMЕ
HIGH, HARD, PECTORAL GLOBES,
PURE MUSCLE THAT STRAINED
THE SKELETAL HAND-BRA TO ITS
BREAKING POINT. HER THIGHS

THICKENED EVEN MORE, NO LONGER
JUST TONED, BUT CARVED, CORDS
OF MUSCLE SEPARATINGSEPARATING AND GROW
ING.
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1 (GASPING FOR AIR. BUT

LAUGHING) "T'M... SO... FUCK-
ING... STRONG! (HUFF) LOOK AT
ME! JUST LOOK AT ME!"
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WITH A FINAL SURGE. ELARA GREW
ANOTHER FEW INCHES, MAKING
HER JUST SLIGHTLY TALLER THAN
ASTRID. HER SHOULDERS WERE
IMPOSSIBLY BROAD. HER ARMS
THICK AND VASCULAR. SHE WAS A
STATUE OF PURE. LIVING MUSCLE
PANTING HEAVILY BUT GRINNING
WITH FERAL DELIGHT.
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1 (HER VOICE A LOW, PANTING
RUMBLE) "HOW DO YOU BOYS
LIKE ME NOW? (SHE FLEXES
HER RICED AGAIN) NEED ME
HER BICEP AGAIN) NEED MЕ
TO OPEN A JAR FOR YOU? OR
MAYBE JUST CRUSH YOUR
HEADS BETWEEN MY THIGHS?"
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UNLIKE ASTRID, ELARA FELT ZERO
EMBARRASSMENT. SHE WAS ELEC-
TRIFIED. SHE ROSE UP ON HER TIP-
TOES, A TRULY TERRIFYING SIGHT.

AND FLEXED.

HER BICEPS BULGED, HER BACK MUS-

CLES SPREAD LIKE WINGS, AND HER
NEW. MUSCULAR TITS CLENCHED.

DREW AND FINN STARED UP, NECKS
CRANED. LOOKING UTTERLY CON-

FUSED AND HOPELESSLY SMALL.

THEY WERE IN A ROOM WITH TWO
GIANTESSES, ONE SOFT AND FAT,
THE OTHER HARD AND RIPPED.
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(GRUNTING)
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"MAN... FUCK. L... I
SHOULD'VE PICKED THAT ROW.
THIS IS... SO COOL."

1 (FEELING HER ABS) "HOLY...
SHIT. YOU COULD... YOU COULD
BREAK ME IN HALF!"

WHILE FINN AND DREW WERE STAM-
MERING, COMPLETELY AWESTRUCK
BY ELARA'S POWERFUL, MUSCULAR
NEW FORM, ASTRID MÅDE A DECI-
SION. HER EMBARRASSMENT WAS
BEING RAPIDLY REPLACED BY A
STRANGE. TINGLING CURIOSITY. A
HUNGER.

SHE TURNED BACK TO THE HOVER-
ING WOODEN PLATE. SHE HAD TO
REACH AROUND HER NEW, MAS-
SIVE BELLY, HER HUGE, BARE TITS
BRUSHING ÁGAINST THE WOOD AS
SHE STRAINED TO GRAB THE NEXT
PIECE FROM HER HEIGHT.

SEEING HER STRUGGLE, THE DEMO-
NESS GULOCTHRA, WHO HAD BEEN
WATCHING WITH SILENT AMUSE
MENT, GAVE A LAZY FLICK OF HER
TRANSLUCENT WRIST. THE PLATЕ
ROSE UP, BRINGING THE CHOCO-
LATES RIGHT TO ASTRID'S REACH.
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1 (THINKING TO HERSELF, HER FINGERS HOV-
ERING OVER THЕ СНОСОLATE) "THIS IS... THIS

IS INSANE. I WONDER... WHAT WILL THE
NEXT ONE DO...?"

THE BOYS MOVED IN, TENTATIVE-
LY AT FIRST, THEN MORE BOLDLY,
TO TOUCH ELARA'S NEW MUSCLES.
THEIR FINGERS POKING AT HER
ROCK-HARD BICEPS AND ABS.
ELARA LAUGHED, FLEXING FOR
THEM. ASTRID TRID WATCHED. WATCHED, AND AS
SHE REACHED FOR HER SECOND
CHOCOLATE, SHE FELT A STRANGE,
PRIMAL THRILL. SHE WAS EMBAR-
RASSED BY HER SOFT, MASSIVE
SIZE... BUT SHE WAS ALSO, UNDE-
NIABLY, TURNED ON.ARLY TIR NED O

SHE LOVED HOW BIG SHE WAS. AND
SEEING ELARA'S POWER... IT MADE
HER WANT MORE.



OUIJA

1 "SHE IS IMPRESSIVE, ISNT
SHE?ALL
MUSCLE."

THAT... HARD

2 (HER VOICE DROPPING
TO A CONSPIRATORIAL

WHISPER) "BUT DO YOU
REALLY WANT HER TO
BE BIGGER THAN YOU?
STRONGER THAN YOU?
YOU WERE THE FIRST.
YOU SHOULD BE THE
BIGGEST."

4 "ONE PIECE IS.. PREDICТ-
ABLE BUT.... WHY NOT
TAKE TWO THIS TIME?
AFTER ALL, EACH PIECE
YOU CONSUME IS... FAR
MORE POTENT THAN THE
LAST."
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3 (STARTLED, LOOKING AT
THE DEMON) "I... WHAT?

JUST AS HER FINGERS WERE ABOUT
TO CLOSE AROUND THE SMALL,
DARK SQUARE, GULOCTHRA'S ME
LODIC VOICE SLITHERED INTO HER
EAR. THE DEMONESS HAD FLOATED
SILENTLY UP TO HER, HER BLACK
EYES FIXED ON ASTRID PLUMP FACE.
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1 "TWO? AT ONCE? BUT... YOU
SAID... MORE POTENT... WHAT...

WHAT WILL HAPPEN TO MЕ?"

4 (HER BREATH CATCHING)
"HOW... HOW DID YOU...?"
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ASTRID STARED AT THE DEMON,
THEN AT THE TWO CHOCOLATES.

HER HEART WAS HAMMERING
AGAIN, BUT THIS TIME WITH A MIX
OF FEAR AND ELECTRIC ANTICIPA-
TION.

2 (SMILING, HER SHARP TEETH GLINT-

ING) THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY TO FIND
OUT, ISNT THERE?

3 "YOU'RE HESITATING. BUT YOU WANT IT.

I CAN FEEL IT.  YOU'VE ALWAYS WANTED
TO BE BIGGER. TO JUST... LET GO. TO BЕ...
FULL.YOU'VE JUST NEVER WANTED TO
ADMIT IT."

5I AM A DEMON, MORTAL. YOUR
SECRET DESIRESARE AS LOUD TO

ME'AS YOUR SCREAMS. AND YOU...
YOU DESIRE MORE."
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ASTRID FELT COMPLETELY EXPOSED,
LIKE THE DEMON HAD PEELED BACK
HER SKIN AND READ HER SOUL. AND
SHE WAS RIGHT. THIS WAS INSANE.
THIS WAS A ONCE-IN-A-LIFETIME
NIGHT. SHE WAS ALREADY A GIANT,
FAT. HALF-NAKED "FREAK." WHY
NOT... WHY NOT GO ALL THE WAY?

WHY NOT SEE HOW BIG SHE COULD
REALLY GET? THE FEAR WAS STILL
THERE, BUT IT WAS NOW OVERSHAD-
OWED BY A POWERFUL, GREEDY,
HUNGRY CURIOSITY.

SHE MADE HER CHOICE. WITH A
TREMBLING BUT DETERMINED HAND,
ASTRID BYPASSED THE SINGLE
PIECE AND GRABBED THE NEXT TWO
CHOCOLATES FROM HER ROW.

SHE DIDNT GIVE HERSELF TIME TО
SECOND-GUESS. SHE OPENED HER
MOUTH WIDE AND SHOVED BOтH
PIECES INSIDE AT ONCE, CLOSING
HER EYES AS SHE BEGAN TO CHEW.
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(THINKING) "MMM... OH... FUCK...
THAT'S... SO GOOD...

(THINKING) "GOD, I FEEL... I FEEL SO...
HOT. EVERYTHING IS... TINGLING."

(THINKING)) "WHY... WHY DOES THIS
FEEL SO... GOOD? I'M... IM GETTING SO
WET..."

THE DOUBLE DOSE OF CHOCOLATE
MELTED INSTANTLY, A DECADENT,

OVERWHELMING SWEETNESS THAТ
COATED HER MOUTH. AS SHE
CHEWED, A PROFOUND, RADIAT
ING HEAT BLOOMED DEEP WITHIN
HER, STARTING IN HER GUT AND
SPREADING LIKE WILDFIRE. IT WAS
SO INTENSE, THE COLD CASTLE AIR
WAS NOTHING. SHE LEANED FOR-
WARD INSTINCTIVELY, HER BACK
ARCHING, PUSHING HER COLOSSAL,
HEAVY ASS OUT BEHIND HER. HER
MASSIVE, BARE TITS, ALREADY
SWOLLEN, NOW RESTED HEAVILY
ON THE SOFT, PROTRUDING UPPER
CURVE OF HER HUGE BELLY. HER
FOREARMS ROSE, WRISTS BENDING
LIMPLY AS SWEAT BEGAN TO BEAD
ON HER NEW, THICK THIGHS, THЕ
SKIN SLICK AND HOT TO THE TOUCH.
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(A LOW MOAN RUMBLES IN HER CHEST, TURNING
INTO A GASP) "OH! OH... FUCK... IT'S HAPPENING...
(HUFF)... IT'S HAPPENING AGAIN!"

(PANTING, HER VOICE THICK) "GOD, IT'S...
IT'S SO MUCH... MORE! I FEEL... I FEEL So...
FUCKING... FULL!"

"WHAT IS... (GASP)... WHAT'S IN THIS?

I... I CANT... (PANT)... I CANT THINK..."
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THE GROWTH WAS IMMEDIATE
AND VIOLENT. IT WASN'T A GENTLE
SWELL. HER MASSIVE BELLY

SURGED FORWARD, PUSHING PAST
"POTBELLY" AND INTO THE REALM
OF PURE, UNADULTERATED GLUT-
TONY. THE SHEER, SOFT WEIGHT OF
IT WAS INTOXICATING.

THE LAST. STRAINING THREADS

OF HER DRESS, WHICH HAD CLUNG
STUBBORNLY TO THE UNDERSIDE
OF HER MASSIVE TITS, FINALLY
GAVE UP. WITH A SERIES OF TINY,
PATHETIC SNAPS, THE FABRIC TORE
AWAY COMPLETELY, DISAPPEARING

INTO THE NEW, DEEP, SOFT FOLDS
OF HER EXPANDING WAIST AND
SIDE-BOОВ.

SHE WAS NOW, UNEQUIVOCALLY,
COMPLETELY TOPLESS, HER BODY A
CANVAS OF RAPIDLY EXPANDING,
PALE, SOFT FLESH.
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(A HIGH, KEENINGMOAN)
"NNNNGH... IΜ... ΙM... GETTING...
SO... FAT!

(GASPING, HER HANDS CLUTCH
ING HER SWELLING BELLY) "TT'S...
SO... HEAVY! I... I FEEL... (PANT)...
I FEEL SO BIG!"

"I... I SHOULDN'T...
BUT I... (GASP)... ..."

(HUFF)..
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ACROSS THE ROOM, THE LEERING
GRIN OF THE CARVED PUMPKIN
SEEMED TO WIDEN, ITS FLICKER-
ING CANDLE-EYES STARING RIGHТ
AT THE JIGGLY, MONUMENTAL
DISPLAY.
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HER THIGHS, WHICH WERE AL
READY RUBBING TOGETHER, BEGAN
TO SWELL WITH CATASTROPHІС
SPEED. THEY THICKENED, AND

THICKENED, PURE, SOFT FAT PLUMP-
ING THEM UP UNTIL THEY WERE
LIKE MASSIVE, SWEATY PILLARS.
THE LAST TATTERED RAGS OF HER
DRESS, WHICH HICH HAD HAD BEEBEEN WRAPPED
AROUND HER UPPER LEGS, WERE
PUSHED, STRAINED, AND THEN FI-
NALLY RIPPED FREE, THE BLACK
SHREDS FALLING UNNOTICED TO THE
FLOOR.

ASTRID'S MIND WAS CLOUDING OVER
A DELICIOUS, HEAVY FOG OF PURE
SENSATION. HER EYES CROSSED

SLIGHTLY AS SHE TRIED TO LOOK
DOWN AT HER TITS, WHICH WERE
SWELLING AGAIN, BECOMING EVEN
HEAVIER. HER WRISTS BENT IN
THAT LIMP, QUINTESSENTIALLY
FEMININE POSE, HER BODY SO FULL
OF ESTROGEN AND MAGIC IT WAS
SHORT-CIRCUITING HER BRAIN. ALL
SHE COULD DO WAS MOAN.
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(A LOUD. ALMOST PAINED

MOAN) "он... GOOOOODDD!
MMMMMPH!"

(SHE GASPS, A SHARP
INTAKE OF BREATH)
"AH! THEY... THEY HURT!
(PANT)... THEYRE... SO...
FULL... THEY... ACHE!"
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(HER LEFT HAND COMES UP, HER

FINGERS BARELY SPANNING THE
MASSIVE, PALE GLOBE OF HER

LEFT TIT, TRYING TO MASSAGE THE
ACHE) "ITS... (HUFF)... TOO MUCH...
BUT... (PANT) II DONT... WANP

IT... (GĂSP)... TO STOP..."
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SHE BIT HER LIP, A SHARP THRILL
OF PLEASURE-PAIN SHOOTING
THROUGH HER AS HER BREASTS
CONTINUED THEIR RELENTLESS.

ACHING SWELL. THEY WERE COLOS-
SAL, HEAVY ORBS OF FLESH, So
FULL AND SENSITIVE THEY SEEMED
TO PULSE WITH HER HEARTBEAT.

THEN, SHE FELT A NEW. STRANGE
TINGLING, CENTERED ON HER RIGHT
NIPPLE. IT TIGHTENED, POUTING,
AND A SINGLE, PEARLESCENT WHITE

BEAD APPEARED AT THE TIP. IT
WELLED UP, AND THEN, IMPOSSIBLY,
A THIN. CREAMY TRICKLE OF MILK
BEGAN TO LEAK, TRACING A PATH
DOWN THE HEAVY, PALE SLOPE OF
HER BREAST, DRIPPING ONTO HER
ALREADY-MASSIVE BELLY. ALL THE
WHILE, HER ASS, HER THIGHS, HER
BELLY, HER ENTIRE BODY, JUST
KEPT GETTING SOFTER, FATTER, AND
BIGGER.



OUIJA

(A LOUD, GUTTURAL MOAN
THAT CUTS THROUGH THE
ROOM) "OH... FUCK! YES! (HUFF)
MORE!"

2 (PANTING, HER VOICE THICK
AND GIDDY) "SO... (GASP)...
SO... BIIIG! FEEL... (HUFF)... MY
ASS...!"

3 "NNNNGH..."
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THE VULGAR, BREATHLESS MOANS
FINALLY SNAPPED ELARA, DREW.
AND FINN OUT OF THEIR MUTUAL
ADMIRATION. THEY TURNED. THEIR
JAWS, WHICH HAD ALREADY
DROPPED, SOMEHOW FELL EVEN
FURTHER. ASTRIDASTRID WAS... COLOS
SAL. SHE WASNT JUST BIGGER:

SHE WAS AN ENTIRELY NEW SCALE
OF WOMAN, NOW TOWERING A
GOOD TWO OR THREЕTHREE FEET ABOVE
ELARA'S ALREADY IMPRESSIVE
HEIGHT.
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AND SHE WAS STILL GROWING. HER

ASS, IN PARTICULAR, WAS BAL
LOONING, NG, SWELLING BACKWARD
WITH AN OBSCENE, RAPID SOFT-
NESS. SHE WAS ALREADY SO WIDE
THAT HER EXPANDING RIGHT BUT-
TOCK BEGAN TO PRESS, SOFT AND
WARM, AGAINST ELARA'S BREASTS.

ELARA HAD TO TAKE A HASTY STEР
BACK TO AVOID BEING TOPPLED BY
THE SHEER. SOFT MASS OF HER
FRIEND'S GROWING REAR.

FINN'S MIND WAS A SHORT-CIRCUIT-
ING MESS. HE WAS JUST STARING.
HIS BRAIN RUNNING IN FRANTIC.
HORNY LAPS. HE'D NEVER BEEN
INTO FATTER WOMEN, ALWAYS PRE-
FERRING A MORE CONVENTIONAL
CURVE. BUT THIS... THIS WAS SOME-

THING ELSE ENTIRELY. SEEING HIS
CRUSH, ASTRID, TRANSFORM INTO
THIS MONUMENTAL, GLUTTONOUS,
HEAVY, SOFT WOMAN... IT WAS AN
UNDENIABLY, IRRESISTIBLY AROUS-
ING SPECTACLE. HE WAS TERRI-
FIED, CONFUSED, AND SPORTING THЕ
HARDEST BONER OF HIS LIFE.
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4 (STILL PANTING, HER EYES GLAZED
WITH PLEASURE) "I... (GASP)... KNOW!
ISNT... (HUFF)... AMAZING? I FEEL...
(GASP)... HOT!

2 "HOLY SHIT, ASTRID! YOU...
YOU'RE A... A TITAN! YOUR

ASS... IT JUST... IT JUST
KEEPS GOING!

1 (HIS VOICE A STRANGLED
WHISPER) "SHE'S... SHE'S... TEN
FEET TALL..."
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3 (STAMMERING, EYES LOCKED ON

HER JIGGLING BODY) "IT'S... So...
MUCH... I... I...
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1 (SHAKING HIS HEAD IN DISBELIEF)
"THIS... THIS ISNT POSSIBLE..."
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FINALLY, THE INTENSE, EXPLOSIVE
GROWTH SPURRED BY THE DOUBLE
DOSE OF CHOCOLATE BEGAN TO
SLOW, THE HUMMING VIBRATION
UNDER ASTRID'S SKIN FADING. THЕ
DEMON HADN'T BEEN LYING: THAT
SPURT WAS EXPONENTIALLY MORE
POWERFUL THAN THE FIRST. THE
POTENTIAL OF THE REMAINING
THREE CHOCOLATES WAS A TERRI-
FYING. THRILLING THOUGHT.

ASTRID, REVELING IN HER NEW.
MONUMENTAL SCALE, TOOK A STEP.
THE FLOORBOARDS OF THE ANCIENT

CASTLE GROANED UNDER HER NEW,

IMMENSE WEIGHT, A HEAVY THUD
THAT SHOOK THE VERY ROOM. SHE
STOMPED TOWARD THEM, A GIANT-
ESS OF SOFT, PALE FLESH. HER
TITS, WHICH WERE NOW EASILY

LARERTNLARGER THAN ELARA'S ENTIRE
HEAD, SWAYED HEAVILY WITH
THE MOTION. ELARA, DREW, AND
FINN JUST STARED, THEIR NECKS
CRANED BACK, AND BACK, AND UP,
IN TOTAL, DUMBFOUNDED SHOCK.
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1 (HER VOICE A DEEP, CONFIDENT PURR) "YOU
KNOW... I WAS TERRIFIED AT FIRST. BUT... (SHE
GIGGLES. A SOUND THAT JIGGLES HER BELLY)...

THIS IS ACTUALLY... NOT SO BAD. I THINK гм
STARTING TO ENJOY THIS 'GAME' OF HERS."

3 "AND... ARE YOU... LEAKING?
OH MY GOD..."

ASTRID'S RIGHT BREAST WAS STILL
LEAKING A SLOW, STEADY TRICK-
LE OF MILK THAT RAN DOWN THE
CURVE OF HER BREAST AND DRIPPED

FROM THE SWOLLEN NIPPLE ONTO
HER OWN MASSIVE, SOFT BELLY.
SHE STOPPED IN FRONT OF THEM, A
MOUNTAIN OF WOMAN. SHE STRUCK
A POSE, PLANTING HER RIGHT HAND
ON THE WIDE, SOFT SHELF OF HER
HIP, AND BROUGHT HER OTHER
HAND TO HER FACE, TAPPING A
FINGER AGAINST HER PLUSH CHEEK

IN A THOUGHTFUL GESTURE. SHE
LOOKED DOWN AT THE THREE TINY
FIGURES BEFORE HER.

2 "ENJOYING...? ASTRID,
YOURE A OGRE-SIZED!"

YOU'RE...

(COMPLETELY MESMERIZED, HIS
VOICE BREATHY) "YOU'RE.
ASTRID JUST... FUCKING... PERFECT...

..BEAUTIFUL..




































































































































































