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“Are you sure that you can’t stay a little while longer?”

“Sorry, honey. Your father and I have to start driving back now. We have an awfully big day tomorrow,” Mom smiled. “...and so do you.”

Dana bit her lip. “Are you sure?”

“We’re sure,” Dad said. “It’s a long drive. We don’t want to get caught in traffic.”

“Besides, all your stuff is here. You don’t need us hanging around. Why don’t you go out to dinner with your new roommate?” Mom suggested. “She seems nice.”

“Well, why don’t we go out, together?” Dana asked.

Mom gave her a kiss. “I wish we could, but don’t worry. You’ll do just fine.”

“Yeah,” Dad said, giving her a warm hug. “Just get out there. Make some friends. You’ll do fine.”

“Yeah,” Dana stroked her hair. “Thanks

“Don’t worry!” Dad said as he stepped into the car. “Call us if you need to talk. Take care!”

Dana waved as they drove off, watching Mom and Dad’s minivan reached the campus gate, and the pulled around the corner, driving through the forest-lined road until they disappeared.

“Excuse me...”

“Oh!” Dana skittered out of the way as a pair of burly boys carried a couch through the front doors. “Sorry...”

Lots of cars were pulling up to the front of the dormitory, unloading new students laden with suitcases and furniture. Dana walked back inside so she wouldn’t get in the way. However, Sptephanie, her roommate, was filling their tiny dorm room with clothes and shoes.

“Yeah,” Stephanie said, lifting dresses out of her second suitcase. “I’m totally out of space. You mind if I use part of your closet? I’ll let you wear stuff, as long as it’s your size. Trust me, you’re going to need it.”

“I...I don’t know.” Dana wrinkled her nose at the zebra-print skirt and the cheetah-fur boots that Stephanie pulled out of her suitcase. “You can use my closet, though.”

“Thanks! You’re a lifesaver. Don’t worry, I’ll figure out what has to go home around Christmas time.”

“But that’s three months from now.”

“Yeah, but by that time I’ll definitely be able to get rid of my summer clothes. There are still a few days left of summer, technically. Can’t get caught with the wrong top in this heat. You mind if I put some shoes under your bed?”

Dana shook her head.

“You don’t mind if we use my TV, do you? It’s so much bigger, you know?”

“No...”

“It’s a good thing you didn’t bring much. Otherwise, we’d be in trouble.”

“Yeah...”

“It’s a good thing you’re small, too,” Stephanie laughed.” I just might fit everything in here.”

Dana sat patiently on the bed until she’d had enough. She grabbed her keys and walked out of the room, gently saying goodbye. She had no idea where she was going.

I can’t stay in here any longer.

The dorms were up on a hill. Following the path of least resistance, she walked down to the quad. There were fewer students there, since most were still unpacking, but those who had already finished greeted their fellow students like old friends, huddled around concrete picnic tables, chatting and laughing.

Look at them, Dana thought. It’s like they don’t have a care in the world.

Dana wandered into the student center. The book store, the cafe, and the food court were all closed, but there were workers inside setting up, ready for classes to being. 

At least it won’t be like high school¸ Dana sighed. We’re all adults, here. No more bullying, no more dating, no more curfews or parties. I can focus on studying and getting good grades, and I don’t have to worry about boys or looks.

There was a massive staircase that led from the bottom floor to the main floor. Dana climbed it, huffing and puffing as she reached the top. She stopped to catch her breath, but at that very moment, a group of girls walked through the glass doors.

“Did you see those guys?”

“They must be football players. They have to show up early for training camp, I think.”

“Training camp? For how long?”

“Must be months!”

“With no girls around except those track and field skanks? They must be starving for attention!”

“Good thing you’re here, Stella,” one of them smirked. “You’ve got enough attention for two football teams.”

“Shut the fuck up.”

As they walked by, one of the girls bumped into Dana at the top of the stairs.

“Watch where you’re going.”

“You bumped into me,” Dana muttered.

“Fuck off,” Stella snapped. She hadn’t bumped into Dana, but she certainly heard what she said. “Get your fat little ass out of my way, fat bitch.”

Dana didn’t say anything.

The girls laughed and walked away. Dana’s cheeks were bright red. She stood at the top of the steps, gritting her teeth, clenching her fists, wanting to do something, but unsure of what exactly to do. Their laughter echoing through the student center even after they disappeared. She gripped the metal handrail, her heartrate increasing, until suddenly someone tapped her on the shoulder.

“What?”

“Oh! Excuse me,” the woman laughed. “Sorry to bother you.”

“No, I’m sorry,” Dana stammered. “I didn’t mean to be so...so...”

“It’s alright. I was just wondering if you knew where the food court was.”

She was massive, big and round like a pumpkin, with plump, bulky breasts like sandbags. Her hips were four feet wide, and her belly poked out from under the hem of her plus-sized blouse. A pale bulge of dimpled, doughy flesh emerged from over the waistband of her stretchy pants. She had long blonde hair and thick cheeks, but kind eyes and a warm smile.

“Do you?”

“Huh?” Dana said.

“Do you know where the food court is?”

“I...yeah...” Dana pointed down the stairs. “It’s down there and to the left.”

“Ah, great!” the woman said. “Did you notice if it was open, or...”

“Huh? I, uh...”

“Don’t worry,” she smiled. “I’ll figure it out when I get down there.”

“No, wait!” Dana said. “I...I just came through there, and nothing was open. There are people there, but I don’t think they’re making food, or anything.”

“Hmm,” the woman said. “Was that a while ago? Maybe they’re open already?”

Dana shrugged.

“Well, I guess I’ll go down there and check it out. You never know.”

“Right...”

“I’m so hungry. It’s been a long moving day,” she laughed. “Anyway, thanks.”

Dana watched her waddle down the steps. Her butt was so huge, jiggling whenever she put her foot down. Dana had to look away before someone caught her staring.

She’s so huge! If I was that big, I’d never leave my dorm, but she walked up to me like it was no big deal. She even said that she was starving! Dana thought. She didn’t even care! I should have invited herto come to dinner with me.

Dana shook her head. I don’t even know her. She wouldn’t have said yes. She turned for the door. 

Still, Dana thought. I can’t believe that she was so...so...huge.

When it was time for the orientation. It wasn’t the most exciting event on her schedule, but with nothing else to do, Dana assembled with the rest of the freshmen in Liebrecht Hall to get a tour of the campus. She almost changed her mind when she saw Stella, cozying up to the boys with all her friends, 
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