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"Look at her go..." Tina commented, amazed by the performance in front of her.

She and the rest of the "Breakers" were participating in the second eating contest. As scheduled, it had been three days since the last one took place. A new shipment had arrived yesterday and with the sprouting appetites of the twenty-plus people, the order had to be triple of its usual volume. Much like the belly of Mika. On this humid Wednesday in June, the formerly short-statured blonde had taken center stage. The game had begun half an hour ago and was brought to a halt by the unbelievably fast stride she was displaying. Compared to the first competition, Reeves had made considerable headway.

In terms of abdomen size, she had gone from being the smallest to giving the largest a run for their money. That happened to be the towering Trinity Hill, who was standing not far from the person of the hour. The muscle-bound African-American was a beacon of strength amongst them, standing at six-foot-one. Hill was dressed in her usual garb, a hot pink sports bra and matching athletic shorts. The object of envy—the sixty-inch sphere of stretched out black skin nestled comfortably on her long torso—was exposed for everyone to see. It served as motivation for the rest to catch up.

Their covetous eyes would usually stray to it, but tonight, the once diminutive Reeves was making a bid to be the front runner. The gorgeous and insanely determined face of hers was razing through a stack of pork rolls, eating them three at a time. Everything came to a standstill when they, one by one, began to notice the table was being picked clean at an ungodly rate. From the second Trinity commenced the eatathon, something had snapped inside her. The preceding seventy hours had her finding a new "checkpoint" to accelerate the moderate progress she had made. She found it in a fitting place, which was her latent belly expansion fetish.

It wasn't a subject she'd consciously reflected on until the crippling anxiety was somewhat chipped away. Two days ago, she was lounging in the day room, watching the news. A segment about an expectant Brazilian having an unusually large baby was playing and it evoked a two-year-old memory. She was a sophomore at Webster University, at home for spring break. Her father and mother were having a brief argument. As he left the house in a huff, a small USB was dropped. Mika, with curiosity driving her brain, looked at the data on the stick. Most of the files were password-protected, except for a folder titled "Patient Zero".

"That belly is starting to scare me..." Trinity uttered, standing next to Tina.

She heard the remark, seeing the parallel between the observation and what she found in the file folder. It contained a bunch of photos with no context. There was some vague text, but nothing she could use to draw a conclusion. Voraciously, she didn't want to know the origins of the swollen enigma with long perylene black hair. All she knew was the rather sexual effect it had on her, masturbating to it several times a day. A week of that made her extremely guilty, feeling too dirty from the unprompted awakening. She knew her father would be searching for it, so the clever undergraduate left it where it was found.

Wherever the photos came from, it had a suspicious vibe and she didn't want to go anywhere near that. The recollection was altogether forgotten about. With free time and Kellie's belly-enlarging venture in general, she supposed those were the reasons it came up. Reeves chose to further explore the kink. The previous forty-eight hours had her sifting through the Web for arousing snapshots and art dedicated to it. Mika lost count of how many times she fingered herself. Currently, she could feel how raw her vaginal walls were. It was especially embarrassing when her roommate, Martina "Tina" Meyer, caught her in the act. ...Emphasis on was.

"I don't know. I think it's pretty...hot." Tina added, faintly blushing.

Mika knew she meant that, considering the fact they had fucked yesterday, spurred on by the discussion of it. Presently, the fifty-inch girth of her paunch was already passing the fifty-first-inch mark. She was wearing a beige bra and panties, her other garments ripped from the abrupt growth. The ruined clothing was around the legs of the seat, her sitting in an upholstered dining chair. The piece of furniture's weight capacity limits was being tested as the mound rapidly expanded. She was taller as well, measuring at five-foot-eight, and growing. Her blooming body was adapting, hips and chest widening simultaneously along with every other limb.
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