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Liz was standing in front of her bathroom mirror, stunned by the recent development in this curious journey. She hadn't changed into any clothes, still in her underwear. She was wearing a sports bra, putting it on the night before. She'd planned on working off the excess calories she consumed yesterday. Her hands softly touched the extension of her womb. She had the belly of a pregnant woman six months along with a single baby. She was amazed at her first reaction to it.

The swell made her feel affection. No, it was something more than that. She felt complete. This was that missing piece she'd been thinking about for the past few months. She also understood why the company paid her so much for drinking Xpect. She had the suspicion for a reason. Her climb to the top taught her that nothing comes simply. No business is going to pay five million dollars for one commercial. She wondered if Jackie even got around to reading the contract for her. She was also rid of the sickness that had kept her down. As a matter of fact, she woke up after the first alarm, full of energy. She didn't notice the growth of her abdomen until she got out of bed.

She turned sideways and noticed her spine was naturally arching, adjusting to the bump. It stuck out about six inches past her swollen breasts. There hadn't been any change in that department, except they didn't feel as painful. A growl from her belly tore her away from this infatuation, and she grinned, caressing her belly. "You just can't get enough, huh?" she spoke to her tummy.

She was so hungry that she forgot to finish dressing. She cooked breakfast happily. By "cooking", she meant she popped the entire twenty-four count box of Eggo waffles in the toaster. She wolfed it down, slathering it in butter and syrup. As another four would be heating up, she would gulp down the crisp four that had just come out. She alternated until it was all gone. Her hunger told her to warm up another box, but her phone ringing put it a stop to it. No surprise. It's Jackie. 

"Hey, kid. Let me hear that golden voice." she directly ordered.

"Good morning," Liz answered pleasantly.

"Much better. Did you enjoy that day off? Because it's the last one you're going to have for a long while. Back to business, Ms. Vega." she said seriously. "Besides the television appearance and concert, you have much on the horizon. Did you see what MJ said on the DBS morning show?"

Liz was putting her cutlery in the dishwasher and giggled a little. "Yeah, it was cute. She loves to put on a show." she responded.

"She did this with your first album. You would think with that album going triple platinum, she would have backed out. I guess I'm not too surprised the media is pushing her so hard. You know what they say. Everyone loves a comeback. Anyways, I'll see you tomorrow. I got the grandchild over, and he's probably pulling my drapes. Knock it out of the park! I know you will." she said and hung up.

Liz could hear her yelling at the kid before she hung up, and it was comforting to her. She went back into her bedroom to pick out an outfit for the talk show. She needed something flashy. The red dress should do nicely. After she put it on, she examined herself in the mirror again. She admired her slightly swollen figure. The rest of her body was still the same, and even though the attire was flattering, it didn't do much to hide her belly. She didn't think anything of it, moving to fix her hair and apply makeup.
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