
Okay, so here’s my idea. I was thinking about what if instead of being a werewolf, they were
instead a werefatty. The story follows a college student who has a strange curse that runs
through their family’s bloodline, that makes the person become fat on a full moon. Except
that the main character actually has a fetish for that sort of thing, so she likes it. It starts with
her rushing home from a night class, having to take an exam during the full moon. She
begins to outgrow her clothes as she gets back home, buttons popping and jeans slowly
tearing (she’ll start out a bit on the chubby side before the transformation begins so maybe
around 165 or so). She’s made preparations ahead of time, loading her kitchen up with junk
food, deciding that one night a month isn’t enough and she wants to take the opportunity to
gain real weight permanently. She bakes cookies and brownies and stuffs herself with cake
as she gets fatter and fatter, masturbating along the way as her clothes are completely
destroyed as she grows more sensitive, excited, and sexually powerful. Once she reaches
about 350, she slips into a large bikini that she had been waiting to get big enough to fit into,
and goes outside in the pool and hot tub. She masturbates in the hot tub as she fills out the
swimsuit more, making it tighter and tighter until finally she overwhelms the fabrics capacity
for stretching entirely leaving her naked after gaining about another 200 lbs. By this point
she’s so sensitive and excited that she can get off just from her fat jiggling. She walks
around in the yard and swims in the pool for a bit, groping her fat and maximising her jiggle
as much as she as she puts on another 100 (leaving her around 650 ish), getting off over
and over without really needing to touch herself down there at all (although she certainly can
and does, she just doesn’t need to) Wanting to settle in for the night before she gets too big
to fit in her bedroom, she retreats, revelling in the sensations of her body as she heads to
her bedroom. She gets out a rider sybian rider vibrator and mounts it, getting off endlessly as
she rides it mercilessly for 4 hours, putting on another 200 lbs. in the process. She lays on
the bed quite winded afterwards, satisfied but realising there are still many many more hours
left until sunrise, and that she doesn’t want to waste the remaining time of her
transformation. She decides she needs to take gaining the weight permanently more
seriously so that she can have this kind of fun every night and how much more fun this
would be if she got a boyfriend who was into bigger women that she could share it with. She
then proceeds to lie back in bed relaxing, pulling out some vibrators and other toys from her
night stand next to the bed before using them on herself and continuing until sunrise.

A few more details for setting and stylistic approach if it helps. The idea for
the house is that she’s kind of a trust fund brat in a sense. It’s a rather nice suburban home
that you would see in a gated community with a huge stylish kitchen, lots of rooms and
modern decorations, and a yard with a deck pool and hot tub and a fence that covers the
entire yard for privacy. Basically, her parents are giving her the place to keep anyone from
finding out about the curse. That and they’re just rich. Second, I’m envisioning this being
something that she’s going to spend the whole night on, so the change generally speaking
occurs gradually. There can be certain points where the changes happen faster, whenever
it’s erotically useful or serves storytelling or stylistic purposes. But the idea is that she’s
basically enjoying herself for hours and hours on end as she keeps getting fatter and fatter.
The last point I want to emphasise is just how wildly multi orgasmic and sensitive she should
be. This is a crazy huge fetish for her, and the process drives her completely nuts sexually
every minute of it, not to mention the physical enhancements that up her sensitivity and
sexual excitement even further. She should be portrayed as being over the moon and having
the time of her life.




