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"P-Penny?! If you're playing a prank on me, this isn't funny!" Tandi protested, flabbergasted by her enormous pregnant belly.

Immediately, this made Penny feel defensive. She put her hands on the subject at hand, turning sideways to show her that it wasn't a prop. Tandi's eyes followed her clumsy movement, the bottom of her lengthy stomach dragging in the sand and making her fidget as she did. When she was back in her original position, she sensed that her blush hadn't left. "See! All real!" she insisted.

The fascinated dog took a step closer and inspected her one more time. "And all belly too! Well, mostly..." Tandi added, avoiding saying anything about her chest, "How is this possible, Penny? I just saw you two weeks ago. It looks like you swallowed something as big as me...and then some."

This made her feel self-conscious. The hope of her friend being near her size was dashed at this moment. She couldn't blame her for being so surprised. Her question wasn't exaggerated either. Tandi was five months along, and Penny had already doubled her proportions in little less than half a month. It was now that she feels the sheer size of her pregnancy.

Most women didn't know they were expecting by this time, much less "showing" this much. The next eight and a half months are going to be interesting, to say the minimum. As for Tandi's question, she was as clueless as her. She could tell her it was the product of a wish on a star, but no one would buy that. She would be her usual truthful self. "I'm not sure. I woke up like this the day after I saw you. Of course, I was much smaller. My sense of scale isn't what it used to be..." she answered, eyeing the exposed mound in front of her.

Tandi gave her sympathetic eyes and side-stepped her bulk to beside Penny's. She gave her a sideways hug, making her feel at ease. "Sorry, honey. This isn't something you don't see every day. How's Perry taking it?"

Penny smiled at the thought of him. He had been wonderful. As a matter of fact, her boyfriend was quite enthusiastic about it. She was worried about his reaction most of all. She deduced that was partly why she didn't loathe her immense size. His approval alleviated the fret about her appearance since his opinion was at the top of the list. "Actually, he's been great. He can't stop touching it."

Tandi removed her arm and mirrored her smile. "I'm sure. I could tell he was going to be a good one. Is that new job working out for him?"

"Oh, he loves it. He's still at the same company, but we moved here to be closer to the new branch they transferred him to. He also has this side project. Something to do with video games." Penny told.

Tandi adjusted her bikini, one of her ears going back up. She had been listening casually, so only one of them had been down. "I remember him talking about that. It sounded like a passion project. Hopefully, he can manage all that, and taking care of you. ...Um, if you don't mind me asking, do you know how many are in there?"

Penny copied her move and smoothed out the fabric of her new bikini. All this talk of her belly made her realize this swimsuit would need to be tailored if the growth persisted like this. She also needed to schedule a doctor's appointment soon. She had put it off since it was so early, but Tandi's question was something she wanted to know as well. "Sadly, that's anoth-" she stopped, her tummy putting its pennyworths in by growling.

It made Tandi jump, her furry belly involuntarily bouncing up. It should be scary to Penny too, but she had already got used to its physical tenacity. "One thing I do know is how hungry these little guys are making me. I've been eating normally. A few extra snacks here and there, but it's all day. Since I don't know many there is, I can't gauge how much I should eat..." Penny admitted.

She heard a light laugh from the hyper pregnant animal. "I'm glad this hasn't changed your personality. You're still overthinking things. Have you thought of just eating until you're full?" Tandi suggested with a wink.

She did know her well, and she wasn't wrong about her assessing things too highly. The extraordinary gestation made this character flaw crop up recently. She supposed it came from being a wallflower for so long. She disliked being the center of attention, and she learned the easiest way was to keep quiet. Her unbridled honesty would get her into awkward social situations, so she kept her thoughts unaired. Consequently, this anxiety would make her tap into the aforesaid shortcoming, creating a vicious cycle.

"That wouldn't be a bad idea. I do need to get all I can, especially with this brood..." Penny mused.
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"Hey...again. She's still hungry." Tandi sheepishly said.

She was speaking to the visibly worn-out owner of Buster's Fish Tacos. He was a middle-aged walrus and his unimpressed facial expression didn't make Tandi feel good about the prospect of getting more. The man reached under the counter and placed a "CLOSED" sign in front of the register. He exited the tiny building and stared at a nearby Penny eating her umptieth crunchy product. He put on his brown bowler hat and looked back at Tandi.

"Keep her away from the all-you-can-eat buffets." Buster bluntly stated and went on his way.

Tandi couldn't judge his fed-up attitude. For the past two hours, Penny's apparently bottomless appetite kept the one-man show running ragged. She looked at the evidence of him making hundreds of his famous food, and for a man his age, it had to be irksome. The steam from the constantly running fryers was still hanging thickly in the air. She could see the various stains on the equipment, and then turned her observation back to the guilty party. She was finishing what will be her last taco, and she appeared as though she's enjoying herself.

Penny was sitting in the sand, unable to sit on any available furniture. There were a few tables, but her considerable girth prevented her from sitting on the seats. She had been so fixed on satisfying her hunger that she didn't notice the time flying by. She heaved herself up and placed her trash in the overflowing waste can. Tandi walked up to her, and Penny shyly looked at the obvious evidence of her unplanned lunch. "Did I sell him out?"

Tandi gave her an accusing eye. "Not quite. He...took a 'break'." She gestured to the closed shop, and Penny grimaced internally. Another strong bark from her stomach startled a group of pigeons pecking at the very little morsels left from her blowout. "I guess that answers my next question. It looks like grocery shopping is going to be a never-ending task for poor Perry." she commented, nudging her shoulder.

Penny wanted to be embarrassed but gave into the straight logic of it. Why should she feel bad about something all pregnant women are prone to? Granted, her case was special. Even so, she didn't want to fall into this cycle. She was convinced there would be many different aspects she would have to get acclimated to, and this wasn't going to be one of them.

"Excuse me, ladies. May I bother you for a second?" a voice said from behind her back.

Penny pivoted her large body to see an athletic, orange and white-striped cheetah woman. She had a bright smile on her face and was holding an expensive-looking digital camera strapped around her neck. It took her a second, but she remembered her as the one who took the picture of them two weeks ago. The same image she showed to the bikini shop employee to confirm the timeline of her gravidity. She tried to recall her name.

"Daisy! How are you?" Tandi greeted, saving her.

The tall woman unhooked the camera band and responded, "Great! Tandi and Penny, right?"

The rotund mouse's ears relaxed, enjoying her calming tone. "Right! Thanks for the charming picture. Without saying too much, it turned out to be a lifesaver." Penny added, accompanied by a chuckle.

Daisy put her hand behind her neck. "Glad you liked it. Speaking of...it looks like I was being a creep...again." She pressed a few buttons and showed them a snapshot of Tandi being shocked by Penny's form. It perfectly mirrored what Tandi had done to her just a few weeks ago. "I saw this big-bellied woman walking along the boardwalk, and once I recognized it was that skinny mouse from the picture, I just had to follow you. Forgive me," she confessed, pulling the camera back.

"It's okay. As you captured, I was just as engrossed as you were." Tandi
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