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Prologue

Shannon was so hot and ready for my seed as she sat on the medical exam table in my office, I absolutely had to impregnate her.

Naturally, her full, milky hucow tits and round, sexy curves were an abundant sign of fertility.

After I came in her the first time, I knew without a doubt that my seed had made her full with my white, hot seed.

As we both sighed with fulfillment, knowing that I had treated her original medical condition, I had no idea what this sexy hucow would demand from me next…




Chapter 1

“Doctor, you have an emergency appointment this morning,” Melissa, my nurse, said.

She dropped a file of papers on my desk unceremoniously, his big, milk-filled tits jiggling appealingly as she did so.

Her full, round belly showed obviously from under her nurse’s coat, too.

That was right - Melissa was pregnant by my own seed.

She was lucky enough to have the condition of hyperpregnancy, so although it had only been a few weeks since her impregnation, she was already showing as if she were four months along.

“Thank you, Melissa,” I said.

I paused to rub her round stomach, which obviously made her pleased.

The blush on her face said as much.

“You’re welcome, doctor. Of course it’s that girl again.”

The look on her face, with her eyebrows slightly raised and those luscious lips pursed, told me all that I needed to know.

Despite Melissa’s… aversion, I was excited.

I knew exactly who I’d find on the paper.

Shannon.

Of course. The pretty, sexy first time hucow that I’d bred a few weeks ago:

Right around the same time when I impregnated Melissa.

I read on the report that Melissa had handed me that Shannon had some “concerns” about her pregnancy.

“I’m happy to see her,” I said to my nurse.

“Hmmmmm,” She said, clearly trying to not show her jealousy.

“Send her into exam room 3.”

I’d deal with Melissa’s jealousy issue later on.

I watched my nurse’s plump, large ass as she left the room, congratulating myself on how thoroughly I’d bred her.

Now it was time to see the other young woman who I’d bred recently.

Straightening my stethoscope around my neck, I headed down the hallway into exam room three.

*

When I walked into the room, I was pleased to see that Shannon was already prepared for me.

She was sitting on the exam table with her feet bare, her tits lifted up high in just her bra, and a pair of loose, low-waisted yoga pants clinging to her long, tight legs.

Those pants perfectly showed the round, developing pregnant stomach that she was happy to possess.

Bearing the fruits of my work.

“My best patient, in again,” I said.

I smiled at her, baring all of my white teeth.

“So, what brings you in today?”

Shannon’s hair fanned out around her shoulders, her tits looking impossibly luscious in the white bra she was wearing.

“Hey, so… I know it may sound silly, but I saw Melissa the other day.”

Shannon cleared her throat and licked her plump lips nervously.

“She looks, like, really pregnant.” Her tits moved slightly as she shifted her weight on the table.

Shannon continued, “I guess that all that I want to know is that… I mean… Do you think there’s anything you can do, in your medical opinion, to make my pregnancy as far along as your nurse is?”

She blurted the last part out in a rush, so I had to take a minute to process what she’d said.

I put my thumb and forefinger at my chin, thinking deeply about the question she’d asked.

“Shannon, that is a wonderful question, and I’m so glad that you brought it to me as your doctor.”

Shannon beamed, her slightly distended stomach looking marvelous on her slight, small thin frame.

“What I would tell you is that there may be a way that we can bring you further into connection with your body. Let your body know that it has unlimited potential to develop rapidly.”

I scribbled a few notes down on the pieces of paper on the counter.

Shannon said, “That would be, like, so great, doctor! Anything you can do for me, I would totally appreciate as your patient.”

I said, “Of course, dear.”

The term of endearment left my mouth before I knew what I was saying.

I couldn’t help it though.

I did care for her, as the future bearer of my child, and I wanted to do anything and everything I could do to help her.

Anything that my knowledge could bring her.

“Shannon, my nurse Melissa was simply fortunate enough to contract a hyperpregnancy immediately. For you, all that said, there are still options. We can try to induce a hyperpregnancy in you, too - if that’s something you’re interested in.”

Shannon’s eyes went wide, and her pouty lips parted as her jaw dropped open.

“Of course, doctor! Yes! Can we begin right now?”

I looked at my pretty patient’s growing belly and her plump, pregnant fat tits and said:

“Right now works perfectly for me.”




Chapter 2

I sat Shannon with her round ass on the edge of the table.

“Come closer,” I told her, as I knelt slightly in front of her.

I used my rough hands and arms to pull her closer to me, hauling her lower body to the edge of the medical exam table.

“And take off those pants while I prepare to examine you and see what we can do.” I said.

I went to wash my hands in the sterile soap and then I pulled on my blue gloves.

Nearly transparent, it was just a normal, medical precaution that all the doctors liked to take.

“And remove your panties, too,” I said to my hucow patient.

I turned around to see that she had already obeyed my every suggestion.

“Yes, doctor,” Shannon said.

Only her big, white bra was still on her body.

Everywhere else she was totally bare.

Her belly was fully exposed now, and her white, fertile cunt was showing near the edge of the table.

I pulled her again to the edge of the table.

“It might feel uncomfortable, but please try to keep your legs spread and apart while I take a look,” I said casually.

I kept my voice light and calm, not wanting to cause my pretty hucow any distress.

Shannon spread those pale long legs for me easily.

I leaned in and started to examine her fully now.

“Yes,” I said. “You are looking properly bred and healthy, from what I can see.”

I parted her pink folds, stroking them just a little with my gloved hands.

“Ohhh,” said Shannon.

A drop of her erotic wetness started to form at her cunt.

Then more and more, almost like a steady trickle of her sexy, cunt juices.

“Good girl,” I murmured to her.

She truly was a wonderful breeding stock for me.

A perfect hucow patient.

“You are well along, further than someone who showed no susceptibility to inducing a hyperpregnancy.”

“Doctor… is that good?”

Shannon’s eyes were wide and wondering.

“Yes, it is,” I said. “It’s very good indeed. It means that we can try to use the treatments right away on you.”

Shannon nodded vigorously, her tits shaking in her white bra uncontrollably.

They jiggled up and down like gelatin, so full and round in her large, modified pregnancy bra.

“First, though…” I thought of something. “Shannon, how much milk are you producing?”

Shannon looked up at the ceiling for a moment, clearly trying to remember something with her simple mind.

“Doctor, I think that probably the amount I produce per day is… one glass of milk full?”

My eyes went wide this time, and I looked to the side, grabbing my pad of paper.

I started writing things down immediately, needing to document this special case.

“That is just spectacular,” I said. “You’re clearly adhering to the milking schedule that I recommended.”

Shannon smiled at me like an angel.

“There’s something we can try to potentially help as well, I’ll get to that in just a second,” I said.

I had two ideas, one focused on my hucow’s massive tits, and the other focused on her sexy, tight little pregnant cunt.

First, I’d start with her tits.

“Shannon,” I said. “I’ll need you to take off that bra for me now.”




Chapter 3

Shannon removed her bra so easily that her big, heavy jugs fell out of it, gravity easily taking over.

However, those tits still remained high and round on her chest.

All of the best parts of pregnancy, round and milky and sitting on my hucow’s body in the perfect shapes.

As she sat on the exam table, I instructed her to brace her hands behind her, so that I could properly see to her tits.

“Good,” I said, giving her my usual sparse praise.

I had gathered one of the plastic cups from the dispenser near the sink, and I was ready for the first medical trial on my hucow patient.

I was ready.

I had prepared and studied the material, and I knew what I was doing.

With my gloved hand, I reached out to squeeze one of my hucow patient’s big, milky tits.

I could feel the milk jostling around in those big round balloons she was calling breasts.

Now that she was pregnant, her tits were even fatter and larger than they had been before.

I felt my cock growing hard in my doctor’s pants.

The milk had clearly been produced in a steady stream each day, I was glad to find out.

I could tell by the steady drip that began to emerge from her nipple.

I couldn’t help myself and leaned in to taste the first few little droplets for myself.

That sweet cream hitting my mouth made me convinced that this was all going to work.

And it made my cock hard as diamonds.

Shannon moaned, clearly enjoying the medical manipulation of my large, rough gloved hands.

“It won’t take too long,” I said. “You clearly have a lot of milk in her tits, and it’s coming out wonderfully.”

Indeed, the milk from her tits was now filling up the cup that I’d placed below the nipple.

Her breasts were large, round and heavy in my hands.

The milk was pouring out now, into the cup.

Quickly, when I felt the stream had abated for just a moment, I moved the cup to the other large breast.

It proved to be just as full of creamy, frothy milk as the other big, humongous breast.

Shannon’s face was clearly aroused, and her cunt was starting to drip on the protective covering of the exam table.

There was a reason that we changed all the coverings in between patients.

It was necessary.

Especially when dealing with sexy hucow patients.

Finally, after what seemed like a milk-filled eternity, the milky cream slowed and I caught the last few droplets in my mouth again, just like the first ones.

“Good work,” I said, both to Shannon and to myself.

The milk in the cup was sweet and rich, and full of nutrients that would help out my hucow’s pregnancy.

I handed her the cup, and I said in a stern voice, “Drink up.”

Shannon grabbed the cup with enthusiasm, almost sloshing some of it over the cup’s edge.

“The milk will help to make you more receptive to the hyperpregnancy induction,” I said.

Shannon was already gulping it down like it was the last milky white substance on earth.

I felt myself aroused again by her lust for the milk.

A small trickle fell down from the side of her mouth.

It dribbled down her chin and neck and fell onto that wide valley of cleavage.

“Mmm!” Shannon said. “All done! That was delicious, oh my god!”

I permitted myself to give her a small smile.

“Now, it’s time for the treatment to begin,” I said to her.

Shannon clapped her hands together, those milky, dripping tits bouncing and swaying against each other atop her small, pregnant belly.

I decided to briefly give her a layman’s explanation of the hyperpregnancy treatment we were about to attempt.

“Shannon, it’s important that you understand the basics. Since I was the one to impregnate your hucow body, your strong, fertile body has a large reaction to my own body’s signature fluids: my sperm. In certain women, but especially hucows like you, if I’m able to leave a significant amount of my sperm inside you now, it may inflate your belly to the level that you currently wish.”

Shannon was grinning ear to ear, her pussy practically gushing out over the exam table.

“Please, doctor-- Take me, use my hucow body! I need to be hyperpregnant and feel my stomach fill ten times as large with your seed, right away!”

I started to unzip my pants.

“I’m on it, stat.”




Chapter 4

I lined up the fat, round head of my cock at the entrance to the hucow patient’s tight pink cunt.

Her legs were still spread out, obediently.

They were white and pale, looking perfect in comparison to my big, hard, throbbing cock.

My doctor’s coat hung away from my body as I tilted my pelvis to meet Shannon’s slutty hucow pussy.

I had my cock all lubed up on Shannon’s wet cunt fluids.

Slowly slowly, so as not to disturb the hucow too much, I pushed forward.

My cock started to glide and slide right into the tight, wet walls of that fertile pussy.

Shannon groaned and moaned.

She clearly loved the feeling of my cock plugging her up again.

I hadn’t been inside her since the first breeding.

Since the first time I had bred her, right in this very office, it had taken root in her stomach right away - my ripe seed inside her.

This time it was different.

Instead of breeding her for the first time, pushing my white, hot seed as deep into that pussy as I could, I was now showing her exactly how much I cared about her as a patient.

I was trying to rapidly speed up her hucow pregnancy.

I knew that she would produce a hucow from my seed, one just as sexy and fertile as she was.

All that I had to do was keep breeding her on my thick, hard rod of a cock.

Her pussy was almost indescribable.

So tight and wet.

The color, a pale pink, her folds parting so softly and tenderly around my big, thick cock.

Shannon clearly loved it, and her body started to respond.

“Good,” I said. “I can see -- that your hucow tits -- are starting to inflate!”

It was my thick precum that was making it happen.

In between thrusts, I tried to explain to the patient exactly what my thick, hard medical treatment was doing to her.

I fucked into her like her life depended on it.

The whole medical exam table was shaking now.

I hadn’t even taken off my gloves.

I started to go faster and faster, spreading her legs out with my hands, or flicking her clit and rubbing it with my gloved hand.

Shannon started to shake around me and I knew that my hucow patient was about to cum.

“Together,” I grunted out in between crazy, frenzied animalistic thrusts. “We cum together, for best results-- listen to your doctor!”

I heard Shannon give a final yelp, signaling that she was starting to cum and convulse around my cock, and let myself go as well.

I released all of my cum into the sexy hucow patient’s cunt.

It felt like waves of pleasure breaking over us.

My seed was burrowing deep into her pregnant belly.

All that it did was enhance what was already there.

The ropes of white cum were traveling far inside her cervix, Shannon’s body moving around me.

For a moment I feared that it hadn’t worked.

It felt amazing to be so deeply embedded in the hucow’s cunt, that was to be sure, but I didn’t see any other movement happening.

“Mmm, doctor, that feels so good the way you’re moving inside me,” Shannon said, after a couple minutes.

I looked at her in surprise, letting her legs down so they could splay across the medical exam table.

“I'm not… moving,” I said. “Wait. Shannon, tell me what you’re feeling.”

Shannon said, “It feels like something is moving in my stomach, like my belly is moving or, like, …. Even expanding? Oh my god, did it work?”

We both watched her slightly swollen belly as it started to inflate.

From the medical power and substance of my cum, the hucow patient was starting to undertake hyperpregnancy.

Her belly was inflating slowly, her stomach rounding out.

I also saw her tits engorging, filling up with even more milk.

Shannon laid a hand on her stomach.

Her hand started to look smaller and smaller as that round surface expanded so rapidly it was almost impossible.

Her smooth skin stretched out flawlessly.

“As your doctor,” I said, “I’m very impressed by you.”

I laid my hand on top of hers, protecting the hyper-pregnancy that my sperm and seed had brought about.

Shannon looked up at me with almost glistening eyes.

“Doctor…” She whispered. “Thank you, thank you so much!”

I smiled at her, my body relaxing into the feeling of breeding an already fertile, pregnant cunt.

Her belly had almost reached its limit for today, but I knew that there was more that we could continue doing in future medical checkups.

Her stomach was so round and fertile, it clearly showed what a worthy choice of a hucow she had been.

My patient. My own patient.

“Good hucow,” I told her, patting that stomach and feeling the fertility and life imbued within it.

Shannon looked up at me, smiling.

She only had one final question, apparently.

“Do you think it’s bigger than that nurse’s - what was her name again, Melissa?”

Shannon looked at me with innocent eyes.

I simply looked down at her, letting my doctor’s coat sweep around my shoulders again.

“We’ll have to find that out. The only way will be in a direct comparison.” I spoke slowly.

Shannon’s innocent expression turned a little more intense, and her big jugs bounced in my face.

Clearly, it was something she wanted to explore on her next medical visit to me, her knowledgeable doctor. 

To be continued…
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