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In front of the George Washington statue was a meeting of the out-of-place. Although the great city of New York was known as the place where the “melting pot” of America began, the gathering of the very tall and exceedingly pregnant women would have every person regarding them as the abdominal aliens they appeared to be. Even the expectant third wheel standing at the edge was looking upon the eight-foot-four Katie Straum and the six-foot-nine Adira Yehle with mystified curiosity. The one ogling the highly gravid two was Veronica Whethers and her belly measurements put her in the middle, even though she was shorter than Adira. At six-foot-zero, the goth dressed female had a stomach that bulged five and a half feet from her thin torso. The mostly exposed mound catching a nice drift in the crisp September air was the same in width, which made her belly look overwhelming on her still slender frame. Superficially, this made her feel better about standing next to the towering and muscled Adira...but not so much with the gigantic belly of Katie, taller and wider than all present combined. That included the five-foot-ten Darby Lawler, whose height and lack of a belly made him feel like a paltry dot.

“...And just when I thought I had seen the biggest here...” Veronica whispered, her and everyone else’s attention on the colossal preggo appearing above the trees to the left.

“It’s...them again!! ...SGA!!” the instantly enraged Darby identified.

It took another second for Whethers to see it but the red-haired Irishman was right. They were missing their black tactical attire but their dark sunglasses, nose ring, and a belly bigger than Straum’s boulder made her recognize them. Not even thirty minutes ago, the three of them had encountered the brown-skinned aggressor. They didn’t know how SGA—the “Sunglassed Assassin”—had swelled to three times their previous height and belly size, but did know the golden power of Points had to have facilitated it somehow. From personal experience, Veronica knew a few—the random growth spurts from the ridiculous-numbered broods they carried and that eating massive quantities could trigger an ability known as “Power Stuffing”. However, this happened too quickly to be either of those.

“They're kind of close to Emmy’s size...” Whethers remarked, cusping her comparably tiny gut and walking forth a few steps.

“Emmy” was her girlfriend and she was a whole another inordinately-pregnant conundrum herself. In fact, Veronica carried an incredibly insignificant fraction of said lover’s one tredecillion-sized litter. In missing her brown-haired sweetheart, she wished to carry more so she could combat this monstrously tall foe. For now, she was thankful she could just walk. Even with her burdensome-looking tummy, she could move with the fluid ease any of the millions of missing New Yorker citizens could. That too was another mystery.

The swollen Straum looked back at them once the dangerous tummy titan disappeared from their collective sight. As if feeling insecure about her mammoth mound, she put her hand on the small of her lengthy back and puffed out her towering belly. Regrettably, Veronica had to look away from the sexy pose, seeing as Katie was her “type” and missed her saying, “...Who is 'SGA', Mr. Darby?”

The mama bear in Adira made her look up at the Straum spire and sternly inquired, “...How do you already know his name?”

And Katie gave her a similar inquisitive yet polite facial expression, stretching her arm upward and looking down at her to reply, “...Because he just introduced himself. You seemed um...‘preoccupied’ with my big belly. I don't blame you. It...captivates me too.”

Whethers almost wanted to laugh, considering it was a truth that applied to her too. You couldn’t blame the gals, though. They were staring at a belly that could possibly contain thousands of growing souls. Veronica assumed so and she wouldn’t know how right or complex the actual answer was. Especially when one part of it suddenly manifested out of thin air. “...Hey, Adira!”

The mousy-cute voice piqued the trio before the mountain of belly, wondering where it came from before Lawler tapped his girlfriend’s huge bicep and pointed up at the outstretched arm of Straum. Casually sitting on her palm was a woman so tiny that dimensional whiplash from encountering progressively larger bellies made them stare at the also gothically-dressed girl with genuine curiosity. She couldn’t be more than a foot tall but her thick accent indicated she was British—and as pretty as her behemoth holder.

“...I’m...sorry. You look familiar...but do we know each other? ...Wait a sec. ...How rude of me! Your hair is different but I knew I remembered that adorable face and cool outfit. ...Mary? ...No! ...Maria! ...Right?” the tonguetied Yehle attempted to discern.

The little doll of a person lit up with a nod, waving her hand at Darby and then at the back row Whethers. “Yup, that’s it! Apologies, it took me a minute to recognize you too. You’re um...for the lack of a better word...larger. ...All over too! You look great!”

All of the flattery had every one of the uniquely attractive women blushing to some degree but it was Katie who got them back on track. She shifted her tremendous sphere of flesh to the right, the screech of the bike rack it was easily pushing aside overridden by their unceasing awe for the amazingly huge abdomen. “Maria, could you get the picture while I fish out this sharp rock digging into me?”

The little Maria West stood up in a motion as cute as her demeanor and then disappeared behind the broad face of her lover’s enormous belly. Straum winked at them as they waited, her nose scrunching in minor frustration and then returning to its normal lovely visage as she pulled out a thin foot-long piece of black marble she instantly recognized. It was the same material as the one in the molar the Ravens stole before they ducked into the elevator to Under Haven. As yet another weird tradition in her family, Renz would have it implanted shortly after they had their wisdom teeth removed on their eighteenth birthday. Of course, he never explained its origin or overall purpose, the Yehles only figuring it was the “keycard” that allowed them to enter and exit UH. So, seeing a woman she just met also in possession of it was all the more baffling. As much as Maria suddenly appeared before them, heightening until she was five feet.

“I would love to talk about—and touch—our big bellies all day long but ya know...the vague duty ‘calls’. Haha.” Katie kindly implored, smoothly slipping out of her high heels and knelt down with her long powerful-looking legs, holding the Relic shard to her, “We come bearing gifts! ...If you can call them that. Although...if you’re a belly freak like me, this rock will let you manifest your thoughts. Crazy, huh? I try not to summon an endless buffet of food every day. As you can see...that’s not going too well. Heheh.”

Straum was speaking in a courteous tone overall but the undertone of her restrained lust for her belly was recognized by Adira, taking the shard and trying to hide her own desire to grow as big as the mountainous belly before her. In concert, the bright-haired West handed over an old photograph to Lawler, and she saw a different type of recognition in his brown-green eyes. Katie further explained:

“You first, Mr. Darby. The little lady that gave me that told me a ‘great archivist’ like you would know ‘where to look’. Hm...funny enough, you both have the same beautiful head of red curly hair. ...And now you, Ms. Adira.” she informed, taking a side-step that frightened the couple, except Maria, who leaned her back on the wall of belly and held the somewhat serious-looking Straum’s hand, “...I hate to break it to this cute of a couple up...but I’m told that you have to enter the Trinity Church...by yourself. According to them, a ‘mortal’ like Darby can’t enter the part of the facility that houses your ancestor. He’ll get a nasty shock from the elevator if he tries...”

The silence that followed was honored, the great wall of Katie’s belly giving them a sense of security as the successors of the Yehle and Lawler clans respectively dealt with the news. Adira didn’t know how Darby was handling what was shown on that photo but it was enough for her to stubbornly refuse the restriction. Having questionably lost her siblings to the giant SGA, she protested with:

“...I know you’re just the messenger...but that’s not going to happen. You wanted to know who that SGA person is? ...Well, not even a half hour ago, that...giant-bellied beast nearly killed
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