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Maria idly sat on Katie's couch. They were at her flat. The slightly embarrassing moment at the fast-food place was all she could think about. Those few seconds she touched her hand was the closest she had ever come to something sexual with a woman. It may be insignificant in other's eyes, but it meant everything to her. She saw the blush on the pregnant woman's cherubic face. It would be a shame just dropping the greasy meat on her belly, but to actually get red when her hand touched hers indicated what she wanted to believe. Perhaps she was overthinking it. She was inclined to do such a thing. Her mind had got used to the conflict she regularly had. Finding out your gay at this stage of life uprooted all of what she was taught. The strict teachings of Christianity pulled her back into a cycle of self-punishment. She was gripping her arm in reactive memory to what she had done to herself. The self-harm was mostly from her teenaged years. She discovered her queer feelings when she was fourteen. There was an older church girl she had crushed on for a couple of years. An off-hand remark about the girl's beauty culminated in her being excommunicated by the congregation. Subsequently, it meant the same for her parents. After that was a decade of being rebuked, disciplined, and shunned by them.

"Shut up," she whispered to her self. She couldn't bring home over to here. The point of doing this was to break out of her shell. She wanted to be like...Katie. If her hunch was right, she couldn't help applauding her abrasive attitude. She didn't seem to be afraid of anything. She thought of what happened after their hands had touched. Katie had decided to eat more, which perplexed her. Any normal person wouldn't want to display their gluttonous appetite, but she happily indulged it. She was eating for seven, but it didn't excuse the extensive amount of food she ate. She remembered the look on the cashier's face when she ordered a hundred more burgers.

Maria had the same look when she actually saw her belly grow. Halfway through the second feeding, Katie had to move her chair back to accommodate her new girth. When she had finished, her dress had ridden up her belly to the point where a good portion of it was plainly exposed. She would have offered her sweatshirt, but couldn't for obvious reasons. She brought this to her attention, and Katie just shrugged it off. She wanted that level of confidence. It made her super jealous when she strutted her huge pregnant stomach into a crowd of onlookers. It made her a nervous wreck. All those judgemental eyes.

She was pleased to get away from it. Her social anxiety was through the roof. Katie said they would do whatever she wanted after a dress change. The pregnant woman didn't make her anxiety any better when she tore off the tattered outfit when they first came in. She cowered behind her eyelids, surprised by the abrupt move. Katie just laughed it off as she went to her room. This was about fifteen minutes ago, and she quietly thought of the glimpse of her body she got before looking away. She was like a walking fertility idol. Maria had never considered pregnancy in any way. At the age of eighteen, a doctor told her she would most likely never carry a child. The years of starvation had destroyed the necessary nutrients and hormones to get her body ready for it. Honestly, it wasn't something that made her incredibly sad. Her struggle with just accepting the fact she was gay was what kept her progressing to a point where she could. Sure, she liked the idea of eventually having kids, but it wasn't something she could do anything about. With that said, she couldn't get the image of the big pregnant body out of her mind.
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