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Kellie was paused with an enormous amount of conflict. Her brain was going down many branches at once, and she couldn't focus on one of them due to the scene before her. One minute ago, she had opened the door to the lab, and the presence of Kristene surprised her. It further astonished her that she caught her dead in the act of stealing the documents again and while eating from a bag stuffed full of burgers from White Castle. If she was in a better mood, she would have thought it was rather humorous to look at. The parasite filled woman had the reports in one hand and a half-eaten burger in the other. Kellie hadn't moved from her spot, thinking of what she could possibly do here. She was sure Kristene was doing the same, and she had to think fast.

The first and most key to note was the fact they are both at fault for security violations. The employees were not allowed to access the lab after work hours. They're both lucky they didn't have around the clock security guards. The company had budget problems, as with any business in its second year. They were present during the day, but the business didn't have enough money to have them present every night. This would immediately cancel the project, and she knew the both of them didn't want that, so it came down to who had more leverage.

She wanted to think she had the easily better hand, but a nagging part of her psyche told her there was more to it. That smile she had on the video playback kept telling her something was off. Nevertheless, she does have her stealing her work, and that should be enough for her to take control. She would have to let it play out. Kellie stepped forward, watching as Kristene swallowed the bit of her food in her mouth and placed the files down on the counter. The fact she wasn't being sanitary gave her enough anger to assume the outrage she was going to portray.

Kellie crossed her arms. "Good evening, Kristene. Would you mind telling me why you're looking at files you don't have clearance for? Not to mention you're here after hours...and contaminating the workspace?"

Kristene acted relaxed, putting the paper down, and then pulling a napkin out, wiping her mouth. A few crumbs fell on top of the sphere of her big belly, which looked the same size as it did in the footage. She had changed into tight looking jeans and a plain blue hoodie. Kellie supposed she should have included this in her list of observations. Kristene brushed the crumbs off her expanded abdomen and winced a little.

"...I'll never get used to that. I guess it's a small price to pay for the glory it will bring. I don't care if my stomach hurts this much, it'll be worth it for the look on your face when I expose your family for the frauds they are." Kristene stated, with a malicious glee to her tone of voice.

She stretched her arms above her head, and let out a grunt, her stomach jutting out more. As a side thought, her mind briefly registered that it may seem a bit bigger than she thought. At this juncture, it was another problem that would have to be worked out after what came of this now surging confrontation. The only clue she had about the accusation was what she said during the delivery process. It was an off-hand remark about her uncle. She wished would have paid attention because it looked as though it was the source of her current confidence.

"I don't know what you're talking about. I know you're going through some...changes, but you're acting very strange. What's going on here?" Kellie asked, careful to behave as she should.

Kristene smirked in response, grabbing the rest of the tiny burger, and saying, "Changes? You mean, these 'changes' that you caused to me?"

Kellie felt her stomach drop, but made sure not to show it on the outside. There was no way she could know. She had been overcautious every step of the way. The only thing that could be a possibility was that she studied one of the larvae that came out of her navel. If that was the case, wouldn't she be doing the thing she had planned on doing tonight? She would be studying the one she retrieved from her, not looking at another file that had nothing to do with it. Unless...she's under a different impression.

"Once again, I have no idea what you're going on about. Are you feeling well? Whatever is inside of you must be affecting your mental state too. That's why I came here. I wanted to study what I pulled out of you earlier today." Kellie clarified, putting forth some truth.

Kristene rolled her eyes and downed the rest of the burger. She didn't bother chewing it, swallowing it whole. "Just stop, Kellie. It's not going to matter if you actually put these parasites in me or not. I haven't decided if I'm going to spin it. The story will be sensational if I tell them you did it on purpose, but if I say it was by accident, it'll be more a sympathetic piece. Anyhow. Listen closely, Kellie Stewart. From now on...this project is mine."

She didn't like her attitude yet she was going to let her have this. It's obvious she doesn't know the whole truth. The only sure thing at the moment was that she wasn't aware of how the parasites got into her, and that proved her limited knowledge. She was in a gloating mood, and she would pretend for her sake in order to draw out more information.

Kellie's eyebrows narrowed and she angrily asked, "What the hell has got into you? That's it. We're going to the hospital. You're obviously out of your mind." She pulled her keys out of her pocket and gestured to the door.

Kristene snorted, stifling a laugh. "We aren't going anywhere. And, for your information, I feel better than ever. In fact, besides the belly pain, I feel like I'm becoming something more. I don't know what your genius is breeding inside of me, but we are going to find out. As you can see here, I've been copying all of the documentation. I can't make heads or tails of it, but we have a month and a half to figure that out together." she declared, gobbling down her second hamburger.

Kellie reacted quickly this time, planning her next move as she spoke. She pulled her phone out and stated, "Fine. If you won't go, then I'll call you an ambulance."

She faked like she was dialing a number before Kristene laughed once more. "Are you sure about that? You're the smartest person I know, and you're making an idiot of yourself. I guess the Stewarts don't think things through, after all. If you place that phone call, it'll be the end of everything for you. I'll report this to our bosses, and then I'll be phoning a journalist next. They'll be chomping at the bit for this story. Everyone will want to read about how a deranged scientist from a wealthy family infected an innocent colleague from humble beginnings. And, it doesn't stop there. The plot will thicken when they find out the exact scenario happened to my grand uncle and your grandfather. They'll eat it up! I don't think the fallout would be favorable in any aspect for you. At the least, you'll lose your job and never be able to get back into this field ever again. Not to mention you'll most likely be brought up on charges too. A pretty face like yours would be prime meat for those prison girls. So, with all that considered, what do you say, sweetheart?" Kristene thoroughly taunted. She let out a small belch, her eyes not leaving her face.

Kellie was, believe it or not, somewhat impressed. She must have been formulating the plan for a long time. She could center on how spectacularly fucked up this was, nonetheless, she had to keep playing this game of hers. This was the best plan if she wanted to guide the direction of this. Kristene thinks the bullshit project was the real one, and that gave her an unseen edge. From this evil display, she didn't doubt she would do what she said. She sat in one of the elevated chairs and let out an exaggerated moan, rubbing her forehead with both hands.

"...You win. I don't know what my grandpa did, but I hope it was good. ...I don't deserve this." Kellie said, half-feigning frustration.

"That's exactly why you deserve this. Your kind is all the same. You get everything handed to you, and even when one of us gets an amazing idea, you have to take that too. Yeah, I'll
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