


It had been an intense few weeks of brushing
up on the full extent of Dr Cooper’s published
research, then refining it into something
Ashleigh thought would work. There had
been a lot of latein |ghts and stress eating
cookies and junk food as she worked through
the exact requirements of just how to make
Phil a normal-sized man.

The whole thing would be cool as hell.
Arguably way more than the Nobel Prize
she’d be due at the end.

“| think that’s it...” she said, setting down her
cookie and pen and picking up her phone.

_.._.!



“You see it?” Ash asked Vi fifteen minutes
later.

“Yeah, | got it. Yourre sure that's it?” Vi
asked, the;anxiety clear in her voice.

live beemn overand over it.” Ashireassuredss
her. “Thislisithe one. Thisiwill work: Just brew/
it up, theniwe:can take this Nobel |
Prize-winningishow.on the road.*

“You’'re thaticonfident?”

Viicould practically'hear Ash grinning down '
thelphone:Babe!lltisime!l What.could '
POSSIbly go wrong?”




While Ashiand Vi had been busy, sorhad Phil
andilorna. The pair had been enjoying
getting to'lknow,each other better, in bothian
emotional and/physicalisense. For weeks
Anow, they’d been inseparable. Oftenithatwas
?Iiterally the case as Lorna wasiso bigishe
could hide! Phillunder aloose-fitting dress! f

sheiwanted.

Andishe did want...a |ot:..

;




“I dunno why, but this is insanely/hot-# LLlorna
said as'she stretched her near'seven-foot:tall
body’'as'high as she could on one;leg.

“Because...it is.” Philfpointed outithe
obvious. Her slightly:teo small'elasticated
workout gearn was doing a goodjoblofiholding.
him tightly in place as his gitlfiiend worked
out. Holding him tightly in placeiwithihisibare
skin'torhers. “It doesnit get muchimore
intimate than this.”




s\Vyifacelisiliterallyisqueezed onialll
sidesibylyou. Youire doingisomething
thatis pretty/personaliand private;
and here I'amichattingiaway and
doing most of the movementsiyou
are.”

That caused Lorna to laugh. A laugh
which bounced Phil around, his face
getting gently battered by her
wonderfully soft and encroaching
bosom. “You are NOT doing all or
even half the movements I'm doing.”

“Well...I'm doing some
movements...maybe not yours. But
the nice ache tells me I'm getting
some good from it.”




“I' will agree that it’s intimate.” She
said. Dropping her legs back down,
she spread them apart; loweringiher
hips:and stretehing herarmsiwide:
“‘Andinice. lpveralwaysidoneithisionimy,
own. It'sinice tordolitwithisomeone:
To not be alone:?

Phil'felt the warmth,in her words. It
warmed him,as much as her body
was: “Yeah iZsiniceltolbeltogethers




For a long minute, Phil justiwatchediher?
Looking up at her beautifulifacelasishe;
smiled, looking away/from/himfasishe
held her pose.

“If you want, | could live here.ZHe
suggested.

“You couldn’t afford the rent.” She
teased.

“Yeah, but | could have duties. Be a
live-in servant.”

“Gonna do my laundry?” she raiseda
brow.

“Not sure | could...”




“You could justitake me'toclass. | could
give you all the answ--

“Hey! | don't need you to giveime the
answers! Half our classes overlap, and
my grades are as good as yours!”

“Yeah, but then you could study less.
I’'ve got to pay rent somehow!” Phil said.

“Being a distraction isn’t going to cover
it.” Lorna continued to tease him.
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“Hey! I'd be more than just a distraction!
I’d be the best distraction!” he
protested.

“You grinding your boner on me while |
sit through a class on central bank
liquidity tools isn’t going to pay rent. I'm
just pointing out facts.”

“| wouldn’t do that!”

“| can feel your boner there now.” She
laughed. “You'd get bored in class and
just grind away until you popped!”

“OK, true! But I’d be adorable while
doing it!”



fornalistoodilpiagain; relaxingiallittle.
Shellookedidownratinherlittlelboyfriend,
histfacellookingilipratihertfromibetween
herboobs Helwashiights Heiwas
adorable:

“You need to be careful.orlim:going:to
do starrjumpsior’somethinglEshe
grinnediasisheliteasedihims®

dlihreateningimelwithialigooditime? Rhil
laughediinfresponse: RPlease; golnight
ahead:s

lFornalghinnedidewniatihimiiforcingian
afifectionatelglaremyeahiyourre not
gettingitha i lUCky e




Instead offstarjumps; Lornalpltdhern
arms out in front efiher; smotheringiher
diminutivepassengerwith herchest:
Shebent herknees;loweringiherself
while holdinghercore:

“Wghhh...tisht...2 Phillgrunted:

“Well then’)youbetter moveiwithfme?;
becausellim goingitordoralsetiofitwenty
Shelthrew histowniwordsibackiatihim?®

77

“We needialsafeiword>RPhilistiggested:

“How/about-my/bones! < [forna
laughedandicariied on:




Aftereachisglat, she'stoodias tall as
shelcolldybringingiherhandsitogether,
aboveinerheadsWhileli#pulled: her
boobsiapantiithad thelpretty satisfying
effectofitightening herleotardiagainst
herlbodyillihatihad thelefifectiof
squishingiRhilfeventighterragainst her.
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Shelcouldifeelfhisilittleibody pressing
IntolhereownSEeelhis aimsiand legs
spreadingioltfasiher simplest of
movementsiforced his body tormove
withihersiShelrealised|heiwas: right
whenthelsaidiheididonelguite’ a lot of;
her posesiwithiher; e didnit'really’have
a choicelthere!
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As'one, she lowered herself, bringing
her arms down and bending her
knees, holding her core. There was a
moment of equilibrium where her
leotard relaxed enough that she felt
Phil relax and take a quick breath.

Then she stretched the fabriciinithers
other directionprandiRhiliwasionce
again at the whimiefiherbodyss
movements.

“Enjoying yourseliRetsheraskedsShe
knew he was. Shelcouldifeelfhis
erection grindinglintelhemrwithfeach
movement shermadef\Whetherhe
lasted the lengthlefihersetiwaska
good questionifortalbet:




“So...uhhhh...much...” Phil grunted.

“Areyoulgoingitormake!it?* she asked,
teasingly: “lt feelsilikelyou might...”

lorna thrust her hips outifurtherand
shelfelt Phil pressievenitighter torher:

“0oo0o000ohhhhh!* heicried out, and
florna felt hisilower body twitch:




The twitching only lasted a moment until
Lorna felt the first splashes against her.

The warm, wet feeling of freshly ejected o
vodily fluids 0ozing down her torso. Phil e
kept twitching, and she stretched her
oody as far as she could, heightening
the sensations for him. She’d done this
to him, it was only fair she let him enjoy
It.

Enjoy it, he did.




“I think you made! it to six...” she grinned
‘down at Phillasiseentasihellooked,
|bleary-eyed, back{u pitolher:

a3 squats! Qutefitwenty!” Lorna
icouldn’t helpioutilatgh’ Had shelworn
him out that muchi

-

|“Oh...” he smiled Sleeplw “Yleah.‘il_y()*u'
do things to me* “ -

[
fj{And you did semething on me.” She

fgffled his hairbutimade ng;%)ve to'llet
him out. N

“Sorry about that. | am but a weak
man.”



aYeahe'sherasked irhetosicallysturning.
tolsittdownrontiherbeds«Gluessithat
MRS M &) WEELS WonEns

PSS EVES e Uk \WCEH WNEIES
happening!?s

Shelpushedithelcrotchiofiherleotard
asidesmMyaitlrn's

“lfetimelhelp!sRhilipleaded:

“@hyouirerhelpingiaYouljustistayiright
EEs




Ihereiwasineiwatm:-upirequiredsPhil
hadlalreadyldoneithatipartildeally:
Eonnalwanteditolfinis hiherwoikoutithemn
dezstress; thenishowermAfte dPhilfthad
blownihistleadfalllevery sheldecidedito
justiskipitoithelendy Notforcleanliness:
pbutlbecausersheiwassustitooituinedion
tolfocusionranythingielse:

sMimmmmEEBhilfSdshelcooediasishe
touched herselffandimassagediher
Preast.

Philisidisappointment]ininotgettingito
actively/panticipateiwasiiongrgoneskie
wasimoreithanhappy toljustwatchithe
incrediblelsightithatiwasiunfeldingall
areuneainimss |




“0Ooooooh...mmmmmmm:-={lEefna

cooed as she touched herself:. N

It didn’t mattertolRPhillhe:d only/blown
his load a couple ofiminutesibefore, he

£

was rock hard again. Hefground hisinips
In time with/ Lornars owngyrating This
wasn't going'tortakellongiany; wShe
was groaning:loudly, herwhole
shuddering. \ |

“Oh...oh, Phill” She moaned
“Oh...FUCK.. Phl|"' h

Her whole bodyish s"’ddered asishejcried
out in delight-ilt neally ll" ttakenihern

long at aII




T'heapalrnoellapsed 0BIAR © nt@gthe I@e@I spent—-ﬂ@r
r;ather'Lerna EGIIapsed,QaEK aml Phillwas

ﬁ“"f" / Yo

arrled anng withiher! "
diihat*thatsSiwhylyeulcaniticomeiwithimeito
classtaShelpantedt Evenfalcouplelofiminutes
afitergfimishinggshelstillifelt totallyiworn out::ld
nevergetanything done.._.”

dMmmhmm:adhe agreed sButfisithatisueh a ba@l
thingZ:Welcanijustidoithistiferever, and ever

FernalfeltiallittielpangiofiguilthShelknew whaﬁﬁ?
Pl nEEE SiE WES (ol EXeeSS GoUIIAY for~ar
basketballitolmmamentandisheid be gone fe?.a &
weekjatileastrAsimUuchiasisheiwantediPhilitor S
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come withihermittwasnittanioplion:
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“Ohl Hey Lor!™ Ash said, walking out of‘the
bathroom andiright into Lorna as both women
closed the door at the same time.

“Oh!* lorna almost jumped out of her'skin. Sheid
reallyihoped not to see anyone else in'the house:
dithoughtiyou were out!?-

“NopelfAsleep! Late nightiworking!” Ash replied:
Foraimement, it looked like she wouldn’t notice;
thenfthelbroad grin thatidrew across her faceitold
fornalitheyid been rumbled. “Oh, hey/Phil! Didngt
seelyouithere!”

=Sy YAShE. * Lorna blushed even more. “You
werengimeant to—>-




“Oh don’t you worry about me"’ Ash beamed up
at her. “You two deserve to have a bit of fun. I’'m
just jealous | can’t try it out.”

Lorna’s embarrassment slowly shifted to a scowl.
“You want to...wear P_hil?”

\1‘
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“Nol” the! redhead Iaughed ‘. want to swap
places W|th h|m It d! el totaIIy awesome to just
be burled in yeuefl_ke that' aThe Lman must be
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The shower was surprisingly quiet. Not that
surprising, once Phil thought about it. Lornarwas
getting ready to go. She didn't want to leave him,;
but she couldn’t stay either. He wanted to ask her
to stay, but that wouldn't work. It would only
make her feel worse over going.

“I could come with you. No one would notice me
hidden under your dress.” He said, trying to make

his voice sound like he was joking. He only half,
Was.

“Not sure that will work during games.” Lorna
half-smiled, looking down at him.

“| think it would work best during games.” Phil
smirked up at her.

e




Youlknow. liwouldfifiwelcollds Fornal looked
dowmnlatihim; mirreringihisiamusement:

“Wetotally/canx

Withraichuckle, 'sheisweptihimiuplintherarms;
liftingiupiserheiwasileveliwithiherface:She
kissed him; hertonguelpressingiintorhisimouth
andihisipushing backiinfanienjoyableitussle.

sWelcanit: Butiwelcan tnytelmakeiseme nice
memoriesitoldwell oniwhileiweire apart.” She

suggested, breaking the Kiss.

“lfmrgame. He shrugged.



P
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andiyouilimake,sure he gets to the
commodities classfafter the accounting lecture?”
Lorna said,soundingimore than a little anxious.

\

Y

sllorlfYourguysihavelonly/been together a few
weeks!WWikandimelhave donelthis all before!

We velgotithis!stAshleigh couldn 't help but laugh.
Iffshe‘didn:t shelmightactuallylget. annoyed. Her
fiiend’ siconceniforiherdiminutivelboyfriend was
moreicuteithaniinptating:

sYeah:l knewilEs)just s

“‘He’s a grown man. He'll be fine. We'll make sure
of it.” Ash reassured her.



“I'hate th'is so much...” Lorna said, bending down
to hug Phil to her.

“Don’t.” He said. “I know how much you love

playing basketball. If you drop out just to spend
time with me, you'll be miserable for it. | don't

wantthat.”

“I'could just throw all my games. Then we lose
and come home early.” She suggested.

Phil laughed and hugged her tighter. “Yeah, like
youjwould'be able to lose anything.”

A

Lornallaughed back. “You:re'right. See you:
soon...” a N

“Not too soon.™ He rqplied. N




w
»

' “Phew 2 Ashisished andllooked dé‘wn at,Phil.
Yourre a prettysgood liar. Eltherthat orshe just
suoks af readlng people:”

4

Phi SruEsd, Bl peoplewhat they want to
m‘par hasigottenime: out of: trouble more than

A - - ”

once. lijust hate lying'to her.

“Yeah, well; it shouldfloe worth it.< Ashleigh
replied. “Maybe wheniyou’re back; you’ll'lbeable
toltake heron atibasketballl”

alxd settleifornot needing a ladder to'kiss her.”

#Igh smiled and nodded. “I make no promises,
pbutlkthinkithisiwill £0 wellforyou. Come on; Viis
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“That's it. We'reiall'set up and-ready to go.” Ash
explained a‘couple of hoursilater. “All that’s left is
foryou to getiintortheichair, strap in, and we load
you up with the'serumrand a whole bunch of
relaxants.”

Viinervously glanced downiat Phil, consciously
reminding herselfiwhy'she’d agreed to this. It was
both to help herfriend, andto do.something that
could make her career. Asishe looked at him, a
thought hit her.

“‘Are we sure he’ll...you know...fit?” Vi asked-

“Even if he were fifteen percent bigger, youcould = =SEmEs = ==

take him.” Ash replied. “Look; lid freakingloveitor

swap places with you, but you’ve doneithis o~
before. You’re much better set.up:to'hostihim.> = =



W hat{dolyoukthintaRhilzaVilaskedihim: “Youire
readyiforthis?idmightiwellfbelharderionyou
thanfitiisfonimess

Rhillcouldnptihelplbutiswallow/involuntarily as he
gazedUupratihisifriendflooming over him. His eyes
wereldrawnidown; teithel puffy lips and slit
hetweeniherthickithighst That was where he was
goingallfiiheragreeditoithis; he was going to go in
there:

Intoher bellysEntirelylinside Vii's body. The space
above herbush andfbelow her breasts would be
histhomer lttwasikind of horrifying. But if it
wolked*:

Henodded; stiffening. “Yeah, | want to be
nermalslEetss do this.”
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How's tha{?” Ashleigh asked; pullingion the
straps. “We want them tight, but not enough

you're sore.”

(11

They're good.” Vi confirmed. She tried tor move
her arms:and legs, but they. were well anditruly

(11

stuck. She wasn't going anywhere. Ifishe wanted

out,, Ash would let her, but she wanted to see thﬂis ,,,_

through.

She winced as the needle bit into her skin like a3
pee’s sting. There were a series of injections.

Hormone treatments, muscle relaxants to.enable
ner to take Phil into her. Then there wasithe "

serum for'Phil.. The one that.would change his

genetic code and start himon his pathito growing

to normal human size.
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ZAshleightasked.

N - —

as a wavelofieuphoriawwashedithroughiher. It felt
like herdmuseclesiweresturningitorjelly:;
“‘Ohhhhhhswhatislinsthatistufifi?:

Ash grinned:triumphantlyssMylowniconcoction!
As bad asilabourfeels; thistwill*feel’likeithe
oppositeliSo if yourwere worried-aboutithis being
painfuliidon’t be! | got you covered.”

£00000N...thanks, Ash. Yourre...”

-

o -

o
syeah, | knowAillim the best.”
J—




“Alright, big guy.” Ash said, bending!down to
speak to Phil. “You’re up! You ready?”

Phil glanced up once more, just about able to see
Vi'sispread labia. He had no/idea how he was
going to do this. “I...I don’t need anything?”

\‘ ope. Thisiis all Vi. You just get oniin there, and
her body will do the rest.” The redhead explamed.
“It s important you do this. | don't want to foroe
you, so I'm going to set you on a stool, and you
can push inthe first part, then Vi should take
@ver.”

Helhodded and took a deep breath. “I'm
readyr.letis do this.”



From atop the stool, it was'an even crazier Sight.
He had no idea how he was'supposed to do this.
How he was ?upposed to fit into a space se
small. Then he ulnderstood. He wasrfg,go.img.t@.
Her body would expand around him#That's what
it was fd’e,signed to do.

&
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Y®u 00d?2” he asked.
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“Yeah:more than g00d." Viicooed.

A
% he?"aslke'd after a moment.
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“Yeah, Phil?”

“Thank you.”
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him; the
- little man took a few more deep breaths ofifresh
“air, then dropped his hands downito theichair
below!Vi. He wondered how this would feel\What
itwould be like to be inside another person. Hov/\;/‘

| : 1 o "
longiweuldihe be inithere? Tiheyhadnoridea. Noy

one had ever donejthis before. o

_

elsaid, and pushed his head

| I

“ i ” . . "“_"-"'*7
Oooooo0ph...” Vi moaned withidelight as her

body readied itself tordolits %g



........
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trying to force his head into a space too smallto
- hold it. He figured that was exactly what was

© L Tk

l\-'hr_'.'_l,_.‘i' |

* happening. |
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= “Mmmmmmm...~ Vi moaned ashe pushed
e |
At leastisomeoneiwas
. . L2 P
enjoying themselves. |

—

shifting on the toplefihisihead: Thenithe tunnel

gaverway: It was tight, but he.was in,.the warm,
1 b gt : P

gooey walls clinging to hisiface!like heavy, wet

'ﬁ—-r‘-, "

blankets. P
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“OOOOOOOOHHHH ”..Vl groaned flghtlng
against the restralnts as her body struggled with
the incredible sensations coming from between
her legs. . -
“Huh .maybe | overdld the cocktall Z Ashlelgh
wondered. | |

d N

“No...noooooo...thls feelsiso good “ Vi moaned
some more. . - .

™
Mgl

®
&

“Now.I’'m jealous.” Ashrhuffed. “How you doing

there, Rhil? Alright?”

4
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Phil responded withra thumbs up. HIS headiwas:

busy. eIsewhere .o

-y



“Holy crap, this is freaky...” Phil spoke, then
realised he’'d actually said the words out loud.
They came out muffled and almost lost in the
thick padding of the fleshy walls around him. He
could just about see what was ahead of him. See
the tunnel as long as his arm, which was coated
in pillars of thick goo strung across his path like
spiderwebs.

He was about to start another push when he felt
the tunnel shudder, squeeze and then grab hold
of him.

“What the hell...”




“ARRRRRRRR: REG"GHHHHHH"’ Violet gfa“ga‘e*d”’as

xsemetdrng...she wasn't sure what, surged from
her'belly, down her pussy and then rippled

. through the rest ofiher body: Sheicould feel Phil
sgnow Actually feel himiinside of'her. She could
\‘E%el herrbody clinging ontorhim, squeezrng nim as
250 tural processes took hold.

L]
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£<0h!That looks like a contraction!”Ashi =
announced egedly. R
It?was exactly'as AshIelgh had said it would be
Her 0]0)0) was-taklng over, doing'what it had been
t@ld 10.do: Al natural process huaoked inithe o
name ‘off screnee' ‘She COU d feel'the powerful
muscles stralnrng as they oulled: onihim: harder

| and harder: All'she wantediwas to) swaIIow h|m
No notwanted.;.Sheineeded it She needed h|
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The power was incredible. For'aimoment, itwas: =
terrifying. Phil'realised that Vi could probably/ breaks

his ribs if she wanted'to. The fact that'she didnit

|

want to was the only thing stopping him/from
screaming in terror.

He felt the pressure build and build and build. He
heard Vi moaning louder and louder. He
understood that they really were.committed now.
He couldn’t back out, even if he wanted to. Vi’s
body wouldn't let him.




The waves were coming thick and fastinow:
one pulled him'al little deeper. He:felt like

‘S

toothpaste in a tube, being squeezed from onelen

I
=

until all his insides came out. Still, nature had
designed this process so that didn’t happen. Ash
had been smart to hijack it for her own ends. 3
“Uhhhhhh...fuuuuuuck, this'is so good!™ Vi
groaned.

“Yeah, | totally wanna swap.” Ash laughed to
herself. “With either of you!”

TR i e




Phil was pulled in almost to hisiwaist. He braced
himself, waiting for another unrelenting squeeze,
when he heard a pop, then|Vi’s body let him go. Not;:
entirely, but enough so that he'slid out of her a

little. He figured if he wanted to, he might have

been able to struggle free.

“Oohhhhhhhhhh!” Vi squealed. “It's coming! A big
one!”

“Push Vil Or pulll  dunno!” Ashleigh yelled. “Listen
teyour body!”

Thefpressure started again, and Phil wasipulled




This one...this contraction was different. It was
much stronger and lasted longer than the ones
that had come before it. Phil was pulled in so deep
his face slammed into a soft, spongy wall as almost
his entire upper body was pulled inside Vi.

There was no time to rest, as the wall pulsed,
expanding as it did so until Phil was pushed in
through the opening into another chamber. A
chamber beyond Vi's vagina.

Phil realised he was being pulled into her womb.
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exertlon and the pleasure
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“He’s halfiway in now.” Ash said.. She was:trying to

be clinical abg@the wholelthing! Tryingito record

asimuchias shelcouldiinihermind. She would,have'
oved to havefilmeditheiwholeithing, butiVi wasn'tera_
nappy withithatlidea: [twasiincredible, watehing |
Phil slowly: slitherinside of Viasiher lower body

-.

expandedareund H =

.
v -

“How yod'doihg, Rhil? Yo_'u g00d?* she asked.

He just aﬁout_mar]_aged'a thumbs up:

, -
Y
-‘* « T

Vi moaned loudly asianothercontraction:started= -




Oooooh oooooh»- 'ooooh fucklzshe! grunted and e i . RE e e .
squeezed her eyes olosed e feltiilnoredlble As L s B = |
painfullas ohrldbrrth wasithisiwas every bit the ~
Opposite: Sheiwas exhausted) but'she. never y. T TR K |
wa nted ;E"I@“e”d |t w’\as likelorgasm after orgasm, " i i, A __ g -
with! eaoh one burldrng on the one thaticame P7 e, N> Yorias O . i
-_.before e PN\ ) N\ e TR
“You're domg great Vi, just: keep dorng.what your e
body says.” Ash said. She noted her friend was: o
squirting milk everywhere: She hadnit even| A ¢ TR @
considered thatihappening: [t made sense! given TN Ay, T e /BN 5
the amountief hormones!she!d been pumped fuII ~O A< - L. 2
of. She probalolyfsh‘ould have antrolpated that @ . - “ |

happemng 75 ;’ Y oS ;. o / / L, .' — -y

y '7"‘.‘ ‘ 3 -

S
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:“Thrnk weimrght need a toweI - ,—5 !f i | | j B~
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and grew unt|I they becamers
as getting worried somethlng mlght

screams. Ash*
be wrong.

“Um...are you alright?~

Foramoment, it looked like Vi'wasn’t goingito
answer. That she couldn’t answer. Her eye§rolled
back in her head. Sheicould feelPhil inside of‘*he\f
Feel'him filling her'up. Feel herbelly:streteching
more and more as the! little:maniwas: pullediinto
her.

“Yes...unngghhh...so...g00d...” she managed to
moan.

“Shit, Ilcan see your stomach growing!” Ashisaids
She really'regretted not filming; this.



“000000h...ohhhhhh...I..I'can },g&on...” Vi
moaned. She was quieter now Muohaqweter Ash
couldisee just looking at her that*she \wash .‘ 4
exhausted. A glance down between her Iegs and it
wasi obvious this was far from \@)ver Phl| S Iegs were

still hanglﬁg ofﬁ of‘ﬁer‘

@@_.;.‘fe“‘e'“lsri”fffe‘els
SO good. | can’tiiy .+1tiS/just so
much.” \

“Too late torswapiwithime?” Ash‘as ked.

Vi's head rolled roundiand she gl re up at/ Ash.
“Not on yourlife.*
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Villaughed. “Alright. How:s/Phil?. _an_ygu tellpe

_r“

e -
. .‘1- .___; .,.
Thelotherwoman nodded [azily: “_H_e Si movmg...oan

feel him.” wpr 4

.
'r

Ash glano%d ba‘ck d‘own bet&veen V| S Iegs ThIS

whole sitbationfwasicrazy. “Huh\ x Ash said: feoks
like hels comeout albity

“|_I can feellit..it's building.

“Another contraction?”

“Yeah...” Viwinced albit, feelingiher insides tighten._
“It's going tolbe...be. - big”

Ash saw Phil tense too: Itllooked likeiheiwas about ¥
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“0oo000h...mmMmmmm...0000h, fuckifuck...= VifSy
moans grew faster and Iouder”wrathl‘each seeond
iﬂ ‘1.

r‘}“" _" p ‘ N y "-1':‘,. _-l"

“Vi, you OK?” Ash was getting eoneerned by, Just“* "

how |ntense this pr Cess Was. It would helplif she d
actually. been present at a b|rth\ ThIS was all totaIIy
new to herVi had done\thrsﬁef@re ‘andishe didn’t

seem worrred That waslherfonlyirealiguide here

§

Ash looked!backidown to check on Phil'toiseelhel
was already/backiinside Vi up tO‘hIS knees; and st|II

going.
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“0000000000000HHHHH!" Vilalmoestiscreamed:

-1_- ..j

"'I .4
_-v-

Sheicould feel him. Every Ilttle\grocave and bump @f
Phil’s body: inside of her. Every\move he made*' o
Every'squiim. Sheie coulq,feeEII offit.;She could| feel
him fillingiher up Feel'her b@dy\stretohmg |
millimetrelby millimetrefas itimadeispace forthe

life inside!ofi her

it felt righty [t feltinaturallt feltllikelshe was Gaia:
incarnate. She wanted moresShe wantediso much
more. '

g\
“YEEEEEEEAAAAAARRGH K HE!!” Ec,he screamed as
one final masswe Contraotlon hittand her WiellE
body fought agalnst the re‘stra‘mts th‘e p@wer WEK
solintense.. . A\
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“Holy shit, Vil'You’re doing it!” Ashlelgh Could R
believe it. This was working. It{was*aetually
working. As Vi screamed in eeetasy, ‘Ash Could
only watch, her mouth hangmg OPENIAS Phll sI|@I
steadily into her frlend S body. His Iower Iegs
disappeared between her Ia’lﬁla\ and her, beIIy._,
expandingtas moreland more of thellittle man‘
entered herwomb.

Only Phil’sifeet were stickinglout.ofher now.

-

“You're almost therellJust keep,going! Aifew
more seconds!”/Ashiencourageal her: She
wasn’t surelVi could hear her,gﬁe was
screaming so.loud.
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For a moment, Phil's feet just satithere; splaymg

s
W f. ::"

[ WNCFL.
out to the side as the pressureonihi }-’»small ':-f.".

-

body grew and grew. Ash ooulh WV! stralmg

against the restraints. Her entlre ‘bj‘dy Was.f.,.__ ;;r

X
N T ]

tensing like'she was tryingit 00 Ilft a“ten-tonne,; __
truck. ¥

“OOOOOOOHHH{’
chy, and Pﬁl was gone.
His feet d|sappeared ms e | e spray of goo

+ y
2

“Vil You didlit!” Ash cried out
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Ahhhhhhh..#Viimoanediandislumped
forwardiaSheiwasiabsolutely.coatediinfa

Viinodded, too exhausted to doranything
smore-than that..“ T hat...that was
incrediblel:?

—‘

T——-

Ash set alhand oniViisistomach. It felt hard
as'a rock: Beneath thejskin,'she could feel
slow\,\s.teady movements. Atbody shifting

beneathithelskin Phil getting comfortable.

=

...!':ﬁ...-._ 3




Fortajcouple of minutes, Ash just watched V| as -
shellay/backionithe chair, breathing hard a??d
eyelids fluttering. Iff seamething was wrong, Vi s
physical state would be the first indicator.

‘Ho %u doing?” Ash askedieventually: o

“Mmmmb-..exhausted'” Viireplied. “That...that was
incredible;butittwas tiring. Could sleep for a

week p\

“I betlFtAshichuckled: “What about Phil?2”

L
alicanifeelthimkiersimoving...like...shifting here

ltherer Helfeels OR\



SAlright; pretty sure this will bealittle cold and
tight.” Ash explained. She used her hand to grip
the cold mé‘talftiﬁftrying to warm it up a little, then
slid it inside Vi. “You should be able to see him on
the screen once |l get in there. See him...inside
you..."

“It’s'so totally crazy. I .can feel him in there. |
wasn‘t.sure he:d fit.”

“Well, given he's.only twoifeet tall, curled up he's
likely:under a foot high and deep: Plenty of room,
given hers pretty'slight.as well.” Ash explained,
mostly trying todistract Vi as she guided the probe
through her'cenvix:

Then Viis eyesilit Up.-“Oh:my God! There he is!”
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Ohsiwow! Hey Phill”™Ash couldn’t,help butilatgh at

%ﬁ(%absurdity of'it all. “Can you'hearme?~ .

“Um, yeah...wow; this is freaky.” He said, hié\voioe
sounded distant and muted from the screenis: ==
Speakers. -

qhlowirelyou doing? Youire alright?” Ashiasked.
-_

On tk@Qsoreen, they saw him noed, not entirely

C@"n‘\’ih@d. ZINorinjuries. Just cramped and hot. It'si

teallVAreallyihotinihere.:

el
':'-:r_;J:'\.‘:' :.-- \ "E
S g .
el A 4

= nfmeS=Vitsaiditheniwas repeated deeperand

M

a while. Kickiiftyouineediust. s Ashilaughed; and Vi

rolled hereyesTiii




m:e‘r acouple off minutes ofi back and forth;:they,
confirmed Rhil\was settled in'and asicomfortable s
asihelwasigoing toiget. There wasn't muchimore
they/could doiother than finish uprand head home!
“I'cant believe hersiinithere.” Ash said; running

herhandalongithe curve of Virsiswollenbellyssl'm

nesurelwhorlim more jealousiof, youlon hin?

2Yolrrelnutslisiwhatyouiare.” Viichuckled. “lijust
wantitefgetthomerand sleepiforaiweek:.”

“One second.” Ash said. “We need to check
something.~

0

3



il

._?-.:“Hey, Philtz Ashis sp@Ke Ieudly
bump: ‘;K"‘lﬁ tests Wanna thys klekmg eut as) har@I as
you eah'F ; DR 2

‘Almoment passed with' nothmg then “GAHIY

yelped. y ;—

-

Ash Saw/a smallf bumpnappear on the belly,; W|ggle
then come out evenlfurther. “Oh yeah Ithink we'
can confirm that testfas passed o™
. - | ' X '-!

. » \ P .' - '
| \‘VIH never get used toithat.” Vi shook her:head'.

- l . .‘
“|'thought you 'd done th| before? Ash said, o

~ L

stahdlng up‘

‘ L

L

il

. . ‘ : . = :
Yeah 1just t‘hat‘tlme | had months ch"‘undmg up t to
it Anlhour ago, NOWES CUL REE -anﬁl‘l wasn't eight

months preghant"’ c

»

e
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“God, IfeeI SO huge ---_~V|‘sa|@|! She was v!‘/a!dc!ing
SE hadn t*'done that srhw’her last pregnancy.
Shethen! reaIrsed she wasithinking of herself as
pregnant. Was she pregnant? This was really
confusrhg There were definitely/several \
phrlosophy PhDs worth ofidebaterin just'what she

and Ph|| now were to eaoh other:

-

Al 'mean.. you ate adude. Allittle dude, butsstillla® = & -'
man.’ Ashlelgh said. “What didiyou think would '_ “_

L .

.
-

\ Tk :
e R &
et =%

“I'knoW:-I' know 2 Vrolet sighed. “For some
reason, | theught |t would take time to get to this
part IJust waht to get home, have a'shower and a

j ¥ tl f ri‘*"' - L%M{‘ . : :

ERL
’ﬁff" g R

T - >
Ashfgrrnhed | thinkiyou’ ve/more than earned|it.
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-

il Ny
Yod e a7mach|he

\é&.ﬁam &'i.;_#'.'.' — |
*-r»VI*St@ ppedfand her-‘_‘smlle faded Actually‘:?e‘f'a'teh -
j ;!r,eneed to makesat st@p i S




| o
“Really?*Youlwant to eat here!?#

Ashrasked.

Vi's glareiwas so powerful it could have melted
steel. “l don/t think I've ever been this hungry!”
She tapped onithe menu, adding itemiafter item
to the basket. “I...I don’t know what’s going on'in
there, but |- want to eat EVERYTHING!”

The smile shifted, from amused to curious, and
Ash nodded. “Well, you're rebuilding a person in
there. You get what you like. No judgment from
me. Just order me a soda.”




“Oh...oh...so0 good...” Vi said between chews. She

was on her second extra-large burger. That was on
top of the family pack of chicken nuggets sheid
already demolished. 'i e

=You want me to get you some more?” Ash asked.
She took a sip of her soda, then grabbed a few. off
the fries from the basket Vi had ordered.

aHey!” Vi scowled. “They’re mine! Get your own!”

=YOU can’t possibly eat all of this! There’s no room!
Especially with Phil in there!”

=Watch me!”




Phil’'s world had become very small a”nd very, very
strange. It now stopped mere inches from his
body, surrounded on all sides by gooey walls of
firm, pink flesh that held him in place. Vi's body
holding himself in place. It felt like he was walklng f, |
He could feel himself swaying from lS|de {0} S|de . ;}"“ A v
the distinct feeling of grawty shlftlng every few, ‘“-‘-

seconds. \\

\
\
Being upside down reaIIy dldn t help. He'd tried t@ b 0 |
turn himself around, butt ere just wasn't the A & N .
room. Even once he feIt~V| stcap,iwalkmg and settle
down, he still wasn’t abl\to shift hlmself around.
8

“Guess I’m stuck like thls...i? gald Above hlm,,.
he could hear the distinct sounds of gurgling. It!
got louder and louder with each pa'ssmg mmute
until it felt like he was standing next to an |
industrial laundry machine. '

- "I.




Back home, her; hungersat-is-fie@l andiwarimiwater
washing away the grimeiand ViAW m
toifeel a little more like herself? WeII [ﬂ@[m@@@@ﬁ_
and'someone else. It was'hard t@ the
extra ten or so pounds of weight she&@smnewsy
carrying on her front. She could| feelithelotherdlifels
inside of her. Feel him mow@ggand shifting, h

presumably trying to get Comfortable

As uncomfortable as it was for'her, she felt good:
Rart of her subconscious was elated that once
again she was filled up with another life. That her
body was once again home toranother. It released
nice, soothing hormones that kept her'.calmiand
content, despite the insanity of thesituation.




“WellilFhopelyouirergrateful S RhilsaShe

Saidireachingidown and stroklng hert ‘
swollenfbellyfBeneathithe half
SEIofiskinfandimuscle; she-felt h|
shiftfagainst her p miShe couldn




‘”ﬂt@g itlcouldlbelworsel#Phillreplied-He could:
Wsaeslhe‘tdhe
eramped living -
Tlh@;y muted'and distant,
E@turtlrn@ heari\Vilwas\different: Viiwas
o@uld hear a *
@? m'her, bedy Whether
ﬂtttd}ne thumplng of her
@Tﬁ}@@ﬁ her guts she was

there

Whenfsheispoke; l‘me o@,,‘
‘Cd}@@?[h@? Ieuder and oIearer than 4
>0 It reass!yred him to/ know she was_
there That normatter what-happened she would

pbeithere: R T

il




sofa. She eould I|e baek and smk |nto'f'|t and ju
relax. Not anymore; she couldn’t. If! she did t
the weight on her splne feIt Ilke |t weuld snan

“Really? | look ridiculous! My tits have exploded
too! They're so swollen I can't flnd any tops that
'flt"’

pes—"
«-r"'"""‘-ﬂ

*“You keep talmg ILCRUIAER: bad thmg “Ash



“Yeah...” Phil grunted, shifting as he tried to
take the weight off his neck. “You have it so
bad.”

It was hard to feel sorry for Vi when his
entire world wasn't much bigger than a
soccer ball. Hot, humid, gooey, and all of it
feeling like it was focused on the base of his
neck. He knew why he’d agree to do this.
The fact he’d made it this far gave him hope
that it might just work.

“But I'm not going to be able to lie like this
much longer. Feels like my neck is gonna
snap.” He said.

g
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It really wasn’t just a matter of being a little
bit uncomfortable. Lying upside down with
all his weight pressing down on just a few
bones in his neck was becoming a serious
issue. Phil realised he was going to have to
sit upright. Going head down was something
that happened towards the end, and he was
just at the beginning. S

“I've no choice...got to roll over.” He told
himself, grimacing with discomfort once
more. He took a breath, pulled his legs in
and braced his arms, then pushed all at
once as hard as he could, trying to buy

himself just a couple more inches so he " Erie B L A
could turn himself over in the impossibly T e = = b o
cramped space. = A e
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Same class | hahd three days ago. Do you
think: th;e"‘yu.;u...GAij!t:\é wyelped stopping
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alright!?

) from her lazy
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-'-:'s'p)ot;_;odntgt@egs;@faag%, ee what had
AR A S et J X EAR NS b :
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A bulge h‘ d islowly shifting.
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For a moment, Ash was a little concerned,
then she understood. The bulge on the top of
the bump shifted lower and lower and lower.

“Fuck, this is so weird!” Vi looked terrified,
like she wanted to run away. There was
nowhere to run to. Her bump would always be
with her.

“Try to relax.” Ash said. “l think he’s just
turning over.”

“Yeah!? Well, | wish he wouldn’t!” Vi said.

“Hey, Phil! Stay still, would you!? This feels
really, REALLY weird!”

"

AIIat once, the bulge disappeared, and the
bump settled down, the shape noticeably,

_fdiffeire nt.

l? .L ‘ ﬁ}}
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a think he’s done.” Ash said. “He was 2

’pFeleanyJust turning over. He went in head s
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‘Ahhhh...” Phil sighed to himself. “Yeah, that’s
much better.” 14

He was still hot, squeezed and coated in a
constant stream of bitter-smelling goop, but
with his neck now free, he felt infinitely better.
Not only that, he could feel gravity was now in
the right direction, down by his feet.

“Please, don’t do that again.” Vi's voice
rumbled through the walls.

Phil replied by elbowing her hand.

“Gah! Stop that, you little shit!”

1...2.::




“Come on! Let me talk to him!” Ash said,
kneeling on the ground'in front of Vi. Reluctantly,
the round-bellied woman heaved herself to her
feet.

-k R
Frat g

Ash fell upon Vi's beIIy affectionately rubbing it
with her hand and pressing her ear to listen.
“Hey Phil, it's daddy:..”

“What!?” Vi half yelled, half/laughed.

“You may be carrying him, but/l' put him in there.:
S0 I'm the father.” Ashiexplained.

“This is so ridiculously fucked-up.” Vi groaned.

Beneath the stretched skin, Ash felt something,

a small bump moving against her face. It was

Phil, the man inside Vi's body, reaching out in

the only way he could. |

ﬂ"‘"ﬁr‘g.f';i_._ g
“Oh, this is so freaking cool.* Ash felt her heart

swell. “I can't believe we didlit. We really did it...”




It had been a long day. Draining
and exhausting, but just as
satisfying and exciting. She was
making history, and hopefully
helping her friend in the process.

Sleep came easy for Vi, despite
the ache in her hips and back
and the extra weight in her body.



For Phil, the day had been equally as
exhausting. The process of being

unborn was one of the most tiring and S
stressful things he’d ever done. -
Surrounded by the reassuring warmth of <

Vi's body and the constant beating of
her heart, it was impossible not to drift
off as she settled down in bed.

The day had just been too much for him,
and it wasn’t like there was anything to
do to make him fight against sleep.



“Huh...”

Phil willed himself to fall back to sleep, 4
but between one moment and the next, Y
it was lost. Surrounded by the warmth of A
his bed, he just wanted to go back to o
. "4.3 %
sleep. He was still worn out. Exhausted. N

He needed to sleep more, but he could
hear noise and felt himself moving.

Then, like a gunshot, it hit him. He
wasn't in his bed. He was inside Vi. This

was his first wake up inside his new

home. The first of how many, he had no i
clue. : -
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“Wh...what the...” As he wriggled to life, he
felt something. A weight that shouldn’t be
there, slowing him down. He reached down
and felt a rope under the pool of fluid he sat
in. The pool was new. It felt like a thick, warm
bath. It sloshed around from side to side in
rhythm with Vi. It felt like she was walking.

His hand grasped something under the
water. Something like a rope. He lifted it and
felt it tug tight as it ran out of slack. It was a
rope. One that went from Vi’'s body to his. He
was connected to her now, not just
surrounded by her.

He’d wondered how he’d be fed in here, and
now he had his answer. Her body was
sustaining his, giving it everything it needed
to survive. And presumably starting the job of
rewriting his genetic code as well.



“Shithishit..shite.2Vi huffed as shelwaddled
asifast as she could. She hadla classito
teach. A lesson that startediten minutes ago:

She’d been so exhausted she'd oversleptl.
Then she tried to findiclothes and couldnit
flnd anything that fit. Not even her Iargest
bras fit: AI_I,her MEEIAYCEIRAYER boxed lup |
at her parents Shejd been so fooused o .
the'science behindigetting Phil inside of her,;
she’d forgotten about theipracticalities that
came after.

Inside her belly, she felt movement.

“Morning, Phil...” sheisaid as she hurried.
“Try not to distract me too much until this
class is done, please?”



“Good morning, good morning.”Visaidias
she rushed'into the classroom, flinding her
class of undergrads already waitingiather:
She tried to pretend like everyth’ing WES
normal. That she didn’t look likelsheiwas
about to give birth at any moment. =SorhyAlm
late, | was unexpectedly delayed=s:

“‘Um...Doc...” Craig in the front rolw Spoke: |
She knew what he was going to says Helwas
staring. They were all staring.




e
“Yes, | know.” She'sighed. This was the
moment shehad beendreading. And now its =
was here, she just felt too tired and annoyed:
to deal with: “I'm pregnant. Let's just move 7“'
on. | don't want;to.answer. any.qguestions

about that.

She turned aroundfandistanted torwrite on
the board.

“Now, let’'s find out who actually didithe
reading.” She turned back to her class and
gestured to the board. “Who can telllme how
MRNA editing works?”



“‘But you weren't pregnant last week.” Craig
carried on as if she’d not said she didn’t
want to talk about It.

“So, you didn’t do the reading?” Vi countered
with an accusation.

“Did you just, like, pop?” Trisha, the girl
behind asked. “My aunt did that with her last
one. Was really thin, then a week later looked
like she:d swallowed a bowling ball. No
offense...”

“Did l'or'did I'not say | didn't want to talk
about it?~ Viiasked.



feellhimselfigettingiannoyediNot:
justtannoyed, activelylangny:HelcolldiheanVi
talking; but helcouldionly/heardmuffledivoices
inresponse. lttwas!like theyswererundernwater
tryingitorspeakitorhim’ Helsupposed heisornt
offWas.

“Let'sijustifocusion thellesson.\ViiSivoice — fﬁ;
spoke;theistrainlinihertonerevident, despite
thelwarping fromithe layersiofifleshiitihad
passed throughitorget tolhim:

Someone elsereplied;a girl hethought;and
Philifeltiaiflushioffanger, like'a'needle
injectingrice’into his veins. He had no idea
why he was angry, but he really was.




glnislisylikesre ff@

@pWﬂ Last weekﬁ y@u were—7

e

“What parnt of'leave it d|d you not
understand, huh!?2= Vilyelled. She had finally.
snapped. She'was too tired, too huge and too
stressed to put up with ignorant questions
from entitled undergrads. She just wanted to
teach her class and then go eat several pigs
worth of bacon. As she thought about that,
she realised she might also be quite hungry.
Or a lot hungry...

“| swear to God! The next person who asks
“meraboutithergoddamnrbumprwill fail this®
class! Dol make myselficlearn!?= |

oy,



wheeled around readyjtolbiteitheifaceloffiof
whatever student had dareditoispeakitoiher.
like that. When she looked round; sheiwas
surprised'to' seerAshleigh:standing in the

1" doorway, her usual smirk on herface.

. “What do youlwant2? Vilasked! taKing/a
breath before she 'spokeitoicalm herself She

hn’t intended torshoutinithekfirstplace: It
hadjjust happened:

“Firsth donit kil me'w Ash saids “Wel gottal g0
Welgot althing:|[ticanttwaits?

piReally?2 INow2e



y |
“Canit wait:ft @f@ﬁphni& hlelghaexplalned
ﬁ tr}n o #ﬂ’ ’h ":P A h“, -
ot

“Eine.= Vi grabbed herubag and stormed out
She was too plssed off with the classito _‘
bother withithem. |

‘_H ¥ i

“Hey!' Whatthe helll27A girlistood, clearly,
pissedithat Ashleighihad just'stolen their
teacher. “l' need toipassithisiclass! You canits
just walklin'and take ouriteacher!” g

wlim an rad thatisinot even taking thls
Class and IJust used'a bunch of mathiand
genetlcs«ti)‘p'dt allittle dudelintolyour
teacherisibelly to rewrite his genetic code:
ltsSinot thﬁt hard. Readiallbookiand figure! it
oUt¥ Ash turned and waved the girloff.

“Bunch of dummies.”




| /

where are we Tgelm_% AVifasked®
why iSitisolimportant that f dlteh a*-class A

couldlget into'a whoelelworld of shlt‘for that

¥
{ '\ 1'"

“0Oh’ithisiis WAY more |mportant"’ Ash y
grinned. “Dr Cooperiis back: She S domg a
consultation for a couplerofiweeks. | sentiher
aniemail; told her what we'did. Sheldidnit
believerme. |'said | could prove; it~
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Oh Tmy... ‘Godyoulcanit:belseriols!ZDr

Cooper gaspedithe moment .she sawAVik “
remembernyou..you weren't pregnantithen.
Were you2 Youlhadithat'baby boy!”

“Um; no...l wasn/t.” Vi'said. “And heiwasn't
my. baby. He was my roommate; RPhil:
He’s...well; you saw him~ K e stonlyitwoifeet
tall-ibleldidnihaveianiinvitesbutiweiwanted
himitolcomeitolseeithe presentations o show
himkthat there WER hope heicould growito a
normalisizesz e
] put nim |n5|de~her X Ash’_s grimiwas
triumphants A LN 3

b



Phil could hear voices talking outside.
Muffled and distant voices. One he didn't
know, but one he could tell was Ash. He was
pretty sure this conversation was about him.

“| used your research as a template, created
a serum. We then used a whole bunch of
relaxants and hormones to get Phil into Vi's
womb and get the serum into him via Vi's
body. It should resequence his genetic code
to allow him to grow to a normal human
height.”

“Yup...definitely talking about me.” Phil said
to himself. “Wonder who they're talking to.”

. I
____



alimfsenyAbudthistallisoundsiaibit crazysThe
isithat/she’s pregnant
andithisiisia practicalljoke.” Dr. Cooperisaid,
thanjallittle irritated. She was
a Sheiwasn’t'used to being

“INoJjokelAshisaid. “Watch the bump. Hey;

Rhill#Ashiraisedlher voice and projected it
towardsiViisiswollenibelly. “Give us alkick!?

Thelbump oved, a smaller bump forming on

ittandhwigglinglas if something small on the
wasipressing into it.

SEuh>iwell; it could just be responding to
outside'stimuli.” Dr Cooper said.



en Doc. Ask thll h‘ever

I'l 1"\ :

YO

"

The gasped. “What...what is this??

lshrugged



ASUWEE entertarned as) Dr Cooper stood baek up, the

colour draining: fromit her rface: Vionly/grew more

anxious. :
S— /

T

his:..thisiis a/lot-2 The older woman eventually

spoke. “I'm still not ehtrrely convinced. | have'an

u

trasound machine here ifiyou’d allow/ me to scan

you, it would help/me;to) ,xe_,_rrfy your claim.:

“Yeah...that's fine.” Viisaid.

“Scan away, Doc. Someone hasito gather evidence for
my Nobel Prize.” Ash added.

D

r Cooper glanced back over her shoulder. “I'm not

sure it works like that...”




Vilundressedliand sat down as Dr Cooperset Upkthe
eqUipment;She noted Dr Cooper also had'staitediher
computer; recording the room. Presumably as
evidence. |

“Comfortable?” Dr Cooper asked.
“No...7 Vi stated the obvious. “I feel like I've:sw aﬁov;ed
\

a bowllng ball. Butil’'m as comfortable as I} m;g INEAto
get.-

Dr'Cooper:nodded,“Alright, I’'m|going to squeeze
some; gelfontolyouristomach. ltiwill be cold: Arelyol
OK forrmeltoproceed?

“Yes: tha Lg,f neAvilsaid. very/aware she was belng

recorded-=ihistisnatdimy first ultrasound.

=



“Alright..letisiseewhat weivelgotihere .= Dy,
Coopern movedithe! probe over Viisibellyi=You
shouldiberabletorwatchionithelscreen; butithy to

keepistill:

Villooked up overherishoulderswatehingithe
moving:blursiofiblackiandiwhiteiformiandreform,
untilleventually’aicoherentiimage startedito form

ONESEreENn.

“There helis...” Ashiannounced: “HaltYou see!? |
didithat!?

“Kley; liwasikindiofiinvelveditoo. - Viifrowned at her
firiend. -




Dr' Cooper paused, staringlatithe'screensshexd
performed dozens ofiultrasounds on pregnant
women as part of her research. Probably/hundreds:
She had never seen one that looked... | ;‘;

“‘My God...” she gasped.

“Hey Phill Ash spoke loudly. “We see you! Givelus a/H
wave!” o« ~

Onithe screen, the outline of a person moved,
waving one hand.

Ash turned to the scientist. “See? Told you we did
it.”

Dr Cooper just kept staring, wide-eyed at the screen.



at the screen.

_,Q.

“Welcook!'You didithe calculahons |, made |tiwork
Vi pomted “Also, HE'S INSIDE I\/IE"’ =

Ash Iaughed. “Yeah, sorry My ego has exploded
since thisiworked. It’s fifty-fifty. Plus, Phil probably
shouldigetisome credit since he’s...you know...in
there:.=

“ThlS" thist..this isiincredible. You...you actually
hrpade ithwork.” Dr Cooper gasped. “You have to tell
[ ghowwdﬂj did it!”

e : 5 ,
Ashisigrin widened. “Well, we've made a lot of

changes. It's based on your research, but we won't o i | R
Share untll Iega”y We’re Cut In" : AP B P o R et Tie T e ; R %\; . .



y@u)want Our legaliteam will
@&mt@ you. -~ Dr Cooper said turnings
her at#ltlon to the belly below her. “Phil?
Please’ this is Dr'Cooper. How is itsin there’P
How'do'you feel? This may be hard to
answer, given wegcan't hear'you.:

o 3
On the screen the'human:shaped blur;
shrugged then’ gave althumbs up.

F-
4

“This.. thls |smore@||ble Dr Coopersaid.

“If w”’ e’@_uld replicate;this...

*#h

: “It‘@nly worked becauseRPhiliwasisoismall

|n the first place.” Vi sald

—

-
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1“§'{-}ill'.l.fit’s incredible.” Dr Cooper continued.
“Phil, one last question, and | need an

honest,answeritorthisione’Ilamirecording,
this interaction; so pleaselbe clear: Did youl

c:“p‘nr'sent‘t@‘f'be a part of this process?”
Onithe screen Philigave another thumbs: u:

“lLetithelrecordishow,this dude is coolAsh
pointedktoithelscreen-“No way | wouldlde
Well...oeyond whatever
linesiliveralready blown through.”




-----
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irevrewrng a whole battery ef test results rangrng

fgomg to pee and amniotic fluid.
Everyth‘rng .everything is normal. It’s like a

nor aI;pregnaney Your body is sustaining him,

and we camnisee the protein markers for the

resequencing in there. How did you figure it
out!2~

Ashishrugged: “Wasn't hard It s JUSt code.
That:sjjustmath.”

“Hlow do you feel, Vi?” Dr Cooper asked.
“Eine:..pregnant. Very.pregnant! My emotions

are allloverithe place.” She saidiwithian
unconvinecingismile.



DrCoopernnodded-=intallflikelinood;
yourtemotionsiandfRhilfsiemotionsiare
probablyllinked: Helmakesihorimonesihe
sendsitelyou;youldoerthersamertolhim
wouldithyiterkeeprasicalmiasipossible’
JUStinicase’s

Ok okithatexplainsiallot= Vi
breathedioUti syl =il ftnyitelre main
calm==despiteimyiroommatellivings
insideloffmeras; paktofian e»Mnental
procedureithatihasinever: lc%eﬁdone
beforeiwithineldeterminablellength or

oUtcomer.

dhatésinotikeepingicalmErAshiput an
armmireundiherdshouldemWeillfneed to
workiontthats |




“How ami| supposed to stay calm!? Phil
iIsiinside me!” Vi halfiyelled, clearly.
struggling to control her emotions:.

“Every minute'l'feel him moving and
wriggling around. A .constant reminder |
am not alone! What'if'he keeps
growing!? What if he grows!toisix feet tall
while he’s still in there!?2 What happens
then!? Huh!? | could pop like aifriggin
grape!”




aVi=ViRcalmifhagsinotgoingitolnappen!s
Ashipulledineritiendlinitighter:

:Shejsinight@DrCooperagreed, sounding
surelofiherselfiforithelfirstitimersincesthe;
twolwomenfarrived s aYourlbodyldecides
whenkthistendsinetihis twillllikelyitake
many/months,imaybelaifewlyearsiforRhilkto
attainjhisinewisize o uribodywill expellnim
ﬂh)@t@ completeiand he
‘. S|ze too large
fouyourbodytwilltiiggerliabour N%ture

I" ‘ J

“Okt..oke2Vilbreathed, tfying tolrelax.
“How/longidolyoulthinkithatllibe?

DiCooperis smilejwas sympathetic but
unhelpful “Yourerforgingithejpathihere. |
have nolidea. lllsuggest you JUSQ:[Fy to 20
al@@ut yourliferas n%,mal Il keep m:*touch
g@w@m nIMoNitor you and gathegasimuchis
sipossibler * o
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“Come on, you're calling out of work ill.
need to get you relaxed.”
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feeling \veny, (ehlaxeg% Sh_e Stll ha_q a deep, ,
feeling)like; aefuﬁ‘g;wa*é”‘ﬁ tights Like this
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' g0|ng'toooe*baokt®-b|te her That the mah |h her
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| Beer«-‘-‘ltn Iped thatiPhil was|an adult even ifihe was |

i anéi|h5|de V| and feeding off her. bloodstream

A mean Weive no |dea how longilimigoingitorbe I|ke
this!' I'm stuck herel"l"canttigohome tormy own klch &
with Phil still inside me! My parents are going to ask-—-- ¥
questions. They were pissed at me enough when | S8
was pregnant the first time...” She stopped, replayinggss.
her.own words in her head. “The first time!? Am | iz
pregnant again!? Is Phil my child now!? He’s only likel
ayear younger than me or something!?”



“I'know, just try to keep calm. This will pass. |
would totally swap places withyou ifil.could:?
Ash said; putting her handion her friend’s:

“Youlwould?” Vi stared at her blankly: “We
could have...”

“Youlwere alwaysithe better candidate.
Believe:me, | aminsanely/jealous. | would
loveltofeel what youlfeel. Torhavea guy, a
manmn; crawl uplinside ofime. To feel that level
offintimacy: To)carry himiaround under my:
skiniandifeed him with:my.ownilife force: And

thinkithoew! hot lid [ook!?

Kot s aViblinked:=Yourreljokin gl




R
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e -

aNollimlinsanely jealous @Ashisaidypausingitol
take aiswig of her'beer =“Vi;youlookilikera
fucking fertility goddess. Like; stupidly, amazingly: =
hot. |'want toitry that. l'want a guy inside/me; |

surrounded by/me: His'entire world is just ME!*

Theiredhead’s eyesiwere wide;, and her grin
almost feral withienvy:

: 2
4l could jenkioff  himiinsidelmeidoing the same, =

"
worshippingimerfromithelinsider. Seriously; have P ‘ \'

youlnot;saiditolRhilitortryithat? Has that.not'evenis - -
crossed your mind?s L s

Viionceragain blinked, tryingitoiprocessiher

friendisiwords: She hadiassumed Ashihad ,

volunteerediher, givenshe dialready/had onekid: Q, PP
It turned outithat:Vilreally\wasithelbestichoice:

“UmMinoL.»



“AshZldenitireal lylknowiwhat to tell you. &S]
notithatiiun. liminauseous all'the time, my

feet hurt, my/backihurts: |lconstantly need to)
pee. Standing/is sore. Sittinglisisore. Lying
downii’énsore Nothing al@@ht thisjprocess is

\u -
“C’mon, you must enjoy parnt of; |t"’ S
grinned backiat her. = i

‘ .



l‘_’
-

Vilsighed, blowing a strand of dark hairfout of
herface. “Fine...the only enjoyment I'migetting,
other'than helping Phil, is that my stupid
biological urge to be pregnantiisifilled: Ifdon’t
want to be...” She stopped as she felt:a wetness
on her chest. “Goddammit! And IFmfleaking
again! Add that to the list! My boob%‘ keep
inflating! Nothing fits, and | get soaked fifty

freakin’ times a day!”

“Holy shit! That is*.'fééﬁreaking hot!” Ash gasped,

leaning closer. ,/f/

“No! It hurts! Theyireiso full all the time!”
“

“| could help.” Ash said; shifting closer still.
“Drink up. Empty thém al bit.”

i Al
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“We...shcouﬁ’t...it’d be...weird...”

Ast' grinned. “It's just milk. You're sore. | &%
didthisktolyou. | owe you.” -
Z|‘I.
Vi slippea offither dripping wet top. “Are...you’re
sure? You.don't-"
Before she could finish, her redheaded friend
Jeaned down, mouth wide and latched onto her
swollen right tit.
“0000000000006MMhNh...” Vi groaned withirelief >

as she felt,the'pressure in her tit starting to /“"f
ease astAsh greedily guzzled fromrher |
overflowing breast.




\Vilcouldnpt h‘eklp herself. The reliefiwasipalpable
instant. Shelliftedlalhand, running|it

alsoia sign ferfherrtoistay/ put. ,.
Not that Ash neededito/be encouraged. She was
really going for it

“Is...this isn’t weird, is it?” Vi asked, feeling a
little unsure. They were friends. Should a friend \
really be feeding from her?



Ashllookedllplatihedthenishookiher head: She}
opened hernmouthitoispeak;pausing between
guzz|es:

dlihelonlyithingsithatisiweird.-z Ashisaidiithen
palseditorswallow anothermouthfullofisweet
milkEEtisithatlldonitigetitortry thisiatiRPhil:S
Sizel& |

!
aYourreljokingimes = Vi replied.

Oncelmores Ashisheokiher head, mouthistill
firmlyisecureditoithelswollenitittandsuckingion
thelnipplelinthermouth: Afteranothedminute:
shelstoppeditolbreathe. “ThisiisiincrediblesVi:
limisosealousiofiRhil.iliwantitorfeellyour, boob’@
smothering my/face as| feed, to feel your nipplers
filling|my mouth. Tolbarely be ableito keepiup &
withithelflow/ofimilk. Thislis, like, the hottest.
thinglever:. ¢

el L)
.



“YoulrealisektihelreasonlRPhillisiinsidelofimein
thelfirstiplaceiwasibecalse]|helhates|beingise
smallPZAWelwentitoratl lotiofiefiforntitormakelnim
grow,randiyourrerjealousiofihim!zzvViiseriously,
didniEunderstandiherifriend:

“YeahtstAshisaidiasishelcamelupiforaimShe
spokellikelittwasiobyiouss s limiatgirllandilimih ot
[fdfbeisomelguylogalisilittieitoyslicouldinde
cocksithickerthaniliwasforrgetifiucked! by/justia
finger|lkdisolbelupiforthatilustitolberused and
haveslikehzerolcontrol!? |

UmSrightsdV

P

|

i\washrtistrelhowito responditor



“Iidilovertoithy/itithough..likeil've'dreamed
aboutiit..= Ashicaried on, unprompted:,

“Try\what?/Being Rhilisisize?” Vi asked:

“Yes, but l'meant swapping places:with him: ‘

Going interyourtweomb.= Ashiexplained. “I" «
watched your pussy.eatthatmaniwhole. Like'hes
pushed/himselfiinthelfirstiinch; butyou ate thaty =
dude. I'would givelanythingitoitryithat. To/feell
your pussy:slurping.en me; dragging:me in like

lim a bit of spaghetti.”

- ."“J-

‘Remember whenilisaid lldidnit,want this toibe
o A .
weird? Vi replied.

J =3 o
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“It’s notiweird! It:s natural! Just let your' mind
explore the obvious!” Ash laughed, still half
hanging off her friend's engorged boob. “It'd be
like the ultimate fuck. Going into someone else.
Feeling their body taking over yours. Like being
eaten, and your souls merging together. Only
instead of being digested and absorbed, you're
loved and protected.”

Gl
’

“We seriously need'to get you to the psych
department. There’'s whole research projects in
your mind that need funded.”

“God, don’t | know: it...”




“Just think of the boredom. Think of how
uncomfortable it would be. You’re stuck, in a
space half the height of your body, curled up,
squeezed with no control over your own
movements, no entertainment and constant heat

and sounds and goo...”

“Seriously, you don’t need to sell this to me any
more.” Ash let out half a moan. “l am super
turned on as itis. If | were in there, I'd be going at
it all the time. Phil probably is. Hell, I hope he is...”



“You...you think?* Vi asked.

For aimoment, Ashiclosed hereyes, felt
theiwarmth of Vi’sibreast pressinglinto her
face and the'sweethess ofimilkiiniher
mouth. Sheiimagined what it would'liketo
belike:Rhil. Toifeel theithick nipple
stretching hermouth; toifeel a milk:filled
tittthat weighed mornethanishe didion her,
chest. To be heldlby/thehuge) lovingiarms;
ofiher friend.

“Vi...” she'said, openingihereyesiand
staringlintolherfriend!s. “You are insanely:
fucking hot. Itisitakingieverything:l have
notitolmakeioUEwithiyoulightinow:"




aYoumeaniitsVilsaidsigazingidowniat
herdiiiend-

Ashipulledib strandlng
m@e@el}nem her rqunmate

tralght inktheleyer=t “Let me answer your
Wﬂiﬂh a questlon

Mhe! redhead leaned in, pressing her lips

@W@. F@r al moment Vi was still, almost

frozenythenishelkissed back. Kissed back

#@}n reached up, caressing a

weightyatityand Vilwrapped herarms
pulling Ashiinto her.




“What was your question?” Vi asked
between Kisses.

“You already answered it.” Ash grinned
back.

“One other side effect of this...I am super
horny...all the time...” Vi explained. “Can
we...just do whatever? Pretend it never
happened after?”

“I mean, you can try to pretend it didn't
happen, but | intend to leave you very,

VERY satisfied.” Ash’s stare was intense.

“Fuck yes...”




Before she’'d even realised ittwas
happening, Viwasion herfeet, arms

intertwined with Ashleigh’s; anditongues i——— I \ q g ' 3
in gaoh other’s mouths: Vi hadlneverbeen == E - '
withia woman before. The softness: ofithe

Iilp_):c,‘and skin surprised her, pleasantly so.

tSheldidn’t know it it was the hermones,,

her desperation or the fact Ashiwas rea}lﬁ’!y

Into this, but she couldn’t remember, belpg

thisiturned on|before. tEr |

sHehel s Ashigiggled, breakinig-theirk-isé
slfcanibarelyreachiyouwith Phil'in
betweenlUisy Doestthisicolint as/a

threeseomes

sUmEmwelcantaskihimilaterz\Viisaid”
pullingfAshidewnlontorthelbediwithiher

v ¥
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LEY feII on t@ fﬁ}n@@ﬁﬂ]] wrapped uplin:

flesh to flesh\
Ashleigh's breast
and shefound she Ilked_ |t

She kept expecting t'o
understanding and stop; bu Eney.
came. Only:more and more deswe an@I {ﬁh@

urgentneed to:satisfy!it. *‘




Eg L

Phil had heard half the Conversatlon He
was pretty sureithatViihad beentalkingito
Ashleigh; but givenitheicooingigoing on
above, and theinow rapidly pounding
heartbeat, he was pretty sure there was a
guy there now.

That concerned himiallittle. Especially
when heifell right.on hisiside, and Vi 8
quickly changedlinclination. Whatiwas
more, hefeltinsanely horny: He was pretty' o
sure thatwasicoming:firom: Vi

e r
"Ll

“Hey!\Vil'Noifuckingisome: guy while I’m '
herel!Noticool!* helyelled; punohmg up
"I-:._

-'-\-

intolherdribicage. =

i
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Viwas used!toithings rapidly progressing
on to the guy rolling on top of her:and IR . ~—
sticking his thing in her. That wasn't yo o T e - e
Ashleigh. She took her.time, her kisses i r e '
changing with intensity and meaning as
their embrace continued. She could feel

“fingers exploring her. Caressing her.
Checking forrwhat made her gasp and
what didn’t.

»

Sheiwas lostin it. Lost in a haze of lips
and/moansiand fingers. Lost until she felt
a delicate touch between herlegs, and all
of'her mind‘focused!on that singular spot
all’'ationce.




0N

S@und’e'd"Sh.eI shud@lered

| ”’#}@}n sal@l r‘n rvelllng \
atithe lookion/herlovern es Just enjoy \\\
it Leti me take care offyoust

| can do that...”

¢Hey'Phill If you can hear me!Thislis a
threesome! Have fun!” Ash said; projecting
her voice towards the bump where her

roommateiwas encased.

“Nnhhhhggggi-yes:. llcan...

Vijpanted-




“Holy shit! Ashleigh!?” Phil couldn’t believe
it. Actually, no, he could definitely believe
it with Ash. It was Vi that he didn’t believe.

All around him, he could hear Vi’'s moans
reverberating through her body and the
fluids he sat in. It was an ethereal sound,
almost like divinity. He was already hard
as a rock, though annoyed because he
thought she was with a guy when she
already had one inside of her. |
“Yeah...this is too hot...” he said. He
wondered if he jerked himself off would
that count as taking part? He really wasn’t

actually involved. He was just along for the

ride.
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It wasn't fair for him to be this horny and
this bored with this strong a boner.

“Gah...can’t...” He grabbed his cock and
started stroking. He was just too horny. He
was pretty sure this wasn’t cheating. Vi
and Ash were fucking. He was just jerking
it off.

“Thisjis the least of the reasons Lorna is
goingito be pissed at me.” He told himself.
She was away, likely messaging him a
tonne a*nd he wasn’t replying. He should

K

have asked Ash if there was a way to
smuggle’his phone inside here. A charger
too. :




Vi wajputty inlherhands. Thelother
ﬂwomarlé‘moans-grew higher and faster.
Not?louder but

beoémmgca nhcare than a gas? uintll

“0000000000000000000hhhh...7 Vi
moaned, a long, low.sound as her body
shuddered. “Fuuuuuck...l needed that...”

Ash grinned at her friend/lover, lowering
herself down between her legs. “Oh; you

did. And we're just getting started.”

“We arel?”




Vi's question was answered by Ashleigh’s
tongue doing...something incredible
between her legs.

She shuddered once more, her exhaustion
from the first orgasm already falling away
as the second one started to build.

“Oh, fuck...Ash...fuck...oooo0h,
God...000000000000N..."

Ash couldn’t help but feel just a little
satisfied'with how well it was going with Vi.
It had barely been a half hour, and she’d
gone from boob sucking to an orgasm. She
was curious to see how far this could go.




She couldn’t help but think of Phil, inches
from her face, curling up into a tight ball,

entirely within Vi’'s womb, jer
off. She wanted to be him. S

King himself
ne wanted to

be Vi. She wanted to be inside Vi, fucking

him. All of this, it was just so
drove her mad.

fucked that it

As much as she wanted her Nobel Prize,
she much preferred this work, so she got

try it out for herself one day.
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"_future but there were pleasures tobe
enjoyedinow:

She! started tollap al little faster, coaxing V|
sIowa onwardsiwith her. Slowly'building her

uptowardiarsecond; larger orgasm. She ’ '
couldfeelit, ittwasialmostithere: | |

Allittlertooreasy... Ashithoughtite: herself. It
almost feltilikercheating; Vi was:so
frustrated andfhonny. already.

-
.



She wasn t wrong Only a couple mlnutes

/

L -
“00000h, fuok«-‘y@u are too good at that...
W back: dO\f'VFOﬂ the bed,
feel sleepy/from the effects of
tW@ o@)nseoutlve‘orga’éﬁ]s fShe had to

admlt SNE C@Lﬂ‘ s‘éﬁr‘ belng the

focusilikeithis, She was%rt-lng for/Ash to
{té]] her'it,.was her turn-She’ dfhever been

‘with a glrl She had! nofldea where to start.

¥
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Thenithe sleepmess faded as!Virealised
shejwas still mtensehy horny




..

“You seemlike you're having fun!” Ash
beamed triumphantly. “What would you Ilke
now? Anything you want.” |

“I'mean...what |'want next yourre not
equipped for. While this has been
awesome, at this point | just want bent
over and fucked animal style.” Vi explalned
thinking that would be the end of it.

“Oh! | can do that! Give me one minute!”
Ash bounced off towards her cupboard.

“You can!?”




A minute later, she was back:

— A

WmE———T - — .

—Tadalll” She showed offihersidelprofile”
withiailong; thick strapron’phallus! pokmg
! (ﬂt from her waist. —

“’I 77 [ 020 = 8 .:_
®h...oh, wow... S— ——

=== =

R — -

sltidoesnit pop early and it'dbesnlt’get%
tired!™ Ashigrinned. “Well:itlhastalvibrate:
functlon and itican runrout out offbatteries ™

but I donit get tlrfd' NOUNWEMNEIZS




“0O0000000H...” Vi's arms shuddered. It
wasn’'t the weight of her belly or her
aching, swaying, overflowing:tits. It was: just
how good it was. This'was what she'd
wanted. A thick, hard cock, deep:inside of
her, filling her upand pounding her.

She'd left moaning behind aiwhile ago. She
was roaring now. She wasalso pretty sure
this was the best fuck ofi her life, and it was
with'a womansAsimuch asishe’d told Ash
she wanted thisitolbea one-time deal they
nevei Ea.lked.apggt again,ifwasiteo good

to Just forget.




SPLAT SPLAT SPLAT SPLAT!

ViI's pussy was now so wet that juice was
spraying out of her with each thrust Ash
made into her. She was just so insanely
horny. So tired, so sore, so uncomfortable,
so done with this, but so insanely horny.

It overrode everything else. All she wanted
to do was be the animal she was and carry
life in her womb and get fucked over and
over again.

Ash was more than happy to oblige her.




Ph|I wasnitisure exactly' what was going on out there. Heiwas
as our|®us as he was horny, and he was furiously horny. Inside i—;
Vi, the pool he satiin;sloshed back and forth. He was pretty 3
sureishe was up on all fows-.and atithe base of the womb; her =
could hear loud squelching sounds,over and over. Not just |
hear, but he could feel the pounding in tﬁ‘e-base of his feet.
where they pressed against the sealed entranoe to'he rwomb

» & :
¥ /o
Vi's deafening moaning, combined with those other data l‘
points, told him she was being fucked pretty hard, and she ’
was very much enjoying it. He really hoped it was Ash doing
the fuoking and he'wasn’t about to get coated in goo. He was
pretty confident that would be something Ash was capable of.
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It was incredible. Beyond incredible. Likela\frogliniwaterslowly;
brought to boil, Vi had no idea what was happenlng (mtﬂ]] IIt
happened. Her roommate-turned-lover had used her-*a#_ad;y
heightened hormonal state to slow cook her in her own-honm@nes.
Letting her have small, satisfying orgasm after'small, satlsfylng

orgasm until the need for a bigger, more powerful release was
pressing as any biological need Vi had ever had. ;1 & |

-

5.
¥ iy
- Now, Ash had dropped any pretense ot finesse or skill anéd"ha@l

resolved to raw animalistic fucking. . r-;__ .“; |
-H 1

-r"'-,p
.

It was exactly what Vi needed. Her whole body tense@l .nd
shuddered and screamed as the release came. It feltﬁ}hke an

explosion inside of her, and/Vilroared as every muscle |nnher
tensed as one. =

-
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Deep in Vi’s' belly, I%hml felt every bit of his host’s ( ‘b

just be an animal for a few moments. As he sloshed in
nis cramped, wet cell, he couldn’t help but touch him§elf listeningito
the howls of delight, distant and changed as they were, and Imagining
[Ehlat he was there. That he was the one with Just his cock inside @f her,
and not his whole being. - ° "

That he was the one making her scream.

. N
His dick twitched, firing a thick load up onto the inner walls of Vi's
nis own small sample of goo getting lost in the lake of Vi’'s own fIw@Is '

He sank back into the warm amniotic fluid, spent and exhausted.




A deep, almost bottomless 'sense ofisatisfaction and belonging settled in Vi,
tinged with a little melanchaoly: She had just enjoyed an hour or so of some of;
the most incredible sex:she’d'ever had. Part of her worried that she’d never feel
that way again.

~ Shelay back, her eyesfeeling heavier and heavier with each passing moment,
G f-.jl_fi-'-;and felt that all was rlght in'the world. She could feel Phil, gently shifting in her,
£ ;belly, her body feedlng and protecting and nurturing him. As unnatural as it was
= OEVSENER inside of her, it felt more natural than anything she’d
perlenced in her'life. She glanced down to Ash, just a shock of red hair'from
V| s perspeotlve and felt the other woman lazily suckling from her tit.
V|-wasn tithe only'one who was satisfied and worn and just trying to recover. It
Was niceitolknow:she could give back to Ashleigh after what she’d just given
) her Itallifelt'so rightiand so perfect. She didn’t notice when she drifted off to
sleep

l-
! _‘r

) . ‘l 1'\

Ne|thek didlAshleigh.



They slept, a deeper and more satisfying sleep
than either had experienced in a long time.
Wrapped up in each other’s arms, neither body
willing to give up the closeness of the
connection it had just formed with the other.

They both slept, and they both dreamed.



Vi was all around her. She was in her
mouth and her nose and against her skin.
When Ash opened her eyes, she found
herself deep inside her friend, the walls of
her friend’s womb surrounding her like
eggshell.

Phil was there. She knew he was there
because he was inside Vi. And of course,
that meant Ashleigh had to fuck him. She
couldn’t not. She was inside Vi, and she’d
always wanted to know what Phil would feel
like to fuck if he were the size of a
full-grown.

Pretty good, it turned out.

= =
Al




Vi’'s body moved around them, shifting , . T =
unnaturally and changing as the amorous | |
pair inside of her writhed and shifted as

they enjoyed each other’s bodies. Enjoyed .

her bodly.

Ash felt Phil falling away from her. When
she reached for him, she found the small
man she was used to, sitting on her knee.
Not just small, but getting smaller.

“Phil! Why are you getting smaller!?” she
asked.

“Because you told me to get smaller.” He
replied as if the answer were obvious.

“You're supposed to get bigger!” Ash
panicked, she could feel something was
wrong. Very, very wrong.

“Why would you think that?” Phil asked her.

3 L]
....



Ashleigh woke with a start. One moment,
she was asleep, the next, she was awake
with nothing in between. Phil had been
trying to tell her something. Phil, who
wasn’t actually real, but a construct of her
unconscious mind.

Her mind was trying to tell her something,
and it had been so important it had kicked
her out of a very pleasant dream to make
sure she got the message.

Gently, she unwrapped herself from the
soundly sleeping Vi and crept out of bed.



- She turned on her desk lamp, briefly looking over her shoulder to make
- sure Vi was still asleep. Pulling apart her papers, she arranged them in
order, looking over her calculations to confirm they were correct. And
they were...except.

Aldot...a dot that didn’t look quite right. She pressed her finger down on
the dot, and it came away, stuck to her finger. The dot she thought was
aldecimal point was actually a cookie crumb.

She was going to be sick.
It hanged her calculations by an order of magnitude. Several orders of
magnitude. Everything that came after the cookie crumb was wrong.

Which meant...

EUCK!




T
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“Vil Vil Wake up!” p

Vi was already starting to stir, disturbed
by the light and the swearing.

“Ash? What...what is it?” Vi was
confused enough to not wake up in her
own bed. It took her a heartbeat to
remember why she was here and why
Ash was naked. “Ash? What’s wrong?”

“I fucked up the calculations.”
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“Oh ffuc' : hezgasped-nl@cakmg down-—t@

where her'bump had/been or Iy% few
hours before. It was almost totally gone
now. “What did you do!?” She'looked up
to Ashleigh.

“| think...l think | made Phil
smaller...lots smaller...”



To Be Confinved...

Huge thanks to Nel for sharing Lorelai with me! She's gorgeous and I'm a little in love.

You can see more of her here: https.//www.deviantart.com/nellielle2

Thanks to Nesh for proofreading. You can check out his stories here:

https://www.deviantart.com/n-e-s-h

Thank you for purchasing and supporting my work. More of my work is
available for free at https://openhighhat.deviantart.com




