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"Okay, on three. One, two...three!" Lilly shouted while placing her plump lips onto the mouth of the glass. She had exhaled the air out of her lungs before doing so, and was now inhaling with all of her might. She wanted to be sure to give it everything she had. She would have to do it again anyway. The smoke was traveling up the high tower of glass that extended from the floor to her lips. One of her fans had the piece specially made for her.

She tried to not laugh at the absurdity of it all. She made sure to get her giggles earlier when Emily was assembling it. She was already turned on by the fact it had to be made so long just to reach her. The twenty-foot tall bong was gaudier than anything she had ever owned. Then again, nothing about her life was ordinary anymore.

She stopped, running out of breath. She took a few seconds to gather the oxygen and repeated the process. She stretched the muscles in her neck, since turning it to the side had caused her to cramp up. "Light me up, Em!" she yelled down at her. She managed to draw the smoke up more than half this time.

-Jeez, I need to do it three times just for it to get up to me?- she realized.

Although the whole thing was ridiculous, it served her purposes well. She was doing it for a video she would make for sale. "One more time!" she yelled and once more repeated the breathing repetition.

She grunted when she ran out of oxygen again. Channeling every bit of her lung strength, she cleared all of the smoke in one intake. She couldn't even hold it from the sheer amount of it brimming her lungs. She greatly exhaled.

As the smoke encircled her overly embiggened body, she let out a satisfied sigh.

"I'll leave you two alone." she heard Emily say.

Berkman knew the routine. This was going to be the part where she lovingly admired her tremendous belly. Emily knew she had to get a considerable distance away. When she was really into her belly loving, objects tended to get demolished. If she decided to flaunt it by her usual means of dancing and posing.

"Hmmm, you better. I'm going to look over every inch of this gigantic bulge." she uttered, smitten. She gave Emily a couple of more minutes to clear the long distance of getting to the door. The warehouse was quite a walk in whatever direction a person chose to trek. She allocated extra time for her to deconstruct the video equipment as well, which was simply Berkman's phone attached to a tripod.

When she heard the door slam in the distance, she set her glazed eyes onto her prized possession. Her pride and joy. Her everything. Ever since that night she destroyed her house ceiling, she fully embraced the love for her great belly. She had Emily to thank for that. Her nefarious plot was actually a transformative experience for her. It made her see how interconnected the psychological problem was.

The hatred of her family made it apparent how much she valued other's opinions. It was a truth she had doubted for so long that it caused her to almost psychologically break. She surmised that was why that voice had emerged. She thought of it as a guide to how she genuinely felt. Ever since she had accepted the truth, she hadn't heard it. She felt embarrassed that a belly this colossal had to make her admit it.

An even sadder truth was coming. In a couple of weeks, it would be all gone. She had a doctor to finally evaluate her. She was impregnated with a countless amount, but it still behaved like a normal pregnancy in terms of time. She avoided seeing a physician because she knew there would be endless chastising. She had Emily for that.
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