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Lilly carefully maneuvered herself down the flight of stairs. She was walking to the lobby, looking at the bulging eyes of the desk clerk. A few customers were at the bottom of the steps—waiting for her immense figure to pass. Her enormous belly was touching the rails on either side of her. It was giving her a slight sexual chill, the bare skin lightly brushing the cold metal. It made her slightly rue the outfit she had chosen for today. She decided to go for the grunge, nineteen-nineties look. Her jet-black hair was curled, beautifully splayed across her ample chest. The Rage Against the Machine shirt barely accommodated her J-sized breasts. She purposefully widened the top of the shirt to show more of her grand cleavage. She wanted to wow all the webcam sites that would be present at the expo. The luscious orbs wouldn't attract as much attention as what was below them. The long-sleeved red plaid shirt looked a little weird on top of her overly large stomach. The olive skin was stretched beautifully, not a trace of banding in sight. She used an expensive lotion to make it shine, trying to highlight the very thing that would make her stand out from the conventionally attractive women.

Who was she kidding? It made her stand out from practically anything. She measured her tummy, just in case they asked for that particular number. She wanted to know, anyway. It had suddenly doubled in size just a week ago. Her abdomen had grown to a grand two hundred and fifty inches in diameter. She was just a little over three months pregnant, and no one could ever tell. A normal person would guess she was somewhere around two years along with fifty babies. She didn't know the real digits either, but it had to be much higher than that. Ordinarily, she didn't worry about what other people thought. However, she was a little nervous being around so many people. She didn't have a problem with her dimensions, but she knew she would have to be increasingly careful around others. It was the same reason why she had to book one of the conference rooms, instead of one of the nice lodgings at the Windsor Suites. Door frames became her new enemy, so she figured shoveling more money towards the only feasible option would be better than having to pay for the damages she could wreak. The staff was great in assisting her with this problem. Every need was taken care of. She noticed how flinchy she was making them act. The same look the clerk and customers had right at this moment.

The middle-aged couple had disappeared from her view—underneath the swell of her huge belly. A minute prior, they had cautiously backed up when they saw her coming. She heard them wondering out loud what was making the second floor tremble. She found herself enjoying the reactions her stomach was evoking. Her pregnancy wasn't something she had enjoyed. It was a complete surprise, brought upon a sexy encounter with a stranger. A couple of weeks ago, she would have a list of complaints about the various inconveniences that the rapidly growing belly brought her. After a blurry night at her sister's party, she woke up to being this size and feeling different about her unique condition. She couldn't remember what happened that evening, but it must have been something radical. Her sister refused to speak to her, even though she left some rather hateful messages on her phone the morning after. Alice and whatever she had to say, didn't matter. What did was how she was going to live life with this monster of a belly. She had managed to destroy a few walls in her place, so one thing led to another and now she was here. Her landlord was evicting her, and she needed to secure funds to pay for the damages.

This sudden change made her decide to go back to what she did best. The webcam model life had always been kind to her. The only reason she left was because of the pregnancy. She figured her looks would go with it, and thus the only thing that kept her in the top ten lists of the site. The passing months of gestation had a stark contrast on her body than she expected. She had somehow become enhanced by it. She was waiting to become bloated and miserable looking. Alternatively, it had made her much prettier. Her muscle mass didn't suffer—becoming more prominent. Her height even increased—making her scare people more. It just added to how unnerving her appearance already was. It was why these three people were frozen in place. She slowly descended down the steps, wanting to make a little show of it. With each step, she would thrust her big belly in an exaggerated manner. She got to the ground floor and could finally see the glazed eyes of the husband and wife.

"You should have seen the girl who came out earlier. This belly is child's play compared to hers. She's having twins!" she exclaimed to them. Lilly didn't bother waiting for a reaction, knowing they would be just two of the many she would leave like this. She exited the hotel, swaying her boulder happily side to side.
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Lily skipped along the sidewalk, feeling merry to meet her new friend. She took her time, assuming Lilly would be doing the same—considering their physical states. She loved that woman. Her new mate was so glamorous. She was one of the most beautiful people she had ever seen. Her exotic beauty was what made her interested in the first place. She started blogging part-time, and was assigned to do a report on the rise of pregnant webcam girls. The past year saw it becoming a new and popular trend. She already had a leg up when it came to the subject. It was weird that people thought this was attractive. Truth be told, it was something she never thought about. She had been pregnant many times but never thought of it as something close to this realm. She assessed that large breasts, skinny bodies, and a few dance moves were enough for the average Joe. It wasn't like she was a stranger to fetishes. Her own belly made that clear. A couple of her former lovers admitted to the sexual quirk, and she thought it was endearing. The thing that she couldn't fully wrap her mind around was the whole sex appeal.

Sure, the kinksters couldn't handle their lust towards it, but she couldn't believe it was starting to become a bit mainstream. For the longest time, there had been nothing "sexy" about pregnancy. Most women considered it as a death sentence to their looks. She believed this is what contributed to that mindset. The woman wouldn't see a reason to care about looking pretty, so they let that be an excuse to not try as hard. Decades ago, it was rude to even say the word pregnant. Nowadays, the culture of sex had evolved. It was much more open, and beauty standards constantly changed with new spectrums to explore. Webcam models were an interesting group of people. Lily viewed them as brave women. They get on a very open platform and are vulnerable to both ends of negativity and positivity. This strength gave some of them the power to change minds. That kind of resolve would shatter even the toughest of cognitive dissonance. Interesting enough, pregnant webcam models had been around since the beginning of the business. Her research found a woman with the stage name "Candy K", who had videos as early as the mid-2000s. The past five years saw a steady advance of it, but that dipped not long after it would gain traction. Lilly's photos saw a massive resurgence, and it was no wonder.

Over a month ago, she had posted a picture of herself that almost broke the Internet. It was a simple full-length photo with the caption, "I'm only two months pregnant."
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