Alicia’s life had gone upside down so many times. Falling in love with her husband, having her children, losing her husband, finding her footing - if precariously - then that fiasco with losing her jobs out of nowhere, and then coming into all that money also out of nowhere. And she only remembered all that because of the biggest flip of her life time.

Of her entire family history really.

Carmen was God. She would insist it wasn’t the same kind from most religions, but that didn’t excuse the acts Alicia had seen. The entire city they lived in was changed in a matter of hours. People she knew were suddenly getting stuck in doors, not because their hips were so wide, or they were too tall, it was their balls. And sometimes their tits. Sometimes the whole package.

That was before every building got an uplift to support the variety of bodies. The most frequented buildings looked like something out of Zootopia with all the different doors and boutiques for all sizes. Alicia didn’t mind those that much. She could get used to that. People were all different before anyway, just now they were more exaggerated.

She couldn’t get past the ‘public relief stations’ positioned around every street and store. They were usually occupied by people, volunteers or offenders in some way, and the few times Alicia had let her curiosity win, they were ruined. Public relief meant anyone could use them.

Like that chimera of a centaur that had designated streets for getting around. Just her feet were taller than Alicia. Her cocks - plural - could fuck a building. Instead of that, she fucked some poor volunteer, gaping her enough for a bus to drive through. The strangest part was the look on that volunteer’s face; eyes rolled back, tongue hanging out and drooling freely, with the brightest smile Alicia had seen. Like she’d seen Heaven itself. 

She saw more and more of similar occurrences everyday. When she went shopping before, people looked… fine. Not necessarily happy or sad, just… existing. Now they were living. People bumped hips, boobs, cocks and balls and laughed, flirted or just started fucking. Most others just continued with their business. Some joined in. Others averted their gaze. Alicia just kind of stared.

The more it happened, the less Alicia reacted. Externally. She just smiled and went on with her errands. Once she got home to Samantha, however, she was impaling herself on those fat girl-cocks and riding them until they were both exhausted. It was largely why she didn’t argue when Carmen decided to reverse their age. Though that had a steep impact on her self-control.

Her time spent glancing and moving on from public sex was gone. Now she drooled over the sight, thighs clenched tight and hands balled up at her sides to keep from touching herself. Alicia knew it was foolish to restrain herself so badly. No one would mind at all.

If anything, futanari were more inclined to offer a ‘hand’.

She held back though. Sam was always ready and willing to satisfy her the instant she walked in the door. Once, she wasn’t even past the threshold and her pussy was stuffed to the absolute brink. Perhaps not the best system, but it worked for several months. Then the pregnancies started popping up.

Alicia had noticed the pregnancy boom of course. People waddled around with their bellies out all the time, very few of them smaller than a watermelon and weren’t shy about letting others feel. She just assumed they were expedited. There were more outlandish changes obviously.

But no. They just kept getting bigger and bigger and bigger. Alicia had lost count of how many times she got knocked over by someone’s belly. She never complained, it was an honest accident since they couldn’t actually see past their bellies, but there was something brewing. Each time it happened, she heard the amniotic fluid sloshing. Felt the tightness. The heat. The kicking.

She did work up the courage to talk with one after nearly a dozen incidents. The futa was much younger than Alicia, barely out of high school, with a brilliant blonde mane of hair. Milk all but gushed from her giant breasts just talking with Alicia, pouring over her belly, occasionally splashing when a particularly strong kick bulged out. When she said her current litter counted at just under four dozen, Alicia believed it. There was no other explanation for why that belly would be so huge.

Then she went into labour right there. Alicia helped birth forty-four beautiful baby futanari. She and Sam didn’t sleep much at all that night.

The memory of that day never left her mind. Even when she was preoccupied, it was in the back of her mind, coaxing a hand to rub her flat belly. She even dug out some old photos from when she was pregnant with Carmen and Melody, miming out how big she was in those pictures. She was tiny really. Compared to that futa she met.

Who she ran into just a few weeks later and was shocked to find her so much bigger. Sixty-nine babies. She didn’t go into labour on the spot, but Alicia was still there for it, following after her like a love-drunk fool or a cartoon smelling a pie. Every babe she cleaned and held made her whole body ache in ways she never thought possible. It was strongest between her legs, echoing in her abdomen.

It all pointed to one truth; she wanted to get pregnant again. That would be simple. Carmen was keen for everyone to have choice, though it was partly an illusion, but it was there. Alicia could get pregnant whenever she wanted. She just had to will it when Sam exploded into her again and again, inundating her womb in such thick semen that it didn’t leak out so much as plop free of her folds. Yet she never did.

It took Sam’s dirty-talk to open her eyes.

Alicia didn’t want to just be pregnant.

She didn’t want to get big and round with several dozen babies.

And, awful as it was just to think, she didn’t want Sam’s babies. Not at that moment anyway. Alicia needed Carmen.

When she returned, Alicia was beside herself. The throbbing need was so strong she could barely think straight. Trying to be around her daughter - though the relation was mute at that point, Carmen had long since transcended humanity - was an exercise in self-discipline. And Carmen knew it too. She had to.

The way she angled her body when they were just sitting in the living room together. How she glanced at Alicia. The way her smell snaked its way into Alicia’s room to make her orgasms several times stronger. She was entirely to blame for why Alicia offered herself to Carmen’s friends at the pool. She just needed relief so bad and Sam was just one futa.

Now she stood before Carmen’s naked divinity, equally bare, and about to unleash her dream. Truthfully, Alicia didn’t know what shape that would take. She was so stuck on the pregnancy, that it blinded her to all other possible outcomes. There were vague flashes of feverish wet dreams, of envy toward random people around the city, and the occasional fantasy. It couldn’t be helped of course. She was on a first name basis with several goddesses that could reshape her biology with a thought.

Then Carmen ramped up the possibilities even further. Zoey was going to be involved. The only goddess that Alicia didn’t give herself to out of fear for what it would do to her. Physically and mentally.

“She’s so big,” Alicia whispered, rubbing her belly faster. It was so taut, she could believe she was pregnant already, but she sensed it was different. Just a pre-cursor to the real thing. Looking back to Carmen, she got a nod, confirming her thought; they were all eggs. Her belly was this huge and it was just her ovum. What did that mean for when she actually got knocked up?

“Carmen…” she panted the name. Everything felt so hot. Like her entire being was a furnace about to explode.

“I’m going to give you everything you want, Alicia,” Carmen said, cocks throbbing as they swelled to their full glory. Just the veins were bigger than Alicia, “We are going to make sure you never finish. Eventually, you’ll be birthing full grown adults, who will be making more babies inside you. A never ending loop.”

Alicia’s legs gave out under her. She didn’t fall though, catching herself on a cock, which just made her body burn hotter. The skin wasn’t flawless. It was covered in thousands of small striations, just big enough for her fingers to dig into and feel something slimy and clogging on her skin. When she pulled back, there were congealed clumps of murky fluid attached to her. One whiff and Alicia thought her ovaries would burst.

Moving a hand to her abdomen, her eyes widened and she sucked in a deep, hissing breath. On either side of her enormous belly were two similarly huge bumps, each one vibrating as something churned within. She quickly let go, afraid she’d cum just from touching them.

“Am I going to be okay?” Alicia asked.

“No, Mom,” Melody said, clapping both hands onto her mother’s big belly and nearly knocking her over with an orgasm, “You’re going to be better than okay. This is already amazing, but think about what you’re going to be when they’re through with you. You’ll have your own orbit.”

Alicia whimpered. In part because the thought turned her on immensely, but mostly because Melody was groping her still swelling ovaries. She wasn’t going into a baby fever. She was in heat. She was little more than a whorish beast now, whining and panting for a cock to breed her. Nothing more than a bitch to knock up.

She yelped and clutched at her chest. Her breasts were already pushed up by her enormous sphere of a belly, but they were rising higher, filling up like dough in the oven. A second layer of softness sandwiched her hands. Melody giggled and squeezed her overies harder, only it felt like she was grabbing something new. Moving her hands, Alicia gasped and whined when she felt the three rows of tits.

“You’re going to have so many young, this seems like the bare minimum,” Melody said, looking at Carmen.

“Don’t worry. This is the start,” she said, “But we shouldn’t keep her waiting much longer. Care to start us off, Zoey?”

“Really? You don’t want to do it yourself? She’s your mom.”

“Of course. Try and warm her up for me.”

Zoey grumbled something, but didn’t argue. Alicia whipped her head between the two, trying to keep up through the craziness flooding her heart, mind and soul. It didn’t get any easier when a massive shape pushed her legs out from under her. She fell back onto something hard, leathery and rank. Her mind flashed back to a farm visit with Melody’s class, which ended up being very awkward as the mares all went into oestrus. The smells of that day were…

Nothing compared to Zoey’s raw musk. How was it weaker yet stronger than Carmen’s? It didn’t snake into her nose like Carmen’s, but rather it clogged her nostrils, blocking out everything else. She swore it was fucking her cunt right then and there.

She returned to reality for a second when she felt two massive hands wrap around her thighs. They pulled her open, thumbs coming up to hook into her pussy and open it wider and wider and wider still. Wisps of air brushed over her insides. That alone nearly made Alicia lose her mind. Something hot and heavy pushed against her opening.

A cock.

“Please…”

Alicia screamed so hard her voice gave out. All it took was a single thrust and she was full, then her cervix caved and she somehow got fuller. It curved out from her body, sparing her organs from being pulverised, rising higher and higher until she couldn’t see any of the ground past Zoey’s cock. Its veins bulged so clearly, the head flaring out like an umbrella high over her head.

She felt pre-cum surge through it. Every single inch of her insides were tuned to one thing; pregnancy. Alicia was aware of everything about Zoey’s cock, right down to the subtle change in pulse as pre oozed into her. It was Zoey though. Her pre was still so thick, ripe with the lesser sperm. She saw what Zoey’s actual cum was like, the two-foot long sperm. This wasn’t even an appetiser. It was a snack. A grain of rice.

But it was enough. She felt the legions attack her eggs, new life conceived inside her by the dozens. Hundreds.

“Filling up nicely,” Zoey said, squeezing her thighs, “Oh right, you can’t see it. Let me help.”

Alicia’s stared up and saw multiple screens appear. Each one was fixed on a different part of her body, revealing to her just how thick and motherly she was becoming. She never was that self-conscious about her figure, aware that she had nice boobs, a juicy butt and a soft waist that suited her well. Since Carmen’s ascent, she’d felt hints of inferiority. It came from people being so impossibly huge.

Now she was among them. Her breasts, all six of them, dwarfed her head. The nipples stood out like a pair of, well, like dicks replete with thick, mouth-watering veins. Her ass was even bigger, stretching behind her like a giant, bubbly table. She even had a view of her pussy, equally as swollen as the rest of her.

And… was that a second one? Alicia clamped down hard, fem-cum squirting around Zoey’s cock. It erupted unabated from her second opening, bathing the feet upon feet of dick still yet to enter her. Her kegels meant nothing to the goddess, who began thrusting in earnest, driving more of her seemingly endless length inside each time. Alicia felt her pregnancy escalate with every one.

“Now the fun begins,” Carmen said, her voice somehow whispering into Alicia’s ears. It coaxed her back to reality, if just enough to focus on the screens and see her ass stretching further and further away. It didn’t even look like a butt anymore. What was… is that… fur? A tail flicked up from between her cheeks, wagging excitedly.

“Zoey, you may want to turn her around and lay down. It’s my turn.”

Alicia’s orgasms stopped. Not because Zoey stopped moving. Even as she twisted the increasingly malformed woman around, she kept thrusting, pumping her full of pre until it overflowed. It was just like her body had decided to hold off, knowing Carmen was going to fuck her next.

When she was fully turned, Alicia witnessed the next step in her transformation. From her new under-belly, ten more nipples swelled, then pushed out further with new breasts that quickly expanded further than her legs could reach. Even if she didn’t get bedridden with her pregnancy, there’d be no moving with boobs this big.

Good. She wanted to be nothing but a pair of baby-making factories, pushing out babies for the rest of her days.

“Don’t think so small, Mommy,” Carmen breathed into her ear, “These,” her hands wrapped around a pair of Alicia’s breasts, “Can do so much more than just feed your babies.”

Her thoughts were way too muddled to decipher what she meant. Alicia just wriggled her new canine-half at the goddess, tail lifting high to reveal her beanbag-chair pussy and equally fat asshole, both dripping with sweat and lust. Carmen squeezed her tight and thrust.

“I’m gonna be a mommy again! Again! Again! Again again again AGAINAGAINAGAINAGAINAGAIN!” Alicia wailed, bucking hard into the goddesses fulfilling her deepest wish.

She felt them so clearly. Zoey was just one, yet so enormous she more than made up for it. Her rough, leathery texture dragged on Alicia’s insides with every thrust, the head scraping along the walls as if to dislodge even more eggs for her seed to use. Alicia clenched her thighs around Zoey, digging the heels of her new digitigrade legs in and encouraging an even rougher fucking. Every thrust lifted her high, with Zoey’s balls flying up to smash her under-tits. When she landed, the bottom row of her upper-boobs slammed into Zoey’s own pair.

The equine goddess growled all sorts of dirty words at her. While they were largely lost on Alicia, her mind a rush of hormones and ecstasy, they still made her buck that little bit harder. 

It was cruel to say, but Zoey was just an accessory to the pleasure. Or an aftershock, where Carmen was an earthquake destined to reshape the land itself. Those five cocks surged to and fro inside Alicia. Four on the side angled out, seeking out her fallopian tubes and flooding them in pre. With them gaped so wide, eggs just flowed out on oceans of dick juice, already impregnated.

Through it all, Alicia was still growing. Her pussies dominated her lower-half. They’d have met and squished together if not for her new tits blocking the way. Her top-half was little more than belly and boobs as well, so huge she couldn’t see Zoey past them anymore. Her ass was still expanding too, hips widening until her pelvis was a canyon. She was designed to give birth and still she continued optimising her new purpose.

Nipples swelled, then multiplied several times. Her areolae covered nearly her entire breast and were covered in succulent teats. They weren’t boobs anymore. They were udders. Designed for the sole purpose of feeding a continent’s worth of young. 

Carmen and Zoey were relentless. Even if they weren’t inside her, Alicia would feel the impact of their thrusts. Their balls collided violently, like boulders clashing, while their voices played around in her head. On a screen, she saw her face contorted into a look of absolute bliss. It didn’t even look like herself anymore. Had she ever looked so happy in her life.

Yes. The days she finally got to meet Carmen and Melody. It was all obvious in hindsight. She simply loved being a mother, from start to end.

“We’re close,” Carmen grunted, “How about a big surprise?”

Alicia couldn’t manage anything more than a barking moan, but it was a yes.

“There’s a womb in each of your tits. Just as fertile as the originals.”

More wombs? That meant more babies!

Alicia loved her divine daughter so fucking much.

Carmen and Zoey groaned loudly, impaling her on their lengths as cum surged up. Alicia felt the sperm thrashing inside Zoey’s cum-tube, clearly sensing her fertility. Carmen, on the other hand, simply inflated. Her urethras fattened wider and wider, slowly working toward the peaks.

They were both so huge it took forever, leaving her on the edge of true impregnation for what felt like hours. Alicia inflated as waves of pre-cum were pushed out by the oncoming slurry. The veins across all the cocks pulsed larger and larger, as if straining to push it out. It was a purposeful choice. They were keeping her on the precipice for long as possible.

Alicia humped into them, clenching kegels to try and suck the heavenly loads up into her baby-makers. She was already swollen and heavy with young, and getting bigger still, but it was far from enough. That futa from the other day was still so far ahead of her. And if she was having more every time, then she must be gigantic by then. Alicia had to be that huge at the insemination.

Then she could get even more massive day by day. She’d sleep with a car-sized belly, then wake up to a truck and watch it transcend basic vehicles. The house would need an extension. No, it’d be hopeless. Alicia would be a new monument, perpetually growing larger on the outskirts of the city. Didn’t Rachel mention that woman who wanted tits on a similar scale? A literal mountain of milk to help feed her babies.

Alicia jerked upright. Every muscle in her body went rigid. She stared up into the cosmos. Stars and planets orbited them all, so magnificent and huge. It made her feel tiny.

For now.

The heads bulged beautifully. Her skin strained around them, while her pussies trembled in pure anticipation. Alicia’s heart thumped through her entire being, a countdown to the explosion, echoed by Zoey and Carmen. The pair of them pushed in close to her, their heat pouring through her. Zoey’s musk clogged up her nose, every huff of it going straight to her ovaries to make them let down more and more.

Whereas Carmen’s touch lit up her nerves like fireworks. She trailed fingers across her body, drawing heavenly lines that amplified her pleasure many times over. The wolf-goddess folded over Alicia’s back, blowing hot breath across her ear.

“One more surprise,” Carmen panted.

Alicia bucked hard. Spheres ballooned across her enormous bellies, more and more and more. As each one appeared, she felt heavy weights drop into her wombs. Dozens of them rapidly filled out all available space, until she could see the bulges appear across the front of her skin. They flowed down, pooling around her cervix and shifting from the cocks pulsing.

“A hundred ovaries,” Carmen growled, audibly straining to hold herself back, “Each one pumping out supersized eggs by the dozens. And we’re about to pack you full of immortal sperm. Decillions of them.”

“H-how many’s that?” Alicia slurred.

“A millions has six zeroes,” Carmen explained, hands finding and squeezing a cluster of egg makers, “A decillion has thirty-three.”

Alicia came. It was an impossible number to truly comprehend, but all that mattered in her frazzled, breeder mind was that she’d never be done getting pregnant. Carmen had said most of her babies would grow up inside her womb and get her pregnant again and again, but even without them it’d just keep going. She could fill a whole planet with their progeny alone.

Her eyes rolled back as the tension finally burst. It wasn’t even an explosion or a shot. The many cocks pushed literal logs of semen into her. Alicia grunted as the weight settled. She was already heavier than most houses just being packed with eggs, but even an inch of this congealed sperm weighed more than her. And it felt like entire feet were being unloaded into her.

Zoey’s was thickest, coming from one, impossible thick source. It stretched her urethra wide, almost like it was giving birth. Alicia kicked up her front legs, bunching them up against the bottom of her forward-belly and shivered, squirting hard once more as she got a feel for just how massive the logs were. They felt thicker than her entire torso, tits included.

Carmen’s were smaller, but more. They weren’t just coiling up inside Alicia’s womb. Four of them went straight into ovaries, inflating them and burying all her eggs under layers upon layers. It was burning hot too, making sure she felt every last square inch of it.

When the logs finally cut off, she heard the rumbling before she felt it. Carmen and Zoey grabbed onto her front and back hips, holding her down tight. As one, they pulled back and thrust for the final time. Then the eruption hit.

Molten hot spurts splashed into the roof of her wombs. It immediately poured down her walls and into every little crevice. It melted the logs down, unleashing chaos upon her. Alicia clapped both hands down on her top-belly, while her legs tried squeezing the bottom, but they just squished into her many tits. Milk gushed forth from every faucet, inundating her with even more sensation.

She felt it all so distinctly. Every second was a new detonation of ecstasy, yet all unique to one another. If she felt this barely a year ago, Alicia would’ve melted. Even now, her mind was frayed, trying to focus on everything. From the cocks throbbing all through her cunts and wombs, to the deluge of milk and cum, right to every individual egg being knocked up.

Zoey bucked into her, blowing an even stronger wave. Sperm the size of great white sharks rampaged through her uterus, immediately finding it’s prey and creating another life. Alicia wailed with every burst, pussies rippling and squirting, while her nipples sprayed freely.

Carmen never stopped thrusting. Her cocks slid back, giving her ovaries some relief, only to lunge deep into another quartet. She’d never be finished birthing Carmen’s kids. They’d slide through her fallopian tubes as full grown adults and add their own seed to the eternal slurry.

Alicia’s eyes focused again, locking onto the screens. The first thing she noticed were her top-row of boobs, dozens of times bigger than her head and covered in bumps that spawned more and more. The other pairs sloped off to the sides, giving way to the planetary belly extending from her. It was unfathomable. And beautiful.

Taut skin extended further than the screen could fully convey. Alicia lodged her arms between her boobs to rub at it, barely covering the smallest fraction of herself, basking in the heat of conception, with more still being added. Even Zoey’s cock seemed reasonable with how enormous she’d inflated. And she wasn’t anywhere close to done, based on a screen showing her Zoey and Carmen’s balls. They barely moved when they unleashed a fresh salvo into her.

[bookmark: _GoBack]On and on it went. Alicia drooled over herself, holding what she could to feel the breeding as closely as possible. Most thoughts had left her ages ago, replaced by nothing more than her longing to be a mommy once more.
