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Katie laid on her living room couch, waking up from a much-needed nap. She was stirred by a great growl from her massive belly. Her short rest was from a recent binge, and she sighed, laughing as well. It truly was an endless cycle. At least for today. She decided they needed to stay in. For a straight week, Katie took Maria everywhere, including an impromptu trip to the Liberty Belly Convention in Philadelphia. They danced at a few more clubs after going to Pyramid. She could tell Maria adored the atmosphere. She had a feeling it would help. The clubs helped her break into this all-devouring personality she had fleshed out. Her years of pretending to be straight also suppressed parts of her self she forgot existed. She loved being loud, unhindered, and exposed. Her pregnancy, particularly her growing stomach, became in sync with this new outlook. It all started when Johnathan wanted her to be basically barefoot and pregnant. She leaned into it at first.

She enjoyed doing nothing for once. She had a demanding job at St. Juniper. Her former job as a research assistant took up most of her time. It was nice to have barely any responsibilities. However, all that time to her self eventually started nagging at her. As the months went by, she began to loathe what she had been reduced to. She didn't want to be this. Carrying six children became frighteningly daunting. Raising these kids would be the rest of her life. When she thought about doing it with him, it was never a happy feeling. They didn't have an emotional relationship, to begin with. It was one of convenience. She met him during his short time at the Juniper branch in England. He was the only American there beside her self. He was very upfront about being sterile when they started dating. She didn't mind at the time. Her years of starvation and smoking cigarettes caused an ovulation disorder in which she produced little to no eggs. Her lack of having sex also affected it. She abided by the Christian rule of no premarital sex. It was sad to admit she was a thirty-one-year-old virgin. The first time she had sex with her husband, it left her mostly disappointed. She never had an orgasm with him. It was here where her doubts started to form.

All this considered, one day she just woke up. She was about two months pregnant when she rediscovered her lesbian porn on an old laptop of hers. The collection started when she was a young teenager surfing the Internet. It was something she always came back to. She never deleted the content accumulated across a decade and a half. Nonetheless, she spent days looking at it. Soon enough, she arrived at her first orgasm. It was the best day of her life. The emotions. The raw and pure feeling. She literally didn't know what she was missing.

She put two and two together and realized this obviously meant she was gay. She had spent her entire life repeatedly denying the one thing that actually made her feel something real. The floodgates opened after that. She joined a forum for those who just came out. She also went heavily into the smut. The huge number of hormones coursing through her bloodstream made her go wild. Sooner yet, she discovered the wonder of webcam girls. One of them happened to be pregnant and that opened a world of fetishes. She was highly turned on by the sight of a pregnant belly. It reminded of her of meeting Lilly about five days ago, and how much things had changed, not only with her but also with these large-bellied women popping up in the limelight.

Subsequently, she became obsessed with her own growing bump. She found cartoon drawings of women with obscenely huge wombs and couldn't help wanting one for her self. At first, she thought it was something cute to aspire to. She figured she would get exceedingly big anyway. Might as well get used it. As the days passed, she fully embraced it. She couldn't stop eating. It wasn't long before she knew the clerks of the groceries stores all by name. She made it a challenge to see how much she could eat in a day. It became apparent that her appetite was bottomless. Even if she felt full, she would continue to eat. She had spent years hiding who she was. That wasn't going to happen anymore. The whole world would see her for what she was:

A big-bellied lesbian with no restraints. She had starved herself of love, attention, and food. It was a lot to make up for. She wasn't going to stop until she had her fill. And, she didn't care if her belly grew bigger than the galaxy. A warm sensation ignited her being when she thought of that image.

"That's so hot..." she said out loud, wanting to get that big. Her hands rubbed her perfect sphere as far as they could reach. She about went further down when she heard her front door knob jiggle. She tried to adjust herself, but the weight of her belly prevented that from happening. She heard the door opening and closing, then Maria coming in with a stack of five boxes in her hands.

"Oh! I'm sorry. I should have announced my self..." Maria protested, her eyes trying not to look at Katie's half-naked body.

Katie was wearing a white bra and matching athletic shorts. She also had on a green, silk robe that was left open, exposing her tummy. Katie had tried to be more modest lately. It wasn't working out because there were only a few clothing items that could cover her mass. And, those were in the wash currently. Katie giggled at the sight of Maria's expression and sat up, closing the robe around her gravid form.

"No, I'm sorry. Laundry day! Wait...that smell. They actually had it! Put it here!" Katie retorted excitedly, pointing to the wide shelf of her stomach. She had Maria go to her favorite pizza place, and she recognized the scent of her custom order: A personal pizza with a quadruple amount of every meat they used, sweet peppers, and orange slices. It wasn't a pregnancy craving. It was her favorite kind of dish. Maria shuffled her way to Katie and placed the boxes on her waiting belly. "You're a sweetheart. You just made my week," she added, opening the first box.
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Maria sat across from Katie, watching her as she devoured the requested food. She didn't realize how much of a thing pizza was here. Sure, they had it over there, but it wasn't highly advertised. Its importance in NYC was greatly described by Katie on her second day here. The little history lesson was among the many reasons she liked being with her. She had learned more in a week than she would ever on her own. Her knowledge in one area made her especially grateful. She could tell Katie was pushing her into the direction of anything relating to homosexuality. She took her to the Stonewall Inn. Katie explained how it was the sight of riots that served as the catalyst of the fight for gay rights in the States. It made her see the LGBT histories in the US and England weren't that different. She noted that Americans weren't shy in fighting for what they want. Gay rights in England came after a natural debate. It was interesting to see the drastic actions the people here seemed to take. If they wanted it, they wouldn't wait. They took it without patiently waiting for the system to do something about it. What Katie was presently doing was just a small sample of that.

Katie's confidence astounded her. She knew what she wanted and wasn't afraid to show it. Her belly growing adventure was amusing to her. She didn't fully understand it, but wanted to. It was such a zany way to convey one's desires. The brown-haired woman wasn't afraid to talk about it either. All she had to was look at her stomach, and it would somehow brew up the blooming subject. She mentioned an ex-partner who served as some of the basis for her reasoning. Although she was curious, Maria never pried about it. When a woman pregnant with sextuplets just up and leaves, he must have done something particularly terrible. Maria had never been so attracted to a woman before. She portrayed what she wanted to become. Her physical attributes—magnified by pregnancy—showed why she was in love with women. Her gorgeous face shining with health, the full light brown locks silky as her robe. Her considerable bosom was swollen and ripe. The giant belly filled with a female's greatest gift—the ability to give life.

-Holy shit. I'm into Katie!- she suddenly thought, realizing the content of her thoughts.

She could feel herself blushing. By good fortune, Katie didn't notice. She was working on her third box. She paused her thoughts to look at how she ate it. The hungry woman wouldn't eat by the slice. She would roll it up and mow it down, like she was eating a burrito. Maria assumed it was a practical method to consume her food faster. In the past, she found this disgusting. Any type of sustenance was once viewed as the enemy to her. Her teenage years were wasted on fasting for that "perfect boy" her
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