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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?"
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