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Chapter 1

Rica stared down at her distended belly. The pregnant teenager was dismayed. Her belly kept getting bigger and bigger every day - even bigger than the other girls her age who had become pregnant. It rose from her center in a proud arc, reaching into space before terminating in a small round lump - her popped belly button. She was only about six months pregnant, so why was her baby so big? She looked at herself in the mirror.

The eighteen-year-old had a pretty face with dark eyes, black hair, and a dazzling smile (when she had a reason to smile). But it wasn't her pretty face that had landed her in this predicament. Rica had a voluptuous figure with large, heavy breasts. She knew that she had a curvaceous, sexy figure; it had brought her a lot of attention since her early teens, mostly unwanted. There it was staring back at her now, as erotic and salacious as a picture from a dirty magazine. The only difference was that she had a big fat baby filling out her belly.

She was twelve when her breasts began to grow, and every boy in her small town (and a fair number of men) started noticing her. Even women stared at her, though mostly with distaste. She would see them narrow their eyes when she came around, an unspoken contempt barely disguised on their faces.

As she aged, she had gained a reputation, though quite unfairly. In truth she had only slept with a few boyfriends, no more than any other girl her age. But more than once she had heard whispers of "puta" or "mujerzuela" as she walked by. Old friends drifted away and she found herself increasingly shunned by the women of the town. Rica tried to hold her head high, knowing the unfairness of the rumors, but ignoring them did nothing to stop her reputation from growing.

And then she got pregnant. Rica was happy at first - this represented something new, a chance for a deeper relationship with her boyfriend, who she was blindly in love with. She expected him to propose to her, for them to spend a few months engaged, and then for the two of them to marry in a small ceremony at the local Catholic church, just like a number of the girls in her neighborhood had already done. She also hoped that as a mother-to-be, people would see her differently and the nasty rumors would subside. But her boyfriend had reacted poorly to the news and disowned her, saying the baby wasn't his. Though she cried and begged, he broke up with her and left town. Rica had no way to prove the baby wasn't some other man's, only a reputation that seemed to suggest that such a thing was possible, if not likely.

And so she found herself alone. The news of her scandalous pregnancy followed her wherever she went, increasing her reputation. Now women repeated the cruel lies openly, sometimes to her face. Even her own mother didn't believe her, cursing Rica's foolishness and saying she had only brought it upon herself. Soon, she began making it clear that Rica would need to move out as soon as possible. "I don't need another mouth to feed!" she would say. "Who asked you to open up your legs to every vaquero who flashed you a smile?" An icy rift was growing between them, and Rica spent as much time out of the house as possible.

Even worse, Rica was beginning to realize just how expensive having a baby would be and she wasn't prepared at all. She needed money, but where would she get it? She was working for the time being at a restaurant in town, but she wasn't certain that they would keep her once they found out that she was pregnant.

Her belly grew flabby and puffy as the embryo began to take shape in her womb, her body rearranging itself to nurture the new life. She did her best to hide her bitter tears, but she hated the changes. Her body had been an object of envy before. Now it had betrayed her, and the unborn child felt more like a parasite than a blessing.

As the weeks passed her belly grew at an astonishing rate. What was soft and lumpy became firm and hard, rounding and filling out like a rapidly inflating balloon. Curves began to accumulate on her body, and not just on her growing belly. Her breasts, hips, and rear expanded and took on an exaggerated aspect, a caricature of her already shapely body.

Rica hid her burgeoning pregnancy at first under heavy sweaters and sweatshirts, hoping to keep her job at the restaurant, but it became harder and harder to pull off as time went on. Eventually, it became painfully obvious to everyone around her. She pretended that everything was fine, but she could feel their eyes on her. One day, her boss pulled her aside and told her she couldn't work there anymore. "Go home and have your baby," he said. "You look pretty far along, it must be coming any day now, eh?" Rica didn't have the heart to tell him that she still had months to go.

That had been a week ago. Rica stood dressing in the morning light, hating herself and the body that was ruining her life. She pulled her sweater up and looked at her huge belly in the mirror. It was so big. She couldn't even see her toes. She had a tight pair of pants on and her big belly was making them extremely uncomfortable.

