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At the mostly belly-destroyed Temple of the Reikon, the two male Dragons and the four female Bearers faced-off, both parties eyeing their targets and tums. For every one of the six present, they were equally fascinated by the gigantic pregnant belly of Fukui Sakura. In the span of maybe ten minutes, she and the rest of her friends had been blessed with the full but divided power of their master—whose blessing had also sadly taken her from this plane of existence. Nevertheless, the short stack with pink flowers in her hair had clearly been given the bulk of that blessing. Her original four-foot-tall frame was still just as tiny but her midsection had bloomed to a staggering six feet—in length and width. With the boost to her gravity magic, she was in a laying belly-bed stance, and was hovering about two feet above the ground. It completed the intimidating but lustful representation of her significant power-up. Furthermore, her expanded and powerful presence was increasing, the tsundere having just absorbed the Wondrous Matron Shard—and was growing fast.

“Hm, it looks like you grew too, ‘Merry’ or whatever your name is. Not as much as I, though. Heh!” the booming voice of Sakura cutely and sinisterly observed. She was right on both accounts, the somewhat bigger “Merritt” having gained a half-foot in height. He was now exactly five feet tall, his calm dark red eyes looking up at the presently growing tower of belly. The former accountant watched her top out at precisely ten feet in swollen stature and though he just absorbed the Wondrous Dragon Shard, he didn’t feel as sizable. His apparent female counterpart was twice his size but their power was around the same level. With this considered, the recently impregnated foursome still outnumbered them two to one. Also, his cohorts, the First Dragon and dropping before them, Wada, had been weakened from their respective battles. Fukui had tossed the old man before the feet of their leader, him, the “Dragon Zero”.

“Indeed...it appears so. Your master, the beautiful but dearly departed Mizu, has chosen to give the power of fertility to her little disciples. I surmise, especially with all of this...belly in front of me, that you are special, Fukui Sakura. ...Like me.” Merritt observed, his hand tightly gripping the collapsible fishing rod. The other palm held his main weapon, an old coin that served as the conduit for his water generation magic. He had just acquired the former object and with it, he had gained the capacity of water mimicry magic. In other words, he could both manifest the liquid and change any part of his body into the pure form of it in addition. The acquisition of the latter had, in turn, weakened the overall capability of the First Dragon, who was now cradling the unconscious Wada in his tired arms.

“What’s it going to be, ‘Dragons’? With all of the chaos you’ve caused, we can’t let you walk out of here. So, either you surrender and put the Shard back...or should I and ‘all of this belly’ pound it out of you?” Sakura sweetly offered. She made a show of her fresh belly-strength and leaned on the wall, the sheer weight of it alone enough to cause cracks to form in the structure that had stood for millennia. The mystical lights of the Bearers’ auras—predominantly the pink-crimson spirit coming from the enormous mound of Fukui—was permeating throughout the decreasing space of the room. FD looked at Merritt and only gave a nod.

“...Neither.” Merritt replied, instantly generating a veil of mist.

“You won’t get away!!” Kawakami Hanako yelled. The unusually silent Shieldbearer had enough of the theatrics, the gravid female launching her huge-bellied body at Merritt, sword drawn and attacking with vigilance. The moment he deactivated the water prison he had them in, the stalwart protector was ready to pounce and did it desperately, with more grit—and belly—than usual.

“...You’re going to need more than a sword to damage me now.” the ominous Dragon Zero proclaimed, his tone again displaying the increasing malice he’d shown earlier.

Hanako was wide-eyed, finding his proclamation to be true. She saw that her blade had certainly cut him but dealt no harm due to the complete liquefaction of the arm she aimed for. At this point, Kawakami was fed up with the hither and thither of this very long day, however, there was more to her sudden attack using the “vigilance” technique. Her rashness urged the orange-glowing adventurer to pull her massive belly back—quickly protecting it with a layer of chainmail shielding—and then bashing the strong wizard with the substantial metalized boulder. Alas, the prodigy showed his inherent talent, transforming his whole body into water and absorbing the entirety of the blow by contorting his fluid anatomy. It was then that she realized he had “grown” in other places as well.

“...Ew!!” Hanako shrieked, instantly withdrawing back and feeling “dirty” with being that close to him...and “it”, “Not one inch of that thing better have touched me. I don’t care if you used the water wannabe ability, that’s just...gross.”

The disgust was one-by-one noticed by the dilating eyeballs of her companions. Even the brow furrow and quick look away of the First Dragon spelled the unexpected surprise. Altogether, they were trying to not stare at the massive lengthy dong of Merritt, the bulge showing through the waterized version of himself. His robe was on the stone tiles, the mimicry ability unable to transform his clothes.

“Well...look at that.” Merritt remarked, shocked by the larger member and deactivating the revealing metamorphosis, “Apologies to you, Kawakami Hanako. It wasn’t intended. Although...I think your repugnance was a bit...much. Your bellies and bosoms have swelled to the point where they have done more damage to your ‘sacred’ building than I have. Then again, it’s all in the name of...balance.”

Before they could make a cheeky counterpoint, the weird yet well-endowed fellow took advantage of the discussion of their privates to blind them with a veil of heavier mist. Kawakami then felt the connecting flesh of her mates, their spherical distentions coming together on either flank of her abdomen. At that instant, she knew they were trying to prevent her from flying off the handle again and it made her feel—for once—sheepish. She was supposed to be the one keeping them calm with her sensible battle prowess.

“This has been...’enlightening’ but I’m afraid there are other concerns for us. ’Other’...Shards for us to collect.” he said, the tension broke with a displacing reveal of him, FD, and the napping Wada. They were above the left-facing wall, holding themselves with the powers of the strongest among them. From the waist-up, Merritt was a literal tidal wave, now physically matching the size and power of the opposing and wall-breaking belly of Sakura. The irked Fukui was trying to roll back to a more maneuverable position but the Dragons left with their leader saying, “It also appears that all of us must get used to our abilities. We’ll be seeing you later...cute ones.”

The pregnant posse physically recoiled, more repulsed by the compliment than the abnormally big manhood he had. As the belly-heavy Sakura prepared to launch a spell, the Dragon trio were gone, exiting the scene by riding the Merritt-wave out of sight.

Hanako put her arms around Kanon and Akari, enjoying the warm sensation of their tremendous tummies melding into one another. They were there for her and with this somewhat of a setback, she would set her tummy-filled sights on making them know they could still count on her. Even the prolific Fukui would need a spotter to guide her mastodonic mass around. Kawakami grinned to say:

“...Smile, girls. At the end of the day...it’s another adventure.”

—————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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Tsutsukawa Cultural Center. The titular town where the multi-purpose building was located was actually a dissolved municipality in the Yosa district. Essentially, it had become a pit stop for those traveling in the territory of Ine. The now exposed settlement of their home, Suiten, was always tucked away in the unoccupied northern forests. And seeing as the total population for the territorial entity was a little under two-thousand, the Bearers didn’t have to worry about being inconspicuous about their spherical conditions. The actual town was on the coast of the Sea of Japan and where the bulk of the population wouldn’t see their bulky proportions. They had limited but friendly contact with the outside world but since the town was small, word of the tiny adventuring and magic-using women made them a known “attraction” of the area. Mizu—whose memorial they had just left—had taught them to treat this world on a business-like basis. Though they did this to mostly get out of the magical sanctuary
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