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The excessively pregnant brunette proudly walked down the street. It was a blistering cold day in New York City, and if one was so brave, they would chastise the woman for wearing such little clothing in this type of weather. No one would. Her physical appearance overawed anyone who set their eyes upon her. The residents of the huge city usually ignored everyone around them. She was a sight that couldn't be disregarded. Her six-foot-tall body moved with a confidence that usually wasn't attributed to a woman in her condition. She wore a one-piece, business casual dress. If she was at her normal size, the top part would cover her bosom and some of her torso. Currently, the white portion was filled with her ample, double D chest. A bowknot was at the convergence where the opening triangled down, partially covering her long cleavage. The tail ends of the bow rested upon the huge sphere that boasted from her skinny body. Its size was the main reason she was gawked at everywhere she went. It stuck more than an arm's length from her torso. It was equally as wide. The dress would normally come past her knees, but almost every inch of it was needed to cover her unusually large belly. It left her long legs practically exposed to the whipping wind.

A middle-aged man had to jump out of her way as she strutted forward. He tried to make up for his awkward reaction by composing himself as he went on his way. A pair of close by teenagers normally would be laughing at the scene but found themselves affixed to her baby filled body. She looked at them—directly in the eyes—and put her hands on her back to push it farther out.

"Huge, huh?" she teased.

It made them turn their heads in shame. She didn't put her hands away, liking how it felt and looked. She was pleased with her attention attracting stomach. Although she was seven months pregnant with sextuplets, she was far larger than she should be. She had surpassed Octomom's size a couple of months ago. To her knowledge, she had the biggest human pregnant belly in existence. She briefly thought the various animals who could rival her size, and she laughed inwardly. The few who could, even elephants, wouldn't matter. She would get bigger than them all.

Why would a woman have such a strange goal? The answer was just as complicated as anyone's reasons for what they did. Katie had a long, tumultuous history that led her here. She hated that she had to explain why she did this. The numerous questions from family, friends, and even strangers just fueled the fire that started her on this path to begin with. She spotted a pretty woman staring her up and down. This made her blush, her eyes looking away shyly. A few seconds of not paying attention—on a busy street in this city—was enough for her to bump into whatever was in front of her. Her hands instinctively went to protect her imposing mound. She had knocked over a trio of people that were walking together. Her belly was that big, and she hid the fact that she very much loved it. She cutely apologized to the people, helping them to their feet.

"It's hard to see around this thing," she reasoned, patting her bump. She went on her way, looking back to the girl who had distracted her. She was still staring at her. It flattered her for many purposes.

Katie was gay. It was something she had come to terms with a few months ago. It hadn't been an easy path. The reason her belly was so big was directly tied in with her war of actualization. It was a side effect of the internalized feelings she had built over the years. They had been there so long. At one point, she was afraid they were cemented there. She did choose to marry a man she didn't have any feelings for. It didn't make her feel any better by getting super pregnant too. This turmoil, combined with the wild and strong hormones, led to a tug-of-war in her mind. The battle between her need to be homosexual versus living the lie of being a heterosexual. This constant stress led her to eat more than she should. The first four months of her pregnancy consisted her making round trips to the grocery store and every fast food place in between. Her husband Johnathan wanted her to be one of those stays at home types. This drove her deeper into the back and forth. She was an outgoing girl but pretended to be whatever he wanted her to be. It was something she had a horrible habit of doing, almost ingrained into her personality. How she got here was a longer story. Right now, she wanted to center her attention on the task at hand.
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