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Cross stared up at the fifty-foot pregnant giantess. With the recent development, the day was far from over. The revelations about the Sterling siblings showed Monica was arguably just as ignorant as they were. Max had been under the impression she wasn't telling the real story and used it to manipulate him further. It was a half-truth.

Monica's recollection was vastly different from what was established. Cross could tell where the confusion came from. She was only four years old when the incident occurred. No one could vividly remember things around that age. To boot, the tragic event must have traumatized her immensely. The extent of the damage was apparent. It shaped Monica into the person she was today. At present, the new information initiated a crisis of character within her. The way things were looking now, it was already bad. The crater in the wall indicated she wasn't taking it well. She was muttering like a madwoman, barely forming any intelligible words.

It then grew quiet and going by his experience, this wasn't going to be good. Cross and Max were still frozen in place. They paused for her reaction, which was going to be anything but pretty.

"Oh yeah, Teddy interrupted me eating. If he's going to try to take what's mine...then nobody can have it..." Monica unsettlingly proclaimed.

Cross felt Evergreen coming. This time, the haze was heavier than usual. It was like how he imagined an acid trip would be. The shapes and colors of everything were warping in a cartoon-like fashion. He closely examined what was happening to her. He must have been distracted by the trippy scene to see what was absurdly going on with her head. Her cheeks were slowly inflating. He remembered this from when she cleaned out the grocery store. She was using the magic substance to warp multiple items. Except, she was using an obscene amount of the bizarre ability. Her overblown head swelled to the size of her three-month-along belly. It looked like it was going to burst at any moment. Monica then tilted her mouth toward the ceiling. It blew out her mouth like a fountain.

Several droplets went to their intended mark. The mini balls of liquid seemed to take a life of their own. He saw them go in every direction, splattering on each little thing he could perceive. The droplets were also whizzing past their bodies, spreading throughout the complex. All of them bled into each thing and soon the whole place was many different shades of green. The haze had cleared, and they both stood by, waiting to see how she would transform it. Monica laughed like a mad scientist whose latest creation had been birthed.

All she did was slap her belly but the motion generated ripples across everything Evergreen touched. In a blink, it all changed. She was altering the compound into a literal...gingerbread house? It had a Christmas theme, red and green color schemes. Monica lustfully licked her lips, a powerful growl coming from her gargantuan belly.

"It's all mine. Everything will become mine. They are trying to keep me confined. I won't be like Mommy. This big belly of mine needs to be seen. No longer will I hide. Look out world, I'm going to eat you!!" she declared.

Cross followed what his instinct told him a long time ago. He looked at Max. "Let's get the fuck out of here."

The stoic sibling of Monica didn't argue and ran toward the blast door. As they did, Monica ate and ate. The furniture had been turned into gumdrops, and she was gobbling them up like they were nothing. Cross felt the foundation shake. He looked back to see her tearing a huge piece of what used to be the wall. She stuffed the graham-cracker plaster into her mouth, filing it down like a hamster. He realized the lift wouldn't be usable. They had no choice but to take the difficult back exit route.
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