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Derek got up early this weekend wanting to take care of some errands around the city before meeting some friends for dinner and going out later on that night. The list was long but easily manageable living downtown. Four of his five errands were within a three-block radius meaning he could crank them out in an hour. 

A quick shower and some grunge clothing had Derek out the door with his bag of laundry. One of his errands. His laundry service was just around the block from his building. If he was lucky and they were slow, he might be able to have it rushed to pick up tomorrow morning.

As Derek walked outside and rounded the corner, he noticed a woman turning heads across the street. She was dressed in a simple pink top with white shorts and pink heels with a pink purse. He long blonde hair flowed behind her like a mane glistening in the sun reflected off her face by oversized sunglasses. 

Men on both sides stopped to stare or move out of her way. She walked full of confidence with her humongous chest out and shoulders back. The only thing keeping her up was her massive ass which rocked back and forth as she stepped with a purpose one foot in front of the other.

Even Derek stopped to stare for a moment feeling himself tighten up before rushing to drop off his laundry. 

As Derek walked to his second errand, he wondered about the woman. She looked gorgeous and totally out of his league but wow, a man can dream.

As Derek walked out of the bank finishing his second errand, he almost bumped into a second gorgeous woman. She had long, blonde hair and huge sunglasses like the first but her dress was completely different. This woman was dressed in a cow print top hiding gigantic breasts that had to be at least M cup and cow print leggings with a tail coming out of the back. Four-inch black heels completed the outfit with the unknown woman mincing down the street.

Unbeknownst to Derek, the tail was a part of an anal plug that extended through the leggings into her ass. Tattooed onto the small of her back was a red circle with the word slut written in fancy script.

Like the first woman, she walked with a purpose with every man on the street staring at her. If a man tried to stop her, she blew him off tossing a business card his way from between her breasts without stopping.

Derek was stunned quickly moving to the side while saying excuse me as she walked by paying him no mind.

As Derek ran his errands, he saw two more women with gigantic breasts and heels walking around in costumes, one looking like a Princess and the other a Jester. All of the women just oozed sex but they never said a word to anyone, just walking with a purpose leaving men staring.

Later that night, Derek met his friends telling them about the incidents. One of his friends, Alex, told Derek that it must have been promotional marketing for the new immersive theater show coming to the new Warehouse condo building. Some sort of show using the lobby and mezzanine. The show was two hours with a dance club afterwards. 

Alex did not know much more except he heard from his real estate contacts it was being funded by a company called Bigger the Better who supplied the outfits for free. Supposedly, the outfits were made with some new polymer that looked realistic but was actually made for individuals working in extreme environments. The outfits kept a person at a realistic internal temperature despite whatever temperature it was outside. They recently won a grant to develop a new generation spacesuit with their technology. The idea being if they could maintain a normal body temperature in the confines of space, it would change spacewalks and space exploration forever. An astronaut could wear the suit over their skin and not worry so much about holes in the spacesuit.

Sitting in the group of friends was Tom who had on his lavender thong. Tom was a closeted crossdresser who kept his secret from all of his friends for fear of being ostracized. Tom sat listening to the conversation about the show without showing any interest or emotion. 

When Tom got home after hanging out with his friends, he quickly threw on a bra and makeup to match the lavender thong before calling up some sites on the Internet.

The show was called On Society’s Edge, an immersive theater performance where a limited amount of people were allowed into view the performance. The actors and actresses moved around the multi-floor stage through a variety of rooms performing interpretive routines in silence. The crowd all wore blank masks to hide their appearance watching the show much like voyeurs. 

The more Tom read and searched the more he discovered that they seemed to be adding one person per week with the shows. He wondered how they were making money but then again something like this never hits a large audience, it is done for a small crowd much like an off-Broadway theater production. The production is refined at the low levels before climbing up the ladder to Main Street theater. Most productions are done at a loss to the investor who uses this as a tax write-off.

Tom was led to believe that the women looking like bimbo’s walking around were part of a viral marketing campaign to drum up interest. He looked over what sparse details he could find regarding the production since they did not allow phones or taping equipment inside the production. 

The comments from attendees ran the gamut from bizarre to for fetish enthusiasts to not for mainstream to cutting edge alternative theater. Tom wondered if his friends would be interested in going but then realized that this may lead to some strange behavior. Or at least they thought he was a pervert of some kind.

Tom brushed his large E-cup fake breast forms placed inside of the bra he was wearing bookmarking a few pages before watching some makeup videos and sissy videos before going to bed.

The next day, Tom went out to do an errand picking up a couple of items. At one store, Tom grabbed a couple of items carrying them in both arms thinking to himself that he should have picked up a basket while getting in line. When Tom looked up from his arms, he found himself staring at the largest ass he ever saw in his life. 

The woman it was attached to had her back to him but she would a skin-tight pink latex dress that just barely covered her ass stopping a couple of inches below her gorgeous behind. She had long, flowing, blonde hair. An hourglass figure with a waist so small you wondered how she did not tip over. Each ass cheek was larger than a basketball amplified by the tiny waist.

She did not turn around but simply placed her item, a banana on the belt, waiting for the person in front to finish.

When the person in front left, she paid for her banana turning to the side. The audible gasps were loud enough to be heard as people blindly pulled out their phones to take a picture.

The woman had breasts larger than her ass with a beautiful face and pouty, oversized pink lips. She had on massive sunglasses concealing her eyes doing nothing more than tapping the payment box with her phone held in her hand with oversized fingernails, each at least three inches long.

She politely picked up the banana and walked out the door without ever saying a word leaving all the guys, and a few women, in awe.

Tom noted the faint smell of strawberries as she left without saying a word. He paid for his stuff and returned home to put them away.
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