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With each breath, Melody's belly swelled even more. The loose fabric of her dress tightened, the indent of her navel pushing out, and widened the split fabric around her hips. A few threads even flaked off onto the floor, and shreds of broken fabric fluttered through the air. 

"Holy shit! She's pregnant, just like the professor!" A voice floated out from somewhere in the crowd of students, but I didn't take time to try and identify the speaker. Instead, I leaned over the desk to try and get a better look, and jammed the rolled edge of the desk against my hips. Just grazing the underside of my belly, the babies instantly recoiled and started kicking, shoving the loose waistband of my skirt down until it was just barely clinging on. 

"Someone help me!" Melody groans, but then sighs. Her spine arched up high, the movement inside her pushing out harder, swelling her stomach to the size of a woman six months pregnant. Her navel was already pulling flat, the pressure from inside already that strong from the baby's or babies growth, and her chest was swelling up to another cup size. The perked tips of her nipples were clearly showing through the fabric, slightly darker than mine, and quickly growing damp with milk. She pants and heaves, her hands fisting at her sides as her hips grind against the floor. Desperate to do anything that might relieve the ache. Her gaze rolls up to mine, shimmering with tears, and her lips thin. Stifling a cry as her navel pushes out, a horizontal dark line appears like someone is drawing chalk across her belly, the Linea Nigra starts from just under her breasts and all the way down to her hips, and I take a moment to thank my skin for not having that mark just yet.

"We've got to help her." Scott bends down, situating himself between Melody's spread legs, and slowly slides his hand up her thigh. My breath catches, completely fixed on the way his fingers part the shredded strands of her dress, and tug down the floral printed lace briefs she was wearing underneath. It wasn't as easy as I thought, the fabric was already soaked through with liquid, and when he peeled them away. Her lips were already puffy and pink, swollen up and starting to part like a rosebud unfurling. Damn, she was already in labor? Her pregnancy was so much quicker than mine. 

"Jennifer, what did you put on those peppers?" I glanced up, both eyes narrowed to my sternest frown, but she only tossed her flawless hair high. 

"Nothing, just water." The painted lips stretched up in a cruel smile, the words all too innocent for what was happening on the floor, and a shiver rolled down my spine. 

That's when I knew it was her.
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"Why did you do it?" Melody's screams reached a fever pitch as her lips spread wide open and bulged out. The baby's head threatening to crown at any moment. His fingers slid around inside her with a wet squelch, and the sound had every face except for one trained on her laboring figure. And more than a few hands shoved down to their crotches too. "Were you after my job so badly that you wanted me pregnant and out of the way?"

"Yes! Killing you would mean I had to get rid of your body somehow, and pregnancy was the perfect choice. Especially a permeant one." Her eyes flashed bright, fire and anger turning the blue into a laser bright hue. I swallowed hard, one hand fluttering to my belly and felt a few swirls inside. "Do you know how hard it is to be constantly committed to a little screaming goblin? One that constantly wets, and is always starving? There's never a night's sleep! And you suffer so badly! Everyone looks down on you, too stupid to keep your legs closed, slut, and more words that haunt your dreams. It's horrible!" The way Jennifer's voice rose gave me a very clear picture of her personal experience as she stalked back and forth.  Both hands clenched tight to her sides like she was ready to fight off someone here and now, something about it made me think of that picture in the Science lab. The pregnant woman that was glaring so harshly at the camera. That was her. It had to be. 

"I just want to know something. What did I ever do to make you hate me so much?" If I could keep her talking, there was a chance someone may walk in and I could have them help catch her before she did anything worse.

"Hate you? I don't hate you, particularly. You're just in my way." She jabbed one dagger tipped finger my way, and I flinched back in case she tried to lunge across my desk and rip out my heart. Another harsh gasp from below made my thighs involuntarily clench tight, trying to force whatever pressure the babies were pushing down with back up towards my ribs. Melody's scream followed up a second later, and my eyes dropped down to see that her belly had reached the size of a woman full term with twins. A fine spiderweb of dark veins had stretched across her skin, competing with the Linea Nigra for space, and her navel had turned dark just like her nipples. Someone had helped her get rid of her dress and bra, leaving her completely naked as she planted both feet wide and leaned up on her elbows. A scarlet flush stained her skin from forehead to neck, each time she pushed caused her breast to fold up and leak a few drops of milk down onto her belly.  

A thin liquid pooled under her hips, more dripping out of her core with each push, and her lips were already thinned so much that they were white. Bulging around the dark-haired head, the crown and nose were already starting to slide free, and it wouldn't be long until she had her baby out. Screw waiting, who knows what Jennifer would do next once Melody had her baby?

So, I did the first thing that came to mind. I planted both hands against the edge of my desk, and shoved hard. The sturdy legs weren't the easiest thing to move, but with the added slipperiness of Melody's birth fluid, it screeched forward just enough that it slammed into Jennifer's hip. She spun around, one fist already clenched and ready to whip forward, but I was ready. My arm snapped up, grabbing a handful of her perfectly highlighted hair, and pulled her head towards the desk. Her skull bounced off the surface with a sharp crack, a dazed moan leaking from her lips, and her knees wobbled. Letting her topple over to land right beside the salad bowl. 

"Hey! Look! Professor Mina's got some mad fight skills." Someone chuckled, and a polite smatter of applause drifted under Melody's latest scream. I smiled, adrenaline shaking through my arms, and I leaned forward on the desk just enough to let my belly rest on the edge. Fight skills were nothing, I needed something to keep her here. One hand fluttering to my chest to try and contain my pounding heart, my eyes rolled across the desk, catching
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