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Early afternoon had come for a typical college town somewhere in America. The typical tales you would read of parties, mischief, and getting to know yourself applied to this story, but with one highly untypical difference. Sexual experimentation was included, and although that went without saying, the tale of these two gorgeous girls was where that single difference would bizarrely merge with the subject. Freedom to explore certain fetishes could offshoot from that as well. This was where the pair of women would diverge. Let’s start with the one who wasn’t so sure of her kinks, or herself either. Her name was Nikki, and she had no idea what’s about to come next.

-God, my ass looks great...- the half-naked beauty inwardly remarked.

In the personal quarters of the two-bedroom apartment she shared with the other character of this story, the twenty-year-old sophomore in university was checking out herself in the mirror. Now, Nikki was beautiful. A short Asian-American, with wavy black hair, and luscious curves, kind of beautiful. When it came to the looks department, she was more confident than most girls her age.

Looking at her, jealous eyes would assume that anyways. Starting with the well-kept, shiny ebony hair that framed her soft, symmetrical face, the locks draped a little past her shoulders. Even if a potential suitor wasn’t respectfully looking away from her big assets, her visage was an inviting image to stare at. Big brown eyes, a small yet sharp nose, and a perfect mouth came together to make an olive-skinned countenance that would flutter hearts immediately. Naturally, though, they would gravitate down to the perky pair of breasts below that. Presently, she had them tucked into a cute, long-sleeved pink top. The two-cherries in between the C-cup teats would give the males a stupid opening to break the ice with her. However, that’s what she wasn’t confident about. Socially, she was quite shy.

-Then again, that guy said my ass was ‘fat’...so maybe not.- she insecurely backtracked.

She may love how huge, round, and jutting her butt was, but one comment from a stranger could strip that confidence away. It, unfortunately, was the complexity of being a young person in the heyday of their emerging lives. Whereas, on the other side of the wall she was facing away from, her roommate, Lexxi, had reached the end of the personal battle with physical appearance and how that fit in socially. The twenty-two year old senior was self-assured of either. As Nikki pulled up on the form-fitting pair of jeans around her broad hips, the sophomore thought of how the dually-confident blonde dressed. She would do anything to be more like her.

In a manner, Lexxi was going to “help” her do just that. In fact, the senior was coincidentally thinking of how Nikki dressed too. Her curvy, short-stacked body too. In her personal quarters, the mirror-checking bombshell was daydreaming...of the wet kind.

-Oh, yeah, Nikki would look BIG and helpless. I would love to see her waddling around with a belly too huge for door frames. She would have sooo much trouble walking with all that belly on that little, juicy body of hers...- Lexxi shamelessly thought.

Unbeknownst to Nikki, her roommate’s devious thoughts would surface into reality. But, first, we have to get to know Lexxi. As mentioned, the self-conceited older woman had a good reason to be. Looking at her, envious eyes would assume it about her too. The fairly tall stunner was glamorous, her long, expensively-maintained wavy mane of champagne blonde hair spiraled down to the middle of her trim waist. Her outfit spoke that conceit, a spaghetti-strapped white halter top short enough to expose her flat belly from the ends of her hair down. The look was complete with an even shorter pair of black booty shorts, and plain white thigh-high stockings. Now, the blonde also had wide hips, a plump ass, and thick trunks to stuff those stockings with, but the one bodily difference between her lower regions and that of her black-haired friend, was that said friend was much thicker. It made her mad with jealousy, internally voicing:

-Her boobs too! I mean, they’re not double-D knockers, but still! In everywhere where it really counts, she’s bigger than me. Sure, I’m taller...but that’s it! Nikki has all that, is just as pretty as me, and probably has better hair too. All on that tiny, hot body of hers...-

The depths of Lexxi’s insecurity was fathomless, and that was because she kept it all bottled inside her. On the outside, not a soul would guess she was this vulnerable. What made it harder to uncover was the fact that the pretty blonde was the president of her sorority. She’d been the queen bee type since being a freshman in high school so leading a pack of pretty girls meant she had to put on a strong front. If anyone found out she was like this, then they would tear her apart. She loved her sorority sisters but they were a hunting party of mean girls. If they smelled a single whiff of her being slightly outside the “perfect” idea of contemporary beauty, she would lose her position so fast that her head would spin. In another figurative sense, the sinister senior was spinning from what she had planned for Nikki today. Before that could be broached, there was one more important thing to know about the tall drink of a woman.

And that was her tremendous fetish for pregnant girls. Her daydream was more of a fantasy, narrated by her as such:

-Mmmm-hmmm, yeah, Nikki you like being this pregnant. This ROUND. So big that you’re helpless! So big that you need me for every little thing. You poor, pathetic...pregnant...hottie. Your boobs, belly, hips, and everything else about your hot, big swelling self...-

The well-manicured nails of Lexxi slipped in the tight panties she wore underneath, the fantasy showing another fetish of hers:

-But, you’re not just regular old pregnant, Nikki. I’m going to make you pregnant...with a blueberry.-

Her vivid dream ejected a moan so loud that she hoped Nikki heard it. Yes, indeed. Lexxi not only had an obsession for enormous pregnant bellies but also a solid secondary dose of blueberry and humiliation kinks as well. Her plan was to project all three of them onto the unsuspecting sophomore. There wasn’t a complicated set of reasons for it, not even a horrific childhood that made her want to spread the pain to another person. No. She was doing it because she could. She had all the power and would use every ounce of it to fill the giant void her false sense of self robbed from her every day. She wanted the shy girl to be everything she couldn’t, belly and all.

How was she going to accomplish it? Easy. By giving Nikki exactly what she wanted. Which was to be a fellow sorority sister.

“Oh, I’ll give you what you want, Nikki. ...And, more.” Lexxi stated normally, not caring if she did overhear it.

As she kneaded her crotch from such closely-realized desires, she reached for her glasses case. Everyday, she wore contacts, usually wearing them when she absolutely had to, or to snap a fresh look for her Instagram. Otherwise, the case served as the hiding spot for the one item that would make all her projected wet dreams come true. She opened it, staring at a single stick of blue bubble gum.

-I’ll be paying off my credit card till I’m old and shriveled, but it’s going to be worth every cent of the interest if it works. ...It better. That chem geek wouldn’t accept my MORE than fair offer to fuck him as payment, and although he also had the NERVE to say I wasn’t ‘his type’...I’m not mad about it. Everything starts with this gum. But, before that...I have to prime the preggo-to-be...- Lexxi foxily plotted.

Emboldened, and ready for the three-step plan, she promptly shifted into step one. “NIKKI!! Get your juicy ass over here!”
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