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Cross dug his heels in, the snow packed ground crunching under his winter boots. He reached into the inner pocket of his coat and pulled out a pair of earbuds. He put one in each ear and pressed play on the inline control piece. He could hear violins playing in high-speed fashion, the start of the song "Ion" by Apocalyptica. He did this for a number of reasons. For one, it gave him focus. This was about to be a battlefield, and he couldn't let the sounds of carnage distract him from his very crucial tasks. Secondly and most pivotal, it was to smooth out the process of Evergreen. Dr. Parsons stated that it was affected by a person's state of mind. For what Cross had planned, he needed any boost he could get. The song would further center him on the task at hand, the track's title representative of the collective will of everyone present. He, Max, the Kakisa townspeople, and even the very earth beneath him wanted to break the hold Monica had over them. The special suit he wore underneath would absorb the small amounts of EG in them and would use it in a manner never executed before now. Since he was a conduit, his concentration was key. As for the final purpose...he was fucking tired of hearing her shrill voice.

The PTSD would always bring up memories of her caramel-like tone saying the creepiest, darkest utterings. The short conversation they had solidified his decision to use it. Her giant-sized lungs gave it a deep, booming quality that he could do without. He closed his eyes, bringing his fists to his mouth, and quietly said, "Please."

As he opened his eyes, he saw the underside of Monica's dirty foot raised over him. He punched the button that activated his E.B.R. skull suit, and the fight began. He stretched his arms above him, and he felt the material heat up his body. Trails of green lights came to him in a swift manner. The forty or so streams originated from all of the people hiding in the immediate area. About seventy percent of the lights had a brighter glow to them, and he understood those came from the Kakisa residents. As stated before, Parsons engineered an artificial version of EG by placing it in some medications currently on the market. He first tested this by giving it to them about four years ago. They trusted him, considering the fact he was one of them. The doctor found success with this, noting the substance cured the various ailments they had.

He found it to be pertinent to what they are trying to achieve here. Monica's ability had literally grown out of control, and they would need to combat her blow for blow. The EBR suit Parsons created was designed to directly suck up the small amount of EG they all had in them, and then turn it back against her. Combined with Cross's special amplifier trait, this would give him all the power he needs. He demonstrated it by creating a visible barrier. It instantly appeared. He was in the center of it, circling him by a diameter of about twenty feet. Monica's foot came down and the strong shield did its job by stopping it. She stomped on it a few more times and then left her foot on it.

Cross was panting, sweat drenching every part of his body. He didn't particularly like how it felt, but the excretion was actually what made the outfit work. Parsons said EG could be transmitted by bodily fluids, and that especially meant perspiration. It was why the people in hiding were under the cover of many blankets, and wearing many layers of clothing as well. The suit acted as a channel, hence it's the acronym. E.B.R. stood for Evergreen Body Receiver. He could hear her mumbling something, followed by an exaggerated guffaw. The music then started to distort from the interference of his suit.

"That's a neat trick, Cross. Is that the best you can do, though? Your amplifier ability was impressive when it was used to get away from me. I don't think it'll be enough this time. You, of all people, know the strength of my giant belly..." she boasted.

Cross cracked a sly smile and replied with, "I haven't used my ability yet, you big bitch..." He clacked his teeth and used his ability to expand the barrier just a bit. He felt a little resistance at first, Monica pushing back with her foot. "Is that the best you can do?! This is what your ego gets you!!"

The streams of EG stopped flowing into him, and he lifted his head, the tears in his eyelids a shade of dark green. He howled passionately and the barrier grew abruptly. It pushed her foot back, Monica's face full of genuine surprise. "It ends here!!"

The barrier then tripled in size and it propelled Monica's leg back, causing her to lose balance. "You...clever little asshole!"

The pregnant giantess lost her footing and fell backward, the sudden force of the motion making it happen slowly. Her colossal body landed ass first, sending a violent tremor across the land. Her tremendous tummy jutted high in the air, partially settled in the river. The upper half of her body lay in the displaced forest south of the town. Cross breathed heavily, his eyes not leaving her for the slightest of seconds. The shield was still erect, and he put his hands down, reaching for the walkie talkie in his front pocket.

He switched it on and spoke into it, "Initiate...Phase...Two."

He promptly perceived the whirs of many ATVs going off in rapid succession. There were twenty of them coming out of their hiding places. In the days before the operation, they had dug large holes in the surrounding area. They were camouflaged by winter tarps the Mounties provided. The line of vehicles converged on the all-weather main road and rushed to his spot. Cross removed his parka and quickly swam across the river. He got out, shivering, and ran to the edge of the barrier. The people dismounted off the vehicles and rushed to him. Monica then immediately sat up, her immense belly coming in between them and him. The impact knocked all to the ground.

"We had a deal, people of Kakisa. I get your town, and you stay away. Cross should have told you what happens when I'm disrespected." Monica coldly reminded.

She spit a large ball of Evergreen at the fallen group, the sphere exploding as soon as it hit them. They screamed, trying to peel off the verdant matter steadily spreading across their bodies. Cross pulled out his two-way radio and tried to speak into it, but it was waterlogged from his swim.

"Fuck!" he exclaimed, panicking. EG had completely covered every cell of the people's figures, and they started the process of transforming. "MAX!!!!!!"

They looked like formless blobs now, tendrils sprouting out every which way. His heart was practically beating out of his chest.

"...Cross. Stay still for a second." Max's voice said from behind him.

He then felt his hand grasp his shoulder, a surge of power entering him. It made his body lock up. Max grabbed his other shoulder and steadied him. He then could hear him making the sound when a person was about to eject saliva. He spat it out, the wad of light green EG hurling toward and hitting Monica's stomach.

"God...damn...y-you...S-S-Snax..." Monica woozily responded, falling back down.

The thud was accompanied by the green material disintegrating off those affected, reverting them to their original form. Max let go of him and Cross fell to his knees, the exhaustion too much for his equilibrium.

"You're late," Cross said, in between labored breaths.

"S-Sorry," Max replied, his teeth chattering.

Cross turned around to see him in nothing but his boxers, soaked with icy water. "And, you made me use it three times..." he added, deactivating his EBR.

"I had to take a long way around since she knew my location. The river was the fastest way from where I was." the mostly naked man explained.

Cross turned back to the residents, who were helping each other get to their feet. He whistled at them, catching their ears and saying, "No time to rest! We don't know how long she'll be out. It's time for Phase Three."

They moved fast, not needing to be told twice. All of the elderly were first assisted, placing them under the barrier. One of the Mounties wrapped Max in a blanket, him mouthing thanks, too cold to say anything further. Cross took off the EBR and felt so relieved from the cold air touching his body. He was certain there wasn't a drop of H2O left in him, the intense heat drying him up. The same Mountie opened his backpack and handed him a
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