Now that Samus had permanently enhanced her rear, her buttocks would and could never shrink,
sag, or lose their perfect shape, and while they wouldn't keep growing bigger at a constant rate,
unbeknownst to her, she still had a butt brimming with potential for future growth...

With her Zero Suit metaphorically bursting at the seams, Samus was drawn further and further into
her ass obsessed pride and lust, as she groped her tremendous, amazingly abundant ass, she felt its
incredible weight, each of those overflowing cheeks was well over the size of a pumpkin, and the
hard metal ground felt more comfortable than the finest cushions, thanks to her newly ‘natural’
cushioning doing all the work.

That was when inspiration struck! Clearly, this enhancement had permanently improved her life,
and her genes had even been altered so its overwhelming might would be passed on to all of her
children, so surely, keeping all this ass to herself was a crime, practically sacrilegious!

Flushing slightly from all her self-butt-groping, Samus shot to her feet, her outrageously thick
thighs and hips half as broad as she was tall heaving with incredible weight as they allowed her to
easily stand, supporting the massive plump peaches that filled her Zero Suit to the limit... Samus
had resolved herself, she was going to spread around these amazing, flawless lower body genes as
much as she possibly could, even the flattest of lineages would turn thicker than tree trunks should
she involve herself, and with modern technology, she could even spread these incredible gifts to
alien species.

With this newfound resolve, Samus rushed to her ship and left the station, barely even stopping to
say goodbye to the Al, as she zipped into the cockpit and...

FLUMPH

Her devastatingly wide hips and unfairly abundant ass, even her mind-shatteringly juicy, gifted
thighs jammed the pilot seat right away, there was absolutely no way she could fit with her massive
enhancements. Smashing aside the chair with her invincible rear, Samus grasped the controls and
took off, first stop, the nearest inhabited area of space!

Samus soon found herself at a space station, a massive orbital city, filled to the brim with all manner
of humanoid lifeforms, and many non-humanoids as well, and every eye and other optic organ was
on her titanic behind, heart-attack-inducingly thick thighs, and bone-breakingly broad hips. She
smirked, this would be easy!

In no time, Samus had made her away around the station, spreading her rampantly abundant genes
to anyone and everyone, forever bolstering the panty sizes of every bloodline to be found, but that
was when she started to discover an unexpected side affect...

Her Pear Upgrade has wound itself so deeply into her, and set itself up to spread and fill the panties
of future generations so well, that even the other women Samus slept with had their genes
permanently altered, they moaned and squirmed as their panties tore, piling on heaping serving after
serving of soft, shapely buttocks, thick, juicy thighs and broader and broader hips, though always
several sizes inferior in the end to Samus herself, the average size of girls in the station had shot up
so much that it was attracting more and more people, in hope of a thicker, plumper pear-shape
themselves.

Not only that, those who's rears had been filled by a night with Samus would spread this to others as
well, and of course guaranteed it to their own children! Panties tore and tight booty shorts made of
hyper-stretchy advanced materials quickly became the new hot item, for the consequences went



even further than that!

As the already enhanced continued to make love together, they only further and further bolstered
each other, and with each heaping serving of abundant ass added this way, a plentiful, thick and
juicy cut went straight back to the massive ass of Samus herself, making it bigger and bigger, her
thighs thicker and thicker and her hips broader and broader... Even her legs got longer!

By a years time, Samus had developed a figure to die a million times over for, she was eighteen feet
tall, and it was all from her legs, her hips were just as broad as she was tall, and her thighs so thick
the voluminous flesh spilled out several feet further in each direction, and that was not to mention
her ass, oh, her ass, so huge and heavy she literally could crush a car into a tinfoil sheet just by
sitting on it! And of course, as she grow, so too did the list of beauties lining up to see her!

Soon, other traits began to spread as well, big breasted girls found the beauties they slept with
started to fill up on cup sizes at a rapid speed, and this too, was unintentionally taxed by Samus,
tearing through her already impressive F-Cup bra like paper and sending her to NN-Cup in the first
day! Soon her chest balanced out even her lower body, heaving and full, as her waistline sculpted
into an hourglass curve... And as she grew fuller and fuller, so did every girl in the station, then
soon the entire local area of space, and in no time, the galaxy is well.

Just eighty years later, the effects had been clear. With each generation, bras and panties got almost
50% fuller, and some of that extra weight somehow found itself back to the parents, a perfect,
endlessly looping, self enhancing exponential system of growth was soon established, until things
became so intense that a girl was considered to have yet to develop hips if they were under fifty
metres wide, and to have yet to develop breasts if they were under Z-Cup. And of course, each and
every one of them grew endlessly through their lives, never sagging, and never losing a gram.

Soon, the times before became known as the flat-ages, and the galaxy was changed forever! The Al
that started it all feeling strangely content in the success of their research, and all threats to
civilization were easily smashed aside with a single swing of a well-below average, underdeveloped
girls 300 meter hips.



