
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Road to Convergence: Katie + Maria [Sixth Course]

        

        
        
          Katie + Maria, Volume 6

        

        
        
          Jackal Entente

        

        
          Published by Jackal Entente, 2023.

        

    


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

[Copyright and characters belong to Angel and I, respectively. Please notify us before you post this somewhere else.]

[This story is apart of the Requiem of Bellies universe. Please view this to get a chronological view of the stories involved, and the overall framework of this world.]

Road to Convergence: Katie + Maria [Course 6]

By Jackal Entente

Copyright 2023 Jackal Entente

Smashwords Edition



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

    
    

    
      ROAD TO CONVERGENCE: KATIE + MARIA [SIXTH COURSE]

    

    
      First edition. March 5, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Jackal Entente.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8215831694

    

    
    
      Written by Jackal Entente.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


[September 21, 2019. Under Haven. 7:50 A.M.]


[image: ]




The small screen next to the blast door flashed with the words “Attention: Elevator In Use”, its plain red background giving the plain message an ominous feeling. However, several hundred feet away, the only living souls nearby were and would be completely unaware if it was or not. Even if it was some type of danger, it wasn’t like they couldn’t put up a fight. Especially considering the blatantly bigger of the two women. They were known as Katie Straum and Maria West. The former had always been the physically superior of the couple but what sexily transpired over the last hour had enlarged her to a category of immensity that could be correctly referred to as gigantic. The little lady that was the latter was shrunk down to a tenth of her prolific partner and was maybe eight inches tall. She was sitting on the seemingly immeasurable “lake” of covered flesh, the textile waters divided into half-black and half-white. Of course, this was no body of water, but very much attached to the eight-foot-tall physique of one of the most pregnant women in existence. Her huge height was only eclipsed by her belly, a midsection so gargantuan that it could be more substantial than her Manhattan apartment. The reason this comparison came to mind was simple, seeing as the expectant giant set it as a personal goal of hers. Soon enough, she and her diminutive doll of a lover would see how close she had come. Furthermore, the cute twosome would find out the full potential of it.

“Call me jealous. You’ve done something everyone has wished for. ...Being in two places at once is a...gift? You tell me. Heh.” the greatly gravid Katie remarked, taking one hand off the PS4 controller and playfully patting her belly. Presently, they were playing a co-op game of Maria’s favorite title, Doom. She had just finished eating a thought-generated candy town replica of West’s hometown so making a console and tv appear out of thin air was low on the totem pole of exceedingly weird things happening lately. Much like the topic in discussion, which was up there with how she became this obscenely enormous, and one of the “places” her tiny girlfriend was at now. Not even a half-hour ago, Straum had consummated her consumption by granting the British girl her number one wish—swallowing her whole. If she was going to overindulge her belly expansion fetish then she couldn’t think twice about indulging hers. After eating four thousand fake copies of the citizens she grew up with, the request wasn’t far out of the ravishing realm they had crafted. Under Haven had the power to make their perverted pursuits a temporary reality but they wondered if it would carry over into the real world. This wasn’t the first time their souls had merged so they had reason to believe it would. Perhaps, they were putting off something else.

“...You’ve never played a single video game in your entire life, have you? You haven’t reloaded...once.” Maria replied, avoiding the subject herself. While Katie would understandably miss the belly growth, the Brit was more emotionally invested in the strange change of her devoured and projected soul. To her, this was the peak of her existence, and one that she didn’t think was possible. The real world hadn’t been her cup of tea so to actualize the fantasy that helped her to cope wasn’t something she was ready to separate with. Truth be told, she didn’t know how to answer the darling inquiry from her dauntless darling. Not even ten minutes ago, she was swimming in the complete absorption of her spirit with Straum’s, feeling like she was in a thousand places but one at the same time. As much as she adored being a part of the salacious sea of stomach extending every which way before her, she still wanted to “experience” what the real world had to offer. Only for the mere pleasure of playing a first-person shooter or helping her expansive vessel of a sweetheart increase the expanse some more. Since she had a very intimate tour of her digestive system, she knew there wasn’t a lot of “room” inside but it wouldn’t be long before the powerful pregnant physiology would assimilate its sugary contents and growl for that expected more.

“I feel like..no..once again, I know that you know what I’m going to say next. ...We have to leave soon. I guess I need to find a new apartment, seeing as..well...” Katie retorted, unnecessarily gesturing at the rounded horizon and in further unnecessity, pushed the belly boundary line further out into the endless white distance, “...Also, Inga mentioned something about a ‘convergence’ and that we will be needing ‘what we learned’ for ‘later on’. And, I imagine it won’t be here. ...The logistics of getting a whole bunch of people into this place would be a nightmare itself. We did separate the last time we left a Void...but...Under Haven is definitely different. We can only hope.”

As if to give them another practical reason to depart, the black chunk of rock wedged at the top of the ravine that was her glistening cleavage shined its golden glow one last time. The bright illumination caught both of their attention, watching as the burst of light bathed them, and then curtly cut off. At that instant, the PlayStation and the flatscreen television disappeared. Bodily, the women were going through differing sensations. West was visibly fading and Straum was suddenly feeling tired. What either of them didn’t know was that the marble known as a “Relic” had granted their respective wishes but in exchange for the permanent feature, they were now depleted of the cache of Points the celestial object afforded. Besides the ever-persistent need to feed her own brood, Katie remembered an important fact about the very goddess that impregnated her with said brood. A little over seven months ago, Gabby asked her to carry the small fraction of her billion-sized pregnancy, and for one reason or another, it was to prevent her from dying. With the sultry switch in focusing on the great strength that came with being this ridiculously big, she was beginning to think there was a serious struggle afoot.

“It’s time to go, my sweet.” she made known, palming the massive belly with both hands. For a lustful moment, she surveyed the vast amount of deviously grown mound before her nearly encompassed vision. Overall, her belly had swelled to almost six times its previous prolificness. And though she wouldn’t mind taking a peek at the completely smooth surface of her peachy skin, she enjoyed how her new dress had stretched with her—not a loose or frayed thread in sight. What she relished the most was the patent profuseness of its unnaturally attained girth, naughtily guessing its unstoppable mass couldn’t fit in the small room of her small, eight-hundred square foot dwelling. As she obsessively swayed her delighted regard from side-to-side across its thirty-five-foot length, Katie was starting to look and feel as big as she should be. To add, she hoped its weight was as overwhelming as it appeared. If danger was around the corner, then she had every excuse to ensure it could flatten the potential enemies as easily as she did to the Fake Ashfield. Its remains had been further grinded into a dust that was converted into a jar of seasoning—safely tucked in the valley of her engorged F-cup breasts. Straum impulsively slapped the adamant abdomen, the stinging sensation in her hand assuring her. “Let's see who...I mean, what else I can eat.”

And with that remark, she closed the lids over her beautiful brown irises, concentrating on the same ability that helped them enter this underground domain to begin with. If Inga, her fellow Fyra, could teleport, then she should be just as capable of performing it. There wasn’t a manual for operating their pregnancy powers and the sole instruction they had received thus far was to “just do it”. By all means, it had only been practiced here, a place where concerted thoughts popped into presence. From this, she figured that’s why Gerdes brought them to UH in the first place. The ease of instant materialization was just a way to speed the process along. She mentally pictured her lodging in the borough of New York City—her mountainous belly, slender limbs, bustier bust, and fresh face shining with white grainy light. It took a half-minute for just her tummy to be dematerialized by the glow, then in haughty haste, the rest of Katie and the ghost of Maria underneath disappeared, leaving no trace of their abnormal activities. Other than the tiniest dollop of pink frosting.
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