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Mary Jane Jackson didn't wake up until it was nearly noon. The festivities of the party last night went well into the early morning. She had trouble sleeping the last few nights and was feeling sluggish during the day as a result, and was relieved to find that she actually got some rest. As she sat in bed, still waking up, she thought about the party.

Her main thought was how strange it was. Roughly halfway through the event, dozens of fans poured into the venue that it was being held at. And as rumor had it, those fans were sent by none other than Liz Vega. As it turned out, Liz wasn't able to make it to Mary Jane's album release party like she said she would. An unexpected craving diverted her to a nearby restaurant, where she spent the last few hours of the night.

Regardless of what Liz did, it was a nice gesture, and an unexpected one to make with them both being in the public eye, and with their "rivalry" at an all-time high-interest level. While they were on good terms in real life, MJ did question the pop star's motives, even if they were going to squash their beef in a matter of days.

And speaking of beef squashing, it wouldn't be a bad idea to practice their performance before the award show tomorrow night. She turned over in her bed, grunting with the amount of effort that it took and grabbed her phone on the table beside her.

"Hey, girl. Do you want to meet up and practice sometime today or were you planning on embarrassing both of us tomorrow night? If you want to, let's meet up in a few hours. K?" she texted Liz.

Mary Jane yawned and stretched her arms. Not a minute later, Liz responded.

"That would definitely be a good idea. My place or yours?"

MJ quickly replied. "Oh, yours, sweetie. In your condition, you need to rest as much as you can!"

"I'm just pregnant. It's not a death sentence." Liz answered.

"It isn't?" Mary Jane asked, adding the winky face emoji.

With that settled, she decided to start her day. But if she didn't, the rumbling from her stomach likely would have made her start it. She could smell something being cooked downstairs in the kitchen. Brandon was probably making breakfast for her. 

MJ slowly sat up, grunting as she did so. She felt...heavy. The rapper got upright, rubbing her eyes as she moved to the kitchen. She didn't bother to change out of what she was wearing when she went to bed last night, a white t-shirt and matching underwear. Sure enough, Brandon was in the kitchen cooking. He heard her come down the stairs and looked up at her. He squinted, confused, then quickly recovered.

"Morning, babe," he said.

"Mmm, morning," Mary Jane replied, yawning.

"Did you make this for me?" she asked as she stepped into the kitchen, her stomach gurgling at the sight of the bacon, grits, and french toast sizzling in front of her.

Brandon looked her over. "Uh...maybe not all of it..."

"Why? What do you mean?" Mary Jane questioned, placing a hand on her hip.

"It's just that...you've got a tour coming up, right? Shouldn't you make sure you're in the best shape for it?"

"Are you implying that I'm not?" MJ demanded, raising an eyebrow.

Brandon immediately realized his mistake. "No! Of course not, babe! It's just..."

As her boyfriend fumbled for words, Mary Jane looked down as her stomach growled again. Her eyes bulged.

Her belly was rounding out further than it was yesterday. Now, she could just barely see her toes, as the brown orb blocked most of her feet from view. She quickly ran a hand over the surprisingly tight bump. Glancing over the rest of her body, her breasts and butt were swollen as well. She'd been eating more than usual, sure. But this much growth? She almost looked pregnant. Mary Jane shook the thought from her mind.

"Just what? Let me eat in peace, alright?"

Mary Jane took a seat and began to dig in. Brandon could only look on as she ate an exorbitant amount.

"What's wrong?" she wondered.

Brandon blinked. "You...uh...you're still on the pill, right?"

MJ stopped eating. "You better not be suggesting what I think you are."

"Okay, okay. I trust you. Just wanted to make sure," he said.

She continued eating her breakfast but kept what Brandon had implied in mind. The sudden growth couldn't be just weight gain. It was too...concentrated in specific areas to be that. She'd put on weight when she was a teenager, and when she put on weight, she put it on everywhere. But it couldn't be a pregnancy, either. No, she was growing way too fast for that. She'd keep an eye on it, that was for certain. She knew that something was up, but for now, she had much more important things to worry about.
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It was almost comical how big Liz was getting. Though being eight months pregnant with ten babies was a fairly comical situation, you'd think that a woman in her situation would be at the hospital somewhere, being studied by doctors to determine just how a pregnancy of this size was possible. 

And the question of how all ten of the babies were growing at a normal size would have been quite the conundrum as well. For that matter, she did wonder how that all was happening. She did schedule a doctor's appointment earlier today for the next morning to check up on the babies, and she hoped that would answer some questions.

But here she was, in her home, about to prepare for a performance and attend an award show when she was nearly due. It blew her mind, but the pregnancy was going well, all in all. At least she could actually walk, which seemed like a miracle at this point. Liz wondered how she'd find something to fit into for tomorrow night. She was currently wearing sweatpants and a tube top, and the two articles of clothing did very little to cover her massive pregnant belly.

She heard her front door open. It had to be Mary Jane. Knowing her, she was the type of person to enter a house without knocking.

"The pop star that's popping the most has arrived! Sorry to keep you waiting, honey!" she heard MJ say.

"Oh, you're fine. I've got nothing to do today, anyway," Liz replied, struggling to sit upright.

Mary Jane slowly walked around the couch to stand in front of Liz. When she did, Liz was as surprised as Brandon—and Mary Jane to a lesser extent—at the sight of MJ's body. The clothes she had put on provided a little more coverage than what she had this morning, but still not enough to cover the belly that made her look eight months pregnant.

"Hey, Mary— ...Oh my god..."

The rapper smiled, but Liz immediately noticed cracks in her supremely confident personality. "What? I know I've got style, but I've never seen jaws drop because of it before..."

Liz had to be very careful here. "Mary Jane. Listen to me. You didn't look like this a few days ago, did you? With the belly?"

Mary Jane was silent for what felt like a minute. "No. I didn't."

"Neither did I. And we all know what's happening to me. I'm going to see a doctor tomorrow morning, and I don't think it'd be a bad idea if you came with me. You might not be pregnant like I am, but I think it'd be a good idea to find out for sure," Liz explained.

MJ nodded. "Okay."

"Thank you. And if somehow you are pregnant, then we can take the world by storm, huh? So what did you have in mind for the performance?" Liz asked, redirecting the topic of conversation to what they were supposed to be talking about.

Mary Jane's face lit up as if her troubles were immediately eased. "Oh! Right! So my manager got in touch with a producer who remixed a song from both of our albums. It sounds amazing!"

"And the choreography?"

"Sexy as hell. I'll start by performing my song, then you come out and perform a little of yours. As you do, we'll be really close to each other. I'll be looking into your eyes while I sing, vice versa. A sensual touch here and there. As the performance comes to a close, we'll both lean in close and almooost kiss. Then pull away at the last second. That'll really give 'em something to talk about, right?"

Liz thought for a moment. That level of sexuality wasn't really in line with her image at this point. But Mary Jane needed someone by her side right now. She needed someone who could empathize with her and understand what she was going through during a time like this. She was almost certain that MJ was pregnant. Maybe showing a little skin would be worth it if it helped the rapper feel more comfortable.

"Yeah. I have a feeling we'll really give them something to talk about," Liz smiled.

The two rehearsed the performance for nearly an hour and Mary Jane left, promising to pick her up for the appointment tomorrow. With that settled, Liz was prepared for some time for herself. That was until her cellphone rang. Jackie. Liz sighed and picked it up.

"Hey, kid," her manager said.

"Jackie."

"I think we need to clear the air. How about we meet up at the Walmart near your house? Let's say in twenty minutes?"

Liz sighed again. "Okay. I'll be there."

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Liz pulled into the grocery store parking lot, parking in the nearest space. She was running about ten minutes past the agreed upon meet time, but it was for a good reason. In the passenger seat was the lovely Brisa. She decided to bring her along, not feeling secure about how this might go. She could count on her support, considering she had done so since their relationship began.

What she liked about Brisa was that she didn't feel the need to explain herself all the time. All she had to do was ask, and she was there, with no conditions. It was too early to call, yet Liz thought she was starting to fall for her. However, after Ramona, she would
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