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The thick, plush robe hugs tightly around my curves. My nerves get the best of me, my fingers tremble on the hem as I wait for my attendant to show me to my station for the day. But under the nerves, there is no mistaking the excitement. It won’t be long until I’m pregnant. My stomach will be swollen with a child I’ve longed for. They will be mine, and then I get to do it all again. There’s no other place in the world I could get the opportunity like this. I can finally have my own family with a bunch of kids and have fun while I do it. 

I’ve got it.

“Good morning.” An attendant with a clipboard walks up to me. Her hair is pulled back and her plain bulky uniform hides her curves. It allows us breeders to look even better while we walk around the park. “You’ll be at the Shoot-'em-up Gallery today.”

I raise an eyebrow. I’ve had more than my fill of the sideshow attractions pleasing the male patrons. The Shoot-'em-up Gallery, though, has always intrigued me, mainly at how packed the station becomes. A big show of masculine strength competing against each other. It’s the one place where there’s always laughter and jokes spilling from the men. 

“What do I do?” I ask softly, walking behind the attendant to the large carnival booth. “I mean, is there anything I have to be prepared for?”

The attendant shakes her head, but I can feel her eyes fall to my ass hidden under the very short robe. “You’ve got a good ass. You will be fine.”

“Oh?” I raise an eyebrow, walking behind a curtain marked as staff only. A blush burns on my cheeks at the compliment. As much as I hate the compliment, it’s one thing that everyone talks about. Not my tits or even how I look after my hair, it’s always my ass. “Okay then.” 

“Alright, take a seat.”

I obey the instruction sitting down on a strange contraption but struggle. 

“Think of it as a kneeling stool, dear.” The attendant pulls on my legs until I’m in a strangely comfortable position, reminding me of someone riding a sports motorcycle. My legs are resting on a platform and I’m leaning forward on the soft bench under me taking my weight, all for the position to server its purpose of having my ass and pussy open and in the air.

“This isn’t bad?” I laugh. “Beats walking around in high heels.” I comment about being a free girl yesterday, where I simply walked around the park waiting for someone to simply take me there and then in front of everyone.

The attendant chuckles as well. “It’s why we try to rotate you all. We got to make sure all our breeders are looked after now. We got to protect our mothers-to-be.”

In no time, a soft pillow is given to me, and the robe is removed in favor of a plush blanket draping over my back to keep me warm.

“And that’s it. Just enjoy being bred.” The attendant says, pushing the contraption I’m on backwards. 

I glance over my shoulder at the wall behind me, swallowing my ass. The warm air from outside hits my exposed pussy, sending a shiver down my spine. After a few minutes, more girls come and take their place tight by my sides. Our arms press together and it hits me about what is happening. The Park has made a wall of exposed pussy for the guests to use.

The girl to the left of me mumbles something under her breath and to my shock, falls straight asleep. My nerves are going to be crazy to let that happen. I grip onto the seat, waiting for what’s going to happen, wondering if I’m going to get a warning before a cock claims me whole or if it’s going to hit me in one go.

“Relax, love.” The woman to my right laughs softly with a British accent. “This is fun. Believe me, you’ll be begging to come back here.”

I smile, not sure if I believe her words. But maybe there’s a truth in them. The girls chat slowly, talking about baby names and gossip about others who got pregnant and trying to hide it for a few more weeks so than can keep coming to the park. Everything is casual, soothing me a little.
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