
(Inspired by Married to the Blob from Simpson’s Treehouse of Horror 18. Events take place after 

Steven Universe the Movie.) (Note: Clothing grows to fit the person wearing it as they grow) 

It was a nice cool and sunny day in Beach City and on the beach near the Crystal Gems 

Temple, Amethyst and Steven were goofing around playing tag as Pearl watched them from the 

deck of the house built that was built in front of the Temple. Suddenly a small object fell from 

the sky, crashing with a loud boom about a hundred feet from the house to the southeast near the 

ocean. As Steven, Amethyst, and Pearl quickly made their way over to where the object had 

landed to investigate what the thing was. As they walked up to it, they notice that it looked more 

like a meteorite than manmade space debris. As they got closer to it, the meteor suddenly 

cracked opened revealing a pink glowing blob like creature. Amethyst being Amethyst, her first 

reaction was to try and eat whatever it was, she quickly grabbed a nearby stick and poked the 

blob with it, causing the blob to stick. 

 “You know it kinda reminds of a marshmallow, hope it taste like one, too,” stated 

Amethyst, raising the stick and blob above her head as she opened her mouth. 

 “AMETHYST, PUT THAT THING DOWN, YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT THAT 

THING IS OR WHERE IT CAME FROM,” Pearl yelled. Pearl looked at it a little bit more. 

“But I feel like I’ve seen this thing before,” Pearl said rubbing her chin. 

 “But I want to eat it, it looks so yummy,” responded Amethyst, opening her mouth wide. 

Pearl quickly grabbed the stick in an attempt to prevent Amethyst from eating it. As they 

struggled back and forth over the stick, Steven was pleading with them to stop, when the blob 

was flung off the stick and sent soaring into Steven’s open mouth, hitting the back of his mouth, 

forcing him to swallow the blob whole.  

 “Aww man, I wanted to be the one to eat that,” wined Amethyst, “So, what did it taste 

like Steven, I bet it was delicious.” 

 “Actually, it tasted like a rotten, burnt decaying rubber,” replied Steven, as talking about 

its taste caused his face turned green with a nauseated look on his face. Steven’s stomach then let 

out a loud upset growl. 

“My stomach sorta feels queasy, I think I’m gonna go lay down and take,” Steven said, as 

his stomach let out another audible growl of displeasure, not liking the blob that was inside it. 

Steven made his way back inside the house and up to his room, changing into his flannel pants 

and yellow shirt pajamas and laid down in his bed, covering up with his weighted blanket and 

drift off to sleep. As Steven slept, he was dreaming that he was going around town eating every 

food establishment he went to in town to out of business. While Steven was dreaming, the pink 

blob currently inhabiting his stomach was fast at work altering and strengthening Steven’s 

digestive system, while attempting to merge itself with Steven mind, but found it harder than 



what it was programmed for due to Steven being different. It would have to use a different 

method to attack his mind. 

A few hours later Steven was awoken from his sleep by the sound of his stomach 

grumbling and rumbling hungrily more than likely caused by his weird dream. Steven got out of 

bed and walked down the stairs to the kitchen, to fix himself something to eat that would 

hopefully calm his currently noisy stomach down. Steven walked over to the fridge, pulling out 

the ingredients to make himself a sandwich, making himself a three layers of turkey, three layers 

of ham, three layers of salami, three layers of roast beef, and three layers of chicken lunch meat 

with cheese, lettuce, pickles, tomato all on a hoagie bun, that final size was a foot and a half tall. 

He then quickly proceeded devoured the monstrous sandwich in three big bites. As he patted his 

full belly and suck the pickle and tomato juices off his finger, he heard a voice call out to him, 

that was good have you sandwich, why don’t you have another one. He looked around to see if 

he could find any one nearby, but could not. He began to clean up the mess he had made when he 

heard the voice call out again telling him to go on have you another sandwich, you know you 

want to. 

“Who’s there,” Steven demanded, “Show yourself.” His eyes darted back and forth 

looking for the source of the voice.  

You’re not gonna be able to find me, because I’m inside your head, the voice said.  

Steven, taking a deep breath, closed his eyes and was able to see the voice in the form of 

a pink gas with eyes and a mouth. 

“Who are you,” question Steven. 

I’m the blob that you ate earlier, replied the voice. 

“How and why are you in my head,” asked Steven 

I’m in your head because I have merged with you, it part of my programming, the voice 

stated. 

“What do you mean by ‘programming’.” Steven question. 

I was created to absorb any Gem life form that I came in contact with and corrupt them, 

by getting inside their body, either by force or by the Gems own stupidity, with the exception of 

my creator, Pink Diamond.  To make it simple for you think of me more of like a symbiote from 

the Spiderman comics but with a different purpose, explained the voice. 

“You know it doesn’t really surprise me at all that Mom created something like you,” 

Steven grumbled.  



“You mentioned that you were designed to corrupt other Gems, what does that mean 

exactly” Steven asked trying to get more info on what it meant. 

So Pink originally wanted to use me as a way to help the Gems conquer new colonies. 

When she came up with my original design, I was to go after the planets organic life and 

eliminate the native life by forcing the host to kill everything else. But then she saw the things the 

Gems were doing to the planet and changed her mind on me. When the Gem Wars started, she 

redesigned me to go after any Gem life on a planet that I would arrived at, instead of going after 

the native life. By attacking the first Gem that saw me, I would knock that Gem out then force my 

way down there throat. Once inside their body, I would transform into a stomach and enter their 

mind, much like I did with you, and force them to have a hunger so bad that they would eat the 

other Gems. Then when they had ingested all the other Gems on the planet, I would force poof 

the host and absorb all the Gems so they couldn’t return, the voice explained. 

“Wow, I’ve heard Mom had done some cruel things before, but this takes the cake,” 

replied Steven. 

Pink was furious after the other Diamonds had corrupted the rest of the Gems on Earth. 

She basically was so upset that she didn’t care about anything else but getting revenge on them 

for corrupting her friends, the voice stated  

“So how many times have you done this,” Steven asked in horror. 

None, when Pink sent me out into space and with the hopes that I would hit a Gem 

populated planet but I never did. I’ve been floating around space for thousands of year, until I 

returned earlier, the voice stated. 

“Why didn’t you try to take over Amethyst or Pearl, since they full Gems,” question 

Steven. 

I was going to go for that Amethyst, but then I got flung into your mouth, the voice stated. 

“But you said Mom programed you not to go after her and since I have her gem, you 

shouldn’t have gone after me,” Steven said. 

 “Well, after probing your mind Steven, yes, you’re Pink Diamond, but you’re also half 

organic. Which makes you technically makes you not her and I can modify your organic body as 

we go along to help me complete my mission without the need of ever finding a new host, the 

voice stated. 

“What do you mean by ‘modify my body’,” Steven question.   

You’ll find out in due time what I mean, the voice stated, Matter of fact, maybe Pink had 

this all planned from the beginning, the voice suggested. 



“What do you mean by ‘ had this planned’,” asked Steven.  

Consider this Steven, you are the kindest thing Pink ever created, nothing evil about you 

and you have even brought peace to the Gem Empire. By contrast I’m the evilest thing that Pink 

ever created, nothing about me was supposed to be good and I was designed to destroy all Gem 

kind. Maybe Pink knew years ago that I would need help to complete my mission, so she gave up 

her form to create you, so you could be the perfect host for me, since Gem weapons have little to 

no effect on you, the voice explained. 

“I mean what you’re saying sounds really far fetch for mom to do, but let’s say this is all 

true and she really did plan this, what if I refuse to become evil and to help you with mission,” 

Steven stated. As soon as Steven question the voice, his stomach let out a terrible growl and 

quickly felt like he hadn’t eaten for days. Steven proceeded to make another sandwich the same 

size as before and devouring it just as quickly, and then he made another one and another one 

and so forth till he ran out of supplies for making sandwiches. Steven stomach had now 

expanded to the size of a basketball and as much as Steven hated to admit, he stomach did feel 

good being stuffed like it was. While it was hard to find a flaw in Steven, he never told anyone as 

kid and had forgotten the idea due to Gem activity, but he always loved being fat and now that 

peace had come maybe it was time to let go and become fatter, and the voice sound like it could 

help with that. 

As you can see, I can make your deepest secret a reality, so do we have an agreement on 

becoming one being, the voice asked 

“It feels amazing being stuffed like this,” Steven said while rubbing his belly, “if you can 

tell me that us becoming one will  make sure this feeling never ends, then yes we have an 

agreement.” Steven said as he reluctantly agreed, “By the way what do I call you?” 

Hmm, I guess you can call me, Abet, he replied. 

After coming to their agreement, Steven’s mind completely merged with Abet. Steven’s 

stomach released another demand for more food, causing him to feel like he had not eaten for 

days again. 

Now before you go after a Gem, we need to stretch your stomach out, Abet stated. 

Steven walked over to fridge, opening door and began to grab anything and everything 

edible that he could, cooked or uncooked, devouring it as fast as he could. Hot dogs, leftover 

Mac and Cheese, yogurt cups, cooked chicken breast, cooked pork chops, furits and veggies all 

made their way down his gullet. He then chugged a whole gallon of milk, orange juice, and cans 

of soda. Then he moved on to the freezer eating the fish sticks, chicken nuggets, frozen pizza, 

and hamburger patties. When the fridge and freezer had been cleaned of every speck of food and 

drink he turned his attention to the pantry. He devoured numbers bags of chips, hamburger and 



hot buns, can food and packs of ramen. When the pantry was finally cleared out, his belly had 

now stretched out to the size of a deflated beach ball. As he leaned against the counter, rubbing 

his over gorged belly in a state of pure bliss, he heard a door open behind him. Turning around 

he saw Amethyst staring at him as she walked out of her room. 

Well aren’t we lucky, looks like our first Gem meal sought us out, Abet said chuckling.  

As Amethyst walked over to where Steven was, she could see the floor was covered with 

empty containers and food scraps. 

“Dang Steven, you’re out here having a party and you didn’t even invite me to it,” 

laughingly said Amethyst. As Amethyst laughed, Steven’s stomach belted out another hungry 

growl, causing Amethyst to stop laughing and look at Steven with concern. 

“Steven, are you feeling okay, I mean I know you use to eat a lot when you were 

younger, but you’ve never eaten so much before that it made your belly looked liked that,” asked 

Amethyst, poking his over inflated belly. As Amethyst was talking to him, Abet chimed in, Go 

on eat her, fill your belly. Steven could feel his hunger raising again, as the scent from Amethyst 

hit his nose. The more Steven stood there staring at Amethyst, the more he wondered if her taste 

matched her scent. Steven was then snapped out of his trance when his belly growled as if in 

agreeance on the idea of finding out what Amethyst tasted like. 

“Hey Amethyst, if you were to say you had a flavor, what flavor would you say you 

were,” Steven asked, his voice sounding a little deeper than it had before, while wiping away the 

drool from his mouth as he started walking towards her. 

“Okay dude, you’re starting to freak me out,” Amethyst said nervously, as she backed 

away towards the door. 

“If I had to take a guess I’d bet you’d taste like grapes, if not you certainly smell like 

them,” Steven said, licking his lips slowly as he moved towards Amethyst. Amethyst began 

backing away slowly, in an attempt to get away from Steven. Soon Amethyst felt something 

bump up against her back, turning around not to see the door she was hoping for but a wall. That 

gave Steven the chance and took it and pounced on Amethyst, pinning her against the wall. 

“Now just stay still for me, Amethyst, this will be over before you know it,” Steven said, 

as opening his mouth wide.   

Meanwhile, Pearl was in her room, searching the memories in her head trying to 

remember where she had seen that thing before. She searched wildly through her memories, 

hoping to find what she was looking for. Then she finally found it, thousands of years ago after 

changing her appearance to Rose and the start of the Gem Wars, Pink had tried to create an 

artificial stomach in an attempt for her to blend in more with the humans, but something went 



wrong and it attempted to attack Pearl before Pink placed it inside of a rock shell and sent it into 

space hoping that the coldness of space would freeze it. 

“Oh no, this isn’t good at all, I need to let Steven know this before it’s too late,” Pearl 

thought to herself in a panic. As she was searching her memories to see if Pink had created a way 

to destroy that thing, she was suddenly ripped from her thought by a blood curdling scream that 

sounded like Amethyst. She darted towards the door  and out of her room and into the main 

house, the only thing she saw was the door to Steven’s bathroom was close and there was no sign 

of Amethyst. She then went into Amethyst’s room, thinking she maybe in her room, but couldn’t 

find her there either. Pearl went back out to the main house and saw Steven’s bathroom door was 

still closed.   

“Steven,” Pearl asked standing outside the bathroom door. 

“Yeah Pearl, what is it,” Steven replied from the bathroom 

“Is everything okay out here,” Pearl asked. 

“Everything is fine Pearl, why do you ask,” replied Steven as he watched Amethyst 

struggle to find her way out of his belly. 

“Well I thought I had heard Amethyst scream, but I can’t seem to find her anywhere,” 

Pearl replied. 

“Oh that, yeah I was watching a horror movie before I had to go to the bathroom, maybe 

that’s what you heard” Steven quickly replied. 

“I guess,” Pearl sighed in relief.  

“But I wonder Amethyst is, could she have gone into town.” Pearl thought as to why she 

couldn’t find her.  

“Also I need to talk to you, I finally figured out what that pink thing from earlier is,” 

Pearl said. 

“Give me a few minutes, Pearl, and let me finish what I’m doing in here then we’ll talk 

when I come out” Steven stated. 

Remember the modification I told you I can make to your body earlier, well time to show 

you, stated Abet 

Steven’s stomach then let out a major growl as it began to reduce in size. digesting all the 

food Steven had eaten beforehand as well as Amethyst. As his abdomen shrunk from the size of 

an exercise ball back to the size of a medicine ball, fat was distributed across the rest of his body 



evenly, while a majority of it was in his stomach. While he was getting fatter he could feel 

himself getting taller and absorbing Amethyst’s powers into his gem. 

“Steven, are you sure you’re okay, your voice sounds a little different” asked Pearl. 

“Just starting to get a little bit of a cold, now what were you trying to tell me Pearl,” 

Steven replied, faking a cough.  

So what do you think of the changes I made to your body, asked Abet.  

“I love it, not only did I get fatter and taller, I also gain her powers,” Steven replied as he 

looked in the mirror at the improvements to his physique. 

“So what was it that you want to talk to me about, Pearl,” Steven asked. 

“Steven, that thing from earlier was something your mother created in an attempt to 

become more like a human, but before she could absorb it into her body, it became sentient and 

attacked me. So your mother sent it to space hoping it would never come back,” explained Pearl, 

as she walked into the kitchen, looking at the disarray of empty food containers and food scraps, 

thinking that Amethyst ate all the food in the house again. 

“Is that Pearl still going on out there,” asked Abet, who had quit listening, while Steven 

was too busy practicing summoning Amethyst whips and was checking out his heavier body  

“Look Steven all I know is that thing is not good and we need to get it out of you before 

something bad happens to you,” explained Pearl, as she started cleaning the mess in the kitchen. 

“Pearl, it a little too late to try and separate us now,” replied Steven, as he stepped out of 

the bathroom, “Abet and I have become one being.” 

“Steven what do you mean ‘are now one’ and why did you name it,” Pearl asked, 

confused at what Steven meant by that, all while she still was cleaning the mess in the kitchen. 

“So while I slept, Abet was absorbed into my body. Our consciences are merged into one 

and his body was reworked to strengthen mine. He also told me that Mom didn’t make him to be 

a stomach for her, but a weapon to wipe out other Gem colonies,”  explained Steven, as he licked 

his lips, walking towards Pearl, “By forcing Gems to eat the other Gems on that planet and now 

that we are one, I am helping him complete his mission.” Pearl turned around to see Steven 

standing there, now looking at her eye to eye. Pearl turned around to see Steven standing there, 

now looking at her eye to eye. Pearl was shocked by the fact just a few hours ago he was shorter 

than her was but now he was the same height as her. She looked at the change in Steven’s 

appearance, as she started backing away in fear. 

 



 “And since Abet and I are now one, I feel like I’m whole now, like something that was 

missing from me has been returned,” said Steven. His stomach then let out a hungry growl, as the 

scent from Pearl hit his nose. 

“You know Pearl, you smell a lot like chicken, wonder if you taste like chicken. Would 

you believe me if told you Amethyst smelled and tasted like grapes” stated Steven, licking his 

lips while he rubbed his fatter belly.  

“So that scream was from Amethyst and it was because of you,” Pearl said, finally 

grasping why Amethyst had screamed and why she couldn’t find her. 

“Yep, she nothing but fat on my body. Now hold still Pearl, it’s time for you to join her 

as fat,” Steven said, reaching out to grab her while opening his mouth wide. But before he could 

get a hold of her, Pearl swatted his hand away and took off sprinting out the door. As Pearl ran 

any from him, Steven slowly and meticulously followed behind her, pulling out one of Amethyst 

whip from his gem.   

“You can’t run or hide Pearl, I will find you and I will devour you,” Steven shouted as he 

stepped out on to the deck. 

Pearl had already gotten about 100 feet from the house when she felt something latch 

around her waist. Looking down Pearl saw Amethyst’s whip had wrapped around her waist. 

Once the whip had tight grip around Pearl, Steven pulled backwards on the whip with enough to 

force to launch Pearl into the sky and caused the whip to release her. As Pearl fell back to Earth 

she could see Steven standing below her up at her. 

“Dinner is served,” Steven shout as he opened his mouth allowing Pearl to drop straight 

into his open mouth and down to his stomach. Steven then let out a loud burp as he rubbed his 

temporarily larger stomach as Pearl tried to escape her prison. Soon his stomach let out a growl, 

indicating that it was digesting Pearl, as Steven grew fatter and taller, Pearl’s powers were 

absorbed into his gem. 

“Pearl, you tasted exactly like chicken,” Steven said, licking his lips trying to get more of 

Pearl’s flavor, “Now where could Garnet be hiding.” Steven contemplated as to where he could 

find his next meal in the feast. As Steven thought about where he would be able to find her, 

when all the sudden one of Garnet’s gauntlets went past his head and exploding on the beach 

behind him. 

“Hello, Steven, if you think I’m gonna make it easy for just because I can see into the 

future and know the outcome, I’m not going to,” Garnet stated, knowing what had already 

happen in her absence and what was about to happen her. Steven leaped up to the top of the hill 

where Garnet was standing and walked over to her, even at his new height he was still shorter 

than her by a few inches.  



“I know you won’t and I don’t expect you to either, so any ideas what you might taste 

like when I eat you,” Steven question Garnet. 

“I do, but you’re gonna have to beat me first to find out what it is,” Garnet said with a 

grin. 

“Well then I guess we better get this fight started,” Steven said with a look of 

determination on his face, as he summoned a modified version of Pearl’ spear that was double 

tipped. Steven then charged as fast as he could at Garnet, swinging the double end trident 

fiercely at Garnet, only to be blocked at every swing he took at her. After five minutes of nothing 

but parries, Steven broke the spear in half making it a duel welded weapon but it gave him no 

better results than what he had before. This stale mate would continue on for another twenty 

minutes, with neither one of them being able to get the upper hand. Then Steven was finally able 

to see a flaw in Garnet’s defenses and throw the both tridents at Garnet. While she was busy 

deflecting the spears, Steven had pulled out his shield and was running as fast as he could at her 

and slamming her with the shield, knocking her through the light house, causing it to collapase, 

and landing hard on the beach. 

“Looks like I am the victor in this fight, Garnet,” Steven shouted as he jumped down 

from the hill.  

“I guess you did, you hit like a freight train” Garnet replied as she struggled to get up.  

“Well when your built like one you’re gonna hit like one,” Steven replied while patting 

his belly.  

“Now it’s time to claim my reward,” gloated Steven, as he opened his mouth as wide as 

he could, engulfing Garnet’s head into his mouth. In one gigantic gulp, Steven was able to 

swallow Garnet whole, swelling his belly out to his feet. Steven licked his lips trying to get more 

of Garnet’s cotton candy flavor. Steven stomach let out a bellow as he started processing Garnet, 

by the time it was done and over, he now stood at just around 9 feet tall and weighed around 550 

pounds. Ruby’s and Sapphire’s powers were absorbed into his gem. With Garnet now digested 

and he was starting to get hungry again. Steven know exactly where to get his next meals at and 

head back to the house. While entering the house he had to duck and walk sideways, as he was 

now taller and wider than Garnet was. Once inside the house, headed over to the warp pad, 

activating it and headed towards Little Homeworld, disappearing with a grin on his face.  

The night was starting to give way to the beginning of a new day as the sun was coming 

up and the Gems of Little Homeworld were starting to embark with their adventures for the day. 

As the Gems were moving about the warp pad suddenly began to glow as a warp stream 

appeared, meaning they had a visitor coming to their little slice of Earth. But before the warp 

stream could fade away to reveal their guest, two giant hands broke through the light, grabbing 

the three small Gems near the pad then quickly retreated back behind the stream. The stream 



then faded to reveal the nine foot tall Steven as he dropped the captured Gems into his mouth and 

swallowing them down. As he swallowed them down, his stomach immediately digested them 

causing him to grow even fatter and taller. Before the crowd could react to what their teacher had 

just done,  Steven reach out again and grabbing four more Gems quickly swallowing them down 

and adding them to his growing mass. He repeat the procedure over and over again as he grow 

fatter and taller with each Gem that he devoured. After thirty minutes Steven had gobbled down 

the hundred or so of inhabitants of Little Homeworld. Then he suddenly stopped in the middle of 

his track and summoned one of Pearl’s normal spear from his gem and quickly spun around and 

launched it, barely missing Peridot.  

“Nice try Peri, but now that I have Sapphire’s future vision, I saw you coming long 

before you and the other not got here,” Steven said as he then summoned two of Amethyst’s 

whip launching one towards the stunned Peridot and the other one towards an approaching 

Bismuth, who was being air lifted Lapis. As the whips latched on to all three targets, Steven 

placed both whips into one hand and pulling them back to him, and catching Bismuth, Lapis and 

Peridot with his free hand. 

“Well…well…well… what do we have here? You all weren’t trying to disrupt my 

banquet, now were you,” question Steven, with an angry scowl on his face. 

“Steven, what has gotten into you? This isn’t like you at all,” shouted Bismuth. 

“My true self has been unlocked and I have a hunger that eating every single Gem while 

satisfy, hell I may not stop there, who knows what tasty things are out there in space,” replied 

Steven. He then tossed Peridot, Lapis, and Bismuth in his mouth and swallowing, growing again. 

Little Homeworld was soon devoid of all life except for the now 150 feet tall and nearly 3 ton, 

Steven. He then made his way back over to the warp pad, which was so small to him now that a 

pinky toe barely covered it, but he was still able to activate the warp pad and set his destination 

for the warp pad inside the Diamond Palace back on Homeworld. 

Yellow, Blue and White Diamond were all sitting in their respected throne, as they 

watched the show that Spinel was putting on for them. She was telling them jokes, juggling, and 

performing magic tricks when the warp pad activated. The four of them looked over with glee as 

the only other person allowed to access the palace pad was Steven. But that glee soon turned to 

shock as the warp stream faded to reveal not their tiny Steven that they knew and loved but a 

monstrous sized Steven, that had a hungry look in his eye. Before the Diamonds or Spinel even 

had a chance to say anything to him, he attacked the Diamonds, swatting them across the room 

with one hand. At the same time with the other hand he swiftly picked up Spinel, tossing her in 

his mouth and swallowing. The Diamonds watched in horror as Steven ate Spinel and grew 

larger after eating her. Yellow, now angry at the boy she had learned to trust, began firing her 

light destabilization beams from her hands, while Blue used her energy projection to create orbs 

that fired multiple beams of lasers at Steven, and White fired her corruption induction beam at 



Steven. After few seconds of attacking Steven it had kicked up a major dust cloud causing them 

to no longer be able to see Steven, stopping their attack for the moment to allow the dust to 

settle. After a brief moment, a pink wall of energy quickly started pushing the dust cloud towards 

them, hitting them and knocking them back against the wall. Steven’s hands followed behind the 

pink energy wave, as he was now able to stretch his limbs after Spinel’s powers were absorbed 

into his gem, with one hand pinning White and Yellow to the wall and the other hand doing the 

same to Blue. 

“I need to thank you all for the massage, I really needed that to work that kink out of my 

neck,” Steven said as he chuckled. Steven then turned his attention to the shortest of the 

Diamonds, Blue. In Steven’s massive hand she looked like nothing more than an action figure 

than the once towering figure she once was compared to the old Steven. As she struggled to try 

to get free, Steven looked at her and said, “You know every other Gem has had a flavor matching 

their color. I bet you taste like blueberry ice cream,” as he tossed her into the air and caught her 

with his mouth, giving a quick swallow. Yellow and White watched as Steven size changed 

becoming even taller and heavier. Before Yellow could even react to what just happen, Steven 

quickly grabbed her, tossing her down his throat and into his stomach. White, now being the only 

Diamond left, was shocked and angry, the boy who defeated her, forced her to dismantle her 

Empire and taught her that being yourself was the most important thing, was now eating all of 

her  children and sisters.   

“Steven, we’ve dismantled the Empire for you and this is how you repay us,” White 

screamed. 

“Well I’ve decided that the only way to truly get rid of the Empire is to devour every 

Gem, the way Mom planned to get rid of the Empire, using the bioweapon Mom created, which 

is now a part of me,” answered Steven. Steven then tossed White in to his mouth, swishing her 

around for a few seconds getting a good taste of her flavor before swallowing and digesting her. 

Steven then felt himself growing again, now reaching a height of 600 feet and a weight of 12 

tons after swallowing all three Diamonds and Spinel. As Steven expanded, he could feel the 

powers of the three other Diamonds surge through his body and gem. As he finished growing, his 

stomach cried in need of more food and while Steven was not sure on the total Gem population 

in the Universe, but if he had to guess, he thought there was almost 300 billion morsels out there 

and now he need to bring them all to him, but how could he do that. 

“Yellow and Blue Pearl, are you there,” bellowed Steven. 

“Yes our Diamond,” they replied in unison, with a shakiness in their voice due to fear 

from just watching Steven eat their Diamonds.   

“Since you two now serve me, I want you to send a message out telling all Gems out in 

the universe to return to Homeworld right away for a celebratory feast and set it on loop 



forever,” commanded Steven, “And also get someone to build me a new throne, one that will 

grow as I do.”  

“Yes our Diamond,” they proclaimed, as they got to work on sending Steven message out 

throughout the empire and getting his new throne built. As they worked on Steven demands, he 

looked over at the now way too small for him warp pad. Steven reached over plucking the pad 

out of the ground. 

“I wonder if there is a way I can repurpose this thing to work for me,” Steven wondered, 

“Abet, did Mom design a way for you to transport yourself off of planets once you wiped them 

out?” 

Well, when I was finished with the first planet I had landed on, I was supposed to 

assimilate the warp pad of that planet, which she thought in theory would allow me to become 

my own warp pad. But seeing how I never was able to test this theory out, I have no idea if it will 

work or not, Abet replied. 

“Well then there is only one way to find out if it works then,” Steven stated, rotating the 

pad between his index and thumb, “Well here goes nothing,” tossing it in his mouth and 

swallowing,  After Steven swallowed the pad he waited for a minute but nothing was happened, 

no glow from his gem like it had when the other Gem’s powers had been absorbed into his gem. 

“Well this is sorta disappointing, I was hoping to gain the powers of the warp pads,” 

Steven said, sounding bummed out. He was hoping to be able to test out the pad powers by going 

to the abandoned Garden. Then his gem started glowing like a fusion reactor powering up for the 

first time and then he disappeared and quickly reappeared at the Garden. 

“It worked, all I had to do was think about where I wanted go” Steven said, jumping for 

joy and nearly obliterating the Garden when he landed. He then thought about going to the 

Human Zoo and was teleported to the Zoo instantly 

“Thank you, Blue and Yellow, your work here is done,” Steven bellowed as he reached 

out and grabbed Blue and Yellow Pearl. Steven walked over and sat down on his new throne and 

once he was seated, he tossed Blue and Yellow in his mouth like tic-tacs and swallowed. He then 

began growing again, feeling the throne grow with him. Now that he knew his throne was ready, 

he waited for the masses to show. While he waited he decided to get himself new wardrobe, a 

more masculine version of his Mother’s Diamond outfit. After thirty minutes, around a billion 

Gems had returned home and gathered in the area around his new throne.    

    

  



“Now, you all may be wondering why I have called you here for a celebratory feast.  

Well it is to announce that all Gem kind will be becoming one single being, ME. Now you may 

be asking yourself, ’But Steven, how are we going to do that,’ well you see I’m going to eat you 

all just like I did the Crystal Gems, Little Homeworld, Spinel and the Diamonds,” Steven 

proclaimed as he patted his massive belly.   

He then reached out, grabbing thousands of Gems in each hand. Steven took both 

handfuls of Gems, raising them above his head, opening his mouth and dropping both of them in 

his massive mouth and swallowing them as one giant blob, while growing larger as he swallowed 

the mass down. Upon seeing this most of the crowd began to run away 

“Oh for those of you running away, the warp pads don’t work anymore as a two way 

transporter. You can come here but you can’t leave,” Steven laughed manically.   

 While Steven was laughing, those in the crowd that had not run away, charged at him, 

drawing their weapons out. Steven would have not have even known that he was being attacked, 

had it not been for the minor tickles they were causing him as they attacked him. Steven stood 

there for a few moments watching most of the crowd trying to flee from him and enjoyed tiny 

messages the attackers gave his body. After a while, the ones that were attacking him noticed 

that his eyes had started to glow pink when  two pink beams of energy shot from his eyes. Those 

fleeing from him were soon hit and started screaming as they slowly started to turn a shade of 

pink in color as Steven was using the mind control beam from White to take control of them. 

While some of the attackers had already been hit, those that had not been were swatted away and 

hit with the beam in rapid succession. With every Gem now on Homeworld under Steven’s 

control, they all spook as one, “We gladly offer ourselves to satisfy your hunger, Steven.” 

“Good, now I want any one that can fly to start air dropping Gems that can’t into my 

mouth,” Steven said as he sat back down on his throne. As soon as his rear touched the throne, he 

clapped his hands, signaling for the flying Gems to start their task and started dropping tens of 

thousands of Gems a minute into his open mouth. With each group he grew larger and larger 

along with his throne.  Once the initial crowd was gone, Steven placed the flying Gems at one of 

the thousands of warp pads on the planet. As soon as a Gem appeared, they were quickly 

swooped up and dropped into Steven’s mouth. 

A week later, the last Gems was being dropped into Steven’s mouth. With a final 

swallow, all of the Gems not under Steven’s control except for the cluster had been devoured. 

Steven then clapped his hands, this time signaling for the flying Gems that it was their turn to go 

to his stomach. After the final Gem made their way to Steven’s stomach, Steven had now 

achieve a height of 3 miles and weighed 330 tons. He rubbed his massive stomach, letting out a 

glass shattering belch, as he could feel his eyes start to get heavy as he finally felt content and 

full. 



“There every Gem accept for myself and the cluster has been devoured,” Steven said as 

he was fighting to stay awake. 

Steven, thank  you for helping me finish my mission, without you I would not have been 

able to do it, Abet said. 

“I’m glad, I did. That was the best meal I’ve ever had and now with the powers of all the 

Gems and ability to teleport myself anywhere I want just by thinking about, I feel like I could 

conquer the universe ” replied Steven 

Maybe we should that next, Abet respond, with a slight chuckle. 

“You know that doesn’t sound like a bad idea, first it’s time to take a nap and then taking 

care of the cluster,” Steven said. Steven soon had fallen asleep sitting in his massive throne, the 

first sleep he had in over a week. While Steven slept, his stomach let out a growl, one not loud 

enough to wake Steven up but enough to signal he was hungry again. 

THE END.  

(Not if I have anything to say about it)  

 


