Dolly sat there patiently waiting for her duties to end so she could finally get to do what
she wanted and have some fun. When she finally heard the last of the souls come through she
bolted up and rushed over to the portal and hopped through. On the other side, Shadow was
resting in a tree when Dolly came through,

"Hey, Shadow! I'm starving after that tiring day." He opened up an eye and looked down.

“Oh, hey Dolly. I guess | could go for a little meal right now. But... | have an idea, and it involves
someone else like me...” He smirked underneath his mask,

“Your fear of her has now gone away and you want to play a trick on her?” Dolly asked,
“Exactly. Now let’s get going.” Shadow hopped out of the tree and took Dolly by hand. He
opened up a portal and the two went through into a new land.

Lamb leaped across the forest’s trees searching for her next hunt when she stumbled
upon Shadow and Dolly preparing something.
“You again...” Lamb looked at him,
“Why hello there Lamb, say shouldn’t wolf be with you?” Shadow asked,
“He’s off chasing down a straggler. What do you want?” Lamb looked down at the table full of
desserts and sweets,
“You two aren’t planning on eating all of this, are you?” She asked,
“Of course not, it's for the three of us!" Dolly grabbed her and threw her into a chair. As she
landed on it, she felt her arms and legs held down by Dolly's magic.
“What is the meaning of this!? You better not be doing this to me again! I've had enough of
being-!” She was interrupted by a cupcake magically appearing in her mouth,
"Just enjoy your snacks, Lamb. We're all getting pretty big by the end of this." Dolly looked at
him with confusion,
"What do you mean?" She asked nervously,
“You’re helping us finishing this buffet of desserts. Now dig in.” Shadow took a bite from a
muffin and gestured Dolly to do the same.
“You never said we’d be joining in this too-!” Dolly felt overcome by a sudden hunger which
forced her to begin eating along with the other two.

The three began their long feast as they all dug into the food the table had to offer.
Shadow rubbed his stomach as it began growing to make room for the food he was swallowing
down. Dolly was cursing Shadow in her head as she forced cake into her mouth,

‘This is so going to be punished! Shadow isn't getting off scot-free at the end of this!' She
thought Lamb was just as furious being forced to become engorged with sweets. Though
neither could do anything about it as Lamb was held down by Dolly’s magic and Dolly was too
busy eating to undo the spell on her. The goddess of death rubbed her rumbling stomach,
“It’s okay it’ll all be over soon. | promise.” She mumbled between the mouthfuls of desserts.

The three ate their way through the entire buffet in nearly no time at all. All of their
stomachs looked like they swallowed beach balls on accident.
“Well, now that’s over | think I’'m going to go home.” Dolly looked over to see Shadow curiously



rubbing his stomach and taking a look at his hips.

“Do my hips look... a bit wider?” He asked,

“That’s ridiculous, why do you ask?” Dolly said still angry at him.

"Because yours certainly do!" She felt her hips and to her horror, they were, in fact, were larger
than usual.

“What’s going on!?” Dolly looked over at Lamb and quickly undid the magical restraints freeing
her. Lamb shot up and grabbed Shadow by the neck,

“Should | have Wolf rip you apart again?” She glared at him,

“Let me go! My stomach feels funny!” He wiggled himself free as Lamb also noticed her
stomach felt funny. Shadow watched as his stomach began expanding outwards. He became
confused at what was going on.

“This shouldn’t be happening. | swear | put the correct batter into the sweets!” Shadow hastily
claimed. The three panicked at their growing stomachs wondering what was going on. Their
beach ball bellies began expanding beyond that as they grumbled and gurgled with the new
substance being added onto pounds.

Dolly breathed and cried in hysteria,
“What’s going on? This can’t be happening...” She mumbled,
“Calm down Dolly. | know that whatever is happening isn’t going to kill us. | would’ve known
about it before we started. But this certainly is not the way today was desired to go. All we can
do is sit and wait for it to end. *Sigh*.” Shadow leaned against the tree to support the
newfound weight that was being added on in his stomach. "Well, | expected you would be
more careful about it!" She yelled at him,
“Don’t argue with me, | don’t want to hear about it and telling me this isn’t going to help our
current situation.” He said irritated at her,
“Maybe if you didn’t try to do this to me again we wouldn’t be in this situation!” Lamb was now
furious with the two,
“Well we're all suffering the consequences now, aren’t we? Now | get to know what it feels like
when | did this to you.” He said reminding Lamb of the first time they encountered each other.
“Thanks, | needed to remember that.” Lamb huffed,
“Oh, I’'m sorry for just simply defending myself from you two.” Shadow retorted,
“Will both of you shut it!?” Dolly shouted irritated at the two’s arguing,
"This isn't going to get us anywhere! We need to stay focused on the task at hand, how are we
going to undo this?" The two looked at each other, "Well, | have no idea but if it has anything to
do with the cake batter then we have nothing to worry about. We'll grow to big sizes but no
harm will come our way. At least I'm sure that's what's going to happen to us. We'll just have to
wait and see." Dolly and Lamb didn't enjoy that idea, but at this point, they had no choice.

The three felt their stomachs rumble with the new substance being added on. Dolly
teared up as her dress tightened around her stomach and soon her chest and hips regions as
they grew out,

“What'’s with the face?” Shadow asked ignorantly,



“What’s with the face? It’s only that you two aren’t wearing so you don’t have to deal with
clothes restraining your body’s swelling here!” She said,

“Fair point | guess, how are we holding up Lamb?” He looked at her. He could tell she was
beyond angry with this string of events and how she was caught up yet another one of these
deities’ tricks.

“I'll take that as a want to be let alone-” The two heard a loud ripping sound. Their heads
quickly shot over to Dolly whose dress had finally ripped allowing her stomach to grow freely.
Her stomach had a spine marking that was added when she became the daughter of Grim.
“Well, at least that area is good once more.” She chuckled nervously,

“That was my favorite dress too...” She looked on upset. Shadow giggled under his breath as
Dolly’s misfortune,

“I know a tailor who could help with that dress when this ends.” He said reassuring her,
“Thanks. | guess.” She only looked in forlorn at her ruined dress.

Shadow jiggled his stomach around in order to entertain and distract himself from the
current situation he was in.
“This can’t be happening... what are my subjects going to think when they see their Goddess of
Death like this?” Dolly continued to think to herself over the course of their growth. Lamb only
sat there in anger that she let this happen yet again. Dolly and Lamb now had to deal with their
breasts now growing out along with the other parts. Soon the three could see a portal open up
and see a familiar smug face walking through. His armored coat and horns made him a person
you could spot out in the middle of a crowd.
“See? | told you guys that these idiots would fall for it!” He said,
“l knew someone must’ve spiked that cake batter...” Shadow looked down at his stomach which
had nearly immobilized him at this point. All three's hips had widened to support their
newfound stomachs but to no avail, as they grew far too large to allow any of them to move.
“SATANIS!” Dolly screamed in fury,
“Not you too...” Lamb was now angrier than before for letting herself fall into another one of
his tricks,
“That’s right! | never knew how easy it was to make special expanding cake batter and have
someone fall right into my trap because of it.” He gloated,
“You’re so immature sometimes Satanis...” Dolly glared at him with death in her eyes,
“You ruined one of Dolly’s favorite dresses in the process.” Shadow pointed out. Dolly’s
stomach had reduced the abdomen area to shreds.
“Yeah, thanks for that.” She sneered,
"Wolf is going to have a fun time ripping you apart," Lamb mentioned,
“Yeah... about that...” He opened up the portal and ran back through without another word.

The three looked at each other and sighed annoyed. All three were now immobile, their
stomachs now giant and full of cake batter, their hips had rounded out nicely but were barely
that large compared to their stomachs, and the girls’ breasts grown out quite a bit.

“l hate Satanis.” Dolly simply uttered,



“We all do. We're going to have to report this to Gaialla and Novara.” Dolly nodded in
agreement. Lamb looked at the two,

“What about me?” She asked,

“Gary can help us out of this... the current situation we're in here. | just need to call him. Never
going to hear the end of it, though...” He said taking out a book and flipping to a page before
casting a spell. Shadow was right about one thing, he really wasn't going to hear the end of it
along with Dolly for falling into one of Satanis's tricks.



