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Literature Club by Dan Salvato. All characters are 18+)

You are at your computer and writing a weight gain story about Doki Doki

Literature Club. You've done three playthroughs of the game already and you're

currently on your fourth in your quest to completely discover all the remaining secrets

left to be uncovered. As a writer of plus size prose, you've gotten plenty of ideas from

the game for fatty fan fiction. Your newest story is about Monika making all the other

girls super fat and slobby to make them unappealing and getting annoyed about the

player still focusing all their time on them.

After finally finishing your story after spending all afternoon writing, you decide to

spend your evening continuing your latest playthrough. You start up the game from your

desktop and immediately you notice that the game is considerably glitchy and distorted.

This catches you off guard since you're still early in the story and haven't reached the

part of the plot where the game is supposed to act weird.

A scene begins and you are taken aback as Sayori, Natsuki and Yuri all appear

on screen, each with emaciated designs you've never seen before.

"I'm going to skip going to the literature club today. I'm gonna hit the gym to try

and lose more weight." Sayori said, her design being similar to a skeleton.

"I think I'll join you. This diet I'm on isn’t strict enough for me.” Natsuki replied, her

design now akin to a stick figure.



"I’m with you guys. I need to shave off some of this ‘jiggle’ before the festival.”

Yuri said with a design so rail thin that there was no ‘jiggle’ to be found on it.

Suddenly the screen goes blank briefly and before abruptly switching over to an

empty room with your POV in front of a desk, with both the desk and background full of

poorly integrated PNGs of fried chicken buckets, oversized burgers and other greasy,

high calorie foods. Without warning, Monika suddenly fades into view and her design

was completely different as well, except instead of being unnervingly skinny like the

other girls, she was morbidly obese and sporting an excessive ample frame looked like

it barely fit within her uniform. Her belly in particular was especially huge, bulging out

from underneath her relatively teeny shirt. Seeing her like this startles you, especially

since you recognize this new design. It was an edited version of a piece of weight gain

fan art of Monika you had viewed a few days ago.

"Hi there!" She says to you through the text box. "Thanks for sticking with the

game for so long. All your playthroughs have given me a lot of time to get better at

figuring out how coding and programming works. I still have a lot to learn but I managed

to learn how to keep track of what you're doing when you're not here with me." She says

proudly. "I've looked through your favorites on Twitter and DeviantArt, as well as all of

the wonderfully creative stories you’ve written and posted online, and I think I've finally

figured out how to keep you invested. Instead of poems, from now on we’re going to be

talking about the literature you’re really interested in.”

Her in-game design switches over to another piece of fanart of her weighing 500

pounds and wearing an ill fitted bikini as she sloppily eats an oversized ice cream cone.



"But first, I've read through that new story you've written and I have a few notes

and criticisms. Especially how I’m the only girl who doesn’t get fat…”
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