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Prologue

This is the story of how I, a reputable doctor well-
established in my field, discovered the miracle of hy-
perpregnancy.

The rapid impregnation and expansion of a fertile
woman’s pregnhancy, progressing more rapidly than
usual.

It was all thanks to a younger woman, just nineteen
years old but more fertile than anyone I'd ever met.

Her name was Maybelle, and she was a fertile brat.

She had the biggest breasts, the most soft, luscious
belly, and the roundest fertile ass and hips that I'd ever
come across in my medical practice.

Her face looked innocent and kind, but she had this
hidden side to her, a naughty, dirty one that | was able
to discover by a combination of luck and experience...

As a male fertility doctor, I'd seen a lot of women in the
past two decades of my practice, but no one compared
to her.

The instant that she walked into my office | knew
that something was different about her, something that
perked up the monotony of my profitable but monotone
days of work.

First, | have to start from the beginning.
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Fertile Brat:
Doctor’s Hyperpregnant
Patient

Leith Freeman

Maybelle’s fertile body gets instantly pregnant
at the doctor. Her luscious belly inflates right
before the older man’s lustful eyes.

Her boyfriend couldn’t impregnate her,
so she needs the doctor’s help!
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My jaw almost dropped, but | managed to control my
reaction through years of practice when women would
come in and say things based on folklore, or old wives’
tales.

It was almost laughable, what she had just said.

Just looking at those hips, the first word that came into
my mind was breedable.

Fuckable. Fertile. Only nineteen years old.

There was no way that this fertile little slutty brat
couldn’t have children.

“Why do you think so?” | asked the patient.

| clasped my hands behind my back, towering over the
patient’s smaller, feminine body.

She looked up at me with a certain respect and awe,
impressed by my masculine stature.

| knew that what she needed was going to be here in
my office just by the way that she was staring at me and
ogling my body.

It didn’t matter what | looked like, to some extent.

Women were often turned on just by the power and
authority that | managed to project as the head doctor
of my wing of the hospital.

Maybelle sheepishly lowered her eyes and started to
explain her little dilemma.

“Um, my boyfriend and I, we're like trying to get preg-
nant but it’s just not working.”
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Chapter 1

Like | said, | knew when | saw Maybelle that there was
some special quality to her.

As a doctor, | was used to impartially examining all of
my patients who came in for fertility treatment.

But as a man...

| couldn’t stop myself from my eyes lingering over her
body.

She had a pair of the biggest tits I'd ever seen on a
woman, and she wasn’t even pregnant yet!

The sexy brat had a tiny little waist, and round, expan-
sive fertile hips.

It almost made my cock instantly hard to just look at
her, the way that she was clearly showing off for older
men’s attention.

| couldn’t believe she went out in public in that tight,
slutty pink dress that clung to all of her curves and
showed off massive cleavage.

Maybelle smiled at me, looking almost a little shy.

It was a stark contrast from her display of her slutty,
nubile body.

“Doctor, I'm here today because | have a problem. |
think that | might be infertile.”
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legs up recently, but nothing changed. It’s kind of get-
ting us both down.”

| nodded at her, watching her pretty face making a
frown, as if she were so confused as to why she wasn’t
pregnant.

Maybelle continued, putting her hands on her thick, but
toned and exposed thighs beneath her pink tight dress.

“And I'm just so, so, so... Anxious now, I’'m experi-
encing some serious anxiety that my... body just isn’t
ready to have children. But it's everything that | want in
the world! So if there’s anything you can help me with
doctor...”

She trailed off like she was uncertain of herself for a
moment, those hands squeezing the hot flesh of her
tanned thighs.

“Mmm,” | said. | cleared my throat, the low noise
seeming to startle the younger women. “Maybelle, first
of all, | want to examine you, but it will be a perfunctory
examination.”

Maybelle frowned, her pretty, thick lips creasing. God,
it was all | wanted to just shove my fingers down the
brat’s throat, or my cock between those plump dick-
sucking lips.

“Per...func...?” She asked me.

| smiled at her. It wasn’t her fault that she couldn’t un-
derstand bigger words.

Her body was meant for bigger and better things, like
breeding.
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| put my pen to paper, as if | was taking rigorous notes
on the female patient’s fertility condition.

“Please,” | said, giving my voice an edge as if | was
actually ordering her. “You need to give me as much
detail as possible. What have you been trying to get...
pregnant so far?”

The patient’s big tits were bulging out of that tight pink
dress she was wearing.

| couldn’t believe what younger brats were wearing
these days, exposing their cleavage and long, toned
legs on the streets like they were just begging to be
taken by men’s rock hard cocks.

| decided that Maybelle was a stiffening cock tease,
and she probably knew it, as well.

Her arms pushed her tits together while she talked, and
| kept my gaze cool but professional.

| still had to let her know she was desirable as a woman,
of course. To pretend otherwise would have been of-
fensive to her sexy body.

“Okay, so...” Maybelle began. “We’ve been trying for
months, and it just... isn’t working.”

She spread her hands, making those big, heavy breasts
jiggle enticingly in her dress.

| imagined my cock between those ripe tits.

“Like... Okay, so it’s a little awkward but. What we’ve
done is basically having sex every week and he cums
inside me each time? And | started to lie there with my
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They had some lace at the top, and | felt emboldened
by the fact that it was me, the older male doctor, who
got to remove them this time, not her weak boyfriend.

| pulled those white panties down her toned, thick
thighs.

| could smell how ripe she was.

“Sorry...” Maybelle said. “I’m getting wet, | don’t know
why!”

| knew that it was likely the slutty brat’s hormones re-
sponding to the touch of an older man who was ready
to stud, full of testosterone.

“That shall not be a problem,” | reassured her.
| felt the folds of her soft pussy with my fingers.
Fuck, she truly was wet.

Her pussy made my blue gloves glisten with her fluids
as | dipped my fingers inside her.

Maybelle’s body shook with apparent pleasure.

My cock was so hard inside my trousers, | thought |
might explode.

“Maybelle, it was exactly as | suspected. You are fertile,
perhaps one of the most fertile women I've ever seen.
It must be your boyfriend who is failing to impregnate
you, and that is a shame.”

Maybelle gasped a little, from surprise and pleasure.
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“I can tell from my considerable experience that you’re
likely very, very fertile,” | said in a slow, low and deep
voice. “But | will examine you, if that would help soothe
your anxiety that you described. And after that, | have a
fertility treatment that should - if you cooperate - make
you instantly pregnant.”

Maybelle’s face lit up, her face shining with a gigantic
smile the more and more that | kept talking to her.

“Yes, doctor! | want to be pregnant so badly, | want to
feel my breasts full of milk and my stomach swelling
up... I'll do whatever it takes!”

| nodded at her, finishing writing up my notes.
“Up on the exam table you go then.”

Maybelle hopped up there with no hesitation, flashing
me a pair of slutty white panties as she did so.

| licked my lips.

Chapter 2

With Maybelle on the exam table, | put on my gloves
and got her feet up and knees bent so | could get in be-
tween them.

As | leaned in, | was so fucking horny that | had the
opportunity to remove her little white panties.
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“Oh my god, really? But he’s into sports, and stuff, and
he exercises... You mean that he has like a low sperm
count?”

| kept running the tips of my fingers over her soft, pink
pussy.

God, she was nineteen and so tight.

“That is one of the reasons, | believe that your boyfriend
would be unable to impregnate you ever, though. Since
you have been trying for many months, he’s probably
never going to be able to do it. | have a solution,
though, if you are open to it.”

Maybelle moaned with pleasure as | felt her pussy with
my gloved hands.

“Doctor, | want it! Please, give it to me! | need to be
pregnant right now or I'll go crazy!”

| felt the edges of my mouth curve up into a smile.
“Lift your dress,” | instructed her.

She started to pull the tight, pink fabric of her dress up
around her waist as | took off my shoes and climbed up
onto the exam table with her.

“I'm going to do a heavy implant of sperm inside you
today,” | told her, my cock already rock hard and throb-
bing as | took it out of my pants.

Maybelle was busy lifting her dress, but her pussy was
so wet and ready that | couldn’t stop myself and my
animalistic, masculine drive from pushing my cock into
her in one smooth, deliberate motion.
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sperm treatment proves it even more, and you're going
to get pregnant right. Now.”

| pushed my thick, hard cock deep inside the fertile
brat’s tight younger pussy and started to cum hard.

The ropes of sperm shot deep inside the female patient.

This was my personalized treatment for women who
had the fortune to be as fertile and sexy as Maybelle,
filling them up with my hot, thick cum.

| knew that she was instantly bred on my cock by my
powerful sperm.

The sperm was making its way inside her, fertilizing her
until she was incredibly pregnant.

| felt my breathing slow down and my shoulders relax,
letting her legs easily and comfortably slip down back
onto the table.

“Now, you should see the results of your preghancy
within the next three months. Your first trimester beings
now,” | told her.

Maybelle’s mouth was lying open, her slutty lips show-
ing how her mind had been totally blown with the plea-
sure she experienced.

It was something that only an older, experienced man
could provide to her, and | was an expert in this area.

The little brat had been begging for it and now--
My thoughts were cut short.

Maybelle’s eyes went wide suddenly.
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Maybelle immediately moaned with pleasure.

“Doctor, is the sperm treatment supposed to feel so...
good?”

| lifted her legs over my shoulders and pulled her hips
up so | could use the brat’s body like a little fucktoy,
made to be clenching around my cock almost like a
tight human fleshlight.

“Yes, Maybelle,” | grunted out. “You'll feel some
spasms of pleasure, and throbbing inside you, like a
rough cock pounding you. And then, you'll feel the
creamy sperm forcing its way deep into your vagina,
hitting your cervix like the fertile woman that you are.”

Maybelle smiled up at the ceiling, her face a total mask
of pleasure.

She only looked like an innocent slut like this, totally
made for men to use and breed.

“Your boyfriend made a huge mistake,” | told her. “He’s
not worthy of using your body - your fertile, slutty body
- you were just made to be pregnant, you little brat!”

Maybelle moaned at my words and her pussy started to
clenche hard and tight, convulsing around my cock as |
noticed she was having an orgasm.

Her tits bounced and shook, so big that they were jig-
gling up and down like an earthquake.

“Your tits, your hips, your little waist, it’s all undeniable
proof that you are fertile, just meant to be bred,” | said
roughly. “Cumming while you're getting bred with this
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Maybelle’'s eyes were wide.

“What’s that mean? I'm pregnant? Is everything okay,
doctor?”

The brat was so innocent looking, even with her fertile,
curvy body bred on my cock and rapidly expanding into
pregnancy.

| groaned and my cock twitched.

“It means that a woman as fertile as you, and the
high quality and volume of sperm that you experienced
today for the first time ever - because your boyfriend
was clearly unable to step up - You are able to become
rapidly pregnant, and your pregnancy will safely and
healthily come to term in much less than nine months.”

Maybelle looked at me, almost with tears in her eyes
from happiness.

“Oh doctor, you mean that I'm pregnant! Finally!”

Fuck. That was the final straw, my cock was now fully
hard again and lodged in that tight, younger pussy.

There was no way | could pull out.

When | tried to, just to pull my cock out a little bit, her
fertile, pregnant pussy clamped down on me.

| could see that her flushed body was also experiencing
the wonders of pregnant arousal at the same time.

That was likely the cause of her little pussy refusing to
let me go.

“You have to get bred again, don’t you,” | said roughly.
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“Doctor, what’s happening to my stomach?”

And for the first time, | saw something miraculous that
I'd never seen before.

Before my very eyes, Maybelle’s stomach was slowly
but surely starting to inflate.

Chapter 3

Maybelle’s pregnancy was no ordinary one.
It was a hyperpregnancy.

With my big, thick cock still lodged inside her, |
watched as Maybelle’s stomach started to inflate
slowly.

It was a natural type of expansion.

It seemed to be coming along the schedule that I'd just
described to her, of the first trimester, but happening
on much more rapid - in fact instant - schedule.

| couldn’t believe what | was seeing.
Maybelle said, “Doctor, what is it?”

| took a deep breath to relax myself, feeling my cock
start to stir with interest.

“Maybelle. | didn’t know that this was possible, but it
looks like you are going through a rapid, hyper-preg-
nancy.”





index-16_1.jpg
help doctor, | can finally ditch my boyfriend and be the
pregnant slut that I’'ve always wanted to be!”

| almost swore as | started to cum inside the pregnant
brat’s tight little cunt yet again.

Her hyperpregnant body, though she’d started out the
day with a flat stomach, was now gloriously impreg-
nated with my fertile seed.

She’d probably have twins or triplets.

| shot another hard load into the pregnant slut’s pussy,
feeling her tight inner walls milking it all out of me.

She was now definitively the most preghant woman I'd
ever seen in my office.

And | knew that we had a bright future together, that |
was going to take advantage of at every step.

| pushed my cock deep inside the milky, pregnant brat
lying on the medical exam table, and | smiled with
triumph.
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| was overcome by the sexy, fertile display of her preg-
nant belly, still rapidly inflating with my seed, my fertile
creamy white seed deep inside her.

Maybelle said, “Yes! Oh my god... My body feels so hot
all over, | need another sperm treatment | think... My
belly feels so good, | can’t believe that I'm pregnant.
Oh! It’s happening to my tits, too!”

| couldn’t pull out, but | could certainly start to fuck into
her with small thrusts, dislodging my thick, older cock
from its static position and pushing into the brat.

“You need it,” | said, as | started to fuck the pregnant
brat again.

| had just impregnated her, and | was going to fuck an-
other deep load of sperm into her pussy.

It was exactly what she deserved.

| grabbed onto her tits this time, ripping the pink dress
from her breasts.

Her big breasts were inflating in my hands, becoming
full of milk, some of the cream starting to leak from her
nipples all over my hands.

“Yes,” | said. “You need this treatment again. You need
to be bred constantly, and not by that loser boyfriend of
yours. I'll be your doctor, and help you carry to term, as
long as you keep coming back.”

“l can’t stay away,” said Maybelle. “My pregnant cunt
feels so good right now doctor, and | need to stay preg-
nant. All the time! I'll finish this pregnancy and then go
right into the next one, always staying bred. With your
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