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For the second morning in a row, Liz's first sight was Brisa. She wouldn't have it any other way. Though she'd only known the waitress for a few days now, there was a bond between them that would take a lot to break. It all was so hard to believe. If someone had told Liz two weeks ago what was going to happen to her, she'd never believed them. She'd be terrified of it coming true. But now? Now, it all made sense. And she was more than ready for the next step, especially with Brisa at her side.

The waitress woke up while Liz was thinking, and the two smiled at each other and said good morning.

"So what's on deck for the big famous pop star?" Brisa asked.

"Oh, not much. I just have to attend an award show where I'm nominated for four awards," Liz joked.

Liz's girlfriend laughed. "Just everyday stuff, I guess?"

"Something like that. Speaking of the awards show, I need a date for the red carpet..."

Brisa's eyes went wide. "And you're looking for someone to bring with you?"

"That's right. I was wondering if you'd help me. I want to find someone with dark hair. Roughly my height. Snores in her sleep and loves my belly. Ring any bells?" Liz asked.

"Hmm, I think it might," Brisa replied, her lips curling into a smile. "But I've got a shift at the diner to attend first. I have to be there in half an hour."

"Perfect. After you get off, there'll be plenty of time for you to get ready," Liz said.

Her stomach rumbled loudly. Brisa giggled. "And speaking of me loving your belly, it's been pressing against me all night. But how about we get you some breakfast before I go?"

Liz agreed, and Brisa helped her up and led her to the kitchen. Her stomach was impossibly massive now. It pushed out over three feet and was wider than she was. Surely she'd had to be getting close to the end of the pregnancy. On the other hand, she certainly wouldn't mind being pregnant for a little while longer.

She was forced to sit far away from the kitchen table, her belly so big that she couldn't come close to it. At least she could use the round, brown mound as a shelf for the food that she hoped would come her way any minute now. Soon enough, Brisa approached the table with plates and plates stacked with food. It was enough to feed a family, which likely wouldn't be a problem for Liz.

To Liz's surprise, the amount could be an issue. While the first two plates were licked clean within minutes, she began to slow down once she reached the third. She moved the scrambled eggs around with a fork in one hand, and with the other, she rubbed her massive belly. 

Brisa noticed her lack of fervor and approached Liz, a frown on her face. "What's wrong?"

"I don't know," Liz shrugged. "Just not that hungry, I guess."

Brisa approached her and placed a hand on her belly, feeling it over. "Maybe you're running out of room."

As her girlfriend headed off to work, Liz didn't have long to wait until Mary Jane arrived in her white Suburban. Liz waddled out to the driveway and heaved herself into the car. "Hey. You ready?"

Mary Jane didn't reply. She was wearing dark sweatpants, a sleeveless top, and a baseball cap. Her belly was predictably bigger than it was before, now making her look full term with a singleton.

Liz took note of the silence. "It'll be okay. I'm with you, and you know that?"

MJ finally looked at her. "Yeah," she replied meekly.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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The two found themselves in the same cold, sterile examination room that Liz visited just a few days earlier. Liz sat on the table while Mary Jane sat on a nearby chair. The ongoing silence was cut by the door opening. Dr. Cosgrove entered and seemed very surprised at Liz's growth.

"Good morning, Ms. Vega. And who is this?" he asked, looking at MJ.

"This is Mary Jane Jackson. She's my friend. And as you can probably see, something similar is happening to her. Would you be okay with examining her as well?" she wondered.

The doctor nodded. "Yes, of course. Now, you're quite a bit bigger than you were a few days ago. I've admittedly never dealt with a decuplet pregnancy before, but I doubt that this is normal."

"Yeah, I came to that conclusion a while ago," Liz added.

The ultrasound machine was wheeled in once again, and soon enough the doctor was examining her belly. He sat in silence as he looked at the monitor and maneuvered the wand around. Liz glanced at Mary Jane, who was staring at the floor, her hands on the side of her round stomach.

"Okay. This is...something else. I've never seen anything like this. It would appear that you're close to being full term. I...I must have misjudged during the earlier examination, my apologies," he said, clearly flustered.

"Really? So when will I give birth?" she asked.

"I have...no real way of knowing. I'd be prepared for anything at this rate. But I have to admit, it's extraordinary. All of the babies are fully developed. No issues whatsoever."

Liz didn't know how to respond. How could she go through an entire pregnancy in a little over a week? She traded places with Mary Jane, and soon after the doctor went to work on her.

"Well, Ms. Jackson, this won't be much of a surprise, but you're also expecting. It's octuplets, nearly five months along."

Mary Jane's eyes went wide. "WHAT? NO. That stupid machine is wrong. I want another doctor!" she demanded, crossing her arms over her belly.

"I'm sorry, Ms. Jackson, but..." the doctor began before being interrupted by Liz.

"Excuse me, doctor? Can I have a moment with her?" she asked, glancing over to see MJ bury her face in her hands.

The doctor granted her request, and the two pregnant stars had the room to themselves. "Hey. Mary Jane. Listen to me. I was in this exact same spot a few days ago. I felt lost...scared. I had no idea how I was going to survive. But you will. You've got a lot of people rooting for you. And you're the strongest person I know. You've got this."

"I just...I don't know how this happened! And this fast?" she said as Liz patted her back. "Ugh, you're going to be such a good mom."

"You will too. Wait a second. Didn't you mention doing a commercial a few days ago?" Liz asked.

Mary Jane looked up, confused. "Yeah. Why?"

"What was it for?"

The rapper shrugged. "Some energy drink. Tasted like shit and made me sick."

Liz looked from her belly to MJs. "Was it called Xpect?"

"I think so?"

"Mary Jane...I think I know how we got pregnant."

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Liz sat in her bedroom as Jackie paced around the room on her cellphone and Kat applied makeup to the starlet's face.

"Damn it! The number's dead. I can't contact anyone with Yaral Industries. What the hell is going on?" Jackie asked.

"I don't know, but don't bump into me with all that pacing. Not while I'm doing this," Kat said.

"I would say we sue, but I don't even know how to get into contact with their lawyers!"

"Jackie, just relax. We can't do anything about it now, and besides, we have more important things to worry about," Liz reminded her.

Jackie sighed. "You're right. All we can do now is get you ready for this show. Tonight is a big night. It could be the biggest yet."

"I feel like you've been saying that a lot lately," Liz said.

"Where's Brisa?"

"We'll be picking her up at her apartment. She just got off work," she explained.

"Okay. I'll tell the limo driver to change the route. Are you almost done, Kat?" Jackie asked.

Kat was carefully putting dark red lipstick onto Liz's lush lips. "Almost...there. Got it."

"Alright, kid. There's not a lot that'll fit you at this point, but I think this will do a good job."

Jackie went to the closet and pulled out a flowy crimson-red dress. It was beautiful, but Liz did wonder if it would fit. Jackie and Kat helped her into it, and minutes later the three stood in front of the full-length mirror.

Her shoulder and neckline were bare, and the dress showed off a good amount of cleavage. Luckily, the dress fully covered her planet of a belly, but the front didn't touch the ground like it was supposed to.

Liz's mouth opened, searching for something to say. "I...I look..."

"Beautiful," the three concluded.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Multiple flashbulbs were going off as Liz sat in the limousine, one vehicle behind the current celebrity walking out. She was holding Brisa's hand, Jackie and Kat sitting opposite of the newly made couple. Her eyes were closed as she took a few deep breaths. This wasn't her first rodeo, but the past nine days had generated more attention than she was used to. She had accepted her big-bellied appearance, but her star life was at a very critical time. Her new album had been out for two days, and she hadn't checked the sales yet. Truthfully, she had forgotten about it. The normal side of her life was the centerfold of her focus lately. When it came to the music part, she had been going through the motions. It was a weird time to switch perspectives.

This mindset didn't hit her until they got in line with other stretches. She supposed it was the daunting reality of soon having ten children to take care of. Her career would definitely need a pause, so she hoped it was selling well. The anticipation was killing her, so she asked Jackie, "...How many?"

Jackie was scrolling through her phone and looked at her puzzled, repeating the question. Liz didn't respond, embarrassed she was even asking.

"A little early, Liz? All I can pull up is Day One sales. We talked about this last time. Wait a week. You'll end up checking it every hour." she stated.

Liz still didn't retort, putting a small hand on the vast sphere of her belly.

Jackie noticed and humbly nodded. She tapped her screen several times and waited
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