
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          My Pregnant Stalker [Part 9]

        

        
        
          My Pregnant Stalker, Volume 11

        

        
        
          Jackal Entente

        

        
          Published by Jackal Entente, 2018.

        

    


[Email | Subscribe | MainSite | Store (1,2, 3) | Commission]

[Copyright and characters belong to me. Please notify me before you post this somewhere else. View the full outline of the series here.]

My Pregnant Stalker [Part 9]

By Jackal Entente

Copyright 2018 Jackal Entente

Smashwords Edition



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      MY PREGNANT STALKER [PART 9]

    

    
      First edition. November 15, 2018.

      Copyright © 2018 Jackal Entente.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-0463964224

    

    
    
      Written by Jackal Entente.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Cross no longer struggled against the headlock applied by the man named Max. The immensity of Monica's great pregnant belly held his complete attention. It shouldn't be possible, but here she was. A gorgeous giantess with a stomach that could wreck houses. He was expecting the crowd to go silent, but the opposite happened. They went crazy at the sight of her. There was a momentary pause, but the people cheered the display.

-The ecstasy.- he thought immediately.

That combined with the copious amounts of alcohol would kill any care in the world. Some were standing in their seats. Their shouting was mostly awkward. They didn't even know her name. At least, that's what he assumed. This was Monica, after all. The same psychotic, growing woman who stalked into his house and held him captive for two weeks. Also, the same person who declared she was pregnant "with over a thousand babies". And still with the same mysterious body and belly that grew to giant-like proportions.

Her entrancing eyes were looking him over. She raised her arms and intertwined her fingers. She raised her head and for a second, she looked graceful. The solid mound of belly began to rotate with her strong hips. It was slow at first, but then it began to increase at a steady pace.

Max used his other arm to pull out his phone and tapped it a few times. The music went from being barely audible to blaring. It was a slow beat, but then dramatically added a piano tune, with the lyrics consisting of a woman singing quiet words. It enticed everyone further into her spell. She lowered her head, her gaze finally not on him.

She was looking at the crowd and with a sultry voice, said, "Touch it, rub it. Press yourself against it."

The people's drug-crazed minds went along with it. Most of them gathered around her. Their curious hands touched the colossal belly. An eerie silence fell over them. The only thing that could be heard was the music. The ones who weren't touching were plainly dumbstruck. They stared longingly at her big body. Monica had retained her strong physique. All of her limbs had simply become bigger. She was a wonder to look at. Cross knew the personality behind the big-bellied woman, and it was just as intimidating as she looked. She had to be doing all of this for a reason. He already knew there would be some insane trail of logic that led her to do this.

He didn't know who the man holding him was, but from the few words he spoke, it seemed like he didn't have much of a choice either. Regardless of what the truth was, this Max person wasn't going to let him escape. He had to let this ride out. He'd been here before. As much as he wanted to scream with anger, he needed to focus. He had to look for any opportunity to run. His eyes then managed to pick out Josh from the crowd. He was at the edge of it, hands over his face. He looked like he was shaking. Somehow, she had roped him into this too. He couldn't leave his friend behind. How could he? He imagined the circumstances could be the same for Josh too. It made Cross' anxiety skyrocket. He already felt defeated. He would have to follow along with whatever game she'd brewed up.

His manic train of thought was interrupted by Max speaking. "Okay, kid. Get ready for the next part. Here she comes." he whispered curtly.

Cross watched Monica step back from the platform. It was the only part where people weren't gathered. She lightly walked around the crowd, and that's where Cross's mind broke. Two things: The first was his amazement at how she effortlessly walked. It shouldn't be easy to move with all that belly in front of her. The second thing that stood out was the people cheering for something that wasn't there. The space was unoccupied, and they were still raising their hands towards it. He could feel the big stomps of Monica approaching. The ground reverberated under his feet. The next thing he saw was the broad front of her giant belly before his face.
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