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Chapter 6

First step and Alexa immediately notices the issue she will have, her belly pressing against
the steps ahead of her, the steep staircase is almost blocking her advance. This would
usually be a problem due to traversal but for Alexa it was more a problem of being turned on.

Too big for stairs…

She feels her knees get weak, she leans onto her belly and presses it into the stairs to feel
more pressure.

“Oh my fucking God… It feels so fucking good!” She screams, purely consumed by lust and
taken over by impure thoughts about one thing. Her huge body.

She writhes for a few seconds on the stairs, the orgasms come so quick now that she barely
needs to do anything.

Panting heavily, “This is pure bliss…” She looks to the top of the stairs. “Got to get to my
room. I’ve got toys there…”

She redoubles her efforts and lifts her mighty bulk off the stairs before ascending more.
Brushing her belly against the stairs as she climbs higher, she resists the urge to pleasure
herself on the spot. She makes it to the top of the stairs and quickly heads towards her
room.

Moving as quickly as she can she pushes the door open and walks forward only to be
stopped. The door frame.

Too big for a door frame…

Alexa’s wide hips at their current angle are too big to just go through the frame, she needs to
shimmy or turn to go in at an angle. To her, the fact she was now stuck in the door throws
her into the depths of lust's arms once again, her hands roaming her giant body. The
motions caused her to start orgasming again.

“I am so fucking… Big…” She screams, tweaking her nipples and orgasming over and over.
Somehow, she has enough energy to continue to cum.

The door frame creaks and protests its new occupant, she feels an increase in pressure.

“And I’m still getting bigger.” She moans.

The door frame wasn’t long for the world, the moment her hips got stuck was the sign of its
end. Slowly her hips expand thanks to the curse, the food and her uncontrollable lust. The
growth spells the last moments for the door frame, the wooden surround splinters as her
hips burst through into the room. Her body tumbling forward as she flies into the room.



Alexa manages to keep her footing and not fall onto the floor; she does however crash into
her queen size bed. The sturdy frame takes the brunt of the hit, only moving a small amount
from the impact.

Wasting no time, she moves from her bed and to her walk-in wardrobe, searching for
something.

“Where…” She tries to peer over her body to see the floor, but it is a lot easier said than
done. “There!” She uses her foot to move her Sybian out into the room.

Turning it on full blast she jumps onto it, nearly causing it to break, thankfully it remains
sturdy enough to hold her weight. She starts to grind on it, orgasming immediately from the
sensations. The vibrations are felt throughout her entire body as she feels the machine's
shockwaves take over her body. The rapid movements of the motor caused her to shake at
an almost hypersonic state.

Her body is so massive and bulbous that her belly almost reaches the floor from her sitting
position on the Sybian, her ass engulfs it, her tits hang pendulously over the surface of her
belly. Her belly wobbles, inching closer to the floor with each passing minute, Alexa’s tits
jiggle back and forth from the writhing of her giant body. The Sybian shakes her ass the most
as it is touching the entirety of the machine.

Her brain turns to mush as she experiences nirvana, each minute passed is another
multitude of orgasms, her hypersensitivity at this point is immobilising her on the machine,
she can’t even scream or moan as her body is over stimulated by the sensations of the
vibrations.

Time turns into a long blur of pure pleasure, surprisingly her body doesn’t give in, the only
reason it stops is because of her growth, slowly over the last 4 hours her body has kept
growing, the Sybian meets its match after that time as her ass now crushes the machine.
Falling onto the machine and destroying it wholly, her massive body now sprawls before her,
covering the floor around the destroyed Sybian.

It takes 10 minutes for her mind to come back into the real world. Her breathing is still
elevated from the continuous pleasure Alexa has been subjected too.

When she finally realises what has happened, she first notices that she is indeed bigger.
Stuck on the floor she can only just get vision of a mirror that can see her body and she
moans out loud at what she sees.

Her last growth. Easily 800lbs of woman at this point, her body is pure fat, huge, blubbery
and bulbous. She lifts her hand to slap her stomach but stops when she sees it, even her
hand looks immense. Her fingers can’t touch together at the tips because of the fat that is
now accumulated around her hand and knuckles, her fingers look like sausages but even
bigger, huge thick digits that spread wide on her overly plumped up hand.

With a quick movement, her hand slaps the side of her gut, and she watches in awe as she
jiggles and shakes.

Perfect.



Digging deep within Alexa exerts a huge amount of effort to get into a standing position. Her
fat body now is so incredibly massive that from her perspective she just appears round. A
giant round ball of a woman.

I look so good. I feel so good.

The sun is just starting to rise, and it pierces between the blinds as she looks outside.

Not long left, I guess.

She looks at her nightstand and moans softly.

One last round.

She waddles to the drawer and pulls out a handful of vibrators and falls backwards onto the
bed. The mammoth bed screams in agony as the wood yields to her massive form. She
wastes no time before the sun takes away her newfound body. She places a vibrator deep
into her pussy and turns it on full. Letting go from the extreme sensation her head falls
backwards into the pillow.

Not yet… Can’t give in yet…

She quickly places some vibrators in her rolls, one into her belly button and some beneath
her tits, turning them all onto max to feel their vibrations throughout her entire body. A weird
thought a few hours ago but now it is a perfect source of pleasure.

Alexa’s overly massive body is jiggling and quivering from multiple sources as she lays there
screaming as the orgasm count starts to build again, not that she is keeping count, which
would have been impossible.

She lays on the bed, her giant body shaking as she cums over and over. She closes her
eyes and spends the next 30 minutes back in nirvana. She has never known ecstasy like this
before, she just enjoys it before she feels something different happening.

The sun now warming her body, she opens her eyes to watch as her fat starts to melt away.
Slowly her sensitivity dissipates, the curse fading away from her as the dawn of a new day
starts. Her body starts to compress and shrink inwardly, with each passing second, she
shrinks quicker, vibrators fall out from between the rolls as they shrink.

As each one leaves, she feels more control coming over her body as she becomes lighter
and less turned on. She takes a second to remove the rest of the vibrators and just lays back
to watch as her body shrinks down. Revelling in the final moments of her incredible weight.

The weight loss doesn’t feel as good as the weight gain but there is still something quite
surreal about the experience, showing off how big she was, the contrast is mildly arousing at
the very least to her.

Her body now returning to a more reasonable size, Alexa stands up to watch the final part of
her transformation. Standing in front of the mirror she watches as her 300lb body turns into
280 to 260. Her belly shrinking and becoming flatter, her tits perking up, her hips narrowing.



Shame that it is only once a month, shame that I can’t be this size forever.

She ponders as she watches herself shrink down, finally stopping slightly bigger than she
started, she would guess to be about 170lbs.

“Huh…” Alexa pokes her lower gut which is now a bit thicker than yesterday. “I wonder if it is
the food or the curse…” Grabbing the roll and giving it a shake, she feels a familiar feeling
below. “Not quite as good as earlier.”

She does a twirl in the mirror and looks over her body and takes in the roughly 10lb gain,
enjoying the extra jiggle as she bounces on her heels.

“I need to be that big again.” She grabs her breasts, which too have grown. “How much
better would it be if I had someone with me.” She ponders.

Alexa finds herself getting deeper in her thoughts about the possibility of having a partner
with her as she grew, fucking her as she expanded, shaking her fat for her, causing her
unimaginable pleasure. Feeding her between full moons, making her grow, helping her
achieve her goal weight.

What would that even be… 300lbs?

She thinks back to the size she was not half an hour ago.

Too small. Make me bigger.

Alexa imagines taking her large trust fund and spending it on food, on feedings, constantly
being filled to the brim with food. Her new partner stuffing her face, not letting up as they
want her to grow just as much as she does. When they aren’t stuffing her, they are
pleasuring her.

I have the money after all.

I straddle their body, slowly getting bigger, fatter, crushing them under my increasing weight
day by day. Full Moons would be the extra special days, I would grow so big, maybe bigger if
I am already fatter when it starts.

Yes! Bigger! I just want to gain and cum forever!

She snaps back to reality from the pleasant daydream to find that her hand has wandered,
and she is massaging her clit.

“I truly am insatiable.” She moans as she increases her pace.


