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[June 28, 2020. Breaker Point (Inner Perimeter), Pittsfield, Illinois.]
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The light of daybreak shone through the tops of the trees surrounding the highly damaged mansion, ushering in a new morning for the invaded Breakers. A still naked and massive-bellied Mika Reeves was circling the perimeter, her twelve-foot-tall body bouncing with the manic worry of the big blonde. She ceased her bounding stride and came back to where the invader had come from, looking northeast at the distant waters of Blue Creek. The flanks of her tremendous, ten-foot-wide belly swayed hypnotically, her powerful hips making the impressive mound break the feeble branches of the several trees she was pressed against. She hadn’t slept in over twenty four hours and even though she had the physical might to overwhelm the strongest of men, her mind was too unsettled to help anyone.

And that includes the seventeen women filing into the armored bus, their bellies flat and spirits aloof. The giantess faced them, happy that none of them were harmed but sad that it had to end this way. In truth, most of the people on the property felt sympathy for her instead but similar to their leader, she wasn’t thinking about her own woes. Herself and the rest of the “Fab Five” were thankful for the parasites and their well-timed transformation, but were ridiculing the human part of themselves that was seemingly not as convincing.

“Mika!” the commanding Jessica Tse called. Mika bounced over to her, urgently seeking to do something useful.

“What can I do? Oh! Maybe I can guard you on the way out of the forest! I’m too...big to do anything after that. I—”

The servicewoman only had to hold a hand up, the respect and submissiveness of Reeves making her promptly obey. “You will do no such thing. As you said, your ‘hugeness’ makes this place stand out. We don’t know our enemy’s full capability but if they have guys in the upper ranks of the CIA...we can’t be too safe. What you can do is get inside and do whatever Kellie says. She...” Jessica directly stated, stepping closer and looking the lofty sweetheart in the eye, earnestly exhibiting the gravity of her words, “...needs you to be strong. She is going to need all of us to be on the top of our game. I know you’re going through...’a lot’ right now but you’re not alone in that pain. ...We’ll get through this together. This fight is going to be dangerous and I need to know that I can count on you. ...Can I, Mika?”

She was one step away from a mental breakdown but by virtue of the ardent charisma of the discharged warrant officer, she could now muster sufficient strength to keep from snapping. She nodded, suppressing the tears attempting to well in her ducts and half-smiling before she walked away. Reeves found security in touching the extensive bank of her lily white belly. Only then did it occur to her how “big” she had become. She had eaten the bulk of the contents of the cargo box that contained all of the food that was to be used for the interrupted eating contest. Although her impatient binge had a secondary objective of distraction, the primary was for the sheer train of voraciousness she had been on following the previous contest. Fortuitously, doubling the size of her curvy proportions ended up assisting in her clutch play that wholly halted her...father...and his furious rampage.

As she entered through the hole she had made with her enormous physicality alone, she immediately eyed the man that had put the nail in the coffin of the man that had posed as Jodi McKay. The disheveled-looking yet sensible-sounding agent named Randall Oberholtzer had ironically put a bullet in the head of the madman that was supposed to be his partner and like everyone else, she had many questions for him. He hadn’t said much, letting the ladies gather their rattled senses. They had spent the entire morning preparing the departure of their seventeen sisters.

“Mika...please go rest. ...I can fill you in afterward.” the concerned Trinity Hill advised.

She regarded the female she could truly call “strong” and realized the irony was unceasing, staring at her multiple, slow-healing lacerations. From the deduction of Kellie, she learned that their Shifts had collectively been granted an ability that she deemed as “Focused Defense”. The theory was that the parasites were concentrating themselves on the inflated parts of their bodies that were in danger of being harmed. The human body will naturally tense up the areas of their anatomy that were about to be harmed. The lamentable trade off that came with the technique, evidenced by the much smaller belly of the weightlifter, was the sacrifice of the overall colony inside them.

Reeves was the sole member of the group who hadn’t utilized the recent enhancement and according to the parasitologist, it was a trait they could also summon at will. She tested it, looking back at a belly that even made the tall muscle bound Olympian look “petite” in comparison. Mika groped the skin, noting that it was tougher than it was beforehand, and dug her fingertips into the great mound. As she tried to make the effect to occur, she saw the top of Stewart and her tousled mane of beautiful brown hair coming forward, capturing her full attention.

“They’re all in.” Jessica reported, appearing from behind and grunting as she grabbed the sling covering her injured shoulder, “I have to get them moving. The poor girls started whimpering the second I stepped away. Before you say it, yes, I can both drive and protect. With one arm too so don’t give me that line again. This...is how it has to be. Everyone will have to face whoever ‘they’ are...and that fucking demon baby without me. ...And, all of you will succeed. If we can survive a well-armed psycho that popped out of thin air, then we can do anything. ...Speaking of unexpected surprises, Mr. Oberwhatever, these ‘safe houses’ better be what you promised. From now on, if one hair is harmed on any of these fantastic Breakers, I’m holding YOU responsible. ...Is that understood, fucknuts?” The fiery, passionate soldier walked right up to him, the distrust and righteous attitude exhibited by her hand on the unclipped holster.
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