
        
            
                
            
        

    

Becoming a Fertility Goddess: Jackie joins her professor in excavating a cave containing an ancient fertility idol. What she is about to discover is that she will soon become a fertility idol herself. As her belly swells to impossible proportions, her body changes to become a fertile factory.


Fertile, Full and Bursting - Part One: When Ashley signed up for a medical trial at her university, she was eager to sign the contract without reading the fine print. Within just a few days, her body starts to change and her belly starts to swell. She realizes that she made a mistake - or did she?


Fertile, Full and Bursting - Part Two: Things ramp up in the continuation of Ashley's story. Her belly swells to enormous proportions, and fantasies that she didn't even know she had are fulfilled.


The Magic of Fertility: Melissa has always had a secret fertile fantasy. When she visits a witch to make that dream a reality, not only does it come true but it swells beyond what she ever could have imagined.


If you like my work, you may be interested in a personal commission. You can contact me with requests at gracepeters.author@gmail.com. Give me the details of your biggest fantasy and I will write it for you. Nothing is off limits! Contact me for more information.





Becoming a Fertility Goddess


"15 years of work had all led up to this. Translating the ancient stories, getting contacts with the locals, carefully inspecting artifact after artifact... All to find this place, thought to be one the oldest tombs of ancient civilization," said Professor Helson.


Jackie stared at the cave entrance. She was a first-year archaeology student, and this research assistant-ship had been a dream come true. Working with a world-renowned professor of Ancient Mesopotamian Studies would look great on her grad school application.


"Look here," said the Professor, pointing to a shape carved into the side of the rock. It looked like a circle with a dot in the middle. "This is an ancient Mesopotamian fertility symbol. It means that this tomb was dedicated to a fertility goddess."


"What is this symbol meant to represent?" Jackie asked.


"It's unknown," said the Professor. "Most likely, either a breast or the belly of a pregnant woman."


They switched on their flashlights and proceeded inside the cave. The walls were covered with carvings and painted with strange symbols.


Jackie heard the Professor gasp. She followed his gaze to a stone altar in the back of the cave. On the altar was what appeared to be a small statue, partially obscured by dust and debris.


"What is it?" she asked.


"This idol has been spoken about in legends," said the Professor. "We always thought that it was lost to the ages. If this is what I think it is... it could be the find of a century!"


He approached the idol and began to clear off some of the debris on top. Despite being worn by the ages, it seemed to have an otherworldly glow.


"How old is this?" asked Jackie.


"My estimation would be that this artifact is nearly 6000 years old," he said.


Jackie approached the idol. Similar to the Venus of Willendorf, it appeared to be a pregnant woman with exaggerated proportions - REALLY exaggerated. The figure's stomach protruded so far that it was almost as large as the rest of her body, and her tits were swollen up bigger than her head. The idol had a polished exterior and was made of emerald.


While she studied the statue, Professor Helson was busy translating the inscription.


"Beware, those who touch the mother goddess," he read. "You will be cursed with..."


"Cursed with what?" asked Jackie.


"I'm not sure," he said. He jotted down the rest of the symbols. "I'll have to check this against some of my notes back at the hotel."


The warning only gave the statue more of an allure. Its gleaming eyes were begging Jackie to caress the statue's pregnant form. Jackie reached out to touch it.


As her finger touched it, she felt what seemed like a small electric shock. The world went black for just a second, then she felt a strange feeling in her belly.


When she looked down at the statue, she was startled to see that it was completely different. The idol no longer had swollen tits and a round, bulbous stomach befitting a pregnant woman. Instead, it was a young, slender girl. As Jackie studied it, she realized it looked similar to herself.


The feeling in her belly got a bit stronger. It almost felt like a menstrual cramp, but Jackie's last period had been a week ago. She grabbed her belly and groaned.


"Jackie?" asked the professor. "Are you alright?"


"I'm fine..." she mumbled. Suddenly, she felt faint.


"Woah!" said professor Helson, catching her as she fell. "Let's get you back to the hotel."


Jackie hobbled out of the cave with the professor's help. As she walked, the strange feeling in her belly began to get stronger and stronger. She looked down. For a second, it almost looked like her belly was expanding before her eyes.


I must be having some kind of hallucination, she thought.


When they arrived back at the car, she collapsed in the passenger's seat. Her face felt hot and sweaty, and her pants and bra felt a little bit tight.


She put a hand on her belly. To her surprise, a small, hard mound had formed. She lifted up her shirt to feel it. As she rubbed her aching belly, it expanded a bit more before her very eyes.


All of a sudden, she felt a little bit nauseous. She opened the glove compartment and grabbed a paper bag.


"Do you need to go to the hospital?" professor Helson asked. He looked concerned.


"No, I think I'm okay," said Jackie. Her jeans were beginning to feel very tight now. She reached down and undid the top button on her jeans to give herself some breathing room.


She felt an immediate sense of relief, followed by horror at realizing how big her belly was now. It was a noticeable mound extending past her breasts. Her belly button was now sticking out as well.


She groaned as it expanded outward by another three inches, causing her fly to open all the way. Her panties were beginning to feel a bit tight as well. She looked and saw that her jeans were tight against her thighs.


"We're here!" said the professor. He helped her out of the car and the two rushed to the hotel room. Jackie noticed how much her thighs and ass had expanded. Her jeans were so tight now that it was difficult to walk.


When they got to the hotel room, Jackie lay down on one of the beds.


"These are getting pretty tight..." she mumbled. She noticed that the professor was staring at her body. As soon as she met his gaze, he sheepishly turned away.


"I'll turn around," he said.


Jackie struggled out of the jeans. She looked in the mirror to observe how much her body had changed.


Putting a hand on her belly, she looked like she had swallowed a watermelon. On the underside of her belly were some stretch marks that hadn't been there before. Her bra felt a bit tight as well, so she lifted up her shirt to take a look. Her tits were spilling out of her bra.


She took off her shirt and unfastened her bra to feel her aching tits. They were heavy and swollen. As she rubbed them, she saw some liquid on the tip of her nipple.


That's weird... she thought.


Just then, she felt a strange sensation in her belly - a sharp kick against her abdomen. She looked down and place a hand on top. She felt the kick again, this time seeing the outline of a tiny foot on the top of her belly.


She gasped. I'm pregnant! How is this possible? she thought.


"Can I turn around now?" asked the professor.


Jackie was too astonished to respond. Professor Helson turned around. He blushed at seeing that she was completely naked, but his embarrassment turned to surprise.


"Wow," he said, "You've changed!"


Her belly had expanded out even further since the professor had turned around. Her tits had swollen up to three times their original side, and rested heavy on her massive belly. It looked to be about full term now, and the stretch marks were deep and almost purple.


"I think that I'm pregnant," she said. "I don't understand what happened."


The professor reached into his bag. He still had the fertility idol. His eyes widened as he noticed for the first time that it had changed.


"This must be the curse that the inscription told of," he said. "Let me find my notes."


He scrambled in the drawers looking for his notes to translate the rest of the inscription. Jackie groaned as her belly shifted out even further. Putting a hand on her lower back to steady her unbalanced body, she lay down on the bed with a hand gripping her growing belly.


"Here it is!" said the professor.


"What does it say," Jackie asked. She grimaced. It was becoming hard to breathe as her full womb was pressing against her lungs.


"Wow, you look full term with triplets," said the professor. Jackie's belly had now distended far past her hips.


"Just tell me what it says!" Jackie exclaimed.


Professor Helson took down some notes and began to read.


"Beware, all those who touch the mother goddess," he read. "You will be cursed with birthing her an army of..." he trailed off. "This is a number I think, but it's not the usual script, I'll have to check one of my other books. But the rest of the inscription is, birthing her an army of this number every week-"


"Every week!" Jackie exclaimed.


"I'm not finished," he said sharply. "It ends with, every week before the sun sets."


Jackie looked at the clock on the nightstand. 5:00 pm.


"What time does the sun set?" she asked.


"Should be around 7:00," the professor replied.


She screamed as she felt a sharp pain in her hips. Her bones were shifting, becoming wider. Her form was starting to resemble the fertility idol's original form.


"Here's what doesn't make sense," said the professor. "If the word 'army,' in the inscription refers to what I'm thinking of, then that would be the classic battalion spoken of in myth of 52 men, one for each week of the year."


"That makes sense with the 'every week' thing," said Jackie. She rubbed her aching tits, which had swollen up to the size of her head. They rested heavy on her gravid belly. In what seemed like seconds, her belly shifted outward by another 5 inches.


"Oooh..." she groaned, placing both hands on the sides of her belly. The skin felt tight and stretched. It was now more than twice the size of a full term pregnant woman's, but still it continued to grow. She cried out as it swelled and swelled. Finally, the massive mound protruded so far it rested on the middle of her now enormous thighs.


"Help me," said Jackie, "It's crushing me." The professor put his arms on Jackie's widening hips and heaved with all his might, pushing her on her side.


"Thank you," she said, looking up at him. To her surprise, it seemed that he had an erection underneath his pants as he stared at her swollen belly. He noticed her gaze and blushed a little bit.


"Sorry," he mumbled.


"No, it's fine..." said Jackie. "I always had... a crush on you..." she was struggling to get out the words as her massive womb expanded further and further.


"I always thought that you were beautiful," said the professor. "And now..."


"I'm hideous," she said sadly. She winced as she felt a hard kick against her abdomen.


"No, no," said the professor. "What I was going to say was, more beautiful than ever."


A smile appeared on Jackie's face, which was quickly replaced with a grimace as she felt her stomach expand further than ever before. Lying on one edge of the bed, her enormous belly nearly reached the other side. Her tits expanded too, each of them now the size of beach balls, heavy and swollen with milk. Her thighs and ass had ballooned up to a size that would make it difficult for her to walk, not that she could with the massive weight attached to her midsection.


She cried out as her belly expanded again, now overhanging the other edge of the queen size bed. She placed an arm feebly on the side and rubbed it.


Suddenly, she screamed as the first wave of painful contractions came on. Moments later, she felt a rush of liquid and realized that her water had broken.


She glanced at the clock. 6:00 pm. She was going to have to give birth to 52 babies in the next hour. She felt a pressure building up in her birth canal and felt the instinct to push. Pushing with all her might, she felt the baby's head begin to crown.


"I can see him!" the professor said. "Keep pushing!"


She pushed and pushed, and finally felt the baby exit her birth canal. Moments later, she cried out in pain again as the next baby's head began to crown.


Jackie continued to push and push, grabbing her enormous belly after birthing child after child. It was the most painful thing she had ever experienced - but somehow there was some pleasure in it, too. She felt completely filled up and stretched out in a way she never had been, before.


"Ooh..." she let out a moan as she birthed the next child from her womb.


Another, then another came out of her. Every one felt like a tremendous effort, yet it was an effort that never seemed to end.


"How many - oh, god - how many is that..." she asked, crying out as she pushed another child from her stuffed womb.


"23," said the professor. "You're almost halfway there!"


A few dozen screaming babies lay on the floor of the hotel room. Jackie briefly wondered how she would take care of them all, but there was scarcely time to worry about that as she felt yet another head crowning at her womb.


"They're all boys," said the professor. "It's an army of soldiers."


She glanced at the time again. 6:47. She was going to have to hurry if she wanted to fulfill the curse and empty her womb before the sun set at 7:00.


She pushed with all her might. Her birth canal and pussy stretched farther than they ever had been before, sending her into a wave of ecstasy and pleasure. Her body shook with orgasm as she pushed more and more, birthing an impossible number of babies from her womb.


Finally, she felt a sense of relief. She looked out the window and saw that the sun was starting to set.


Suddenly, the babies on the floor began to grow. They grew to children, then to teenagers, then to adults. Military regalia appeared on each of them, and they started to march out the door, down the stairs of the hotel, over the road and across the endless desert into the setting sun.


Jackie looked down at her body, expecting to see a mass of sagging skin. Remarkably, her waist had gone back to normal, returning to her trim midsection with no stretch marks. Her body wasn't completely unaltered, though. Her tits, albeit no longer the size of beach balls, were still huge and swollen with milk. Her hips were much wider than before, with more fat on her ass and thighs.


She got up and looked at herself in the mirror, running her hands over her ass and thighs.


"Wow," she said to herself.


"Now that's the body of a fertility goddess," said the professor. He placed his hand on her lower back. She grabbed it and placed it on her ass, which he began to fondle. He pulled her closer and the two shared a passionate kiss.


"I have an idea," said Jackie. "To break the curse."


"What is it?" asked the professor.


"What if I were impregnated normally," she said. "Then, I couldn't carry the army of soldiers in my womb."


"That sounds like a good idea," said the professor. The two rejoined in a kiss and then fell together on the bed. He moved down and placed his head between her fertile thighs, where just minutes before a multitude of babies had come forth.


Jackie moaned in pleasure. After a while, her body began to shake and convulse in orgasm.


"I want you to fill my womb with your seed," she said. Her body was craving that feeling of being filled. She got on her hands and knees.


He grabbed her child-bearing hips and thrust his stiff cock into her, thrusting in a long, slow motion. She moaned as he entered her. His cock was large, but nothing would ever stretch her out like giving birth again and again. What she really craved wasn't to be stretched out by his cock, but for her womb to be stretched out by his seed.


His thrusts began to quicken, his breaths deepen, and his grip grow more rough. Finally, he erupted inside her, flooding her womb with his fertile seed.


She let out a moan. Suddenly, she felt a strange yet now too familiar feeling in her belly. She fell onto her side placed on a hand on her belly. It began to rapidly expand in front of her. In just a few seconds, it had reached the size of a full term pregnancy.


Jackie was surprised at how happy it made her that her womb was no longer empty. She marveled at the stretched mound of her belly. Professor Helson placed a hand on her gravid belly.


"Wow," he said. "I think I just felt a kick."


Jackie lay on her side, feeling content. Her eyelids grew heavy. As she went to sleep, she wondered what new surprises the next morning would bring.


The next morning, Jackie awoke and rolled over to see if professor Helson was in the bed next to her. Rubbing her groggy eyes, she noticed him over by the table furiously making notes.


"What are you doing?" she mumbled in a tired voice.


"Oh, good you're awake," he said, noticing her. "I was just going over some of my notes. I made a very important discovery."


"What is it?" she asked.


"I think I mistranslated the inscription," he said. "This part that I thought said 'every week' is actually referring to the 52 soldiers."


Jackie groaned as she got out of bed and made her way over to the table with a hand on her belly, still 9 months pregnant. She found it difficult to walk with the new balance of her body, not to mention her new wide child-bearing hips.


"Take a look," said professor Helson, showing her his notes. "When it says that the curse is to give birth, when properly translated it should say-"


"Every day..." said Jackie.


"Yes, exactly," said the professor. "To give birth every day."


Jackie gestured to her already swollen belly.


"So... how does this change that?" she asked.


"I guess we will have to find out," said the professor.


Jackie turned and looked in the mirror at her body. After a few moments, her belly expanded outward by about 5 inches. She put a hand on a nearby chair to steady herself, struggling to stay balanced with the new weight.


"It's happening," she said. Her belly expanded more, inflating to massive proportions before her very eyes. Her tits began to swell again as well.


She struggled to make her way back to the bed. Her stomach had more than doubled in size.


She cried out as she started to feel contractions in her swollen belly. Professor Helson rushed over by her side and held her hand. Jackie began to breathe hard, feeling a rush of liquid as her water broke.


The contractions grew gradually more intense. Jackie started to feel some movement in her birth canal. She pushed, and pushed. She began to feel a head crowning.


"Wow," the professor said, rushing to wash the baby in the hotel sink. "Our son."


Jackie felt another baby moving through her birth canal. She pushed, and felt her pussy stretched to its limits once again as she gave birth. She birthed another baby, then another.


"One more coming..." she said. The professor was busy washing the babies in the sink. Jackie pushed, and the fifth and final baby came out.


"Wow," she said. "Why was that so much harder than yesterday?"


"Probably some kind of arcane magic," said the professor. The bed was soaked in birthing fluids. Jackie felt exhausted.


"I wonder if I'll still be giving birth to the soldiers by sundown," she said.


The two of them waited and waited, the quintuplets suckling at Jackie's massive, swollen tits. Finally, the sun began to set. Jackie's womb remained empty.


"It worked," said the professor.


"I guess that's the solution," said Jackie. "If you breed me every night, then every day I'll birth 5 children rather than 52."


"Sounds like a perfect solution to me," he said.

THE END





Fertile, Full and Bursting

Part One


Ashley sipped on her latte and turned to the next page in her biology textbook, highlighter in hand. She rubbed her temples in frustration. She was a film major, but her university made her take one science class as a GE.


She closed the textbook, put it into her bookbag, and started heading towards campus. On her way, she passed a posterboard full of advertisements.


Ooh, a good way to make some extra cash, she thought, seeing a flier for a psychology study offering $20 to take part in a brief survey. As she grabbed the tab, she noticed another flier underneath that had been covered up. All she could see was a dollar amount - $100.


"$100?" she exclaimed. That was more than any other study at the school offered. She tore off the psychology flier to reveal the paper underneath. To her surprise, it wasn't $100 - It was $100,000!


"THREE PART MEDICAL STUDY," the flier read. "PARTICIPANTS MUST BE FEMALE, IN GOOD HEALTH, AND BETWEEN 18 AND 24 YEARS OF AGE." After that there was a phone number.


This must be some kind of mistake, she thought to herself. She took out her phone and dialed the number.


"Hello?" a male voice answered.


"Hey," said Ashley. "I saw your flier. Are you really offering $100,000 to participate in the study?"


"Yes," said the voice on the phone. "It's quite an extensive study, so you will be well compensated. Each of the three parts will earn you $30,000, and then when we process the paperwork for the whole thing you'll get the last $10,000."


Ashley couldn't believe what she was hearing. $100,000 would be enough to pay for her entire education. No more loans or working at the coffee shop.


"The study will take place over the course of about a week and a half," said the voice. "If you'd like to stop by my office, we can talk more."


"When does it start?" asked Ashley.


"We can start whenever you like," said the voice. "Today, if you want."


"Sounds good to me," said Ashley. She hung up the phone and headed to the office written on the flier.


When she got to the office, she knocked on the door.


"Come in!" she heard the same male voice say from inside.


Opening the door, she saw a young man sitting at a desk. He couldn't have been more than 25. On the desk were some papers, and in the back of the room was another door marked LAB.


"My name is Dr. Caldwell," said the young man. "These are consent forms. You don't have to read all of it, but I'll give you the basic jist. By signing these forms, you consent to participate in the study. One week from now, so that'll be next Friday, I want you back here in my office around 10:00. Then we'll talk about the second and third part. Sound good?"


"Sure," said Ashley.


"Over the next week, there are going to be some restrictions to make sure you're healthy. First, I want you to eat when you feel hungry. You may experience increased hunger as a result of the medications we will be testing. Second, I want you to completely abstain from all drugs and alcohol. Small amounts of caffeine are ok, but no more than one cup of coffee a day. Third, I want you to avoid any very strenuous exercise or physical strain. Yoga, a light jog are ok, but a marathon or a bungee jumping are not. Does that all sound good?"


"Sure," said Ashley. "That makes sense to me."


"Perfect," said the doctor. " If you need anything or experience any issues, call me. See you next week."


He spoke in a rapid, impatient voice. Ashley had taken part in dozens of psychological and medical studies before. The consent forms all generally said the same thing. She signed her name on the first page without reading the rest.


"Great!" Dr. Caldwell exclaimed. "Now go ahead and follow me to the lab."


She followed him through the door marked LAB. Inside was what appeared to her to be a medical ward. There was a small table with some equipment on it, a sink, a screen with various attachments, and a medical bed.


"Here we go," said the doctor, opening a drawer. He pulled out a small container of pink pills and a paper cup, filling the cup in the sink. "Just go ahead and take these."


Ashley swallowed the pills easily. She didn't feel any different.


"Is that all?" she asked.


"Yes, you can go ahead and go home now. I'll see you in a week!"


Ashley walked out the door. She couldn't believe that she had just earned $30,000 just for swallowing a few pills.


When she got back to her dorm, her roommate Laura was packing some clothes in a suitcase.


"What are you packing for?" asked Ashley.


"Basketball competition," said Laura. Laura and Ashley were both athletes. That's why they got along so well freshman year, and had decided to be roommates for sophomore year. Ashley was on the swim team, but it was their off season.


"Good luck!" Ashley said as Laura ran out the door. She turned on the TV and started watching her favorite sitcom, Curb Your Enthusiasm.


After a few episodes, she realized she was feeling very hungry. Remembering what Dr. Caldwell had said, she got in her car and drove to In n Out. She ordered a burger, some animal fries, and a milkshake.


Ashley scarfed down the food after getting it. She was hungrier than she had ever been in her life. She started rubbing her belly. It felt a bit strange. As she got in her car to head back, she realized she was still starving.


I'll go through a drive through, she thought to herself. Normally, she'd be stuffed after a meal like that, but this time she felt like she hadn't eaten in days. Her stomach ached with hunger.


She spotted a McDonald's and pulled up to the drive-thru window.


"Yea, can I get a..." she thought for a second. Her belly was aching with hunger. "Can I get three - no, make that four big macs please? And a milkshake?"


After eating all that food, she finally stopped feeling hungry, but she didn't feel full. She headed back to the dorm. As she was walking up the stairs, she noticed her pants felt a bit tight.


Hope I don't gain too much weight from this, she thought. Ashley worked hard to stay in shape and keep her slender figure.


Before going to sleep, she realized she may feel hungry when she woke up. She swung by the 7-11 and got a dozen microwave burritos for the next morning. As soon as she hit the bed, she felt absolutely exhausted and fell asleep.


When she woke up the next morning, it was already 1:00. She must have been tired last night.


"Ooh..." she rubbed her stomach, groaning. To her surprise, she didn't feel hungry. Instead, she felt nauseous. She rushed to the bathroom and just made it to the toilet before puking.


"Oh, god," she said, rubbing her belly. "That meal really did a number on me."


She went back to her room and examined herself in the mirror. Wow, that meal had really done a number on her. Her abs were completely gone. In their place, a small mound had formed. When she touched it, it felt a bit hard. Ashley noticed that her tits were swollen as well.


She put on her jeans and noticed they felt even tighter than last night, but they still fit. Ashley started feeling hungry again, so she microwaved a few burritos and sat down to watch the show.


After two or three hours, she noticed that her pants were getting tighter and tighter. Ashley struggled her way out of them and switched to her pajama pants. She felt her belly ache and cramp, similar to how she felt when she was on her period. She rubbed it moaning. It seemed like the mound had grown a bit, but it was hard to tell.


At the end of the day, Ashley once again felt absolutely exhausted, but she had eaten all 12 burritos and was still starving. She opened the drawer to get some clothes on and go get some more food.


To her surprise, she couldn't get the jeans up over her thighs. Her belly had expanded, and so had her thighs and ass. Examining herself in the mirror, she could see that her belly had expanded to stick out just past her tits, which were even more swollen now. The mound was hard to the touch.


Ashley decided to just go out in her pajama pants. She hopped in the car and headed out once again to get some fast food. Again, she ate ravenously. After her meal, she noticed that her belly was now touching the steering wheel. She must have eaten a lot. She ordered extra food for the next day.


The next morning, Ashley woke up and immediately felt different. She examined herself in the mirror again.


Most noticeably, her belly had gotten a lot bigger. It stuck out well past her tits now, which had become even more swollen. She groaned, feeling her aching tits. They felt heavy, full, and sensitive to the touch. Her ass had filled out more too, as well as her thighs. Ashley felt a sense of loss over her slender figure. She stepped on the scale and saw that she had gained 50 pounds.


50 pounds over night? She thought. This is crazy.


She examined the mound a bit more. Angry looking stretch marks had developed on the underside of her belly. Ashley realized that breathing took a bit more effort, as her body was so full. She rubbed her aching, distended belly, which had appeared to expand since she was looking at it.


To her surprise, she felt movement inside. Her eyes widened and she looked down at herself. She felt a kick and could see the outline of a tiny footprint.


Am I... pregnant?


Ashley took out her phone and dialed Dr. Caldwell.


"Hello?" he answered. "Calling already?"


"Did you get me pregnant?" she asked.


Dr. Caldwell laughed. "Yes, Ashley," he said. "That was the experiment.


"You asshole!" she exclaimed. "I'm huge!"


"How much weight have you put on?" asked the doctor.


"Fifty pounds," said Ashley.


"Fifty pounds?" asked the doctor. "That doesn't sound right. It's only been a few days."


"Yeah, that's what I said," said Ashley.


"Come down to my office," said the doctor.


Ashley looked through her drawers for some stretchy pants that could accommodate her growing belly. As she put on her bra, her tits were completely spilling out. They had expanded to almost twice their size. Ashley put on the biggest shirt she had. She tried to put on her tennis shoes, struggling to reach over her belly. As she put them on, she realized that her feet were too uncomfortable swollen to wear them, so she opted for some flip flops instead.


She looked in the mirror, examining her now clearly pregnant form. She felt the great weight inside herself as her internal organs were pushed to the side to accommodate her growing child.


She began walking to Dr. Caldwell's office. It was slow going as her body was so full and unbalanced. She put a hand on her lower back and groaned.


As she arrived in his office, she saw his eyes widen at the size of her belly.


"Wow," he said. "You look to be about full term."


"Full term?" she asked. "In just two days?" She looked down and noticed that her t shirt was no longer covering her belly. Full term sounded about right to her. She felt like her belly was stretched about as far as it could go.


"Come to the lab," said the doctor. "Let me take a look."


Ashley groaned as the lifted herself out of the seat. She followed the doctor to the lab and lay down on the operating table. He rolled a machine over to her.


"This is an ultrasound machine," he said. "We can take a look at what's going on with your baby."


This was all so surreal. Ashley had seen ultrasounds in movies, but she never pictured herself getting one so soon.


The doctor lifted her shirt and rubbed some sort of cream on her belly and touched the transducer to the underside of her abdomen. A grainy picture appeared on the screen.


"Oh, that's interesting," said the doctor.


"What is it?" Ashley asked.


"Well, let's start with the good news. This is happening more rapidly than we expected, but you aren't due to give birth for a few more days. Right now, you are at the equivalent of about twenty weeks."


"This is just 15 weeks?" Ashley exclaimed.


"That's right," said the doctor. "By the time you give birth, your womb will have expanded to more than twice its current size."


Ashley groaned. Her stomach was already about the size of a beach ball. It felt like it was stretched impossibly far. Even just walking was an effort. How could she possibly expand to twice the size?


"Tell me, do you have a history of multiple pregnancies in your family?" the doctor asked.


"Yes," said Ashley. "I'm a triplet, and my aunt gave birth to twins."


"That's what I thought," said the doctor. "Your genetics are combining with the treatment we gave you. It's difficult for me to tell right now, but what I can say for sure is that you are carrying at least 5 children."


Ashley would have been surprised by the news, but her belly was far more distracting. She winced as she felt a sharp kick to her abdomen. Before her eyes, she felt her belly expand outward by a few inches. She felt her organs shift to accommodate the load.


"Oh my," said the doctor. "Oh, this is progressing more rapidly than I thought."


"It is?" Ashley exclaimed. She felt her tits expand a bit more, spilling out of her bra.


"You can take that thing off," said the doctor. "I think that you'll be giving birth in just a few hours.


Ashley took off her shirt and then took off her bra. She could see that the inside of her bra was a bit wet where her nipples were. Was she lactating?


Just then, her belly expanded outward again. Now Ashley was breathing strenuously under the load that she was carrying. She sat up a bit and heard the fabric of her pants tear.


"Let's get all this off of you," said the doctor. Ashley felt her panties cutting into her skin. They were so tight on her. The doctor peeled off her yoga pants, and then cut the panties with a pair of scissors. Ashley felt a bit embarrassed being naked in front of him.


"Ahh!" she cried out as she felt her stomach expanding even more. It jutted out by about five inches. The doctor rubbed her belly and smiled.


"Take a look," he said, pointing at the ultrasound screen. "We can see better now. You're pregnant with quintuplets."


"How many is that?" Ashley asked. She couldn't see the screen over the mound of her belly.


"Five," said the doctor. "You should be due to give birth pretty soon. One last growth spurt."


Just then, Ashley screamed in pain as her stomach expanded farther than it had before. It was now twice the size as it had been when she thought she was full term. She couldn't see past her belly button. Her tits had expanded to about four times what they had been just three days ago. They were leaking milk and resting heavy on her belly.


She felt a sharp pain of contractions inside her.


"He's coming," said Dr. Caldwell. "You can hold my hand."


Ashley held his hand and began to hyperventilate. She felt another contraction coming on and squeezed the doctor's hand hard. She pushed as hard as she could. She felt the baby's head crown. The doctor took the baby and placed him onto the table.


"This is going very smoothly," he said. "The medication worked. This is much more quick than a normal labor."


Ashley screamed as she felt another baby's head crowning. She felt a huge sense of pressure in her birth canal. It was the most painful thing she had ever experienced, but somehow there was a sense of ecstasy as well. She let out a half-scream, half-moan as the baby's head passed through her canal. She pushed hard and felt another come out.


Dr. Caldwell let go of her hand to clean off the babies in the sink. She heard them crying. Milk was dripping out of her massive, swollen tits.


"Let me feed them," Ashley said.


Ashley brought two of the babies up to her tits and began to feed them.


"You can do it," said the doctor. "Just two more. Push."


Ashley pushed and felt another baby moving through her birth canal. She screamed in pain as its head crowned and the doctor pulled it out of her birth canal. Immediately, she felt the next one moving. She moaned in ecstasy as she finally birthed the last baby.


One by one, Ashley brought her babies up to her swollen, milky tits. It felt good to have some pressure alleviated. After the last one fed, she realized that her tits still felt heavy and full.


Dr. Caldwell knelt down beside the bed and brought his mouth to one of Ashley's tits. She put her hand behind his head as he sucked on them. It felt good to have some of the pressure alleviated. He finished, and wiped some of the dripping milk off his chin.


A nurse walked into the lab and began to carry out some of the babies that Ashley had birthed.


"Don't worry, she'll take care of them," said Dr. Caldwell.


"I'm so glad that's over," said Ashley. She looked down at her body. Her tits were no longer full of milk, but they were still much larger than they had been before the experiment. Her belly and boobs were covered in stretch marks. Her ass and thighs were a lot thicker, having lost any muscle definition.


"Over?" said Dr. Caldwell. "Remember, there are three parts of this experiment. That was just part one."


"Part one?" Ashley exclaimed. "I just gave birth to five children!"


"That's right," said Dr. Caldwell. "It wasn't what we expected, but that's no reason to not continue."


"What exactly did you expect?" Ashley asked.


"Each segment of the experiment was meant to be more accelerated than the last," the doctor explained. "In the first segment, you were meant to carry one child over the course of a week, culminating in relatively normal labor and delivery. In the second segment, you are meant to carry triplets over the course of a day, culminating in labor and delivery that's more rapid than normal. Then, in the third segment, you would carry 5 children over the course of an hour, culminating in an extremely rapid labor and delivery."


"Well, that wasn't what happened, was it?" Ashley said. "I was supposed to just have one child, but I ended up having five. And it didn't take a week, it only took a couple days."


"That's right," said the doctor. "I'm not sure exactly what happened. I think it has something to do with your genetics."


"So, if I was meant to have one child and I had five, and now I'm meant to have three does that mean I'll have..." Ashley paused to do the math. "15? That's not possible. I'll burst!"


"It doesn't exactly work like that," said Dr. Caldwell. "But to be on the safe side, I'm going to attempt to impregnate you twice rather than three times."


"So will I just swallow more of that pill?" Ashley asked. "When are we going to do that?"


"Well, I'll let you sleep here for the night. Then I'll go ahead and impregnate you tomorrow morning."


"Tomorrow morning?" Ashley said. "You mean I'll be going through all of that again tomorrow?"


"Yes, that's right," said the doctor.


Ashley felt scared, but also a little excited. Being pregnant had made her feel more full than she ever had. At the time, she hated it, but now that she was empty again, she found herself craving it.


"Go ahead and clean yourself up," said the doctor. There was a shower in the corner of the room. Ashley stepped in and washed the birthing fluids off herself. When she stepped out, she noticed that her tits were full of milk again.


"How long is this going to happen?" she asked.


"Lactation?" said Dr. Caldwell. "Probably for a few more months. We'll have to get you a breast pump."


"I don't want to be lactating for a few more months!" said Ashley. "And these things are massive."


"Well, what else are we going to feed your children?" asked Dr. Caldwell. "Your milk production was quite good. You produced more than twice what was needed to feed your children. I'll probably drink quite a bit of it myself."


"Maybe you can help me out here," Ashley said. She felt a pressure in her tits that was telling her she needed to feed.


The doctor leaned down and began sucking on her tits. As he suckled her, she looked down and noticed that his cock was hard under his pants.


He finished and began talking again. This time, he was staring at her tits the entire time.


"You have two options tomorrow," he said. "To accelerate the process, we are going to impregnate you and then give you the acceleration pill, rather than giving you two pills. If you like, I can impregnate you. Or, we can use sperm from an anonymous donor, like we did today."


"You can impregnate me?" Ashley asked. "You mean like... the old fashioned way?"


"Yes, of course," said Dr. Caldwell. "That's why they get the young attractive guys to spearhead this project."


"You are attractive," Ashley said. "Can I see your cock?"


Dr. Caldwell unzipped his pants and took out his cock. It was a good size, about 8 and a half inches long, and about as thick as Ashley's wrist. Of course, after what she had just done, Ashley wasn't worried about a cock being too big for her.


"I think I'll stick with the old fashioned way," she said. The doctor smiled. He gave Ashley a kiss on the forehead. Then, she fell fast asleep.


Fertile, Full, and Bursting

Part Two


Ashley woke up the next morning to Dr. Caldwell suckling on one of her breasts. It felt good to have some of the pressure taken off.


"Mmm," she mumbled, "thank you. That feels nice."


"Oh good, you're awake," said the doctor. "Have some breakfast."


He reached over to a microwave in the corner of the room and opened the door. Inside was a plate of eggs, pancakes, and bacon. Ashley ate greedily, famished from the labor of last night.


The doctor also took out what looked to be a tall smoothie from the fridge. "Now, this is going to taste kind of gross," he said. "But you're going to need the calories to carry our children today."


Ashley chugged the smoothie. It didn't taste too bad, but it was pretty thick. It sat in her stomach like a rock. Then, suddenly, she didn't feel full at all.


"What happened?" she asked, confused.


"Look in the mirror," said Dr. Caldwell.


Ashley took a look. Her figure looked completely different. What was once a slender, athletic girl was now a Mesopotamian fertility goddess. She had a healthy amount of belly fat, but her waist still looked slender next to her huge thighs. She turned to the side and noticed that her ass stuck out farther than it ever had. Her tits looked even bigger now too. Not only were they swollen with her milk, but they were also fuller with fat. Her body had changed in other ways, too. Her hips had gotten wider. She took a few steps and realized that they swayed more as she walked.


She put on a hand on her belly and felt a pang of some strange feeling. Her body was now completely built to carry, birth, and nourish babies, but her womb was completely empty. She craved being impregnated.


"What's your first name, Dr. Caldwell?" she asked.


"Anthony," he said.


"I'm ready for you to impregnate me, Anthony," Ashley said.


She looked over to the table and noticed that the doctor had already prepared some of the pills. Three pills, and three cups of water. Three? Hadn't they agreed on just two?


"I thought we agreed on just two," said Ashley.


"I didn't want to change the experiment too drastically," said Anthony. "I made a proposal saying that the second impregnation would be an attempt at triplets, so I want to stick with that."


"I guess that makes sense," said Ashley. Strangely, the news made her feel excited.


"After each impregnation, you'll take a pill to accelerate the child's growth," said Dr. Caldwell.


"That doesn't make any sense," said Ashley. "How can I be impregnated when I'm already pregnant?"


"That's another aspect of the pill that you're taking. It changes things so that you can be impregnated again once you're already impregnated. The growth of the second impregnation will be even more accelerated, so that all children will be birthed at the same time."


Anthony sat down on the bed, which was still stained with birthing fluids from the night before. He began kissing Ashley and fondling her tits. She could feel his cock getting harder and harder through his pants. She reached down, unzipped his pants and pulled down his boxers.


"Please," she begged. "Put a baby in me."


Ashley got on her knees on the bed and stuck her ass up in the air. She felt Anthony grab her hips and slide his cock inside of her. She moaned as her fucked her harder and harder. Her body began to tremble with orgasm, and seconds later, so did his.


"Ok, now take the pill," he said breathlessly. As Ashley took the pill, she saw Anthony stroking his cock to get himself hard again.


Twice more he inserted himself into her and flooded her womb with his seed.


"That was amazing," he said. The two of them lay on the bed together. Anthony leaned over and started suckling on Ashley's tits. When he was done, he let out a satisfied sigh.


Ashley put her hand on her belly. She was so happy to think of her womb filling up with Anthony's children. Already, her belly had started to stick out just a little bit.


"I got you something last night," Anthony said. He opened a drawer and pulled out a dress, huge panties, and a huge bra. "Maternity clothes."


"Oh, thank you," said Ashley. She put on the outfit. The dress had a lot of loose fabric. It seemed stretchy enough to accommodate a massive belly.


"It's 11 AM right now," said Anthony. "You should be giving birth at about 9 o clock. Of course, the last one was more rapid than expected, so it's very likely it'll be earlier than that."


Ashley slipped on her flip flops. They weren't as tight as they were last night.


"Let's go somewhere, then," she said. "I don't want to just sit around here all day. That makes me anxious."


"Where do you want to go?" asked Anthony.


"Take me out to lunch, maybe?" said Ashley.


The two of them walked down the stairs together and got into Anthony's car.


"I Know a really nice place," he said. "You don't need a reservation or anything."


Ashley placed a hand on her belly. She felt a small, hard mound starting to develop. She couldn't wait until it was bigger.


"Here it is," Anthony said after about ten minutes of driving. He walked around the other side of the car to help Ashley out. Her belly was just starting to show against the material of the dress.


"Table for two," Anthony said to the hostess.


"Certainly," said the hostess. "That should take about 30 minutes, is that alright with you?"


"Sure," said Anthony. "We'll sit outside."


The two of them sat outside. Ashley put a hand on her baby bump. It was noticeably large now, and straining against the material of the dress. Anyone who saw her would have said that she looked pregnant.


She massaged her aching tits. They had gotten even larger with this new pregnancy.


"How far along do you think I am now?" she asked him.


"If there were only one child in you, I'd say about 4 or 5 months," said Anthony. "But who knows how many you're carrying. I have no idea how big you'll get."


Ashley felt a sharp pain as her belly expanded a bit further. She groaned and started rubbing her belly.


Another couple came and sat next to them. The woman had a stroller, and inside were two babies. Ashley noticed that she was also pregnant.


"When are you due?" the woman asked.


"I don't know," said Ashley. "Any time now, really."


The woman nodded. "Are you having twins? Or triplets? I was never as big as you are with my twins, even when I was full term."


Ashley looked down at her belly. Even during the conversation, it had expanded even more. It was straining hard against the fabric of the material of the dress, and larger than a beach ball.


"Anthony, party of two?" the hostess asked.


"Right here!" Anthony jumped up to help Ashley to her feet. She groaned as she pulled herself up.


The hostess looked a bit confused.


"I'm sorry, are you... pregnant?" she asked.


"You know it's rude to ever ask a woman that," said Ashley. "You should be ashamed of yourself."


The other pregnant woman laughed at the remark as Ashley and Anthony were seated inside. Ashley struggled to get into the booth, so the hostess pulled the table out a bit, with about five inches of room between Ashley's belly and the edge of the table.


"I'm pretty hungry," said Ashley, looking over the menu. She let her other hand rest on top of her growing belly.


"Can I feel?" asked Anthony.


"Oh, sure," she said. He put his hand on top. After a few moments, he gasped.


"I felt a kick!" he said.


The waitress came over to take their order.


"Hmm... Am I allowed to get more than one entree?" Ashley asked.


"Of course," said the waitress. "Dining for two, I see.


"Four, actually," Ashley said.


"Oh wow," said the waitress. "Triplets? Congratulations to the both of you."


Ashley ended up getting three entrees. The waitress wrote down the order and headed back into the kitchen.


"Oh man," said Ashley. "I'm getting really big."


"You sure are," said Anthony. "I don't know if we'll have time to finish all this food."


The food came out and the two starting eating. At first, Ashley felt absolutely ravenous. After finishing the first two entrees, she noticed that her belly was pressed against the edge of the table.


"Can you pull it out a bit, please?" she asked. She found it hard to talk as her stuffed womb was pressing up against her lungs. She grimaced as she felt a hard kick inside of her.


Anthony pulled the table out.


"Oh man," she said. "My tits are so full."


Her tits were now overflowing even the massive bra that Anthony had given her to replace her old one. Milk had leaked through the bra and the dress, leaving two wet spots on her chest.


"I think you need some help," said Anthony. He got out and helped her to her feet. It was now a huge struggle to stand up. Ashley hobbled to the bathroom groaning, with one hand on her lower back.


"Good thing this bathroom is single occupancy," Anthony said as they got inside. He lifted up her dress and unclasped her bra. He began to suckle on her full tits.


"Oh, that feels good," said Ashley. Anthony suckled for what seemed like about ten minutes. The whole time, Ashley was moaning and groaning as her belly expanded more and more. The fabric of the dress was stretched so thin that she was worried it might split.


"You look so beautiful," said Anthony. Ashley looked down and saw that his cock was starting to get hard again.


"Impregnate me again," she begged. She held her stomach and winced as it grew again. Her womb was already full to bursting, but more than anything she just wanted more of his seed within her womb.


"It's not in the plan," he said, but his pants were already at his knees. He started stroking his cock and quickly had a full erection.


Struggling to switch positions, she got down on her hands and knees. Her belly hung down just a few inches above the ground.


Anthony pulled down her panties, which were now starting to get tight against her expanding ass and thighs. He grasped onto her hips and inserted his stiff cock. He began to thrust inside her fast and hard. Soon, he burst inside of her.


"Oh my god," she said. She crumpled to the floor and held her stomach. His new load implanted within her, then rapidly grew to catch up with the other three impregnations. She heard a rip as her dress split in the front, unable to accommodate her massive belly.


"We need to get you back inside," said Anthony. He stood up and offered out his hand.


Ashley struggled to get to her feet. She started walking a few steps, then crumpled down to the ground.


"Too... heavy..." she moaned. She screamed as her belly expanded even farther.


There was a knock at the door.


"Hey!" said a man's voice from outside. "What's going on in there?"


"She's giving birth!" Anthony shouted.


"Do you need some help?" asked the man's voice.


"No," said Anthony. "No, it's ok, I'm a doctor."


He knelt down beside Ashley and grabbed onto her hand.


"Have the contractions started?" he asked.


"No," said Ashley. "No, I'm still... getting bigger..."


She held her belly, which was now rapidly growing before her eyes. The dress ripped in the back as her ass got fatter and fatter. She cried out as the bone structure in her hips shifted, making them even wider to accommodate the new load.


Ashley shifted to lay on her side. Using both hands, she lifted up a massive thigh.


"You want me to fuck you again?" he asked. His pants were still pooled around his waist from just minutes before.


Ashley nodded.


"Ashley, I can't," said the doctor. "Your body might change beyond repair. Your womb has already stretched farther than we ever believed it could."


Ashley struggled to get out her words as her stuffed womb pushed up against her lungs. "Just want... your seed..." she said. "Please..."


She moaned again as her body changed more and more. Her hips widened, her tits swollen with milk. Anthony leaned over and began to suckle on them. As he suckled, he placed a hand on the enormous mound of her belly. He felt a baby give a hard kick, and Ashley winced in pain. Anthony felt his cock get harder and harder.


He stroked his cock and inserted it within her for the fifth time. As he thrusted, the previous 4 loads of his seed began to fully mature. Ashley was finally full term, her belly about the size of an exercise ball, her tits the size of soccer balls. She held the bottom of her belly as the first contraction started.


"Oh my god," said Anthony, "That feels amazing on my cock."


He began to thrust harder and faster. He had to put his load in her before she gave birth.


He came harder than he ever had. He moaned as he flooded her womb with his seed for the fifth time, his balls finally completely drained. This load was twice as big as the last one. Her belly quickly grew, splitting her dress completely. It fell off of her body as Anthony slipped his cock out of her.


Even though he had just came, he couldn't help but he turned on by the sight of her belly growing even more with his seed. Ashley screamed in a mix of pain and pleasure as more and more contractions came on. She lay on her side, her body unable to support her massive belly.


This time, the birthing was even more rapid. She started to feel the crowning of a baby's head. Then another, then another... she completely lost count. There was no pain this time. Her body had completely changed into a breeding machine.


The birth sent her into a state of ecstasy, and her body went into a trembling orgasm that seemed to last forever. She pushed, harder and harder, sending more and more babies out of her birth canal.


It felt like it took forever, but the words of Anthony cut through her fevered mind.


"That's the last one," he said. "You can do it."


She pushed and felt a flood of birthing fluids follow the last baby. She breathed a sigh of relief, looking down at her stomach which was now deflated, loose skin with stretch marks hanging down in front of her. Her tits were bigger than ever, filled and swollen with milk.


Anthony came up to her and kissed her forehead.


"That was amazing," he said. "You gave birth to more than 30 babies."


"I loved it," said Ashley, as her newborns suckled at her breast.


"Now we just have to do part 3," said Anthony. "And you're finally... done with this."


Ashley felt a little bit disappointed to hear that.


Anthony called his team to come pick up the babies and take care of them. They also brought a wheelchair for Ashley, since she was still too weak to walk.


"I don't know if your hips are going to go back to normal," said Anthony. "They're far too wide for you to do any physical activity. You can probably walk, at least."


Somehow, that didn't bother Ashley much. She pictured herself lying in a bed, her womb filled with Anthony's seed, her tits full and swollen.


"Where are we going?" Ashley asked. "This isn't the university."


"I thought you might be more comfortable in a real bed than a hospital bed tonight," said Anthony. "We're heading to my house. Is that ok with you?"


"Yeah," said Ashley. She smiled. "Actually, that's a great idea."


She took a closer look at the doctor. He was very handsome and tall. He was fit too - like Ashley used to be before her body changed.


They pulled into the driveway of a huge mansion.


"Wow," said Ashley. "How can you afford this?"


"I own the medical research company," says Anthony. "With our research, we've saved billions of lives. And made billions of dollars."


"So you're a millionaire?"


"Not exactly," said Anthony. "More like... a billionaire."


He opened the door and picked Ashley up to bring her into the house. She lay down on the bed as he started getting changed into his pajamas.


"Hey," she said. "I have a better idea for phase three."


"Oh?"


"Yeah," said Ashley. "What if instead of impregnating me one more time, I live here. And you impregnate me every day."


"That sounds nice," said Anthony as he slipped into bed.


THE END





The Magic of Fertility


The outside of the cottage was beautiful. It was covered in vines and flowers, and had a cute little stone walkway leading up to the entrance.


As Melissa stepped inside, she ducked to avoid the hanging pots and pans above the door. An old woman worked inside, stirring a pot of liquid that was boiling on the stove.


Melissa had always had a fantasy - a secret fantasy that she didn't dare to tell a single soul. On the outside, she was a trim, petite track star with a tiny waist. But on the inside, she wanted something very different. She didn't just want to be pregnant. She wanted her womb filled to bursting, her body to spill out of her clothes. She wanted to be more pregnant than any woman ever had been before, and fast.


"Ahh," the old woman said as Melissa walked in. "Are you the girl that called earlier?"


"Yes," said Melissa.


"Sit down, sit down," said the old woman, pulling up a chair to a table. "Tell me, what is it that you seek?"


"I have a friend who came to you," said Melissa. "I was impressed with what you were able to do. I've never believed in powers like this before."


"Ah, I know who you are talking about," said the witch. "Your friend Ashley. I helped her become more athletic."


"My request is a bit more... unusual," said Melissa.


"Well, spit it out, girl," said the witch. "I don't have all day."


"I've never told anyone about this before," said Melissa. "But I've always had a fantasy about ... being pregnant." Her face burned with embarrassment.


The witch laughed. "You don't need any help from me for that," she said. "I'd recommend talking to a wizard instead, he will have the apparatus required."


"No, you don't understand," said Melissa. "What I'm looking for is more... supernatural." She pulled a folder out of her bookbag with some illustrations that she had drawn.


"Wow," said the witch. "I see what you mean here."


She went into the cupboard and started loading her arms up with herbs and spices and plopping them into the boiling pot. As she did so, she whispered arcane words under her breath.


"Be careful with this," she said as soon as she handed the potion to Melissa. "The potion is permanent. The first time you drink it, you experience the effects immediately. After that, you will experience effects any time you are impregnated."


Melissa beamed as she walked out.


I should probably wait a while before I do this, she thought. Make sure I have everything set up.


She sat on the edge of her bed, thinking, with the potion in her hands. The thought of finally achieving her ultimate fantasy was too much. Without another thought, she instantly downed the potion and rushed over to the mirror.


I don't look any different... yet, she thought.


Just then, her phone rang.


"Hello?" she said.


On the other end of the line was a familiar voice. Melissa held the phone closer to her ear. Clearly something was going on, because she could hear some kind of noise on the other end.


"Oh my god!" said the voice. It was her friend Ashley. "I'm so glad you picked up. My car broke down. Can you come pick me up?"


Melissa thought for a second and placed a hand on her midsection. She didn't feel anything yet.


"Where are you?" she asked.


"Not super far..." said Ashley. "We're on Jefferson street, near the European deli."


That was about a twenty minute drive from Melissa's apartment. Factor in the time it would take to get Ashley to her apartment and the whole thing should take about an hour. And the witch said a whole day... should be plenty of time, Melissa thought.


"I'll be right over," she said, and headed out the door.


As she sat down in her car, she noticed that her pants felt just a bit tighter. She looked down at her belly. It didn't really look any different. Her breasts were aching a bit, but they didn't seem any bigger.


She put the location that Melissa had texted her into her phone. To her surprise, the time estimated was 45 minutes, not 20. Must be a car accident or something.


Feeling a bit on edge, she started to drive. Worst case scenario, she could explain the whole thing to Ashley. After all, she had visited the same witch.


As soon as she hit the freeway, traffic came to a dead stop. She put a hand on her belly. She could definitely feel that her pants were tighter. Her thighs had expanded a bit too. Before her jeans had been a bit baggy, but now they were tight against her thighs. She reflected on how she probably should have worn yoga pants.


Melissa turned on the radio and put on some music to distract herself. After a couple of songs, she noticed that her pants were beyond tight now and felt like they were digging into her belly. She undid the top button and felt a bit of relief.


Feeling grateful that traffic was so slow, she lifted up her shirt and took a brief glance at her belly. There was now a slight bump. Any definition in Melissa's abs were gone.


Melissa realized her bra also felt tight. Looking down at her chest, she smiled as she realized her tits had expanded a bit as well.


Her self examination came to an end as traffic started to pick up. After about 20 more minutes of continuous driving, she spotted Ashley by the side of the road with a guy she didn't recognize.


She groaned a bit as she stepped out of the car, realizing that her whole body felt a bit heavier.


"They're already coming to tow it," said Ashley. "Thanks so much for picking us up. I Know it's pretty late."


"Oh, it's no worry," said Melissa. "Who's this?"


"Oh, this is my coworker, Jim. We carpool sometimes."


Melissa felt a bit nervous at the presence of Jim. If the spell took effect quickly, she'd have no way to explain things to him.


"Is it ok if you drive for a bit?" asked Melissa, handing Ashley her keys. "I'm feeling kind of under the weather."


They got in the car with Melissa in the back and Ashley and Jim in the front. Melissa put a hand on her belly and realized that a noticeable mound had formed. Her belly was now straining slightly against her shirt. Her bra felt very tight, and her tits felt heavy and swollen. She fully undid her fly and breathed an immediate sigh of relief.


They arrived at Melissa's apartment.


"Thanks again," said Ashley. "I'm sorry you're not feeling great."


"It's ok," said Melissa. She stepped out of the car and immediately felt nauseous. Must be morning sickness.


Melissa got back in the driver's seat. Jim put his address into google maps and she started heading in that direction.


"Oh wow, we're in the same apartment complex," she told him. She noticed that Jim was staring at her belly a bit. It had expanded far enough now that it was touching the steering wheel, and she looked noticeably pregnant.


"I Know it's not polite to ask, but uhhh..." he stammered.


"Am I pregnant?" Melissa said. She laughed a bit. "Yeah, I am."


"How far along?" Jim asked.


Melissa glanced down at her belly. "About 6 months," she said.


She pulled into the parking lot for her apartment complex. Melissa groaned as she stepped out of the car. Her weight felt unbalanced. Still, the feeling of fullness in her womb was exciting.


"Let me walk you back to your place," said Jim. "It's pretty late."


The two of them began to walk across the parking lot together. Suddenly, Melissa felt a strange feeling in her abdomen. She winced in pain as she felt her belly expand about 4 inches outward. Her belly was now poking out of her shirt.


Jim stared as her belly bulged outward, but he still didn't say anything.


Fuck, he noticed, thought Melissa.


They made it to her building and got in the elevator. Melissa groaned as she rubbed her growing belly. She now looked to be about full term, if this were a normal pregnancy. She could feel her bra cutting into the sides of her tits, which were now about to spill out.


"Pardon me asking, but uh..." Jim was at a loss for words.


"I look different?" Melissa said.


"Yeah, almost like magic," Jim said.


"Did Ashley tell you about that?" Melissa asked. "The witch with the potions and the magic spells?"


"I kind of suspected it when I saw you," said Jim. "When I saw Ashley's reaction. And she never told me you were pregnant. She told me you were single."


"Well, I am single," said Melissa. "Here's my apartment. Thanks for walking with me."


She stepped inside and rushed over to the mirror to finally examine herself, struggling to get out of her tight clothes. She started with her belly, which had examined even further. She now looked to be about full term with triplets. Angry red stretch marks had developed on the underside of her belly. Melissa groaned and placed a hand on her lower back, which was aching. The heavy load in her womb had just started to push against her lungs, and she found it a bit difficult to breathe.


Her tits had grown, too. They had more than doubled their original size. As Melissa massaged one of them, she saw a small bead of milk come out of the nipple.


Her thighs and ass had expanded quite a bit. What was once lean and muscular was now fat and plump. She marveled at her fertile body, rubbing her belly and realizing it was only the beginning.


More than anything, she was amazed at how heavy her whole body felt. Every step was an effort as she carried the burden within her.


Suddenly, she felt a sharp pain in her hips. She staggered backward and sat down on the edge of the bed, placing a hand on her hips and crying out as the bones seemed to shift under her hand. She looked down to see what had changed, but realized that her belly was too big for her to see anything.


As she got up to examine herself in the mirror, she felt her body swaying more as she walked. Each step was even more of an effort now. She realized that her hips had widened considerably. It would make birthing easier, but it made walking hard.


I guess I'm going to have to say goodbye to athletics, thought Melissa.


Melissa climbed into bed and struggled to find a good sleeping position for her gravid form. Just walking across the parking lot had left her exhausted. As she fell asleep, she smiled thinking of what changes she might find the next day.


The next morning, Melissa woke up and immediately felt different. As she opened her eyes, she realized that her belly had now more than tripled in size. She felt like her skin had been stretched to its limits, and each breath was a struggle as her stuffed womb pushed on her lungs. Her tits had gotten a lot bigger too. They were both about the size of a soccer ball, and looked very swollen. She massaged them with her hand, and they felt very heavy.


Melissa pushed hard with both hands, struggling to sit upright in bed. She looked down and saw that her belly stuck out far enough that it reached about 3/4ths of the way down her thigh in a sitting position. She felt a bit nervous thinking about trying to carry the heavy burden around with her, and was glad that it was a weekend and she wasn't going to have to attempt going to work.


She attempted to stand up, then immediately fell back down onto the bed, realizing how much weight was on her. She stood up more slowly, grabbing the bed with her other hand for support. She began to hobble her way over to the bathroom to get ready. As she walked, she realized that her hips must have also expanded some more during the night because of how much they swayed with every step.


After taking a few steps, she stopped and leaned against a chair for support, already feeling exhausted. Her massive belly stuck out so far in front of her that it was difficult to see where she was going. She groaned and put a hand on her lower back.


Suddenly, there was a knock at the door.


"Hey, it's me!" said a voice. It sounded like Jim.


"Just a minute..." she called out. She reached into the closet and searched for something to cover herself. She found an extra large shirt and some stretchy pants, but she was completely unable to pull either of them over her massive belly.


I guess I'm just going to have to go like this, she thought. The shirt was bunched up around her enormous tits, with her belly completely exposed.


She held her heavy belly with one hand as she made her way to the front door. It was slow going, and she had to stop often to rest, but finally she made it to the door and opened it to let Jim in.


"Wow," he said as she collapsed exhausted on a couch. "Can I... get you anything?"


"Yeah, how about a glass of water," said Melissa. She put a hand on her belly and felt the underside, where the stretch marks had deepened even more.


Jim got up to head to the kitchen, but was interrupted by Melissa's groaning as her belly shifted outward by about 5 more inches, feeling the skin stretch even tighter. Her milky tits swelled up even more.


"Stop staring," she said when she saw his gaze.


Jim dashed into the kitchen to get the water as Melissa rubbed her belly. She felt more filled up than she had ever felt in her life. She had loved the appearance of her huge, bursting belly as she examined it in the mirror, not to mention her expanded tits, thighs, and ass.


Jim got the water and sat down with Melissa. She brought the water to her lips, then felt the wind knocked out of her as she felt a heavy kick against her abdomen.


"Can I touch?" asked Jim. Melissa nodded. He sat closer to her and put his hand on her enormous belly.


"Mmm," said Melissa. "That feels nice." The two of them rubbed her belly together. Jim's eyes got wider as Melissa's belly expanded outward a few more inches. It had now reached all the way down to her knees.


"Maybe this isn't the right time..." he said. "But I've always had a bit of a thing for pregnant women." Melissa looked down and noticed the outline of his stiff cock against his pants.


"After this is done, I am going to need someone to breed with," she said. "I don't want this to be the last time."


"We can practice now," said Jim. With Jim leaning over her massive belly, the two began making out. Jim unzipped his pants and took out his cock.


"Do you want to take this to the bedroom?" he asked.


"I don't think I can go that far," said Melissa. She groaned as she heaved her huge, heavy body from the couch onto the floor and lay on her side. With both hands, she lifted her heavy thigh and felt Jim's thick cock slide into her wet pussy. He began to slowly thrust in and out.


"Ahh... that feels so good..." Melissa moaned. "You can go harder than that..."


Jim's breaths got faster as he thrusted harder and harder, his hands wrapped around Melissa's massive belly. Her moans of pleasure mixed with a groan as her stomach expanded out further.


Jim moaned as he finally erupted inside her, filling up her already full womb with his seed.


As soon as he came, he heard Melissa cry out as her belly expanded even further with his seed. He felt his hands slip as it got so huge that his arms couldn't reach the other side, and then stretched even farther until even Melissa couldn't reach her own belly button. Her tits were now each the size of a large watermelon, and had started to leak milk that dripped down onto her full belly.


"Oooh..." Melissa held her aching belly with one hand and massaged her milky tits with the other. "They're so full..."


Jim put his mouth on Melissa's nipple and started to suckle. She put her hand on the back of his head and sighed a breath of relief mixed with pleasure.


"Mm... Thank you," said said. She felt Jim's cock start to stiffen up a bit as his body was pressed up against her.


There was no time for that, though, as Melissa felt her whole body quake with a painful contraction. She cried out as she felt another come on in quick succession, and felt a rush of fluid between her legs.


"They're coming..." said Melissa.


"What should I do?" Jim asked, worried.


"Just hold my hand," said Melissa. She winced as she felt another contraction, then the urge to push. She pushed with all her might and felt a head begin to crown. She had never felt so stretched out in her life. It was simultaneously the most painful and the most pleasurable thing she had ever experienced.


She screamed as the baby exited her, with scarcely a moment of relief before she felt the next one move through her birth canal. She pushed and pushed, and felt another, then another head crowning. Again and again, she stretched herself to her limits, pushed a seemingly endless stream of babies from her womb.


She felt more filled up and stretched out than she ever had before. As she pushed, her body was pushed into a state of ecstasy. She trembled with orgasm as her body was stretched to its limits. Finally, she breathed a sigh of pleasure and relief as she pushed out the last baby.


She looked around the room to see that Jim was busy washing the babies and putting them on the couch.


"Oh man..." said Melissa. "What am I going to do with all of these?"


"Hey, some of these are mine too," said Jim. "And I definitely have the resources to take care of them. I already called some of my people to come get these and bring them to my mansion."


"Wait... mansion?" Melissa asked. "I thought you were Ashley's coworker?"


"Actually, I'm her boss," said Jim. "I'm the CEO of Voyage Electronics, where Ashley works. I just don't like to advertise it."


"I thought you lived in this complex," said Melissa.


"I do, but only temporarily," said Jim. "My permanent home is a mansion in upstate New York."


"So if the babies are living there and I'm here, how am I going to see them?" asked Melissa.


"Well... why don't you come live with me?" said Jim. "You won't have to worry about having a job. I mean, look at you. You already look like a Mesopotamian fertility goddess. You shouldn't be wasting your time going to work."


Melissa took a look in the mirror. Jim was right. Her body looked totally different. Her hips had widened considerably, making it much easier to push dozens of babies out of her womb. Her tits were still massive, and heavy with milk. Her belly had snapped back magically, with not a single stretch mark or any loose skin. She put a hand on top of it, and felt a sense of emptiness in her womb.


"Jim... can you breed me again?" she asked.


Jim put a hand on her waist and cradled her face in his hands. He gave her a long, passionate kiss. The two of them made out for a while, Jim's hand moving everywhere on Melissa's fertile body from her fat, round ass to her swollen milky tits. Melissa felt his cock get harder and harder as it was pressed up against her body.


"Let's go to the bedroom," he said, and led Melissa into the bedroom. She lay down on the bed and Jim placed his mouth over her nipple to suckle on her full breasts. Melissa moaned deeply in pleasure, then gently removed his head from her breast.


Melissa turned around and got down on her hands and knees. Jim put his hands around her full ass and slowly slide his cock into her pussy. He began to thrust, slowly at first and then faster and faster, until the two of them both moaned with pleasure as they climaxed.


As soon as Jim's seed flooded Melissa's pussy, her belly began to expand. She fell to her side and cried out in a mix of pleasure and pain as she instantly felt her womb expanding once again. With a hand on her belly, she felt her skin and body stretch as it quickly progressed from a small mound to get bigger and bigger. Within less than a minute, it had already ballooned out to about the size of a beach ball.


Melissa put a hand on her lower back and groaned as she looked in her wardrobe for something to wear. She decided on some stretchy yoga pants and a bikini top to show off her belly. The bikini barely covered her now massive tits. They were swollen with milk which quickly leaked through the fabric of the material.


As Melissa walked to the door with Jim, she noticed how much her heavy body swayed under its burden. This time, it didn't feel strange and foreign. Instead, it felt just right.


EPILOGUE - ONE MONTH LATER


Melissa sat on the edge of the bed reading a book as the door to the bedroom opened.


"I'm home," said Jim, smiling.


"Did you have a good day at work?" Melissa asked. She put a hand on her already swollen belly. That morning, Jim had impregnated her twice as soon as the two of them woke up. Her belly had expanded more and more while he was at work, now sticking out far enough that it almost reached her knees.


Over the past month, Melissa had gotten accustomed to the feeling of having her womb totally filled by Jim. He would breed her once every night before bed, once in the morning as soon as they woke up, and once as soon as he got home from work. A lot of times, it ended up being even more than that. Every few days, Melissa would give birth leaving her womb empty to be immediately filled again.


Melissa loved the feeling of being completely stuffed with Jim's seed every moment of every day. She loved the feeling of being stretched out beyond her limits whenever she gave birth. Jim employed over 100 nurses and nannies to take care of the babies, and already commissioned a new wing of his mansion to house them all.


Her body was now permanently pregnant. As soon as Melissa pushed out the last of Jim's progeny from her womb, she was begging to be filled up again. Her belly would instantly swell to a full term pregnancy. She had gotten totally used to how difficult it was to carry the heavy burden around, the way that her body swayed as she slowly moved her massive body.


Every pregnancy was bigger and bigger. Some of the witch's magic had seemed to work on Jim, too, because he never seemed to run out of stamina. One time, he had even bred her five times in a row, completely flooding her womb with his seed. Melissa's belly had grown to fill their entire king sized bed. No matter how full she got, she was always able to handle it thanks to the witch's magic. Of course, that also meant that she constantly felt stretched out and ready to burst.


Without even answering her question, Jim moved forward and rubbed her full belly. He put his mouth on her nipple and began suckling at her breast. Her belly changed size often, but her massive, swollen tits only seemed to get bigger and bigger. They had been the size of large watermelons at the beginning of the month, and had now almost doubled in size. Melissa was glad that she was able to walk around naked all the time, or she wouldn't be able to find a bra massive enough to contain them.


Melissa moved onto her side and felt Jim's cock slide inside of her. She moaned with pleasure. Still, even Jim's thick cock couldn't beat the feeling of being completely filled up and stretched out by his seed.


As Jim unleashed his load inside of her, Melissa felt the now-familiar feeling of her belly stretching out even farther. She collapsed onto her side and gripped her huge belly, feeling it stretch and expand beyond her reach.


Melissa smiled, Knowing that her ultimate wish had finally been fulfilled. Her womb would never be empty again.


THE END
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