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Maria closed her eyes and felt a buzzing sensation work its way through her nervous system. She could hear Katie clicking a few keys and suddenly her consciousness was transported to a virtual realm. It happened in a flash, and by the time she realized it, she was already there. She opened her eyes to see nothing but white all around her. She was in a place that seemed to have no boundaries—nothing but endless space.

"Hey there!" the cheery voice of Katie greeted. She looked around, trying to find the source of it. When she turned around, she almost jumped out of her shoes. It was Katie, but a much blown up version of her. She was a few feet taller, with a belly about three times the size it was in the real world. She still had the same clothing on, but had the robe open. Her short stature put her at eye level with the stretched out navel. Maria stepped back to view the beaming pretty face looking down at her.

"W-What is this?" she asked, bewildered by the new setting. Katie knelt down and put hands on her dainty shoulders. Her great stomach was pressing against her torso, making her more nervous than she already was.

"Relax, honey. We are in a virtual version of your mind. This must be how you see me..." Katie explained.

That didn't do much to relieve her. Her thoughts were something she always avoided, and if this was the personification of that, this could be dangerous. It was too much to take in. Her anxiety started to spike, and this world started to reflect that. Katie's belly started to swell greatly, her usual playful expression turned into one of malice. In fact, her face wasn't Katie's anymore. It changed into Sienna, the church girl who outed her. The setting changed to the parking lot outside her old church. She was surrounded by the congregation and various people from her life. She recognized family members, old friends, and even acquaintances she had forgotten about. A storm was happening, heavy rain falling as far as she could see. Lightning flashed and lighted up the dark look Sienna had. Her eyes were now blood red, teeth sharpening into fangs. The Sienna apparition dug her nails into her shoulder and used her pregnant belly to press her down to the ground. The people were slowly moving closer, chanting slurs.

"Faggot! Fucking fairy! Dyke! AbOmiNAtion!!!" they all said in unison, over and over again.

Maria screamed, the terror overpowering her. Sienna's neck stretched like rubber, her monster-like face coming closer, the teeth clicking loudly. She closed her eyes and screamed, "Heeeeelp!!!"

All the terrible sounds dissipated when she felt soft lips pressed on hers. She opened her eyes, Katie's comforting face pulling away. They were back in the blank space, the pregnant beauty back to her original size.

"The mind can be a scary place. I should have warned you. Even though this is in your head, I can somewhat place my will here. Don't worry, little one. That's why we're doing this. I'm here to help you. As long as you trust me." Katie stated.

Maria took a few breathes, the words and kiss calming her down enough. She was starting to see why something like this wasn't made public yet. There were too many factors that could do more harm than help. She guessed that's why Katie designed it to be shared by two people. She gathered that she must actually care about her if she was able to calm her down this easily. She didn't understand how she just "knew" that. It came to her naturally. Normally, like any other person, she would overthink it for days and never come to a solid conclusion.

"You...care about me?" she flat out implored Katie.

Katie smiled from ear to ear, a warm light coming from her, its orange glow emanating from her brightly. "Now you're realizing the good part about this! You just felt like you knew that, without any doubt?"

Maria was stunned, and could only nod. Katie let out a happy squeal, jumping up and down. She did a little dance, moving her belly around in a silly manner. Maria confirmed this further by actually feeling Katie's joy. The same glow started to come from her too, it's warmth more comforting than the softest blanket.

"Even though you know it now, I don't mind portraying it verbally either. Yes, Maria. I care about you." Katie answered, her words matching the perfect heat she felt. Maria blinked and the scene changed again. She and Maria were cuddling on her bed, in the bedroom she had back at home. Katie wasn't pregnant anymore, her tiny body feeling protected by her tall body. They were naked underneath the white sheets. A television was on, the channels flipping back and forth. She knew what was happening. The switching channels were showing two different memories of hers. The first one was the actual events of the church incident and the other being the first time she felt physically attracted to a woman.

Katie brushed her black hair out of her face and quietly requested, "Show me the bad one. I can feel an extreme amount of pain. It's connected to everything that holds you back from accepting who you are. I can take it from you. All you have to do is let me see it."

A single tear rolled down her cheek. She knew Katie meant every word. Maria literally opened the memory. The two of them are points of consciousness, witnessing the memory like they were in the movie itself. Maria and Sienna were in one of the Sunday school rooms, reading a book together. The teenaged Maria saw a spider crawl along the edges of the book. Her hand brushed it off, her finger lightly brushing Sienna's. A touch so minor, it almost felt like the wind.

They locked eyes and Maria said, "Your finger feels so soft. I bet it's like your hair."

The memory changed to the deacon scolding her. "You have sinned greatly! Your dirty thoughts made the Devil reach his claws in this holy place! You must repent or be damned FOREVER!!" the man preached at her.

They exited the remembrance, back in her room. The sunlight disappeared from her window, replaced by the powerful storm again. Katie embraced her tighter, the storm changing to light rain.

"It's okay, it's okay. I'll consume it all. You don't have to feel that agony anymore. You can be your self with me." Kate pacified.

The television's screen became warped—a spiral forming. A tendril came from it, the images of the memory swirling towards Katie's mouth. Maria felt the suffering leave her as the stream was devoured by her. When it was done, the sunlight returned, brighter than ever. She turned over, smiling contently at Katie, her arms wrapping around her waist. She buried her face in her chest, enjoying the feel of her chestnut locks on her face.

"Oh, Maria. I could just...gobble you up." Katie lovingly stated.
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Katie detected a loud pulse echoing in the virtual world. She wanted to resume the intimate moment, but something was changing. She then felt a sharp pain in her stomach, the virtual reality abruptly falling apart. It was just their bare bodies floating in dark space, a single spotlight above them. The light dimmed until she flashed back into reality. Her eyes peeled opened to see Maria's hands vibrating on her vast womb. She realized she woke up in the middle of her stomach letting out an unearthly, hungry growl. She looked to her left, the laptop lopsided, the screen cracked and flickering. The growl must have been so intense, it physically shook it off the table. The LED lights from the cookie on Maria's head were flashing erratically. The growl was still going, the objects around them shaking with the tiny tremors it was making. The hunger was fierce, greater than she ever felt before. She wanted to eat...anything. It didn't matter what it was. She set her hungry gaze on Maria, who woke up as soon as she looked at her. She looked panicked, looking around and performing a quick reality check. The growl never ceased, its sound almost deafening. She could barely hear her worried words.

"What's happening?! Katie, why are you looking at me like that? Katie?!" Maria desperately asked.

The hungry woman couldn't answer her. All she could focus on was the acute ravenousness, and how delicious Maria looked. The skinny Brit then clutched
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