Zelda’s Booty Buff

Breath of the Wild Zelda, her hair cut short, was strolling down a hall in Super Smash Bros. Hyrule Castle. The sun was shining through the windows, the sign of a beautiful day. It would be perfect weather for her picnic with Link and Sheik. Though Sheik would only be there by way of Zelda’s lunch. Because she was going to be Zelda’s lunch. The Princess smiled to herself, blushing. She had developed quite the strange but pleasant bond with her disguised ancestor.

“Zelda!” a voice said suddenly behind her.

“Aaah!” Zelda cried as someone put their hands on her shoulders.

A Link Between Worlds Zelda’s head popped up on Wilds’ right side. Wilds lowered her hands, then put her left hand to her chest while sighing in relief.

“Zelda, don’t do that,” she scolded, “You nearly scared the living light out of me!”

Worlds giggled and twirled around to stand in front of the other Zelda.

“Sorry,” she said, “I just got really excited to see you.”

“Oh, well, I appreciate that,” Wilds replied, “Is there a reason for your excitement?”

“Yes, actually. I wanted to ask you something,” Worlds said, “How did you do it?”

“Do what?” Wilds inquired, “Unlock my sealing power?”

“No, silly! I know how you did that!” Worlds answered, “I want to know how you got such a gorgeous butt! I’ve never seen a beautiful buxom bottom quite like it!”

Wilds immediately turned completely red in the face. She could feel her face burning in embarrassment. Despite the attention her royal rump seemed to draw, she didn’t like to talk about it. She might on occasion grumble about royal rules and manners, but when it came to her gluteus maximus, she was all for modesty. It did its various jobs, maybe better for her than for others, but that was the limit to the extent she thought about it.

“Um… uh… Well…” she stammered, “D-Diet and exercise, I s-suppose? I try to eat fairly healthy other than the occasional fruitcake slice, and I do a lot of walking when I’m researching things. Urbosa and I also used to do s-squats…”

“Oh, sorry, I didn’t mean to put you on the spot,” Worlds replied, “I should’ve realized you wouldn’t like talking about it. That was rather insensitive of me.”

“It’s alright… I don’t mind talking about it with you too much,” Wilds said, “It’s just sort of awkward for me to talk about the part of me certain people obsess over, even though it does a lot of gross stuff in service of my body’s homeostasis.”

“The reason I asked is because I want a little booty buff of my own,” Worlds explained, “Mine is okay, but a little more junk in the trunk wouldn’t hurt.”

“Are you sure Zelda?” Wilds asked, “A bigger bottom can lead to bigger problems. A smaller butt can be just as beautiful to people as a bigger one. Each of our bodies are special in their own unique way.”

“That’s true… I’m still going to go for it though,” Worlds replied, “I think I can handle any of the problems that might come my way. Thanks for your help though!”

“A-Any time…” Wilds said.

The two Zeldas parted ways. Breath of the Wild Zelda went to get ready for her picnic. A Link Between Worlds Zelda skipped merrily back to her room. She sat down at her desk and looked at her agenda. Looking at the day’s events, she saw that she had a match against Peach scheduled soon. Zelda tapped her cheek, thinking about what the other Zelda had said.

“Diet and exercise, hmm?” she mused to herself.

Letting her imagination run wild, she saw Breath of the Wild Zelda eating the Zora Champion Mipha, starting to digest her, exercising with Urbosa, having some fruitcake, sleeping for awhile, and then waking up with a newly plumped rump. The process repeated for Revali and Daruk, then Urbosa herself was eaten, leaving Zelda to exercise with Link instead. By the end, she had the callipygian that certain people idolized. This was of course, not actually how she’d gotten her royal rump, but A Link Between Worlds Zelda didn’t have the time or the genes to build her butt like the other had.

She headed off to wait for her match. Usually there was another one to watch beforehand anyways, so Zelda didn’t mind getting there a little early. She arrived in her staging area, a small room with one door to the main lobby and another that she stepped through to enter her match. A desk and a red velvet padded chair took up one half of the room, and a bar with different versions of her outfit hanging from it filled another quarter, leaving her some room to walk or change. A screen sat on the table showing the current match.

Zelda sat at the table. The current match was Pit vs. Zero Suit Samus on Venom. The rules were 2 minutes, low items, and only battering items. Now, Zelda knew the rules for her coming match with Peach. She watched Pit and Samus duke it out with mild interest. Her interest spiked when the match went into sudden death. She couldn’t hear what they had been saying, but Zelda suspected the two fighters had made some sort of wager.

Both were struck by the fatigue of sudden death, and as Samus flipped over the fin of the Great Fox, Pit tried to come at her with an up ariel. Samus ariel dodged and kicked downwards, striking the angel and KO’ing him. Zelda relaxed in her chair now that the outcome of the battle had been decided. She was running through her own battle in her head now, preparing her strategy to defeat Peach. Her musings were interrupted by the spectacle in the results screen.

Samus was currently eating Pit. She held his flailing legs as she slurped them down to fill her already distended tummy. With a few gulps, she finished off her meal. Samus belched and patted her chest. Grroouull… Looking at Samus’s angel filled belly made Zelda’s tummy visibly ripple as it growled with hunger. She put a hand to her belly. Her match was pushing off her lunch, but she thought Samus had a pretty good idea as to what to do with the loser of the match. Licking her lips, she knew how she would fulfill the diet part of “diet and exercise”.

“Next up,” the announcer called, “Peach. Versus... Zelda.”

The door to the match opened. Zelda stepped through it. Generating some magic between her cupped hands, she smiled and flourished her hands before assuming an idle pose. Peach stood across from her. They were on Battlefield. Zelda was somewhat disappointed by this, as she found Battlefield to be a rather boring stage.

“Hey Peach! Let’s make this quick,” she called, “It’s lunchtime, and I’m starving!”

“Sure! How about the loser has to get the winner lunch?” Peach replied, “Deal?”

“Deal,” Zelda said, subtly licking her lips, “I can already taste it.”

“Ready?” the announcer called, “Go!”

Zelda prepped a Phantom as Peach launched herself butt first towards the other princess. Sending her Phantom forward, Zelda teleported with Farore’s Wind as Peach used Toad to counter the armored knight. She jumped towards Peach and hit the other princess square in the face with the sweet spot of her lightning kick just as Peach was turning around. Peach cried out as she was knocked backwards. Zelda winced. That looked painful.

She followed up with a surge of magic sparkles from her hands. Peach slid backwards and then shielded Zelda’s next attack. Zelda tried to grab her, but instead she got a face full of Peach’s butt. The heart shaped explosion sent her reeling. Shaking her head to focus, Zelda used Nayru’s Love to protect herself from a turnip thrown by Peach. She managed to perfect guard a frying pan slap from Peach and grab the pink princess.

Zelda threw Peach to the ground and unleashed a barrage of magic upon her. Peach rolled away, picking up the Beam Sword that had spawned nearby. Slashing at Zelda, she caught the other princess by surprise. Zelda winced as the heat seared across her middle, and she was sent flying. She skidded to a stop at the edge of the platform. Summoning Din’s Fire, she directed it towards Peach. Peach dodged the attack, jumping onto the platform near Zelda and then jumping down to try and hit the Hylian Princess with a down aerial.

Shielding the initial attack, Zelda tried to counterattack, but she was instead hit with the beam sword again. She was starting to feel fatigued. Her percentage was building under Peach’s lucky hits. Wiping some sweat from her forehead, she took a moment to breath and adjust her strategy. That’s when she spotted the Home Run Bat sitting in front of her. How quickly power could change hands.

“HA-CHAAAW!” Peach shouted.

As she flew backwards, however, her eyes went wide as she saw Zelda winding up with the Home Run Bat. It was too late for her to stop though, so she flew bottom first into Zelda’s swing. The instant KO sound effect rang out as Peach rocketed off screen and exploded. Zelda winced again. That had to have hurt in more than one way. Peach respawned above her, rubbing her buttocks.

“Heh, sorry about that Peach,” Zelda said, “I should’ve thought before I swung.”

“It’s alright, Zelda dear,” Peach replied, “That’s one of the perks of having some junk in the trunk. It can take a hit and recover more easily afterwards.”

Grumble… Zelda’s stomach growled softly with hunger as Peach talked about her voluptuous bottom. Zelda subtly put a hand to her stomach and licked her lips. Only thirty seconds remained in the match, and she was ahead by one. She just needed to hold out. Dodging around, she tried to make it look like she was still fighting.

“5… 4… 3… 2… 1…” the announcer counted down, “Time!”

Just as the match was called, Peach’s booty was headed once more straight towards Zelda’s face. The results screen appeared.

“Zelda wins!” the announcer declared.

The Get Triforce fanfare played. Creating fire at the end of her fingertip, Zelda waved it around while giggling. Peach clapped politely in the background. Released from the match, Zelda turned towards the other princess. Peach was smiling, not really concerned about losing. Grogle… Zelda’s stomach gurgled with hunger again. She blushed slightly as Peach giggled.

“Sounds like someone could really use that lunch,” Peach stated, “Pick anything you want, you earned it this time.”

“Hmm… In that case,” Zelda said, tapping her cheek as if needing to ponder her request, “Can I have you? I’m feeling hungrier than usual.”

Rather than shock, disgust, or fear, Peach simply pondered the request as if it might be a minor inconvenience on her day. She pulled out a little pink agenda, flipped to the current day, scanned the page, and then put the book away.

“Sure!” Peach replied, rather excitedly for someone who was about to be eaten, “I have nothing important planned. I’m sure Toadsworth will understand why I’ll miss the sewer pipe infrastructure meeting this afternoon… Actually, tee hee, that’s kind of ironic.”

“Great, let’s go back to my place,” Zelda said, “I’m starving.”

They traveled back to Hyrule Castle. No one was really around at the moment. Link and Sheik were off on their picnic with Link’s Zelda. Young Link was probably napping, and Toon Link was either curled up in one of the female fighter’s bellies by now or running around with Kirby. That left the whole place to Peach and Zelda, not that they needed it. They entered Zelda’s bedroom, and she locked the door behind them.

The two princesses began undressing. Zelda sighed in relief as she pulled her dress off. It wasn’t the most practical thing to fight in, but the Hands demanded that she do so. Maybe one day a Zelda would be free to fight in comfort? She changed her underwear, then threw on a loose fitting t-shirt and shorts. Her body was about to do some growing after all. Peach had stripped completely, neatly folding her undergarments and setting them on Zelda’s desk chair. Her pink dress rested over the back of the chair.

“Ready for lunch, Zelda?” Peach asked, “I hope you’re hungry~”

Grrroooooowlll… Zelda rolled up her shirt so Peach could see the visible ripples on her belly.

“I think that answers your question,” Zelda said, “Come here, Peachy!”

She gently grabbed Peach’s upper arms as her maw widened. The dim, pink cavern glistened with saliva as her body prepared to take her large meal down. Peach closed her eyes as her head slid between Zelda’s lips. Zelda’s tongue lapped eagerly at her face, taking in Peach’s unique, sweet flavor. She was a bit salty too from her sweat. Shivering with delight at the taste, Zelda let out a satisfied moan. Peach shook slightly with giggles as Zelda’s tongue continued to explore her face.

Groooan… A loud moan from her tummy reminded Zelda of her purpose. Gulp! She took the first swallow, gently pulling Peach’s head into her throat. Her neck bulged outward with the vague outline of her lunch’s head. Peach’s shoulders and perky breasts filled Zelda’s mouth now. Unable to resist, Zelda tickled and teased the fleshy melons for a bit, playing with them and making Peach giggle some more. Another happy shiver went through Zelda’s body as she enjoyed Peach’s taste and texture.

ULMP! She swallowed the breasts, squeezing them into her throat. Their bulge took over her neck while Peach’s head appeared between Zelda’s own perky breasts. Slurp~ Slurp~ Sluuurp~ Slowly but steadily, she sucked down Peach’s slightly doughy midsection, enjoying the smoothness and softness of the belly. Blooort! Her belly began to distend as the head of her lunch entered her stomach.

Zelda paused her swallowing and opened her eyes as she felt something brush her nose slightly. Her light blush intensified as Peach’s derriere filled her view. Grooowl~ Her tummy rumbled, and her mouth watered around her prey at the sight of the large hams. The cheeks jiggled as Peach giggled from the tickling Zelda’s tongue was giving her navel. Slllllluuuurp! Zelda’s jaw slowly expanded as she pulled the royal rump between her lips. The tender, juicy meat filled her maw more than any part of Peach prior had.

Shivering for longer than before, Zelda moaned in absolute delight as she tasted and chewed the meaty peach, taking in every texture and flavor of the doughy derriere. Peach’s legs twitched slightly as she enjoyed the attention Zelda was paying to her bum. For about five minutes, Zelda stood there in a trance, enjoying Peach’s butt. GUUULP! Then, she finally swallowed it down. This created quite the large bulge in her neck and only further distended her belly bulge.

SHHHHLURP! Tilting her head back, she slowly sucked down the legs like meaty noodles, tasting every inch of thick thigh and lower leg that passed through her mouth. The feet finally entered her maw. Zelda couldn’t resist but tease Peach’s toes a bit, causing her large belly to jiggle about as the other princess giggled. Mglup! Sealing her lips over the feet, she took the final swallow, tracing the bulge of the feet as they descended down her neck and between her breasts before melding with her belly.

“Ahhhhhh~ That hit the spot…” Zelda sighed, “You were delicious, Peach...”

A muffled response came from her tummy, but she couldn’t make it out. She patted her gut gently. Her shirt had been pushed up to accommodate the oblong orb that now contained the curled up form of Peach, the princess’ back facing away from Zelda. Guuuuurgle… A groaning from her stomach indicated that it was eager to begin digestion. Urp… BUUUUUURP! A throaty belch rumbled up from her stomach, the hot gas bringing a second taste of Peach’s delicious flavor across her tongue.

“Mmmm… Excuse me,” Zelda apologized, “My stomach was just getting settled.”

She got another muffled response from Peach. Glorp! Churrrn… Rubbing her belly, she felt her stomach lurch as it began to rhythmically churn around her meal. Grooooouu… It would already be filling with acids by this point as well. Uuurrrrrp! Stretching her back and flaunting her belly, Zelda pushed up another meaty burp. She put a hand over her mouth as she yawned and then crawled into bed. After her match and such a big, satisfying meal, she needed a nap.

Bloooooooort… She laid on her back, sprawling her arms at her side while pulling up her legs to support her large belly. She laid her head on her pillow and closed her eyes. A bit of drool linger at the right corner of her mouth. GLURBLE! A wet gurgling came from Zelda’s tummy. BOARUP! It was followed by a sweet, bubbly belch as her lunch further settled into her gut. She lazily felt around her belly, seeing what parts of Peach she could find.

BLUURBLE… The other princess was starting to feel a little soft already, judging by how her arms felt. Zelda found the royal hips, feeling her way up those to give the deadly derriere one last squeeze before she turned it to mush. A muffled moan came from Peach when she did so. SPLUORCK! A particularly large lurch rocked her belly. BUOA… This brought up some more gas that Zelda casually let out. Letting her arms fall back at her sides, she shifted a little in her bed to get comfortable. GLORK! GORGL! She took a deep breath, causing her bloated belly to rise and fall dramatically as its contents sloshed about.

Sleep easily found Zelda. She drifted off into her private dreamland, allowing her stomach to kick into full gear as her body rested. Glorp! Guuuurgle… Inside her tummy, Peach had dozed off as the acids pooled around her steadily. Bloot! The pool of stomach juices bubbled around Zelda’s lunch, softening the soon-to-be butt fat so that mechanical digestion would be more effective. BLOORP! Curled up as she was, Peach made it easy for the stomach to massage additional digestive slime onto her body.

Her form was quickly softening and beginning to melt into the stew steadily rising around her. GURGLE! The symphony of digestion grew louder as Zelda’s tummy reached peak power. GLORPL… GLOOPL… GLORP! The gurgles grew wetter as the acids filled two thirds of the stomach, leaving Peach’s bare rump as an island floating in a bubbling sea of digestion. GLUORP! BLLOORRRGGLL! The lurches and churns of the stomach intensified as the last of the meal was submerged. Bloogle… Bloogle… Bloogle… The gurgling quieted a bit as the stomach activity calmed slightly.

Glorrrrrp… After a few calmer minutes, Peach’s form began to disappear. Blooooort~ Guuuuuuurgle… The bulge of her head disappeared from beneath Zelda’s breasts, melding into her own softened chest. GLORK! Her arms became one with her sides, and her butt merged into a single bump before sinking into the gurgling depths of Zelda’s tummy. URP! The compacting of her lunch’s body sent some gas up Zelda’s throat.

CHURN! Her belly had rounded out, now a slightly oblong orb roughly the size of a curled up Peach. GLURURRRP~ Picking up the pace again, her stomach gurgled loudly as it tried to compress the lump of mush that had been another princess into a compact sludge. GLORK! It only took a few moments of work for Zelda’s tummy to do so. ChhhURRNNN! With a powerful lurch of her stomach, Peach went slosh. BWAARRP! Zelda let out a wet, satisfied belch in her sleep. Her belly had been reduced to the size of a large beach ball, perfectly round and smooth. GLLOoooooo… A moan echoed from her stomach as it settled around her digested meal.

Zelda sighed happily in her sleep, a slight blush burning on her face. She rolled onto her left side. Curling up slightly, she pressed her elbows and knees into her sloshy stomach. Groouuu.. Now that her lunch had been reduced to a meaty chyme, her tummy could start pumping it deeper into her digestive tract. BLORT! Slosh~ Her small intestine began to swell as it was filled with the digested damsel. GRUUUuuu… The swell of her stomach began to decrease as her bowels were filled. SLRK! BLORP! GLUP! Her belly began to shrink again, Zelda’s intestines better compacting and spreading out her meal than her stomach was.

Glug… Glug... She began to stir halfway through the process of her stomach emptying. Brap! Letting out a cute little burp, she cracked her eyes open. Zelda moaned happily as she rolled onto her back and stretched languidly. Slosh~ Glorp! She patted her round gut, smirking as she did so. The belly now looked like it had deflated so that most of the weight was concentrated towards the lower front. Rubbing it absentmindedly, Zelda enjoyed the warm sensation she got from digesting a meal of that size.

She could already feel a bit of an energy boost from the nutrients being absorbed in her small intestine. Sloooosh! She sat up, the contents of her belly shifting loudly as she did so. Zelda slid off her bed. Waddling over to her desk, she took a look at her agenda. She didn’t have anything else planned for the rest of the day, which she didn’t mind at all. She would be able to just relax around the castle and enjoy her meal’s digestion.

Zelda wandered out of her room to see who was around. She bumped into the other Zelda again, who was sporting a round gut of her own.

“Well, looks like we both ate well today,” Worlds said, “I take it your picnic went well then?”

“Oh yes,” Wilds replied, “We had a great time. Sheik was really enjoying digestion until she went soft.”

“She’s had a thing for you ever since that Nightmare incident happened,” Worlds stated, “I wonder why that is?”

“She says she had a rather positive experience with me and my tummy during her nightmare,” Wilds explained, “So now, she likes to relax inside of it every now and agai-urp-n. Excuse me…”

“You’re excused~ I guess that explains it,” Worlds said, “Hey, have you seen Toon or Young Link around here? I need them to do something for me.”

“Hmmm… Last I heard, Toon Link was headed off to the Fire Emblem: Three Houses area for the day,” Wilds mused, “I think I saw Young Link down in the courtyard a few minutes ago though.”

“Well, I suppose if anyone wanted to give Byleth her first meal, it’d be Toon Link,” Worlds stated, “I’ll go find Young Link then. Thanks!”

“You’re welcome,” Wilds said, rubbing her burbling belly.

The two Zeldas parted ways. Heading down to the courtyard, Zelda found Young Link doing some training. Grrummmble… A low rumble came from her belly as her guts lurched and pushed Peach along more than normal. GLURP! Zelda could feel the other princess beginning to stack onto various parts of her as fat, the heavy lunch having more nutrients than her body knew what to do with at the moment. The digestive noises caught Young Link’s attention, who turned towards her.

“Sorry to interrupt,” Zelda said, “But, I’d like to ask a favor of you. Can you come to my room with me?”

Young Link nodded. He swung his sword around before sheathing it. He took a swig of milk, sighing happily at the taste. Capping the bottle, he approached Zelda.

“Perfect,” Zelda stated, “Follow me.”

Slosh… Slorsh… Slosh… Her bloated belly bounced and jiggled as she walked, its contents sloshing about as she did so. Returning to her room, Zelda gathered up Peach’s clothes. She offered them to Young Link.

“Take these back to Peach’s Castle for me,” Zelda instructed, “If she’s there, ask her for some cookies and milk. You’ve earned them.”

Young Link grinned with pride and excitement. He was always up for an opportunity to make Zelda happy, though sometimes that meant spending some time in her tummy when Toon Link alone wasn’t enough to sate her hunger. He put Peach’s clothes in his adventure pouch. Zelda rested her right arm across her belly. BLURP! She could feel that most of Peach was in her intestines now, only a small amount of her royal lunch lingering in her stomach.

Though she was already feeling some effects and growth, she knew that this next phase of digestion took several hours longer than the stomach had to complete. BLUB! She stretched and yawned, sticking her belly out as she did so. Licking her lips, she patted her swollen stomach. She could still taste trace amounts of Peach. Zelda was quite thirsty now from all her digesting, so she headed to the kitchen to grab a glass of refreshing Lon Lon Milk. Glug… Glug… Gulp! She downed the bottle in three gulps. Ahhh-urrrp! She sighed with satisfaction and let out a throaty burp to go with it.

Grrooooaan… Her guts rumbled with the fresh addition. Zelda grabbed a tall glass of water for later and headed to the castle library. The combined world gave her a vast collection of texts beyond anything she could get her hands on in Hyrule. There was even the literature of the Ancients, a race that had held great influence in the early days of the universe and dealt with some of the greatest existential threats of all, such as Void Termina. They were hard to decipher, even for the likes of Meta Knight and Palutena, but Zelda enjoyed the challenge and unlocking little bits of ancient knowledge.

Taking the book, she found the other Zelda and invited her for a little sun and fun while their meals digested, seeing as the latter also loved researching ancient things. GROUUU~ BLORT! SLOSH! The two princesses of Hyrule poured over the book together, trying to extract whatever secrets the text held while their intestines worked noisily away at their large lunches. Several hours, glasses of water and milk, and a midafternoon fruitcake refresher later, they’d managed to piece something actually useful together.

“The face of the great Void…” Wilds read, “Thou shall find that we sealed it within a mask. A mask of terrible dark power this shall become. Whomst ever shall where this dark mask will wield the powers of Major A… And they shall inflict… wrath upon the world.”

“Hmmm… Major A? Majora?” Worlds pondered, tapping her cheek, “The mask that Young Link fought was named from the combination of two words in a broken text? Interesting. What’s frightening is that the book seems to indicate that mask was a part of Void Termina prior to the Dark Lord’s defeat by the four ancient heros.”

“Mburmp… Excuse me. That makes sense with the mask’s heart shape, dark corrupting nature, and great power. The wrath part references the mask’s incarnation as Majora’s Wrath,” Wilds thought aloud, stifling a burp, “Young Link defeated it by harnessing the power of the mysterious Fierce Deity. Could this Deity be related to the ancient heros somehow?”

GROWLLL~ Worlds put her left hand to the top of her now basketball sized belly as her tummy loudly rumbled with hunger. She blushed slightly at the noise.

“Pardon me, but I am rather hungry it seems. I guess it is dinnertime,” she stated, “We can continue this discussion another time. Let’s go see what Link has cooked up for us this evening.”

Wilds drooled slightly as she thought about Link’s cooking. The two Zeldas headed off for dinner. After a delicious Salmon Meuniere followed by Lon Lon ice cream, A Link Between Worlds Zelda spent the evening relaxing with her freshly filled tummy while her small intestine finished up with her large lunch. Groou~ As she was preparing for bed, she took stock of her gains over the course of the day.

Starting with her face, her cheeks had plumped slightly, giving her head a softer, rounder look. Her neck had thickened slightly as well, matching up to her chubbier cheeks. Her shoulders and arms had plumped up a bit, but the next real noticeable thing were her breasts. The perky orbs had gained half a size. That was fine; Zelda hadn’t wanted them to get much bigger than they already were. Next was her belly, which was still round and smooth, the size of a basketball. BLORP! Most of Peach was now packed into her large intestine, where she would be processed over the next day or two. There might have been a few bits of her left in the tail end of the small intestine, but they would have a negligible effect on Zelda’s overall weight.

Any water weight she gained from the last bit of Peach’s digestion would be lost as well. Her belly would remain, the size and shape of a slightly deflated basketball, a paunchy pot belly that hung below her waistline a little bit. A pair of love handles could now be squeezed quite easily at her sides. Going down to her feet, they and her lower legs had plumped up a bit to account for all the weight gained elsewhere.

Zelda’s thighs, however, had nearly tripled in size. And last, but certainly not least, her butt had ballooned up. Each cheek of her tush was now as big as her head. Shaking her hips, the junk in her trunk jiggled pleasantly. Zelda grabbed her butt, squeezing the flabby cheeks to feel how soft they were now. She bit her lower lip. This was exactly what she wanted. Shaking her exposed rear in the mirror, she giggled as she watched it jiggle about with the added weight.

“Thank you, Peach,” Zelda said, stroking her belly, “This is perfect.”

She put on her pajama shirt, the loose fitting article feeling a bit tighter around her breasts and only covering half her belly. She didn’t even bother with underwear or pants. She knew none of it would fit anymore. Her dress at the very least would still cover her widened hips and bum, though the fit would be far more snug than before.

There was something else she’d gained from digestion though as well. With her bigger body, she also felt more power. Peach was one of the best fighters around when it came to Ultimate. Perhaps digesting her the natural way had given Zelda more than just a booty buff? She licked her lips as she squeezed her gut.

“Digesting you the old fashioned away seems to have given me more upgrades than anticipated,” she observed, “I’ll take it. Now then, that was only the diet phase of getting my bigger buttocks. Tomorrow, I will have to start the exercise phase.”

Slosh~ She let her gut sag as she waddled towards bed. It was going to be an interesting patch, that was for sure. Hopefully, Wii Fit Trainer could help her lose some of the excess weight in places that weren’t her new gorgeous glutes. Guuurgle... Zelda smiled as she curled up beneath the covers, her full belly working away at her lunch and dinner, her thickened body noticeable beneath the covers…
