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Cross didn't know how he was alive right now. Everything he could see, feel, and oddly hear, was belly. The past five minutes had been utterly frightening. Her monster belly repeatedly pounding him and being constantly pulled in by her crotch filled his whole body with a strange pain. He didn't know why she bothered. At this point, he was like an oversized sex toy. How could she derive so much pleasure from this? ...That was the whole point.

This was Monica he was talking about. He couldn't hear her moans, but he sure felt her overflowing pleasure. The lower half of his body was soaked in it. As it happened, he thought about accepting it as his ultimate fate. He impregnated the craziest woman in the world...and with thousands of babies. He would forever be at her whims.

He couldn't do anything due to her Hulk-like strength and using that through her abusive personality. On top of all that, the apparent mega-pregnancy happens to be facilitated by some unknown green substance that caused her to grow into a giantess. This was the rest of his life. Always following her every word in fear, because she can also use said mystery ability to turn people and objects into food. Great. Cool. ...What a life to live.

Although she had stopped ejaculating on him, the belly smothering still continued. The firm flesh smashed every inch of his small body. He should be like the bent metal of the blast doors. Every time the pain felt like it was going to do that, he would feel the flesh contort around his body. It didn't make much sense to him.

Was she holding herself back? Given what he had seen from her, he didn't expect her to care about his well-being. Monica forcibly took whatever she wanted and would go to great lengths to make it happen. As strange as this was, selfishness was slathered in between the lines. He couldn't imagine the story behind her motivations. And he couldn't ask her, because he didn't have a reason to trust her. He would have to talk more with Max. The man's offhand comments indicated to Cross that he seemed like he knew her on a personal level.

He was pulled from his thoughts when he felt her grinding harder into him. It made him yelp, the pain lasting for a minute before she lifted her tremendous belly off him. As artificial light returned, he gasped for breath. His entire body was tingling from the abrasive sex. He sat up and was disgusted by the sight of his pants. She didn't wait for him to strip. He was surprised he even got hard. Not only that, his boner was at one-hundred percent stiffness.

Did a part of him like this? She tormented him, but his body betrayed how he had been reacting so far. He stopped thinking about it. He was looking too much into it. If he did like this, he should climax. This thought made his depression worsen. He never got anything out of this. It was all for her.

Monica backed her large body up in order to see Cross. He stood up, fidgeting with his ruffled clothes. He looked up to see her panting and flush face. "That...was...just what Momma needed. I tried luring in other cute boys like you, but they always ran when they got a look at me. Don't get mad about that either. We were on a break. It doesn't count. It only happened one time, anyways. Luckily that guy had a giantess kink." she said, matter-of-factly.

She knelt down carefully to pick up her discarded top. She used it to wipe up all of the sexual fluids. She brought the fabric to her face and sniffed it. This made Cross want to hurl. She truly was the worst.

It only got more unsatisfactory from there. She wrapped the top around his body and pulled him up to her. It covered him from knees to neck. He was suffocating from the pungent combination of their solutions. "This is how it's always going to be. The two of us wrapped up in everything we are. I kept some of your stuff, so I would always have your smell. I had Snax do it. I made him keep tabs on you for the past month. I got too big to do it after the first month we were apart. It's hard to hide a belly this huge." she revealed, her head tilted back with laughter.

Cross wasn't amused, but at least part of the mystery was getting solved. She had been stalking him the entire "break". He figured that much. She couldn't have formulated this plan without keeping track of him. It just added to how vulnerable he already felt. "Why is Josh here?" he asked. They had to start somewhere.

Monica's face changed into one of a girl who just got her hand caught in the cookie jar. "Welllll, honey. I had to get you here somehow! That part was very tricky. You see, your little friend isn't exactly the sharpest tool in the shed. Through an old connection I had at the school, I get ahold of his records. Josh wasn't going to pass this semester. This one was his last chance. He did horribly his first year. It gets a bit more dicey from there. Turned out that he had been lying to his parents about all of it. Sooo...I blackmailed him. I'm not that heartless, though. I told him if he did this, I would make sure he got in next term. Nothing money couldn't solve."

Cross was letting the gears turn. All of it was believable. Josh had told him of his struggles with college. Cross would often help him with his homework. It wasn't something he would go into. He was always embarrassed about it. The light of his anger appeared. How could she do this? Take advantage of a man at his weakest. It supplementary unsettled him that she had that kind of influence. He recalled the conversation Josh and him had the night after he first had met Monica. Josh had heard about her. He told him about how she was kicked out three colleges before, including the university he attended. The connection was something he had forgotten about. At the time, he just dismissed it as hearsay. He couldn't believe it more than he did now. He was afraid of her reach. Max did allude to that there were more people whom she did this to. He had to know. "Who else did you involve in this?"

"Your parents." she directly replied.

His eyes widened and stomach dropped simultaneously.

"We might as well get this out the way. I've been talking to them since a few days after I left you. I saw that 'missed payment' letter when we were on spring break. I just told you about my university contact. He told me about the situation there. A lot of missed payments since you began. I can't have my baby not succeed, so I decided to make that payment...and the rest of them. I paid for your summer term too." she explained.

Cross' mind was blown, but the cogs in his mind went in a darker direction this time. She truly had him. He could figure out what the rest of her explanation would be.

"I have to say. Your mother is so cute!! And so sweet. It must be where you get it from. Anyways, we talked for days. She told me how hard it had been financially. I also can't have my future in-laws in such poverty, so I gave them a lot of money. On the condition that all of it be spent on you. Although I did get them a new car and other things. I want grandma and grandpa to look good!" she giggled.

Hearing that part broke him. They knew about the pregnancy and hid it from him. The people he thought he could trust the most were colluding with the woman who terrified his existence.

"Don't worry, though. They don't know I'm THIS pregnant. When I met them, I made myself look normal in their eyes. Just like I did with those people up there. Those idiots still think they're dancing to a real band. You've seen the power I possess. It's the same thing that makes me so big. I can warp the physical properties of whatever I want. That includes what people can see. I'm still training it, so I had to give all those people drugs and booze to help ease them into it. I put the green stuff into their ecstasy. It doesn't work at all when I mix it into drinks. I wish I could do it at will. I always have to come up with ways to get it into them. All this planning is tiring." she informed, yawning.
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