
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Pregnancy Swap:

Bumping Their Bellies

First Time Lesbian Instant Hyper-Pregnancy

Leith Freeman

Lindsey’s flat belly grows until she’s round and hugely pregnant… When she swaps bellies with her hot best friend Abigail.

But there’s one catch…

Lindsey needs to have her first lesbian experience.

Two bellies are better than one.
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Prologue

This might sound strange, but I’ve always wanted to be pregnant.

Just imagining myself with a large, blooming belly of life, bulging out from my body has been a huge source of happiness in my life…

Even though it hasn’t happened for me, not yet.

Which in turn has been a source of stress.

I’m in my most fertile years of my twenties, and I’ve seen friends of mine get pregnant so easily… while I seem to struggle.

It’s so not fair! I have long, brunette hair, and a pretty face, and I stay in shape - in fact, I have a lot of super hot qualities.

I take spinning classes, and it does wonders for my ass, which stays as ripe and taut as it was in college, while at the same time, I just know that guys are staring at my tits an equal amount.

My big, round breasts are a source of confidence for me, and I’ve been able to find boyfriends easily…

It’s just the getting pregnant and settling down part that I seem to be having trouble with.

But recently I heard that my friend Abigail is back in the city with her husband, and she has some big news to tell me…

I’m guessing it’s something to do with the big, bouncing belly that she’s been showing off on her Insta stories.

Abigail, I just knew that she was going to be just as hot as she was in the past, with her platinum blonde hair and slutty, tight shirts stretching over those bouncing boobs.

She always had the same great luck with guys that I did, even if she was more into one night stands than I was!

I didn’t know that her big news was going to cause a ripple effect in my life that would utterly, irrevocably change everything about who I was…

And soon, I’d be able to score a round, fertile belly of my own.




Chapter 1

I nervously sat at the table waiting for Abigail to arrive, but I didn’t have to wait long until I saw a giant, pregnant belly rounding the corner attached to one of my good friends.

“Abigail!”

“Lindsey!” She said, trying to hug me as much as she could around her large, pregnant belly.

She looked like she was glowing, and I just couldn’t get over how amazing it made her look.

She still had the long, blonde hair trailing down her back just like in college, and she was wearing an amazing tight dress that somehow managed to make her boobs, her ass, and her belly look fabulous.

“Oh my god,” I said. “When are you due, you look like you’re about to burst!”

I felt a strange twinge of jealousy singing through my body as I said that.

It was like I wanted what she had so badly, and it was within my reach but just so far away.

“Not too soon,” She giggled. “I’ve just been enjoying myself while I’m pregnant… I can eat so much food now, it’s like crazy!”

We ordered some healthy food anyways though and waited for it to arrive.

I caught up on her life, as well as her husband, who was a new development as well.

“You know, he totally wasn’t sure about me at first,” Abigail said. “But I managed to convince him… He totally has a thing for natural blondes.”

I nodded, feeling so small and thin compared to her thick, voluptuous pregnant body.

I envied her in a way.

“What about you?” Abigail said. “Any boyfriends I should know about, or pregnancies on the horizon like me?”

She patted her belly.

I couldn’t help it.

I felt a strange, weird feeling bubbling up inside me…

And I basically just started to cry right there in the restaurant.

But it was silent and I just felt the tears stream down my face.

“Oh no, oh my god, honey I’m so sorry! I didn’t know it was a sore subject for you, is everything okay? Was it something else?”

I shook my head, wiping my face on a napkin.

The feeling seemed to come and go, it was just… hard seeing her like this, so happy and glowing and perfect and sexy, and I told my friend as much.

“I’m just, we’re the same age and I feel like you have this wonderful husband and you’re starting your new life, and you just look so damn hot! I’m happy for you, more like overjoyed, I just keep thinking about myself and how I haven’t been able to get pregnant and…”

“Babe, babe calm down you’re rambling!” Abigail said, patting my shoulder and scooting her chair over closer to me.

I could feel her massive, pregnant boobs brushing mine as she leaned in, and it was another strange shiver of hot energy that seemed to ignite my body.

My hormones were clearly all out of whack.

“You said you want to be pregnant?” Abigail said to me seriously. “I mean, I personally could have put it off for a few years… So I wonder…”

I wiped off the last of my tears and looked at her, with her face so close to mine that we could have kissed.

“Wonder what?” I asked.

Abigail turned to look at me with a very serious look on her face.

“Would you like to become pregnant, Lindsey? Instantly?”




Chapter 2

I felt my breath catching in my throat when I heard her ask that.

“Do you want to become pregnant, like right now?”

I gulped and thought about the best way to answer.

Looking at Abigail’s big, bulging tits that had huge cleavage in her revealing dress, as well as her large belly…

That stomach was a sign of her attractiveness, her fertility.

And the way that her ass had become larger and bouncier, too…

It all seemed like a dream come true.

So I told her that.

“It seems like a dream to me,” I said. “Yes, it’s something that I want, even if it’s hard to admit… Why are you asking though? I don’t have a boyfriend, nothing like that, and I seem to be plagued with infertility issues, it’s horrible…”

“Shhhhhhh,” Abigail said. “Don’t worry about it. My husband, he’s working in fertility research as a doctor right now, actually, and he has some new treatments that you might be interested in trying…”

I perked up a little bit, causing my boobs to jiggle in my tight top.

“Are you serious?” I said. “I mean, I don’t want to pressure you or get my hopes up too much but… something like that sounds amazing.”

“I love it!” She said.

She clapped her hands together, apparently thinking hard, her face lit up with even more joy than her natural pregnant state would normally induce.

“I’ve got it,” She told me. “You’ll come over on Saturday night and we can use the fertility swap technique. I know all about it, Mark told me.”

I nodded at her.

Then a thought occurred to me. 
 

“Wait, what?” I said. “What is a fertility swap? I mean, I’ve researched a lot you know, but nothing like that… Oh and why, why did you say an instant pregnancy earlier? What does that mean?”

Abigail’s long hair flipped over her shoulders with the wind blowing as she smiled at me with her pretty lips and mouth.

She said, “It’s really simple, we’ll have you take a pill on Saturday and then do a short, simple non invasive procedure… To help give you more fertility, from a woman like me.”

I shook my head. “What, that’s what a swap means?”

She said, “Yes, exactly like that… Kind of… I’ll let my husband Mark explain, he’s better at that kind of thing given it’s his literal job! And yes… It will be totally instant. It’ll happen right away, and you’ll see the effect on your body… It’ll end up exactly like mine!”

Then she laughed, throwing her heard back.

The waiter came up to us. “Can I get you ladies anything else?” He asked politely.

Even so, I noticed how his eyes lingered wantonly on Abigail’s hot pregnant body, passing me over.

I frowned a little but tipped him well anyways.

“So should I prepare anything for Saturday?” I said. “I’m so glad that we met up, it would be great if something like this actually worked this time…”

“Just one thing,” Abigail said, and she grinned in a mischievous way.

What she said next surprised me beyond all belief.

“You should wear some of your hottest lingerie for Saturday… Just sayin’.”




Chapter 2

By the time that Saturday rolled around, I had thoroughly questioned my friend Abigail on why she told me to wear my sexiest, sluttiest lingerie… I mean, was that really relevant?

It didn’t seem like a normal fertility procedure to me.

But who was I to look a gift horse in the mouth?

I needed this in my life, and if I had a choice about it I was going to do whatever it took.

So I slid on a lacy red push-up bra that made my big tits look fantastic.

And next, I added a red garter belt and stockings, with a red lace thong that matched, for extra effort.

Over that I just threw on a simple dress and then headed over to the hotel where Abigail and her husband were staying for their weekend in the city.

And let me tell you, it was a super fancy hotel.

Luxurious from the moment I walked into the lobby, with its plush carpeting and rich fabrics, where Abigail met me to take me to their room.

I was pleased to see that she was dressed similarly to me, with her big pregnant belly shown off in a tight short dress as well.

When we walked up to the room, she introduced me to Mark, who was a handsome, older man with a nice five o’clock shadow going on, and then they led me to the bathroom.

“Here,” She said. “Pills for you, go ahead and take them at the exact same time that I do.”

I looked at her right in the eyes, her pretty green eyes, and we smiled as we threw back the small fertility pills.

They said “SW” on them, and Mark said that that stood for Swap.

“Okay, now you girls had better get on the bed and get going,” Mark said. “Limited window of opportunity on this, but you have a great chance at swapping your bellies tonight if you start right away.”

Abigail pushed me into the bedroom and onto the bed in my short dress, which I frantically grabbed to keep from riding up.

“Um… What?” I asked.

“You didn’t tell her?” Mark said.

“Lindsey, listen…” Abigail said, and I suddenly noticed…

That she was crawling towards me on the bed.

And she clearly, definitely was not wearing a bra.

I could see her big, eraser-sized nipples poking out from her dress, and now…

Oh my god, she was undressing!

“Lindsey, what we’re about to do may sound a little crazy… But we’re going to transfer my pregnancy to you… Instantly.”

She continued, her big, massive breasts now totally exposed to me, and I felt my heart pounding out of my chest.

“And all we have to do is just… hook up! To complete the pregnancy swap.”

I looked at her dumbfounded, but I could feel my body reacting to the sight of my beautiful female friend’s nude breasts.

I was totally new to all of this…

But I could feel there was something in me that knew that what she was saying was true.

It did sound nuts, it certainly did. And yet at the same time…

I wanted whatever my best friend and her husband had to give to me.

Especially if it was a bouncing, round hyper pregnancy.

I leaned in with trepidation, but found my footing as I kissed another woman…

For the very first time.




Chapter 3

The first thought that I had was that her lips were very soft, softer than any dude’s mouth I’d ever kissed.

Abigail had that long, blonde hair that was perfect for grabbing onto while we kissed, and well, from there things started to move along very fast.

So fast that I could barely remember how it felt when Abigail pulled off my dress, and then I was just lying on top of her on that plush hotel bed.

In my slutty, sexy red lingerie.

I heard a whistle behind me and realized that Mark, her husband was watching us.

I turned around to open my mouth, feeling a little self conscious, but then Abigail spoke up, her breasts heaving on her chest as she positioned us on the bed so her husband could get a hot look at us.

“Don’t worry, Linds! He’s just monitoring how we look.”

“Um, he’s also… Hard…”

Mark shrugged.

“He can’t help it, you’re just way too sexy,” Abigail told me.

I could see a huge erection poking out of Mark’s pants, but if anything it turned me on despite my protests.

I turned back to Abigail to kiss and rub up over her body, feeling startled when she suddenly snapped my bra off my body.

My big tits, although not quite as big as Abigail’s pregnant ones, spilled out, and we smashed our big boobs together pleasurably.

Oh my god, it felt so fucking hot.

“This is so hot,” Mark told us. “Keep going, make sure that you both cum as soon as possible.”

“Why don’t you join in?” Abigail said to him. “I’m sure that it wouldn’t hurt to have a fresh deposit of sperm… inside Lindsey’s tight pussy!”

I could feel my pussy dripping all over my thong and the hotel bed.

It was so crazy. I had never touched another woman like this before and now here I was, with my friend naked in front of me, her dress thrown to the floor.

And my face was in her cunt…

As I licked and licked her tight, wet pink pussy with a hot tongue, as fast and dexterously as I could.

“Don’t mind if I do,” Mark said.

He lined himself up behind me and started to rub my clit that Abigail had been playing with all night, as Mark slid his cock inside me.

Oh my god. He had a fat thick cock and he had barely moved my silk lace thong to the side.

I felt like a hot little slut, ready to get pregnant… Right now!

It wasn’t long before I could feel Abigail trembling beneath my pretty pink lips.

Her cunt started to vibrate almost, and the slutty juices from her pussy were gushing over my face…

“Make her cum, Mark!” Abigail yelled out. “Now!”

Mark shoved his thick fat cock all the way inside me, hitting my cervix and forcing his cock into my womb, and it felt so fucking hot…

And I needed his load so badly…

That I started to cum at the same time as Abigail.

I felt my orgasm shaking my whole body as I felt the incredible feeling of a double orgasm.

Abigail’s hormones were transferring to me, though I didn’t realize it yet as I trembled and shook from cumming so hard, with my face in a pretty pussy and my cunt filled up with thick cock and white cum.

The hormones were working their magic though…

And as I lay there on the bed, cumming my brains out, I could feel something changing in my body…

My belly was starting to touch the bed.

It hadn’t done that a few minutes ago.

And in front of my eyes, Abigail’s stomach was shrinking, and her boobs were getting smaller, though they remained perky as hell…

Oh my.

It had really worked…

I felt Mark’s hands reaching around my body to cup my stomach and my big breasts.

My tits!

They were getting bigger too, and I could feel the extra weight hitting my stomach and my ass too.

I was now perfectly fertile.

Hyper pregnant.

Mark kept on fucking me for a while, as I started cumming just from looking down at my own hyper pregnant body.

It was the hottest, most erotic thing I had ever experienced.

And Abigail took her own turn sucking on my heavy, juicy milky breasts many times that night.

We kept fucking as the horniest threesome ever until we were finally exhausted and spent.

My belly was full, pregnant and full, as well as full of all of Mark’s cum and Abigail’s sexy cunt juices.

“Abigail…” I said. “Will you be pregnant again soon?”

Her body had returned to the same taut firmness that she had in college, with a flat skinny stomach and big tits.

While mine looked so much more fertile now…

The tables had turned.

But not for too long, because Abigail spoke up, her hair in her eyes from all of our sex crazed night.

“Of course, Lindsey…” She smiled. “I’ll be pregnant again by next week! You don’t have to worry about me.”

I patted my hand over my stomach.

“Good,” I said. “Because I wouldn’t give this up for the world…”

I smiled at Abigail and Mark, feeling truly grateful for them.

“Thank you so much,” I said to them sweetly. “And any time you are back in the city… Please, please let me know!”

They leaned in to give me a joint kiss, and I had never been happier.

I had everything that I wanted now.
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