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The long-haired brunette was sitting on her couch, sitting in a very roomy apartment in Tokyo, scrolling through the guide of her satellite television service, SKY PerfecTV. At the moment, it served as a distraction from a big decision she'd been entertaining for some months now. Technically, its origins had been there most of her life, going as far back as her early days of puberty. She hadn't given it any real thought until the short-statured female found an antiquated tome at Tama Art University Library in Minato City. It was about a ten-minute walk from her place at Otsuka Heights. She found it during the tail-end of her final semester at the aforementioned college. She was studying for finals and similar to what's happening now, needed a break from the frenzy of completing her art degree. The book instantly caught her interest because of the ancient text that was related to the occult. She'd always been infatuated with magic since around the same period she discovered her pregnancy fetish. The former crowded out the sexual desire. It wasn't that she was a prude. In fact, she was rather aware of who she was, and the eccentric world that surrounded her. Tonight, all of those facets had aligned. Isozaki Rei didn't know it, but she was finally going to pull the trigger.

The propellant was stirred when she selected a special about Chiharu, the overly fertile idol of their nation. Despite being so well known, the singer hadn't entered her radar prior to her graduation in late March. After the ceremony, she worked hard to find a job. The Japanese economy was slated for a recession, so finding a profession was troublesome. Particularly for what she was aiming for. She sought to be an interpreter for English students and wasn't finding any luck in finding open positions. That being so, she had a lot of free time and her mind wandered to lusty yearnings. Out of the corner of her spring green-colored eyes, she could see the publication sitting at the bottom of a stack of books. Much like her secret wish, it had been long overdue. The fees were nominal, but she couldn't pay them. Her parents paid the rent and other accommodations but didn't give her much else for spending money. Nonetheless, inside it, on page eighty-eight, was a powerful spell for summoning a demon that was once long-forgotten. She assumed the latter, considering what the woman on the screen had brought forth. As mentioned, the financial resources of the country had the people wary about the spectrum of living, including having children.

"Four years ago, a relatively unknown artist came onto the scene. While her pop beats had the critics showering her with praise, her belly had everyone looking her way." the narrator began.

It showed a picture of Chiharu at one of her first concerts—a local venue. Back then, her stomach was still impressively big. For the time in her career, she was in her typical schoolgirl uniform. Which consisted of a black, button-up blazer, a blue above the knee skirt and matching bowknot tie. It was completed by black knee-high stockings and oxford shoes. Her glossy, solid orange hair was always worn down, reaching as far down as the middle of her calves. Traditionally, she had two, shorter strands that were tied with green bows that went to her shoulders. To say the least, she was very beautiful. However, her looks were second to what Rei was staring at. Her huge, triplet-sized belly had her enamored. The stubby index and middle finger of hers found its way past the waistband of her blue and green plaid mini-skirt, fingering herself with a renewed fervor for big, pregnant bellies. This was further aided by the documentary switching to Chiharu's current size.

"Nggghhh..." Rei let out, viewing the gigantic protrusion of the icon. The tv showed a side view of her room-filling belly. She was sitting down, the towering middle well above her full five-foot, one-inch height. It jutted over ten feet from her well-fit frame, and the strength of it could crush a compact sedan with its almighty expanse. "I want it..." she hotly whispered, coming to a premature orgasm.

Before she could stain the couch cushions, she got up and went to the bathroom, shutting the door. She grabbed a wipe, silently chastising herself for rubbing one out in the living room. Her roommate, Yoshigahara Kazashi, could have walked in. Her shift at Seven-Eleven wasn't supposed to end for a few hours, but she sometimes took her breaks here. The convenience store was a mere kilometer from their place. She tossed the product into the toilet and flushed it, leaving no evidence of her personal foreplay.

She checked herself in the mirror, adjusting the light-blue coated, rectangle lensed spectacles. Rei didn't have an inflated ego, but she knows how pretty she was. Her face was inviting, with a stern look, but bright-eyed as well. Her thick, nut-brown locks hung to the middle of her back with one piece of it tied with a dark green hair tie to the left side of her. She also had two smaller strands framing the sides of her strong face, a tuft of bangs covering her forehead. Her outfit was comparable to Chi's initial look. She wore a dark purple coat, usually open, with a white button shirt underneath. Rei tightened the lime green neckwear and washed her hands. The flustered graduate walked back into her living room and watched more of the program.

"As she continued to top the charts, a peculiar effect began to occur. In one of her most popular interviews, she encouraged the citizens to go forth and procreate. Birth rates had declined from the end of the Lost Decade and continued to trend down until her 2015 debut. Attributing to her staggering size and charisma, the island saw an unprecedented boom. Not only did this couple with a steady rise from 2012, it caused that to exponentially swell, and continues to this day."

She went to the side of the LCD set, pressing the power button. Enough was enough. She was going to get knocked up and nothing could stop her from it. It was tiresome to go over the pros and cons. When it came down to it, she was a mostly functioning twenty-two-year-old adult and had every rationale to execute this. The last roadblock was simply acknowledging her love for it. Seeing as she had masturbated over the quintessential example, there wasn't much room for denial. She grabbed the old magic book and exited through the front door.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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"Yes, I'm serious. Get them together. ...I know this is the sixth time I've said this. ...Why does it matter what time of the night it is?! Isn't this the perfect setting for creepy people like you all? ...You're right. That is a little prejudice. And, yeah, I'm fine with paying extra. ...Okay, I'll send it now. I'll be there in twenty minutes. Bye." she said, ending the call.
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