A Surprise

--Prologue--

Hannah scrolled through her upcoming patient’s profile; Haley Scott. A healthy young woman whose twenty-seventh birthday was just a few months away. She was a little overweight compared to what medicine and society encouraged, but Hannah saw nothing wrong with it. If anything, she found it appealing. People with softer faces were just more pleasant for her to interact with.

She had been Haley’s OB/GYN for a couple years at that point. Their relationship was professional and courteous, which Hannah preferred. Some liked to think just because she interacted with their privates, that they were something more than doctor and patient. It made some sense, anything involving a person’s sex was an intimate experience, but it was always a medical procedure first and foremost.

That was Hannah’s preference. She would keep a critical eye, give the truth no matter how it hurt. Every so often, someone would get quite upset, they’d shout and cry and Hannah would offer what comfort she could. Today, however, she expected it to be much more difficult. 

She took a deep breath, running through several possible scenarios and outcomes in her head. Haley’s partner, Eden Jones, was also present. With any luck, she’d have a calming effect. They were an interesting couple in Hannah’s experience, though possibly because she so rarely interacted with lesbians. Homosexual relationships intrigued her, they informed quite a bit of her media consumption.

Strange, considering she had never been in such a relationship. Or a heterosexual one at that. There was a time in college that she suspected someone of flirting with her, but it never went anywhere before she moved to university. Hannah doubted it would’ve progressed either. She simply didn’t feel that urge like so many others seemed to.

She could appreciate a good looking person at least. Though Hannah’s interpretations differed to her peers and even her family’s. It took some time for her to understand what was supposed to be attractive. By others metrics, Eden and Haley were ‘fine’. But Hannah liked the way Haley’s clothes hugged her plush figure. They were a similar height too, which just made her more aware of how sleek Hannah was by comparison. Juxtaposed to both of them was Eden, standing a whole head over them even in heels, with a strong, yet svelte figure. Her sharper face was a little off-putting to Hannah, but she had a wonderfully soft smile that was present more often than not.

And her hair tended to bounce when she moved her head. It was fascinating honestly. 

Hannah did think that if she were to pursue a relationship, they would be her more ideal target. They each fulfilled a different role that she appreciated. Haley was softer in body and personality, and they did bond a little over a similar taste in tv series, whereas Eden had a comforting presence and an amusing sense of humour that Hannah easily understood. A nice change from the usual jokes that went over her head.

That’s what her job more difficult that day. Hannah checked the time and took a moment longer to centre herself, then went to collect the couple. They were chatting, one leg each bouncing. Eden’s dark blonde mop was brushed into sweeping bangs on each side. A ‘wolf-cut’ she called it, though Hannah wasn’t sure she understood why. She was dressed casually, in a typical black tee with an intense graphic on it, paired with loose, baggy trousers.

Haley was much the same. Pretty, auburn curls spilled over her shoulders and down her back, bobbing to the tempo of her nervous energy. It paired nicely with the navy flannel top hugging her bust. They looked a little swollen, so it could be that time of the month for her. That meant a more emotional response. Hannah gave a practised smile and called for them to come in. 



“Haley… I’m trans.”

Seventeen-year-old Haley had thought nothing would surprise her as much as those words. And she was right for nearly ten years. Little shocks came and went through college and work, but nothing surprised her as much as Eden, her former boyfriend and current girlfriend, coming out on their graduation day. That is until now.

“I wager you have maybe one year before you’re completely infertile,” Doctor Hannah Hishmeh said. She spoke matter-of-factly, with just a hint of compassion in her tone, which Haley appreciated, “There are possible treatments we can try, however I won’t lie about your chances.”

“Thank you, Doctor,” Eden said, holding her partner tight. She’d insisted on coming, wanting to be there to support her every step of the way, and Haley was glad she had. At that moment, she didn’t know if she’d be able to sit properly. No 27-year-old expected to hear those words. Haley was numb, aware of feeling, yet unable to process any of it.

“If you intend to have children, now is the only time. But…”

She didn’t need to finish. Haley and Eden knew full well what she was going to say.  Eden had started HRT a little over six years ago, her sperm’s viability was suspect at best.

“I, uh, think I can help with that,” Eden said, blushing gently, “I know we said we didn’t really mind whether we had children or not, but, um… I froze some sperm. Just in case.”

For a moment, Haley feared that she would die. Being hit with both of these was simply too much. She held on though, if only to pull Eden closer and sob into her shoulder.

“I can’t believe you didn’t tell me,” Haley said once they got home, lightly smacking her girlfriend’s arm.

“Well, we said it’d be fine if we don’t have kids and I didn’t want to, you know, like… undermine? Is that the right word? Something like that.”

“You’re unbelievable,” Haley sighed, then pulled around and leaned up for a kiss.

HRT worked like magic. For the first couple years of their relationship, she didn’t see any sign of Eden. She played football, had more of a stubble than most of the boys, and was about as oblivious as them too. Hindsight revealed a few things, like those times she would stand in quiet contemplation while Haley shopped, or agreed way too easily when Haley jokingly wanted to test makeup on her. Now, she didn’t see anyone but her cherished girlfriend of ten years.

Well… maybe if she were being pedantic. There were signs that Eden was trans, it was kind of impossible when she didn’t get blockers early enough, however those truthfully only made her more beautiful to Haley. An ‘androgynous babe’ she called her. Oestrogen had done an incredible job of sculpting her into the woman she was always meant to be. She also got lucky with her bust, in that she had a fairly defined one. According to Haley’s research, they still had a few years of growth ahead of her too.

There were drawbacks. She wouldn’t lie and say that Eden’s penis was amazing, though it could’ve been worse. It didn’t hamper their love life. If anything, it gave Eden the motivation to become one hell of a lover. Which Haley gladly indulged in as their kiss grew hotter, hands wandering over the other’s frame. Eden squeezed her ass and pulled her in, a distinct throbbing building against Haley’s stomach.

They didn’t even make it to the bedroom. Haley ended up on the sofa, pants flung over the back, and Eden’s eager tongue coaxing her to Heaven. Being filled with her cock was just the perfect dessert really, their bodies moving in tandem, moaning into one another’s mouth as their nipples rubbed together and love burned hotter. Hotter until they couldn’t take it.

Haley wrapped her legs around Eden’s hips and made her fuck that much harder. Their lips met, noses flared as they breathed in one another’s heady scent. Haley was first, already primed to burst, whimpering and howling into Eden’s mouth. Her lover wasn’t far behind, hugging her tight and pressing as deep as possible. Warm spurts erupted into Haley’s tunnel, completing the wonderful pleasure.

There was a slim chance this load would take as well. As Eden softened and pulled out, they cuddled on the sofa, cushions damp with sweat. Dribbles of semen leaked from Haley. Her fingers wandered down and dipped in, mind turning to earlier. They talked about kids before, but that was as teenagers, before they had to face the real world and its tribulations. Haley stuck with Eden, knowing full well that children was unlikely in their future. 

Honestly, Haley figured they would end up splitting by now and she’d be someone else. Though that could have a similar issue, given she was bi. Ideally, she’d wanted to properly consider getting pregnant in her early thirties, when she hoped to be financially - and mentally - stable. But… things were good right now. They had a decently large flat, enough space for a baby without moving, and neither were in danger of losing their jobs any time soon.

Even without an imposed timer, would there really be a better time?

“Eden… let’s have a baby.”

“I’d love to.”

They would discuss it properly tomorrow, when they weren’t awash in the afterglow, but Haley didn’t sense any hint of a lie. She snuggled into Eden’s chest and sighed contentedly, smirking at how her breath made Eden’s nipple twitch. Things would get a little hectic… okay, it’d be utter chaos, but they’d face it together. Haley couldn’t wait.

“I’m so sorry, ma’am. There was a malfunction and your sperm expired.”

“All of it? Didn’t I have, like, three good loads stored with you?” Eden asked, struggling to keep her emotions in check.

“I’m afraid so. It is entirely our fault and we’ll happy to help with any other fertility treatments that you want to try.”

“Okay… okay… yeah… thanks.” Eden jotted down the various details for all sorts of treatments, despite Doctor Hishmeh’s words echoing in her ears. The chances of these working properly were slim at best. The only saving grace was it being covered by the NHS, so at least they weren’t forking out their life savings. That didn’t make it any less crushing.

Still, she kept her composure as best she could. They cried together, then Eden got to work, setting up appointments, researching everything she could. Haley helped her every step of the way to becoming her true self, now it was her turn.

The first and most obvious method they could try was simply to keep trying. Eden did everything in her power to be ready at a moment’s notice, no matter how exhausted work made her, or how little her penis wanted to cooperate. They did it multiple times a day whenever possible.

To no avail. Various treatments came and went over the months, and still the tests came up negative. It was looking more and more like they’d be using a donor. Eden was fine with that, she’d love their kid no matter what, and she’d long since accepted this as a possibility for herself. Haley was adamant they keep trying together. They still had six months.

“It seems the treatments you’ve been attempting have affected my previous estimate,” Doctor Hishmeh said. Her sombre tone told them everything, but they still waited for her to confirm it, “I believe you have two months left.”

Haley cried herself to sleep that night, while Eden cradled her, helpless to do anything else. Except one thing. It was crazy, but anything was better than nothing.

She extricated herself, tucked her partner in, then began digging through a box of old books they never bothered putting up. They were family recipes and the like, histories that meant very little to them, but their families insisted they take. There was one tome in particular that she hunted for.

Her nan used to tell her about how their family immigrated to the UK from Salem, back when the witch trials were at their worst. They had to flee, since they were, in fact, actual witches. Eden loved the stories, especially before she knew she was trans. Just the idea of being descended from witches seemed so cool. But she figured they were just stories.

They probably still were, but there was an authentic looking book bound in old leather that she couldn’t get out of her mind. Eden pulled it from a stack. There was nothing written on the front, but she recognised the cover from visiting her nan’s house. Inside were scribbled words that might’ve been English. Underneath that was much clearer writing, confirming it as the Smith’s book of witchcraft.

She rolled her eyes at it, but still took it to the sofa and flicked through. YouTube played in the background, the noise helping her stay focused, as she scanned the pages. Surely witches back then would have something pertaining to fertility?

It was nearly midnight and she was about to give up, when the page finally showed itself. Eden rubbed the tiredness from her eyes and began transcribing the words as best she could. It was barely legible, with some sections resembling actual chicken scratch, so she just made her best guess. After checking and re-checking over and over, she was finally satisfied that it was - mostly - correct. At two in the morning.

“Fuck,” Eden groaned and rubbed her eyes, feeling that tired scratchiness come with a vengeance. She just needed to read it out first, that was how spells worked. Taking a glug of water, she recited the words. They didn’t make much sense, the sentences in a strange order, but she wasn’t going to question actual witches. Assuming it worked of course.

“...fertile,” she finished the annoyingly long script. Naturally, Eden expected something immediately. Ah wait, a lot of media showed witches chanting spells on repeat before anything happened, so maybe she should try that. It was already late, she was going to get little to no sleep as it was. What was losing another hour?

3AM was her cut off. Eden recited the spell over and over for the next hour, each time hoping that she’d feel something. It didn’t work. Of course it didn’t. She yawned into a sigh and dragged herself to bed, dreading the alarm in three hours.

Work was hell. Between the unrelenting waves of people needing her attention as an IT assistant - how did anyone in the 21st century struggle with their emails? - and the numbness of failure, she acted the part of zombie-Eden. Mumbled agreements, dead-eyed nodding and the occasional sigh were the limit of her interactions. It really didn’t help that she forgot to tuck at all so her panties bit into her ‘friend’ more than normal.

Haley was about the same when she got home. They greeted each other, hugged and just… existed for the rest of the day. Then the week. It might’ve continued into the month, if Eden didn’t have concerning news of her own.

“They’re bigger right? Like, not just a little, but way bigger, yeah?” Eden asked, blushing at the awkward moddelling of her nutsack.

“No, they definitely are,” Haley said with more emotion than she’d shown in days. Eden hadn’t tried snapping her out of it, she had at least some understanding of what this all felt like.

It was almost funny that what broke the monotonous sorrow was her balls. Some transwomen hated their boy parts, but Eden was more ambivalent. Sometimes she wished she had a vagina, most days, however, she was fine with her oversized clitty and its little testes. And at least it was good for something, even if it was worrying.

She would say her sack was about the size of a large walnut, now she guessed a tangerine was more adequate. They weighed quite a bit more too. 

“Think a visit to the doctor is in order,” Eden chuckled nervously. Being a transwoman, she was more at risk of cancer than most, and she couldn’t ignore the possibility.

“Hmm…” Haley set her jaw, not looking away.

“Sorry. I shouldn’t have mentioned it.”

“No, it’s… fine. Just… is your thing bigger too?”

“Huh?” Eden’s eyes bulged and she folded in half, her tender B cups squishing into her belly, studying her member like a jeweler. It was, in fact, a little bigger. Not in length, mercifully, though the girth was almost impressive. Even on a guy, “Well, that’s not concerning.”

Giving how serious it could be, she didn’t have to wait long for an appointment with her GP. It was awkward as all hell, but had to be done. Eden was just glad her blockers meant she shouldn’t get a random erection. That is, until they asked to do a prostate exam. It had nothing to do with the fact her doctor was a pretty, older woman, probably mid-thirties, with an adorable Indian accent. Nope. None at all.

“Interesting. Have you orgasmed recently?”

“No, not since… about this time last month.”

“Okay. Well… it’s certainly unusual, given your medication, but I’m not entirely sure if it’s a tumor or not. We’d want some blood taken first and a sperm sample might be useful too.”

“Um, okay, I guess. Want me to do it here or?”

“At home is fine. Just so long as you bring it in the same day as our next appointment.” She smiled a little, trying to ease the awkwardness. Eden hoped she didn’t notice the little twitch in her member.

A few days later, Eden stood in the bathroom, cup in front of her and her larger nuts resting in her palm. Anxiety twisted around in her gut, yet she found it almost too easy to rouse her member. It, too, was a little thicker over all, fitting into her hand about as well as it did before she started HRT. Porn played on her phone, propped against the back of the toilet. It was an older hentai that never failed to get her off quickly.

As the action started, she began stroking. Eden bit her lip, fighting the moans that wanted to slip out. What was with this sensitivity? It wasn’t anything like this even after an hour of foreplay. That just meant she’d cum faster. Eden stroked more, stalling for a moment at the feel of her warm, slimy pre. That was way too fast.

And way too much. Drops landed into the toilet, a constant plopping adding to the ambience of exaggerated moans from her phone. Eden’s hand glided along her shaft, its dark head shiny with pre. She clenched her kegels and shot an arc of pre. What the hell?

She didn’t stop. Her appointment was in under an hour, so she couldn’t exactly stop and investigate. It also felt good. Really good. Eden panted openly, nipples poking holes in her shirt as her hips began rolling in time with the hentai. A monstrous futanari fucked a girl onscreen, thrusting hard with the sole intent to breed her. Eden closed her eyes, picturing Haley in a similar situation. The sounds of women orgasming pushed her fantasy forward, envisioning her partner’s womb blowing up with semen.

And babies.

“Oh fuck! Fuck, oh fuck, oooooh goooooooooood!” Eden whimpered and just barely aimed into the cup as her balls clenched. A surge of jizz flew up her stout member and splashed into the plastic container. Drops rebounded onto her hand and hips, with still more on the way. It just kept going. On and on, much longer than she ever experienced.

Eden finally opened her eyes and looked down after the fifth or sixth spurt, almost dropping the cup in the process. It was full! Not just to halfway or even three quarters, it was practically overflowing. She scrambled for a place to put it, failing to before her next shot caught her by surprise. This one missed the cup by a mile, hitting the back of the toilet. She clenched, hoping to stop it, but that just made the next fly higher, striking her phone.

It finally calmed down after that. The following ropes limply falling into the bowl. Eden panted hard, gawking at the hundred millilitres of cum in her hand, not counting the rest. Just the drops she wrung from her flagging member were close to her loads before. Even if she weren’t on E, there was no way she could ever cum this much.

“Babe? You almost done in there? I gotta pee.”

“Um, uh… yeah. I think,” Eden said, trying to steady her voice after the intense sensations.

“You okay?”

“I-I don’t know.”

Eden let her in, face flushed and still naked from the waist down. It only took a moment for Haley to see what had shaken her.

“Holy fucking shit.”

“Yeah.”

“Is that all cum?”

“I think so.”

“Fuck me, you could knock up the whole town with this much,” Haley said, her need to pee forgotten by the discovery. And the choice of words. The same thought hit them both at the same time, “You think it’s more viable than before?”

“I mean, I guess there’s enough to make up for it, yeah?”

Haley bit her lip, mind at work, before she let out a sigh, “Let’s not get our hopes up. It’s probably a serious condition. Go on, get going.”

Eden just nodded, but her mind was stuck on what this could mean. If there was nothing wrong with the cum itself, then why couldn’t they try again? Surely that much would overcome a low sperm count.

As Eden departed for her appointment, Haley stood in their bathroom, staring at the cup. Not surprisingly, her partner had forgotten it after their little moment. Their love life had always been very active, once the oestrogen really kicked in anyway, and Haley knew full well the consistency of her partner’s semen. It wasn’t super watery like she’d seen in some videos, but it definitely wasn’t thick either. This, however, was like a milkshake.

She swallowed her discomfort and picked it up. Still warm, she noted, then dipped a finger in. It felt the way it looked, viscous and slimy, sticking to her even when she pulled up. Haley pushed a little deeper, curious if that was just the surface - maybe it had started coagulating from the top? - then snapped her hand back, spilling the contents on the floor.

Something moved! Something weak and tiny, but she felt it.

“That’s not possible,” she muttered, watching the white like she would a cobra. When she didn’t see anything, she rubbed at her face. The sleepless nights were catching up, “Ugh, dammit!” She’d wiped her face with the finger she’d put in. It was everywhere, even under her nose.

As she grabbed some toilet paper to wipe it off, she sniffed on impulse. Haley hadn’t been with many other people in her time, but she didn’t remember anyone’s semen smelling good before. They were never awful, just not entirely pleasant. This was the same, but there was just something to it. Taking another whiff, she clocked it; the cum smelled like Eden. Condensed into a musky slime that filled her head with thoughts of… stuff.

Haley pushed all that aside. She needed to clean this up and… then what? She had the day off. What did she have planned? Wallow in misery while watching dumb TikTok compilations? She couldn’t let this control her life. There were plenty of other ways to have children. Surrogates were an option, adoption was good too, ideal in some ways, and Doctor Hishmeh could be wrong.

As she went to work on the mess, she noticed Eden’s phone was left behind too. That dunce, she thought with a soft smile, which turned to a grimace when she noticed it was slathered in cum as well. Wiping it clean, her lips parted at the paused image. Eden had always been a fan of more niche hentai, Haley didn’t have a problem with it, she even liked a few herself, but this was one of the more out there.

“How can someone even get that big?” She wondered, looking at the huge, body defining belly on the anime woman, “How many babies would that even take?” Haley’s hand wandered to her own navel, deeply recessed unlike the drawing’s, which projected forth like a tennis ball, “So lucky…”

Haley’s thoughts got away from her after that. She scrolled back in the video, reclining on the toilet. Even the slimy feel of semen on her back couldn’t take her out of it as her fingers wandered between her spread legs. It took surprisingly little work to get her juices flowing, and even less before she was hammering her hole with two fingers, palm smashing against her clit. Her legs opened more, feet squelching in cum. Her toes curled as did her fingers as she watched the impregnation take place.

She came in time with the animated woman, fantasising about herself in that position. Haley lifted her hand, staring at the web of juices that hung between the digits. Wow, it usually took half an hour for Eden to get her that wet. She stared at the ceiling, crotch humming with the afterglow, while stirring the spilled cum with her foot. Doctor Hishmeh said they had two months.

“Okay… it’s too early to give up. Eden is willing to keep trying. You can’t quit yet.”

She ignored the part of her that was just horny about the idea of Eden shooting all of this inside her.

An hour later, Eden returned. Haley heard her from the bedroom, grumbling about her being so dumb for forgetting the cup and her phone. She’d likely get a drink and a biscuit first, so Haley put her plan into motion. She reclined against one arm, leg notched suggestively, while her bra was loose and falling over her shoulder. She’d even done her makeup for this, just a little touch of blush to make her appear as lustful as possible.

Based on what happened next, it definitely worked.

Eden took one look at her, blushed, and put her drink down. Her bottoms were already straining with an erection. It looked even thicker than just an hour ago, and those balls were downright intimidating. Haley wasn’t sure she could get her hand around them. 

They exchanged greetings, then gave up on words. Eden’s lips melted into her own, their breasts pressing together.Haley reached between them, stroking the already leaking shaft. It oozed onto her stomach, warm and slick. Neither of them needed the foreplay it seemed. With an impatient moan, Eden slipped between her folds. Haley gasped into her mouth, back arching into the penetration.

It didn’t reach particularly deep, but it was wonderfully fat. She moaned deep when Eden started moving, keenly feeling every inch pulling her walls. When Eden thrust back in, her length ground across her clit, making her clench and whine in pleasure. They parted lips, looking at one another.

Whether this resulted in a baby, Haley was just glad to be going through with her. Without Eden… well, she didn’t want to consider it. Especially not as her lover leaned over, cupping a tit and suckling on it. Big boobs had their problems, but they were amazing in that moment. Eden’s tongue swirled over her nipple, flicking it until it was a diamond. Haley did her best to grope her back, rolling her hips to meet the quickening thrusts.

They changed to doggy-style, Eden folding over to kiss and suckle at her neck. Haley all but slammed her ass into her lover’s crotch, squealing softly each time those balls smacked her clit. It was so swollen in that moment, poking from its hood. Sweat stuck their bodies together, like neither could bear to be apart.

The smell of coitus filled the room. Haley didn’t normally pay it any mind, but that day she couldn’t help huffing it up. Eden’s scent was so strong for some reason. Not her body odour either. It was like her cock was right in Haley’s face, sat under her nose for her to sniff like a perverted bouquet.

Pulses ran up Eden’s shaft and echoed through Haley’s walls. Haley’s breaths came fast and heavy, a climax building almost too quickly, but she didn’t want her to stop. The pounding of her heart matched the rapid clapping of her ass cheeks. Haley leaned over, offering herself wholly to Eden’s lusts, and clawed at the sheets. Every thrust made her clench, so close to cumming her brains out. Eden moaned louder, her husky voice becoming almost a bestial growl.

Haley bucked hard into a sudden jab at her depths, reaching up and dragging a pillow under her so she could scream without worrying the neighbours. Eden just barely kept her voice down as she announced her orgasm. Their bodies worked in wordless tandem, feeling the others imminent release.

The final thrust slammed the bed. Haley yelled into her pillow and came, entire body trembling when she felt the first splash of cum against her cervix. They’d been trying for so long, she knew intimately what it felt like normally, and this was anything but. The spray had force behind it, as if trying to break into her womb itself, and flooded her in an instant. Haley gasped and experienced her first back-to-back climax when the second, more powerful jet struck her walls.

She swore she felt it filling her uterus. Haley’s kegels acted on pure instinct, milking Eden’s length for all it was worth, while her mind was flooded with thoughts of that hentai. She pictured her own belly expanding in real time, bloating with her lover’s incredible cum and ensuring her pregnancy. Third, fourth, fifth and sixth… the jizz kept coming, each one as impressive as the last.

Perhaps it was the pleasure making her delusion as she came a third time, but Haley was sure her belly got heavier. Every spurt into her had just as much shooting back from the pressure. The bed definitely needed a clean after this. Haley laughed through her next orgasm while Eden cradled her tits from behind and rode out the waves with her.

It did finally end. Haley might’ve lost count at some point, but she was pretty sure she counted at least fifteen spurts. They stayed locked in that position, with Haley’s ass raised high. It was both to keep as much semen inside as possible, and because her legs would crumble if they didn’t stay locked up like that. Eden carefully leaned over her, coaxing Haley’s head to the side.

“I love you,” Eden panted.

“I love you too,” Haley said, though it came out as a barely coherent mumble. Both smiled dumbly at the other, kissing as they waited to snuggle.

The doctors couldn’t see anything wrong. Eden stared at her monitor, scrolling through dozens of results, looking for anything remotely akin to what she was experiencing. No transwomen had suddenly undergone explosive testicular or penile growth, quite the opposite as one would expect. The closest results were from erotic stories. While most were pretty hot, they didn’t provide any explanation.

She desperately needed one. In the last two weeks, her balls had basically blown up in size. Every promising result was clearly talking about cancer, and the doctors confirmed that wasn’t the case. Even then, no one reported testicles the size of apples. Each. Nor did they mention anything about their dicks getting super thick. Or her semen production becoming comparable to something tagged with ‘cum inflation’.

“Still no luck?” Haley asked, sauntering over in the nude. Her stomach was splashed with their most recent coupling, and Eden knew her back was even worse.

“Careful you don’t leak,” Eden said.

“It’s alright, I emptied out in the shower.

“Fuck, this is all crazy,” Eden groaned. That 100ml cup she’d filled had become the measure for a single shot. She did run a couple experiments while Haley was at work, which yielded some interesting - and concerning - results. 

First, her refractory period was greatly diminished. Second, her orgasms always lasted fifteen shots. It didn’t matter if she came once or even five times that same day, she always erupted fifteen times. At least it wasn’t the exact same amount after a couple releases. Third… her sperm weren’t normal.

The doctors confirmed that after finally getting their sample. They estimated they were dozens of times bigger than the normal sort at the time. Eden doubted they hadn’t grown since then either. In fact, she knew they had, because the last time she came into a cup, she definitely saw its contents wriggling on their own.

“It’s okay,” Haley said, hugging her close, “We’ll figure it out. At least it doesn’t hurt, right?”

“No, just annoying that I can’t wear any pants.”

“I’ve kind of enjoyed seeing you in skirts more often.”

“That’s because you like to sneak your hands up it to cop a feel.”

“Guilty,” Haley chuckled and pecked her cheek.

“Don’t tell me you’re horny again already?” Eden sighed. She wasn’t exactly complaining. While it was very concerning, the sex was mind-blowing. Haley was shockingly into it as well, only jokingly complaining when Eden accidentally shot onto her back or front.

“Nah, just affectionate,” Haley said, though her hand wondered down to Eden’s breast, “Okay, maybe a little, but I’m good for now. Mostly just hungry.”

“We’ve been really burning the calories,” Eden mused, her own stomach grumbling.

“I’d probably have a six pack by now if I didn’t eat so fricking much,” Haley laughed, already on her way to the fridge for some of their leftovers.

“Save me some. You’re not the only one starving.” Even if it seemed like it was all going straight into her balls, Eden thought as she stood up, feeling their weight against her legs.

They sat together on the sofa, devouring a plate of left over pasta. Eden downed a small jug of water with hers, her body desperate for fluids with how much she was expelling almost constantly. Plates stacked up in the sink, they cuddled in front of the tv. Her fat nuts forced her legs far apart, though there was an easy solution, she just didn’t think Haley would be fine it. To Eden’s surprise, her partner was the one that lifted her sack up and onto her thighs.

“I know you don’t like sitting that way,” Haley said, not bothered with the full, sack of flesh resting right there.

“I love you.”

Haley snickered, “What? Because I moved your balls out of the way?”

“Yeah,” Eden smirked and leaned in for a peck on the lips. Not surprisingly, it turned into something more, their lips smacking loudly as tongues came out to play, “We shouldn’t. We just ate.”

“I’m still a little hungry though.”

Eden rolled her eyes, “If you’re sure.”

Haley grinned and kissed her again, sliding a leg to the floor and coaxing Eden’s thighs open. Before long, she knelt before the trans-girl, whose erection stood at attention after only a little kissing. Pre-cum gushed from the tip, pooling in a nook on her balls. Haley didn’t go for the shaft right away, instead she cupped Eden’s testes, gently massaging them as she leaned in. Just that much coaxed out a lustful moan.

Pre oozed faster, pouring onto Haley’s hands now. She didn’t hesitate to simply rub it in like any other massage oil, her breaths deepening as their skin became sticky with Eden’s secretions. Throbs went all through the shaft and scrotum, timed to the expulsion of dick-juice. Haley hovered over the head, letting her breath tease its shiny, purple crown, then pressed her lips against it. Eden groaned and clenched the nearest cushion.

Smiling up at her, Haley began pushing her lips in firmer. They spread open to swallow the tip, which quickly turned into her jaw stretching to accommodate its girth. It must’ve been uncomfortable - Eden couldn’t even wrap her hand around herself anymore - yet Haley looked gleeful. Their eyes met. She couldn’t smile with her lips so stretched, but it came through in her gaze.

Eden reached down, weaving fingers into her hair, and massaged her. Haley moaned and began bobbing her head. Only a little, she hadn’t taken much, but her hands found a strong rhythm. They worked independently of her mouth, squeezing pre for her to drink. She was always happy to give oral, however the way she swallowed looked like she was enjoying the finest drink of her life. An exaggerated gulp made Eden buck into her.

Haley gagged.

“Shit, sorry.” Eden pulled back, but Haley tightened her grip and shook her head, rubbing the tip against the inside of her cheeks and making it bulge through them. Stunned, and horny, Eden just nodded. Taking a deep breath through her nose, Haley moaned and pushed lowered herself.

As broad as Eden’s dick was, there wasn’t much length to it. Half of it vanished into Haley’s mouth before she stopped, nostrils flaring while her hands stilled at last. She needed her full concentration. Waiting in torrid expense, Eden watched her lips creep that little bit lower after a moment, then stopped. It continued like that for over a minute, Haley taking her time to breathe and adjust.

Then her nose was in Eden’s crotch, feeling her throbbing from top to bottom. Much as Eden had hoped for a bigger chest, being fairly flat had its benefits, in that they could still look at one another. Haley’s eyes watered from the strain, and her lips constantly moved as her throat convulsed, but there was obvious pleasure in her gaze. She lifted a hand, then pumped it in an obvious motion. Eden gulped.

“You sure?”

Haley nodded and wriggled her tongue. Sure of her conviction, Eden stood up, gasping at the way her balls smacked heavily against her thighs. It felt like they’d grown even more in the last few minutes alone. Swallowing her concerns, Eden pulled back. A thick coat of spit clung to her shaft and Haley’s lips, small ropes linking them, before snapping with a meaty splat when she thrust forward. It came too hard, making Haley gag, but Eden felt her squeeze. So she repeated it again, just as hard, plunging her entire prick down her girlfriend’s amazing gullet.

“Oh fuck!” Eden groaned, committing the sight of Haley’s spit hanging off her shaft. Multiple strands swung and broke off on her thighs, with even more clinging to her lover’s chin and neck. It mixed with the layers of pre already on Eden’s balls, making them slick and sticky once more. She’d never known Haley to be so messy, but she loved it.

They could only do this for so long though. Haley tapped her leg lightly at first, then again with more intensity. Every inch of Eden’s femme-cock lurched free of her lips, bridged by so many strands of saliva. She expected Haley to sit there and catch her breath, instead she went down and buried her face in Eden’s nuts. The way she squeezed them against her cheeks, it was like she was playing with a massive set of tits. Silly as it was, Eden would’ve been happier with her chest and balls switched. In size anyway.

At the same time, Haley’s other hand went to Eden’s sloppy cock. A much too high pitched sound left her at the touch, then another, albeit stifled when Haley stroked. Pre-cum erupted from her and onto Haley’s head, soaking into her hair.

“Ooh god, sorry about that,” Eden said, though it was impossible to sound remorseful in that moment.

Haley just hummed a ‘no worries’ against her balls, and stroked her again, milking a second jet of pre onto her head. Eden clenched, trying to stem the flow, but that only made a third burst out. When she thought she had a grip on it, Haley changed from snuggling into her nuts to licking and kissing and fucking slurping on them. Holy crap, they were way too sensitive. What was happening to her? It was like something out of a porn story or…

Oh fuck. Eden glanced at the box of books and things finally clicked. 

She didn’t get to linger on the revelation as Haley’s gooey fingers trailed over her butt. It was the one part that really saw the benefits of HRT. She didn’t have a dump-truck or anything like that, but Haley affirmed that it was a certified bubble butt that hid an adorable little pucker. Said pucker was now being circled by a fingertip.

“Um, Haley… I, uh…”

Haley licked her balls aggressively, quenching the words in pleasure, then pushed inside. A long, drawn-out groan pushed from Eden’s lips, matched to the length of her partner’s finger. This wasn’t the first time her ass got fingered, far from it. Haley knew instantly where to angle her insertion to bump Eden’s prostate.

After that, all it took was a wriggle and Haley fucking her face on Eden’s dick to make her explode. They hadn’t done this since all the weirdness started with Eden’s balls. Neither knew what would happen. Though they had a decent idea given how hard it made her cum before.

Eden clapped both hands over her mouth, trying to hold on for dear life. It didn’t work. Fuck, fuck, fuck! Haley surrounded her entire soul at that moment, embracing it in a tight, sloppy hug. Everything was so intense!

“Haley!” Eden cried, tears streaming down her face from the sheer force slamming her body, mind and soul.

The redhead moaned and moved faster, slurping loudly as pre-cum and saliva overflowed her lips. A heavy pulse expanded Eden’s balls, then they contracted as did her ass. Haley buried her face in her crotch, choking a little, and pushed her finger in that little bit harder.

“Oh god!” Eden howled, cumming with enough force to shake her legs. It felt like the only thing keeping her up was Haley’s mouth suctioned to her groin. The first expulsion filled Haley’s throat, pouring down into her belly. She gagged on it, but stifled the reflex and swallowed, coaxing the second wave with just as much force. Haley dug her finger in harder, making the third even stronger.

Too strong for her to manage. She leaned back, taking care not to trigger her gag reflex, only for another spray to inundate her mouth. The head popped free, flinging the rest of that huge load over Haley’s face, while she sealed her lips to keep it in. That did nothing for the rest. Hundreds of millilitres sprayed over her face, until she was absolutely drenched from hair to chin. After that, there was nowhere else to go but down.

Eden didn’t even have any input, she could barely stay on her feet. It was all Haley’s doing when the cock tilted down and hosed down her tits with the last several spurts, splashing onto the rest. The sound went dead, save for the occasional plop and the couple’s panting. Eden tumbled back onto the sofa, balls hitting the cushion with a terrifying thud, as if she’d just dropped a melon on it.

“Oh my god, Haley,” she rasped, eyes gaping at the sight of her girlfriend dripping in cum. Not just dripping in it, she was practically drowning as she opened her mouth for Eden’s viewing pleasure. Even diluted in saliva, the slurry was dense and clung to her every facet like glue. Her tongue struggled to rise from the sperm-rich paste, displaying just how thick it really was. What made it worse - or better? It was definitely hotter - was the obvious wriggling in that pool. How big were those things?

Haley somehow didn’t seem concerned as she started the laborious process of swallowing it all. It took several thick gulps just to get half of it down. She even had to start chewing to help it. When she finally swallowed most of it, she opened her mouth once more to show it, revealing the stubborn stalactites clinging to her palette.

“Uh, how was it?” Eden asked.

“So good,” Haley enthused, running fingers through the glaze on her cheeks and licking them clean, “Best dessert in the world.”

Eden licked her lips, unable to get the next words out. She didn’t need to. Haley could read her like a book and, without a thought for the sofa, she climbed up onto Eden’s lap. Their bodies pressed close, more than a little cum rubbing off on Eden, then their lips were smacking together again. A salty, heady flavour accentuated Haley’s natural taste. It wasn’t bad, but hardly the most amazing thing in the world. Maybe if she tried it more often she’d get a taste for it.

“Pretty good, right?”

“It’s alright, I guess.”

Haley pouted, then shrugged, “Fine, more for me.” She leaned back, butt pressing into Eden’s flagging erection, and massaged her jizz-soaked breasts.

“So, uh, what brought this on?” Eden asked. They’d done oral before, but it never got like this. Haley hadn’t really thought anything of her cum before, usually making a show of swallowing for Eden’s enjoyment. The fact she was still shovelling more into her mouth was shocking enough.

“I dunno. It tastes better right now, I guess? Whatever is happening is doing wonders for that.”

“Oh, uh, about that, I think I have some idea.”

Eden launched into a small explanation of her family’s supposed lineage, then the spell she tried casting a couple weeks back. It was supposed to be about fertility, but she must’ve misinterpreted something.

“So, yeah, um… I might’ve become a witch or something.”

“You tried using the powers of hell to help us get a baby?” Haley asked, “Well, guess that would explain this.”

“Are-are we okay?”

“Hmm? Why wouldn’t we be? If anything,” Haley hugged her close, “You’re amazing.”

Eden could feel tears welling up as she returned the hug, “I should’ve asked you first though.”

“It’s okay. I don’t know what I’d have said about it back then. I just hope it works with how much there is.”

“Me too,” Eden chuckled.

“Wanna keep trying?” Haley whispered in her ear, getting a distinct poke in her rear, “I’ll take that as a yes.”

“With you? Always.” Their lips reunited as Haley lifted her hips, lined up and sat on her shaft.

The sofa needed a deep wash after that.

Another month passed by. They were going at it like crazy the entire time, to the point of taking time off work just to keep going. Eden’s condition progressed more and more, until she was packing a dick wider than a soda can and just a little longer. It was still overwhelmed by her enormous nuts. They seemed to be slowing down at least, though that could be the sheer scale of them.

Last time Haley measured them out of curiosity, they were twice the size of a baseball each. All of that packed into her poor scrotum, stretched so much all the wrinkles were gone. It gleamed softly in the correct light. They put off a crazy amount of heat too. Early Spring in the UK could still get pretty cold at night, so Eden and Haley had taken to pushing them up and snuggling their bellies against it. That did have the small problem of Eden waking up with an erection and a fair bit of wetness from her pre.

More importantly, Haley was late. Her period came as expected last month, but it was almost a week late this time. Eden could see it on her girlfriend’s face, how she was trying not to get her hopes up, but at the same time, it couldn’t be helped. Another week in and still no sign.

Hand in hand, they paid for the pregnancy tests and went back. Eden paced around the living room as Haley did the part only she could do. If it was this nerve wracking waiting for confirmation, she couldn’t imagine what it’d be like when they actually had a baby. That thought kept her sane though. A baby! Her and Haley’s child.

“Eden!” Haley called.

She barged into the bathroom. They’d seen each other naked more than enough not to care - she just didn’t want to add any extra pressure - and stared at her partner. Haley was sat on the toilet, clutching the stick with both hands and shaking. Oh no…

“Hey, hey, it’s…”

Haley just handed it over to her. Eden turned it over in her hands, careful of one end. She could barely focus through the thumping of her heart, but she managed to get a lock on the display and the positive sign. Immediately after, she crumpled.

Something that Haley found hilarious in that moment. They embraced each other on the bathroom floor, laughing and crying. It was all they could really think to do in that moment.

Everything went into overdrive from that day forward. They already had a good idea for a new home to move into. Their flat wasn’t small, but it was only one bedroom. Not to mention the fact they’d had sex in basically every square foot of the place. The news did put a stall on that aspect of their lives, which somehow proved harder than expected.

Whether it was psychological or actual hormones, Haley was hornier than ever. They were trying to be careful, this could be their only chance after all, but the urge nagged at them constantly. The best they could settle for was using their hands and mouths on each other. Haley enjoyed it plenty though, swallowing what she could without choking and then hosing down her front in cum again. She added a little something extra though.

“You covered me again,” Haley murmured lustfully, swirling fingers around her navel, “Think it’ll be enough to paint me when I’m big and round? When my titties are full of milk for our baby? Or when my butt gets nice and fat?”

“God, I hope so,” Eden said and kissed her, “You’re really into this, huh?”

“I’ve seen your folders, I know what you’re into. Just so happens that I am too,” Haley said and pecked her cheek, smearing it in cum, “And hey, who else could say they get to do this stuff in real life?”

“Just you and me.”

“Hell yeah.”

The reality of it all finally hit when Haley stood in front of her new mirror. They’d moved in quickly enough, though there was still a fair bit of unpacking left to do, and it was going smooth. She even had time to check herself more thoroughly, wanting to know every little change in her body from this miracle of arcane nature. That was why she took note of the little paunch forming around her middle.

She’d caught other things in the last couple months. Her boobs were a bit more sensitive, nipples definitely looked a shade darker, and she was already feeling the cravings. But seeing the roundness in her abdomen, knowing it would grow day by day, was incredible. She was more surprised than anything by how it turned her on.

Haley only cupped the small gut and maybe rubbed a boob, but she felt that all too familiar tingling between her legs. She must’ve stood there for a few minutes too long, because Eden suddenly appeared behind her, arms wrapping around to press their bodies close. Haley held back a grin when she felt the distinct swell of balls against her backside.

“It’s really happening,” Haley said, pressing back and guiding Eden’s hands to her gut.

“It really is.”

“Thank you so much for this. I know the, uh, side-effects are a pain, but…”

“It’s fine. Gives me an excuse to wear long, flowy skirts and dresses more,” Eden said, though Haley knew her balls were troublesome. They weighed a ton, easily more than a match for a similarly sized pair of boobs. She was much too big for Haley to handle just one with both hands.

“You know, the NHS would probably cover a sex change at this point. Something’s clearly wrong with your wiener too.”

“Hmm, I dunno. It’s just… you know?”

“Yeah, I get it. Big change and all that. Just, I don’t want you to be uncomfortable because of it.”

Eden smiled softly, rubbing gentle circles into Haley’s belly, “I kind of like them, to be honest. I mean, you know what I’m into. Besides, they can’t keep growing forever, can they? We can decide when they stop.”

“Sure. Want me to measure them again?”

“I see through you, Haley,” Eden chuckled, “You’re horny aren’t you?”

“It’s that obvious?” The expecting mother groaned, finally noticing the hardly subtle gyrations of her hips, rubbing against Eden’s crotch. And the rigid member pulsing against her rump.

“No, I just know you,” Eden assured her, pecking at her neck now, “I’ve got an hour before work. Think I can take care of you in that time.”

“Prepare to be surprised.”

Haley only lasted fifteen minutes. She couldn’t help it. There was just something so hot about Eden’s testicles. She wasn’t blind to her own behaviour. She knew she was basically infatuated with them since they started growing, and that adoration only grew as they did. It got to the point that she was happy to lick and kiss them even after they both finished. There was also a few times when she woke up with morning sickness, then snuck a few licks in while Eden still slept. After washing her mouth out, of course.

It was the same with Eden’s cum. The feeling of being covered in thick, gooey cream that writhed against her skin. It freaked her out the first time, but now she couldn’t get enough. Even the fact she could see some of the sperm if she focused really hard didn’t bother her much. Eden postulated that it could be the spell’s influence or something to that effect.

Haley figured the more likely answer was she had kinks she never really indulged before. Like, for instance, she might have a little pregnancy kink. The fact she got horny just thinking about how big she’d get with their child made that pretty obvious. That could also just be hormones. 

Regardless of all that, she decided to picture herself everyday. Front, side and back. She did that for a month, going back to review every so often. It never failed to turn her on either, the feeling growing as her belly stretched out. When she had a definitive gut, Haley found herself touching it constantly. At work, at home, at the store, if her hands weren’t busy, one or both of them were occupied with her tummy. Eden wasn’t much better, lathering it in attention.

That could be kisses, massages or shooting a load all over Haley’s front. For every touch Eden laid on her, Haley returned to her balls. They were still growing, and Eden had begun complaining about how tight the skin felt, not unlike Haley’s own mild discomforts. On days off, they’d sometimes just lay in bed, massaging one another where they wanted it most.

Of course, Haley’s belly wasn’t the only thing growing. 

“Well, that settles it, I’ve outgrown D cups,” Haley announced as she dropped her now useless bra.

“Well, that’s DE-lightful,” Eden cackled, “You must be… um…”

“Eeeee-lated?”

“Good one, sweetie,” Eden said.

“Is it worth getting new ones? I’ll just outgrow them.”

“There’s maternity bras for that, you know.”

“Oh right, yeah. Guess I’ll pick some up after work.”

“Can I come too? Mine are getting a little tight as well.”

“Oh snap, really? Let me see,” Haley said, all but bouncing to get around and see. Eden pulled her shirt up for her to see, revealing the slightest bit of spillage, “Yup, those are growing boobies alright.”

“It’s probably my last hurrah,” Eden sighed.

“Cheer up. You might even be a C cup now,” Haley said and kissed the top of a breast, “I look forward to playing with them.”

“Same here.”

They agreed on waiting until the weekend, when they could go together. That did mean both ended up working bra-less toward the end, though no one seemed to notice. Eden could still shop for a regular bra, while Haley browsed around a maternity specialised store. A blush crept up her neck and warmed her cheeks as she looked over the shelves and racks. The bras were fine, a bit plain really, but seeing them with flaps for breastfeeding raised her excitement.

What made her nipples stand on end, though, was the array of pumps. A few even had pictures of women using them - tastefully, of course - but it was enough for Haley’s imagination to run with. Her chest was already swelling and sensitive just over two months into her pregnancy. With so much still to go, she could just imagine how big and plump her boobs would become. And how fat her nipples might be. If she used these earlier, maybe they’d be even bigger?

“Can I help you?”

Haley nearly jumped out of her skin at the pleasant voice. Oh god, she hoped her nipples weren’t too obvious. Who was she kidding? She could feel them pressed right against her shirt.

“Um, hi. I’m just, uh, trying to figure this all out. It’s my first, you see.”

“Congratulations,” the sales assistant beamed, “How far along?”

“Oh, not too far. Only a couple months.”

“And you’re already so big! Must be twins or more.”

Twins? More?

Haley hadn't even considered the possibility. Ugh, how could she be so dumb? Of course she’d be carrying multiples. Most women didn’t start showing until the third month, and here she was with a big pot belly nearly four weeks ahead of that.

“Haha, yeah. It’s why I need a good pump too. Dunno how many yet, so don’t know if I can nurse them all myself.”

“I gotcha. My sister’s partner’s aunt had quadruplets, can you believe it? Carried them to term as well. Said it was a total nightmare.” The assistant chuckled.

“But so rewarding, right?”

“Oh yes. Even on her worst days, she says she’d do it all again. I was done after the one, personally, but some people are just made for babies, I guess?”

“Yeah. Hopefully that means me too.”

“Oh I’d say so. I’ve helped a lot of pregnant women and I’ve can count the number that look as good as you do on one hand. Even this early. I’d bet good money this will be a breeze for you. And to help with that, let’s get you into a proper bra and some pumps, yeah? If you’re having multiples, you’ll need all the help you can get.”

“Thanks, I appreciate it.” Haley wasn’t really listening as the assistant prattled on about various features. She just nodded along to her recommendations. They had plenty of savings for this, so she wasn’t concerned about price really. More importantly, she was reevaluating her appreciation for her stomach.

Multiples. The word left so many possibilities for the future. Truthfully, she doubted she’d be this big with just twins or triplets. Even quadruplets seemed too low. When she reached full term, she’d be huge. So much so that Eden might not actually be able to cover it. She sighed at the thought of bringing her lover to multiple orgasms just to paint her giant, baby gut in cum.

Haley left the store with full bags and a burning need. When she reunited with Eden, she was amazed to hear that she measured at the larger end of a C cup. There was also a similarly intense fire in her eyes too. Getting home couldn’t come soon enough, but they had other errands to run first. If they waited too long, it’d only get harder to decorate the baby’s room.

The wait just made it better really. Getting to slam the door shut and drop their bags to hold each other tight, lips already linked and boobs mashing together, was like having a drink after a marathon. Eden all but ripped her shirt off, hands and mouth latching onto Haley’s enlarged bust. She licked around a nipple first, coaxing it to full hardness, a pebbly gem for her to suckle on. Feeling her drag on it, like she was really going for milk, had Haley’s hips rocking on impulse.

She was consumed by it really. She didn’t even notice it when their clothes were off and she was straddling Eden’s fat cock, moaning as it mashed into her pussy.

“I need it in me,” Haley groaned, biting Eden’s lip in her feral need.

“Are you sure?” Eden panted, palming her lover’s ass.

“It’ll be okay. It’s a magical pregnancy after all,” Haley laughed, “And I haven’t felt it in so long. I wanna be stretched so bad.” As she said that, she reached down to stroke the six-inch behemoth. Her fingers completely failed to meet around it. Despite the girth, it was smooth and the veins were understated, so it looked almost feminine.

“Okay,” Eden said and pushed Haley’s legs open, propping her up against the wall and lifting her enough to get the angle right, “It’d be crazy if you got more pregnant from this.”

Haley barely held back her moan, “Only one way to find out. Come on, try and fuck another baby into me.”

“Gladly.”

Eden thrust up. Magic obviously had a hand in it as she penetrated Haley with ease, spreading her dripping folds and insides with a single motion. Her length hadn’t increased much in the last couple months, but it was at the perfect length to just kiss Haley’s cervix, filling her completely. A guttural moan vibrated in Haley’s chest.

“So deep,” she said once she had her breath back.

“So tight,” Eden agreed, slowly rocking her hips an inch.

“Hmm, I’ve missed this so much. Next to our baby, this is the best thing you’ve put inside me.”

“Wonder if you’ll think that way in a few months.”

“Oh yeah?” Haley asked, now rolling her crotch to elongate the strokes.

“Well yeah. Your boobs gonna swell up more and they’re gonna hurt like crazy.”

“Hm-mm,” Haley nodded, trying not to show her excitement.

“And you’re gonna start craving weird stuff all the time. You’ll eat so much, none of your jeans will fit.”

“Yeah…” Fuck, she was feeling it already. All day she’d been wet and lost in fantasies, not to mention her prolonged absence from this dick. Her panties were soaked since lunch.

“Your belly,” Eden huffed. Her cheeks were warm and eyes fixed to between their bodies, where their busts were squished. She wasn’t looking at them, though, she was seeing Haley’s plump tummy where they babies grew, “It’ll be enormous.”

“Hmm!” Haley clenched and wrapped her arms around her, holding tight so Eden felt her belly.

“I won’t be able to get my arms around you,” Eden said, thrusts lengthening. Her balls swung each time, thumping against Haley’s leg. They felt heavier with every thrust, like they heard her words.

“Uh huh! Hmm, keep going!”

“It’ll take a whole bottle of lotion just to cover it.” Haley pressed her face into Eden’s neck, nibbling at her, “I’ll have to spoon you every night or I’ll get pushed off the bed.” A funny idea, but also insanely hot. The noises from Haley’s pussy increased, her juices flowing faster, “You could ride me and I’ll see nothing but your belly.”

“Haaah!” Haley cried out, unable to stop the rush of pleasure.

“And I… I… I’ll… fuck, I’ll have to sleep on it before you give birth!” Eden called out over her bliss. That triggered her own release, slamming her crotch into Haley and unloading into her for the first time in far too long.

It only took the one spurt for a wave to come rushing out. No matter how fat Eden’s dick became, or how tightly Haley clung to her, there was simply too much. 

“On me,” Haley rasped, pulling away from Eden’s neck, “Shoot the rest on me.”

“Yeah,” Eden grunted and pulled out after letting one more loose. She stepped back as Haley slid to the floor, back arched and hands cupped around her belly, catching the litres of cum dousing it. Over a minute passed before Eden was down to drops, which Haley happily sucked out and swallowed.

“You shot so much,” Haley shuddered as her pussy oozed more into a growing pool between her legs. She felt the sperm writhing against her, trying to get back inside through any means possible, “And they’re so big now. Feels like they’re trying to impregnate every part of me.”

Eden sat beside her, leaning on Haley’s shoulder, “I’ve read stuff like that.”

“Why am I not surprised? Let me guess, her boobs and butt got knocked up.”

“Just the boobs actually.”

“Huh,” Haley cupped her own bosom, feeling their increased weight. She couldn’t imagine what that might feel like. It was a fantasy after all, “Maybe there’s a spell for that? You know, in case we want more in the future.”

“Sounds like you want me to be an actual witch or something.”

“Witches are sexy,” Haley stated, leaving no room to argue. They shared a laugh and snuggled for a moment longer, letting the afterglow fade before they finished with the day’s errands.

A few weeks later and they were in Doctor Hishmeh’s office once again, this time for an ultrasound. Eden chuckled at the look of surprise on the doctor’s face when she saw Haley. Most people had that same look when they found out she was only just over three months along. While Haley hadn’t ballooned up or anything, the fact she had a fairly distinct arch to her gut now was more than a little shocking.

Eden smiled at her partner. She liked to look at her before the pregnancy, just basking in the fact this amazing woman would love her for so long, but Haley had only become more stunning with the pregnancy. And she knew it too, wearing her usual clothes despite her altered proportions so they were more obvious. Her cheeks all but shone with life too.

“I must say, I had my doubts you two would succeed,” Doctor Hishmeh said. She was always honest with them, that was why they stuck with her for so long, “But my most sincere congratulations.”

“Thanks, Doctor,” Haley said, patting her tummy.

“Now then, time for your first ultrasound. We can’t determine any defining features yet, but we can make sure everything is proceeding smoothly, alright?”

“Okay. Ooh, it’s cool. I prefer a warmer liquid personally,” Haley said, winking at Eden, who rolled her eyes.

“Alright, we’re getting a look now,” Doctor Hishmeh said, moving the wand around slowly and precisely, “Looks like you’re exactly twelve weeks in I’d say and… oh my…”

“What?” Haley asked, gripping Eden’s hand tight.

“My apologies, I was collecting my thoughts. It appears you’re having multiples, Miss Scott.”

That didn’t really surprise either of them. Given the size of Haley’s stomach, if it was one baby, it was either enormous, or was going to have a literal swimming pool all to itself. The question was;

“How many?” Haley asked, her grip turning from anxious to excited.

“The most I can count at the moment are four. Remarkable really.”

“Four…” Haley whispered.

Eden was likely misreading it, but she almost sounded disappointed by the news. It was just a good thing they found a large enough house for them all, however with four babies it’d become a tight squeeze later on. She would worry about that later though. Just a few months ago, they were dreading never having a child of their own, now they’d have four of them.

“But that’s just an estimate for now. There might be others I can’t make out yet. That said, four will be a tremendous burden and could have several complications, Haley. I recommend you come back for monthly scans.”

“Yeah, better safe than sorry.”

“Excellent. We’ll book you in after this. Now then, based on their size, I would say we’re looking at a February birth.”

“Good, I get to wait out Winter indoors,” Haley chuckled.

“That said, in cases like these, the due date is usually earlier. We’ll keep a close eye on them though.”

“Can you believe it, Eden? Four babies!” Haley squealed once in the car, hugging her belly and grinning like a kid on Christmas morning.

“We’re going to be very busy,” Eden said. She was over the moon, truly, she just couldn’t help her mind from thinking of what was to come.

“Hey,” Haley took her hand, guiding to her stomach, “We’ll figure it out. We’ve been through our fair share of difficulties alone, but now we’re together and there’s no way our own kids are gonna beat us.”

“You make it sound like a game.”

“First one to crack gets the other a Switch 2.”

“Can’t I get the Steam Deck 2?”

“Fine.”

Eden didn’t know exactly what to expect in the weeks to come. She did a little bit of research, but she - more than most - knew everyone was different. This was even more outside the norm, given the fact she used fricking magic to get this far. Even so, Eden couldn’t have guessed Haley would need new bras just three weeks after the ultrasound.

It wasn’t just a slight discomfort either. She tried holding out for long as possible, but when the cups barely covered her nipples, there was no other way around it. From an astonishing E, she came home that day the proud owner of G cups. Her nipples had darkened as they swelled too, blue veins lining her supple bust as they prepared for her milk. Haley seemed to like them well enough, since she was even testing the pumps already.

Haley wasn’t the only one growing wildly. Eden tried not to make a big deal of it, but her balls had trespassed into the realm of giants. At that point, she was struggling to make even her biggest dresses work. She’d need one of those Victorian era cages to really conceal them. Her best, and only, method was to tuck them behind her legs and shuffle until she reached her desk. Hardly the most refined choice, but it worked.

“They’re getting really big,” Eden said. She sat on the sofa, balls using her lap as a cushion so she didn’t have to man-spread her legs. Just in front of them knelt Haley, tape measure in hand as she wrapped it around one, then the other.

“Yeah, they are. Sorry, I shouldn’t sound so happy about it, just…look at them, you know?”

“I know.”

Years of outrageously horny erotica about oversized proportions had clearly done their damage to Eden. She knew these were impossible to keep living with. They made walking difficult, dangerous even if she turned around too fast, weighed a ton so she got winded easily, and they were still growing. But they did look amazing and felt it too when Haley worked some oil into them.

“So, according to this sports ball size comparison site,” Haley said while leaning into her side, phone in hand and the other massaging Eden’s taut sack, “You’re six times bigger than a golf ball. Which means you’re about three times bigger than a baseball. Which is,” she put her lips against Eden’s ear, “Just a bit smaller than a basketball. Nine inches in diameter. Twenty-seven in circumference.”

“Oh my god,” Eden groaned, cock awakening at the absurd numbers.

“Wonder what will end up bigger, my tummy, or your testes?” Haley cooed as she swung a leg over to straddle the fat-nutted girl, their sexes meeting almost out of habit. As she did, their breasts pressed together again, both letting out a soft moan, “Did yours get bigger too?”

“Feels like it.” Only a little bit, she thought. The cups on her bras were just a little tighter, but good enough.

“Well, keep it up Eden’s boobies,” Haley said, cupping the set, “I’m routing for D cups.”

Eden snorted, knowing it wouldn’t happen naturally. Or ever really. There was way they’d make enough to afford implants in her life. Then again, who knew what the future held.

“Am I allowed to root for you to get bigger too?” Eden asked.

“By all means,” Haley said, leaning back so her butt rubbed into Eden’s balls, “You’re the witch here, use a spell and make me a huge pregnant mama. After what you did for me, I’ll happily have tits bigger than your head or an ass you can literally use as a shelf. Might come in handy with four babies on hand.”

“Okay, okay, calm down girl.”

“Too much? I just want you to feel as good as you’ve made me feel.”

“You already do,” Eden leaned in for a small kiss, “I wouldn’t be me without you, Haley.”

“Me neither. I love you, Eden.”

“Love you too.”

They had the presence of mind to move things to the bedroom, rather than soak the sofa in their love-making again. Better to keep the mess to their bed instead. And there was quite a lot. Eden’s augemented testes meant even bigger loads. Similarly, Haley had become more prolific as her pregnancy progressed, regularly squirting or leaving a broad wet patch underneath her. The two got used to it though, not even thinking when they fell asleep in the aftermath of their love.

They settled into similar morning habits. Eden’s libido was relentless, requiring a release before work just so she could get through the day, even then she came back with a throbbing in her loins. At the same time, she tried measuring. They’d bought a large, 10L jug for it. She’d let out one shot into a smaller one, then release the rest into the other. As of that morning, just one shot measured a little under 200ml, and she was shooting more and more often. Her total climax was just shy of 6L. Basically a gallon.

A whole gallon.

Among all that, her swimmers stood out clearly. It was a strange sight, because it made her skin crawl, while also turning her on to see nearly inch-long sperm squirming about. She could even hear them if she put her head close. It was a miracle she didn’t feel them in her nuts at all times. If that happened, Eden didn’t think she’d ever go completely soft again.

“How are you looking?”

“Another inch around,” Haley announced, beaming bright despite the early hour, “Our babies are growing fast. I won’t be able to see my feet soon.”

“And here?” Eden asked, giving her partner’s chest a soft squeeze.

“Only a little bigger. Bras should be good for another month or so. And yours?”

“Oh, uh…” Eden checked hers, however she couldn’t tell if anything was different at a glance, “Looks the same to me.”

“Hmm, maybe,” Haley said, staring them down with a critical eye.

“It was just the one last growth spurt, Haley,” Eden chuckled, pulling a shirt on to cut her off, “I’m too far into HRT to get much bigger.”

“You say that, but aren’t they supposed to grow for like ten years? You’ve still one or two more left in you.”

“I’ll believe it when I see it.”

As Haley entered her fourth month of pregnancy, Eden dropped her bra in front of her with a defeated sigh. Haley looked up with a smug grin, then arched a brow, expecting a certain phrase.

“You were right.”

“Always am. Come on, try one of my old ones on. They D cups, so they might fit.”

“You’re way slimmer than me though.”

“True. Couldn’t hurt though. We’ll get you some more this Saturday. I should probably get some more too, better to be prepared and all that.”

Eden fought hard not to get an erection as the assistant measured her. It wasn’t sexual really, aside from her boobs being touched, but she had to keep her balls tucked behind her and the woman was currently pressing against them. She couldn’t be blamed, she had no idea what those were. Why would she ever assume either? Basketball-sized testicles were unthinkable.

“Alright, one more time,” the assistant said and pulled the tape around Eden’s nipples. She jerked upright, fighting to keep from moaning, “Sorry, it is kind of cold in here.” That was a lie, it was June so if anything it was a touch too warm. Eden appreciated it though.

“No, my bad. They’ve just been sensitive lately.” That was true. Haley had found endless joy in tormenting her the last few days.

“Alright, looks like you’re a D cup. Want me to pick out some for you?”

“Yes please.” Eden said, glad for the chance to sit back and look at her chest. She wished she knew what the hell was happening in her body. Magic seemed the most likely explanation, but then she didn’t get why her boobs would grow so fast when Haley was the pregnant one. She hadn’t changed her oestrogen dose either.

“Quit looking a gift horse in the mouth, Eden,” she mumbled to herself, “You wanted big ol’ titties, and you got them. Just be happy for once.”

The couple reunited for lunch, each walking with an odd gait compared to some, though for different reasons. When they caught sight of each other, Haley raised her hands and made a vague ‘K’ shape, wriggling her brows at Eden’s disbelief. It took her a few moments to recover and make a ‘D’ back at her. Somehow, Haley looked even happier about that than she did.

That night, Eden found herself on her side, nursing from Haley’s chest and vice versa. Her girlfriend moaned sweetly as she suckled, the dark, pebbled surface of her areolae quite sensitive. The same sound echoed in Eden, her own nipples at the mercy of Haley’s tongue and lips. ‘Better enjoy while you can’, Haley had said before they ended up like this. When the babies came, there was no way she’d want someone else sucking from her. That was fine. Eden would gladly give them up for their children.

Though she hoped she’d get to try Haley’s milk at least once. She wasn’t about to buy breast milk, least of all from someone she didn’t know, but she was curious. Didn’t hurt that she quite enjoyed some lactation in her porn.

“Ahh, Eden, keep going,” Haley said, returning to her breast with a new hunger.

Was she going to cum from her nipples alone? Eden hummed around her tit and opened wider, making sure she stimulated as much as she could, while groping the other with her spare hand. The teats twitched, somehow finding more room to grow. Haley’s breathing increased, her moans stifled by Eden’s breast.

“Haaaa!” Haley cried out.

Eden also yelled in shock. Something warm and sweet landed on her tongue. Only a few drops, but… she pulled away with a loud pop. There, obvious as day against the dark pink nub, were several specks of white. Likewise with the other.

“K-keep going, please?”

Eden nodded and latched back on. She squeezed the other, cooing softly at the taste and feeling of her lover’s milk. It only took a little coaxing to draw even more out, coming stronger the more Haley expressed.

“Oh god, this feels so fucking nice,” Haley groaned, weaving her fingers into Eden’s untamed locks, “Keep sucking, babe. Get nice and full off my milk. I’ve had plenty of yours.”

Eden made sure Haley felt her eyes roll at that, but did as she was asked. It didn’t seem normal for there to be so much this early, then again, Haley was having anything but a normal pregnancy. By then, Eden knew better than to bring too much logic into the picture. It’d only lead to a headache.

Haley hummed to herself as the pumps did their work. With her milk coming in, she had another step in her routine. First, she did all the usual fare. Peeing, brushing her teeth and cleaning her face, then she measured her hips and waist. Without fail, the tape got a little harder to use, approaching the end of its reach. Now, though, she got to measure her milk too.

“That’s two cups each. Like, two-hundred mills,” Haley said while putting them into storage. Doctor Hishmeh insisted on having some to study as well, seeing as how most women only lactated a few drops at this stage. Most of the time, though, she let Eden drink until she was tapped out.

“That’s amazing,” Eden said, coming up to hug her from behind. It was easier that way, since Haley’s belly created quite the gulf between them at five months. Their hands joined together to cradle it, “Hear that, babies? You definitely won’t be going hungry.”

“They will if you keep drinking it all,” Haley laughed.

“I can share.”

Eden had to leave for work, though she was talking to her managers about working from home. Until then, she had to deal with the awkward act of simply getting into her car and driving off. Meanwhile, Haley headed to her next ultrasound with Doctor Hishmeh, the woman going wide-eyed as Haley’s belly entered the room first. 

“Miss Scott, I see you’re filling out nicely.”

“They’re definitely growing, that’s for sure,” Haley said, adjusting herself for maximum comfort. She had to admit, the weight was starting to take its toll at times. Not so much that she ever even thought of regretting this. They were just heavy.

“Based on my experience, I do think you’re larger than most quadruplets I’ve seen.”

“So there’s probably more,” Haley said. She doubted she did a great job of hiding her excitement, but it couldn’t be helped. Call it hormones or baby fever or whatever, in her mind, the more the merrier.

With the cool gel reapplied to her tummy, Haley watched the screen carefully. There they were, her little ones. It would be some time before she could hold them properly, however this was wonderful for the moment. Doctor Hishmeh ran through her usual checklist, each positive giving Haley a little bit of joy. Then it came time to count.

“One, two, three and four… ah, there’s number five.”

Haley beamed at the screen, seeing this baby for the first time. Ah, wasn’t that another…

“And number six,” Doctor Hishmeh noted, “Now, I can’t be certain right now, but I’d also wager that this little part right here,” she pointed to it on screen, “Might even be a seventh.”

“Seven?” Haley gasped. 

Seven beautiful little babies inside her. They only needed a few more months then she could meet them all. Tears came before she could stop them, while she cradled her belly, imagining how it’d feel to hold them all. How they’d coo and cry for her. On cue, she felt dampness around her nipples.

“Oh gosh, now they’re going off too. Sorry about that.”

“It’s no trouble, Haley. Happens with most mothers. That does remind me, did you bring the samples I requested?”

“Ah, yes. In my purse. Put them right in the fridge like you asked too.”

“Excellent. I’ll let you know if we find anything out of the ordinary. Other than that, looks like you and the little ones are all perfectly healthy. Assuming nothing comes up, I’ll see you next month.”

“See you, Doctor.”

Haley almost couldn’t keep the news to herself before Eden came home. Texting it to her would’ve been easier, of course, but then she wouldn’t get to see the look on her face. She could see it now, the look of shock, turned to awe, then admiration and arousal. 

More importantly, they should start moving soon. Doctor Hishmeh confirmed everything was forming nicely, so she could expect the first kicks in the approaching weeks. Maybe days. During the whole bus ride, Haley stroked her gut, shirt stretched tightly around it. She didn’t want to miss the instant she felt her babies.

Touching it also had the unfortunate side-effect of arousing her. Haley laid in bed when she got home, legs splayed out before her as she idly rubbed some lotion into her tight skin. Her breathing hitched each time she brushed over her popped out belly button. No one mentioned how sensitive that part would get. She wasn’t really complaining, it certainly made for a fun way to pass time until Eden came home.

A fugue came over her as she laid there. Time passed without her awareness. Snacks of all sorts were strewn around her, idly consumed when the urge struck. Haley only snapped from it when a hand drifted up and cupped a breast.

Pleasant as rubbing her belly was, her boobs were simply better. White droplets beaded across her nipple as she groped herself, soon joining as they flowed down her curve. It felt oddly nice on her belly. Haley took both nipples, each wider than a bottle cap and twice as long, then pinched. Streamers of milk sprayed across her big, beautiful belly. When there was enough, she began rubbing it in just as she did for the lotion.

That was how Eden found her. She didn’t even notice her girlfriend come in, nor that she approached the bed. Haley only reacted when a breath tickled her ear, wrenching her hands from her belly to push her away.

“Sorry,” Eden chortled, “Did I scare you?”

“No shit, you scared me! I didn’t even hear you.”

“I knocked. Cleared my throat. The whole thing.”

“Sure you did,” Haley sighed, “How was work?”

Eden shrugged and laid beside her, scooting lower until she could rest her head on Haley’s belly, “How are they today?”

“Perfect. Like their mama,” Haley said, stroking both her belly and her partner’s hair, “There was one thing that took me by surprise.”

“There’s more than four?”

“Spoilers,” Haley rapped her on the forehead, “But yes. We’re going to be having…” Eden started a drum roll on her stomach, “Seven wonderful babies!”

“Seven? Holy shit.”

“That’s basically what I said.”

For a moment, they just stared at her belly in silence. Haley had been with Eden long enough to read her expressions, difficult as that could be at times. The news hit hard in the best way, though she could see the initial exhilaration fading. In its place came a solemn understanding, that they were in for a real challenge.

“We can handle it,” Haley said, “We’ll figure it out like we did everything else.” She cupped Eden’s cheek, offering what comfort she could.

“Yeah,” Eden leaned into the touch, “We can get on benefits and I’m due for a raise soon anyway. Either that or I’m sure there’s a market for my situation.”

“You mean an OnlyFans?” Haley snorted, “Babe, I love you, but you’re way too awkward for that.”

“Hey! But… fair. I don’t have to be good at it though, I just have to flaunt my goods. Maybe give them a little action. It’s not hard.”

“Hmm, maybe we can do it together? I’m going to get so big. It’ll be nice to give some proof of what those big balls of yours can do. And we can do a Bob Ross thing. Except with cum instead of paint. And on my belly instead of a canvas. And definitely not wholesome.”

It was Eden’s turn to snort. She moved back up to embrace her partner, their bellies pressed together. Just below that, Eden’s balls pumped out a tremendous heat, which resonated with Haley’s pussy. She’d been doing nothing but teasing herself since the ultrasound. Not entirely intentional, she pressed a thigh into the heavy nuts. That was all she needed to get Eden’s attention, turning her lips up for a deep kiss. 

Haley reached around to push against the small of her back, pressing Eden’s balls firmly against her. Similarly, Eden reached up to sink her fingers into the supple expanse of Haley’s breast. Just one squeeze turned it into a sprinkler and coaxed a deep moan from the expecting mama. Their lips mashed harder, punctuating their sounds of pleasure.

Before long, their other hands were locked to the other’s sex. Eden stroked and curled her fingers between Haley’s legs, making her juices flow faster, while her cock was held and massaged through a skirt. Pre-cum overflowed, soaking into the fabric.

“I want it in me,” Haley groaned when they came up for air. Eden just nodded, discarding her clothes and lining up. She pushed in, Haley’s folds spreading wide. It took some effort despite their combined arousal, Eden keeping a constant pressure. Once the broad crown was in, she sheathed the rest inside Haley. Her pussy clamped down and relaxed in ripples, as if suckling on the shaft.

They couldn’t easily make out in that position. Haley’s belly was just too big, but her tits were fair game. She gently cupped them together, letting them bounce to Eden’s rhythm. Just that was enough to make them leak even more. The sight was far too tempting, just as she knew it would be. Haley arched her back as Eden leaned over, halting her thrusts for a moment to wrap her lips around both teats. Her teeth nibbled at them, coaxing a greater flow, before she sucked hard.

“Hmmm! Good girl, suck from my big mommy milkers. They’re making so much yummy milk for you and our babies. Oh god, yeah. That’s… that’s the spot!”

Eden rolled her hips in circles, making sure to stretch her lover in various directions. She also kept her crotch nice and close, ensuring it smacked against Haley’s clit with every thrust.

“Keep drinking, keep fucking me, don’t stop! Please, please, try and put more babies in me. I wanna be so full of our babies!”

Haley kicked her legs up, helping Eden to slam her hips with greater force. Sodden claps almost drowned their voices, both rising in fervent desire. Eden’s huge nuts pulsed against Haley’s ass, signaling the coming rush.

“Fuck, fuck, let-let me have one!” Haley whimpered.

Eden released one tit for her, with Haley stifling her increasingly torrid noises in its plushness. The fact she could suck her own milk wasn’t lost on her. Her boobs were so big now she could do it with barely any effort. And she was only a little over halfway through her pregnancy. They’d just get bigger and bigger. Just like her belly.

Bigger and bigger.

Haley’s legs shoved Eden into her. At the perfect time too, as her lover’s shaft throbbed angrily and fattened, pumping her tunnel full of thick, sperm-rich cream. They stayed together, crying out their ecstasy into Haley’s chest, and rode out the waves. Semen spurted from Haley’s pussy with dense squelches, the bed soaking up what it could. A powerful eruption made it explode from her, dousing her entire crotch in Eden’s nut-batter. Haley shuddered in a small orgasm as she felt the sperm writhe against her clit.

Once the waves ebbed, they collapsed onto the bed, just looking at one another and stroking the belly they were responsible for. Haley rested her head on Eden’s, the afterglow lulling her to sleep. She hoped this pregnancy wouldn’t end, silly as that was. It was just so wonderful.

At six months, Haley thought she was gorgeous. She didn’t consider herself narcissistic or particularly vain at all, this was just a fact to her. What better definition of beauty could there be if not herself, resembling a twin pregnancy with her whole third trimester ahead of her. Part of that was thanks to the more outlandish effects.

It was a good thing she brought bras for the future, as her K cups became unbearably tight. She’d needed Eden’s help to get it off last time. That was three weeks ago and now her M cups were feeling more than a little snug. The N was much more comfortable.

“Well, think its about time I retire from jeans and leggings,” Haley sighed when she failed to pull her largest pair even halfway up her thighs. They’d been steadily growing this entire time, but it seemed like most of her weight was going to her middle and breasts. Now they were playing catch-up.

“Oh no, what a shame,” Eden said dryly.

“Sorry, wasn’t trying to make fun of you.”

“It’s alright. Nothing we can do about it anyway.”

Haley nodded, biting her lip as she looked to her side. Amazingly, Eden’s testicles had grown to almost match her pregnant belly, each one a good three inches bigger than a basketball now, and they’d gained a third of that in the last week alone. That wasn’t all that was growing on her now stacked partner.

It snuck up on her like Haley’s hips and thighs. A couple weeks ago, Eden was still just about getting away with her skirts and dresses, then her curves filled out even more. Suddenly, her dresses didn’t fit right around her chest and the skirts weren’t getting over the hump of her butt. It did finally give her the kick she needed to push to work from home. Haley provided a convenient excuse for that, given how big she was expecting to get.

An obvious silver lining to it all, of course, was that Eden looked fantastic. Haley loved her dearly no matter what, and that hadn’t changed now. She just found it endlessly entertaining to squeeze her butt or thigh, and to see her boobs jiggle with every step. 

“How are they today?”

“Still aches a bit,” Eden said, palming her sack, “You?”

“Belly’s tight, but nothing too bad,” Haley said, patting her stomach. She adored this whole experience with her entire being, however the growth and weight were taking their toll. It was just lucky that she had a wonderful partner to help out when she needed it, and vice versa.

“I massage yours, you do mine?” Eden offered in what become a daily ritual for them.

Sat on the sofa, plush cushions conforming to her cushions, Haley looked around and basked in her life. A nice home, food on hand, entertainment whenever she wanted it, a wonderful stud of a woman, and seven darlings gestating in my tummy at that very moment. All of it completed by the firm hands working over her stomach and soothing the aches of her tight skin.

It was so easy to zone out during it. Awash in a gentle pleasure, Haley relaxed fully, smiling and making idle talk about whatever Eden found interesting. She could sit there forever.

“A kick!” Eden squeaked.

“Huh?” Haley frowned, coming down from her soft high.

“I felt a kick!”

“Oh fuck, really? Where?” Haley had been waiting for this forever. To finally feel her babies in a way other than their weight bearing down on her pelvis. Eden guided her hand and they waited. It took a few moments, but she felt it, a tiny push against her palm. She didn’t even notice she was crying until she heard Eden sniffle.

“They’re growing up,” Eden said, wiping her eyes.

“Soon,” Haley cooed and stroked her belly, “We’ll meet you all very soon. I can’t wait.”

“Say that after you go into labour,” Eden chuckled, then kissed Haley’s belly button.

“You’re the one whose hand I’m gonna break. Now come on, time for yours.”

Haley was a total ball-fiend. She knew that now. The same way some people were infatuated with boobs or butts, she adored Eden’s nuts. Playing with them was fun before, but that was far from the best part of sex with her partner. Now, however, Haley almost craved the chance to sink her fingers in and massage the hulking orbs. She also took the chance to get a fix of her girlfriend’s deliciously potent ball musk.

It was different than her usual scent. Eden washed regularly, that wasn’t in question, but her typically clean, floral aroma was all but absent there. Leaning close, Haley took a long sniff, exhaling with a small grin. It was rich, a little salty and had that usual headiness that came with sweat, but there was more to it. She just couldn’t find the word for it. All she knew was how wet it made her.

Pouring the lotion over them didn’t diminish the smell either. Haley stayed close as she massaged the immense set, huffing their scent. Little moans slipped from Eden, whose member slowly rose to full attention. It went ignored for now, though, as Haley added her tongue to the mix. The lotion they used didn’t have much of a flavour. Even if it did, she’d easily ignore it with how potent Eden’s came through.

The massage lasted longer than Haley’s. She didn’t mind it though. Her belly was sensitive, but not nearly as much as they were, and she enjoyed it plenty too. Putting her mouth to good use, Haley freed one hand to sink below, rubbing her own belly. They’d definitely have sex after this, just based on the usual pattern of events, so she left her pussy alone. It’d get all that it wanted and more when she took Eden’s fat dick.

There’d been no change in its length, measuring just shy of six inches. Which made its girth almost comical. Haley wasn’t sure what to ascribe it to. A can of coke was way too small now, so perhaps a full two-litre bottle was more accurate. She did need both hands to properly hold it after all, and even then her fingers didn’t meet. A recent change was her urethra.

Eden’s veins were understated on her penis. Something they both thought suited her best, and that hadn’t exactly changed, save for the one along its underside. That had blown up immensely, wider than three of Haley’s fingers and even bigger while cumming. It did feel fucking brilliant while inside her though.

Now she couldn’t take it anymore. Popping her lips free, she took one last inhale as she prepared to climb up and ride it until they were both exhausted and sweaty. That was when she felt it. A distinct bump against her hand that was gone an instant later. Haley paused and stared at her lover’s testes. It almost felt like a… no that was ridiculous. Impossible even for what had already happened.

But there it was again. This time she saw it.

“What’re you doing down there?” Eden asked, breathing a little heavier now as her own arousal mounted.

“Hey, uh, you read a bunch of kinky stuff.”

“Yeah?” Eden leaned forward, frowning deeply.

“H-how many of those talk about someone’s balls getting pregnant?”

“I… what? Why?”

“Because, and I know how this sounds, I think yours are.”

“Are what? Pregnant?” Eden laughed, “Sweetie, it’s okay. You don’t have to try and…” she was cut off by the distinct feeling of something pushing from within, “Oh my god my balls are pregnant.”

All thoughts of sex were forgotten as Eden rummaged around for the book that started all this. Once found, the couple poured over the page she transcribed before, this time using apps to help decipher the scribbles. Thanks to them, they found a more detailed explanation.

It wasn’t exactly a spell of fertility, but one of reproduction. The caster would get pregnant, plain and simple. That would explain why so many of Eden’s ancestors were women. Unfortunately, there were no provisions made for someone that transitioned into a woman. Normally, the spell simply wouldn’t affect something born a man, but Eden had oestrogen pumping through her system.

“Ha! Take that J.K. Rowling. My girlfriend’s a bonafide woman according to ancient witch magic,” Haley sneered.

“Haley, this is serious,” Eden said, though she couldn’t hide her little smile. Gender euphoria could come from a lot of places, though magic wasn’t exactly a common one, “This means we’re having more than seven. There’s no way we can all fit in this place.”

“We can make it work for a while and look when we’re not both big and heavy,” Haley said, taking her hands, “But take a moment and just… Babe, you’re pregnant too. Not, uh, the traditional way, but you’re carrying babies.”

Eden looked at her. Different sides of her argued about how she should be feeling; terrified of the future, anxious about how she’d even give birth through her dick. There was one that Haley wanted her to focus on though, and it was the most important thing.

“I’m having babies,” Eden whispered, tears welling up fast.

“Yes you are,” Haley giggled and pulled her into a tight hug, both sobbing into the other’s shoulder, “Just sad they aren’t mine.”

“They’re yours,” Eden said,  hugging even tighter, “Just like me. I never want anything else.”

“Me too. I love you so much, Eden. I loved you before we even knew who you really were. And I love our babies. I can’t wait to meet them.”

“Me neither,” Eden chuckled, pulling away to look her in the eye. It only took a second for them to come to an understanding, retiring to the bedroom and baring their messy passions for one another.

A couple weeks later and Haley was in for her latest ultrasound. This time, Eden accompanied her. Working from home offered quite a bit more flexibility, though her being there had an ulterior motive than supporting her partner. It was Haley’s idea really.

With their current bodies, neither were dressed how they preferred. Haley had bought herself a maternity dress that stretched tight across her chest, despite her going a size up than recommended. That was mostly the fault of her boobs deciding P cups were more her style. She was just glad she’d gone that far up when buying bras, and that the padding kept her nipples from poking through so clearly. 

Eden, meanwhile, had an easier time overall. Her figure was sleeker by comparison, though still much fuller than it was a few months ago. That wasn’t exactly the problem, since she wasn’t above showing a little tummy, but her balls meant she had to wear something long and billowy enough not to rouse suspicion. Particularly since she couldn’t put on any underwear now.

In the end, they had to settle for her holding a bag in front so her balls weren’t so obvious. This would likely be the last time she went outside. Pregnant women usually got a little leeway with public decency, but she doubted anyone would believe she was carrying.

“Ah, Miss Jones, lovely to see you again,” Doctor Hishmeh said, extending a friendly hand.

“Same here,” Eden said. 

“I must say, you’re filling out quite a bit. I hope you’re not raising your dosage without consulting your doctor.”

“No, well… sort of, but it’s the same amount of patches.”

Doctor Hishmeh raised a brow, but let it go for now and turned her attention to Haley. As expected, she was growing fast now that she was in her third trimester. She already looked fit to pop, although her skin was extraordinarily healthy. Not the slightest hint of stretchmarks or soreness, though there was a pleasant sheen at the peak of her belly.

“How are we feeling, Haley?”

“Pregnant,” Haley shrugged with a playful grin, “Not bad overall. Just a bit tired and heavy lately.”

“I can imagine. Sad to say, I’m still running tests on your milk. There’s something about it that I can’t quite identify as of yet.”

“That’s okay. Take your time.”

“Alright, let’s take a look inside, shall we?”

“Actually,” Haley bit her lip, glancing at Eden.

“Yes?”

Taking a deep breath, which pushed her top to its limit, Haley steeled her focus, “We need a favour from you, but you have to sign this first.” She nodded to Eden, who produced a reasonably formal looking contract.

“An NDA? Hardly necessary, all information is strictly between us and the NHS. Unless you need this off the records?”

“We do. Oh, uh, it’s nothing illegal!” Haley laughed nervously, “It’s just… uh, sign it and we’ll tell you. Please, Doctor? We could really use your help here.”

Doctor Hishmeh looked between them, before sighing and reading through the contract. It was standard, nothing nefarious, simply giving them the right to sue if she ever revealed what was discussed between them.

“Very well.”

“Thank you,” Eden sighed, like this weight was on her shoulders most of all.

“I must admit, it hurts that you wouldn’t trust me after our years together, but I’ll trust you.”

“Sorry, just can’t take any chances. So, um, I’ll just say it; Eden’s pregnant.”

Doctor Hishmeh blinked.

Eden looked ready to faint.

Haley was caught between an anxious smile and looking as if she wanted to curl up.

“I… forgive me, but I was under the impression you’re trans, Eden. Is that wrong?”

“No, no it’s not. I’ve just… I dunno how to explain it other than to say it’s magic.”

“Magic, huh?”

“Eden, show her. You’ll have to sooner or later.”

Once again, Eden seemed about to faint, but she remained resolute as she set her bag aside. Doctor Hishmeh withheld her gasp at the protrusive bulge under her dress. That restraint faltered when Eden lifted the hem, revealing the tight, shiny skin wrapped around a set of testicles of an impossible scale. Eden grimaced as a distinct bulge appeared in one.

Everything Doctor Hishmeh understood went out the window. She’d been in this industry for twenty-plus years, seen plenty of unusual patients, yet nothing came close to what she was being asked to believe here. She had to as well, because either this was the most elaborate prank of the 21st century, or this was real.

“Okay. I’m being asked a lot here,” Doctor Hishmeh said carefully, “Everything I know says this is impossible, but then you have evidence. My only course of action is to prove or disprove.”

Eden sighed and let her dress fall back into place, while Haley visibly relaxed. The usual ultrasound went ahead without issue, all seven babies fit and healthy and accounted for. No surprise discoveries there. Haley’s breast growth did concern her a little, in that it was excessive even for septuplets. Her patient didn’t seem concerned by it, so she would leave it for now.

“Alright, Eden, your turn.”

“Okay,” Eden took deep breaths as she took her partner’s place, legs splayed wide and dress hiked up. She glanced at Doctor Hishmeh, looking for a reaction to her undoubtedly oversized member, but received none. Decades of experience and discipline kept her expression neutral. 

“Alright, can’t say I’ve ever given an ultrasound to someone’s testicles before.”

“It’s okay, I’ve never received one.”

Eden sucked in a breath at the cool gel being applied. The wand came out, screen turned to her, and the exam was underway. Doctor Hishmeh nearly cracked seeing the hive of activity displayed, but quickly assumed that to be Eden’s sperm. With how oversized the rest of her genitalia was, it stood to reason it would be too. It took some tweaking and more than a little focus to discern everything, but she finally saw something.

“I… I think I see them.”

“Them?” Haley asked, looking at the wand, which was fixed to just one testicle.

“It looks like twins. I’d estimate,” Doctor Hishmeh did some calculations in her head, “About six months along as well. Looking around, I can see clear signs of a fully formed uterus. Remarkable.” She moved to the other, finding the same result.

“Well, aside from how impossible this whole scenario is, I’m happy to say all four children appear healthy. You’re developing well in other regards to motherhood as well. I think you’ll make a wonderful, if unconventional, mother.”

Eden and Haley collapsed onto their bed, each with their own massive parts. Two weeks on from their visit to Doctor Hishmeh, they were hard at work preparing for the birth. Hospitals were out of the question, at least for Eden. If word got out, she’d never know peace. A normal woman having octuplets was enough to create a media shit storm. With current political climates, a trans-woman having babies would create endless troubles.

“I can’t believe how much bigger we’ve gotten,” Eden said, looking at her nuts. Together, they were a close match for Haley’s stomach, which had begun elongating to make more room. It entered a room whole seconds ahead of Haley herself. Her boobs weren’t far behind either. Those P cups she was amazed by mere weeks ago were a thing of the past.

“It’s amazing, right?” Haley asked, rubbing her tummy.

“Yeah,” Eden sighed, doing the same for her balls, “Think we’ll be finished with the room today?”

“Oh yeah, definitely. Just gotta catch my breath for a minute. Love these babies, but they weigh a ton.” On cue, her belly rippled with activity and, sensing their siblings, Eden’s own kicked up a fuss.

“Alright, alright,” Eden said, rubbing herself a little firmer, “Babies are hungry. Want anything?”

“Chocolate cake and spicy guacamole.”

“Weirdo,” Eden grinned.

Not long into their snacking, Haley’s phone rang, “Doctor Hishmeh,” she said and put it on speaker, “Hello?”

“Hello, Haley, it’s Doctor Hishmeh. Is now a good time?”

“Yeah, just taking a snack break. What’s up?”

“I’ve re-analysed your milk samples and I need you to come in soon as you are able.”

“Is everything alright?”

“I believe so, I just need to confirm my suspicions.”

“Which are?” Eden asked, taking her partner’s hand.

“Well, I’d never believe it myself if not for your condition, Eden, but… I found traces of amniotic fluid in Haley’s milk. That implies to me that-”

“My boobs are pregnant?” Haley finished.

“Quite possibly, yes.”

Eden and Haley looked to each other, then down at her breasts, then back up.

“Okay,” they said and shrugged in unison.

“You don’t sound worried.”

“Eden’s balls are knocked up with twins. I’m carrying seven of her babies and we’ve been growing all over like crazy the last several months. At this point, nothing really surprises me.”

“Yes, I suppose I see your point. I’m glad you’re taking it so calmly. Ah, and while I have you, Eden, I’ve given some thought for why your penis is so… broad. It stands to reason the children will need a suitable birth canal, as such a regular girth would be entirely useless to them. Whatever this ‘magic’ as you call it is, it seems to be altering aspects to suit its needs. Which just begs to question of why it didn’t simply create the female sex organs where they’d normally be in the first place, but who am I to question witches?”

“You seem to be having fun with this, Doctor Hishmeh,” Eden said. She’d already come to a similar conclusion since learning she was pregnant. It’d certainly be a struggle, penises weren’t exactly meant to push out fully formed babies, but as the doctor said, the magic would fix that. 

“Yes, well, it’s certainly fascinating.”

“Sure is. I’ll see you soon, Doctor.”

Haley hung up and cupped her breasts, cradling them with a new care now that she knew what precious cargo they carried. It would explain why they were growing so much, especially these past couple weeks. They must’ve conceived around the same time as the others. That also went some way to explaining why her nipples were getting so big and wide.

“I know it’s weird and all, but, well, we’re fucking weird and all. It’s kind of hot, isn’t it?” Haley asked, idly circling one of her dark nubs. They were about as wide as a can themselves, jutting over an inch from her pebbled areolae that resembled dinner plates. She sank both hands into them, moaning softly at the trickle of milk.

Well, a ‘trickle’ for her. That was still far more than almost any other mothers. She’d woken up more than a few times this week to them all but gushing. Not that Eden minded when she ended up in the line of fire.

“If we’re being ‘weird and all’, then yeah. It’s really hot,” Eden said, “Much as I wish it was me, it’s super sexy knowing I did all this to you.” She ran her hands all over Haley’s belly, drawing an aroused coo from her lips.

“You became such a sexy stud-mama that you not only knocked me up with seven babies, but your own balls and my boobs as well,” Haley leaned back, opening her legs so Eden could come between them and hug her belly, “How many do you think are in here?” She asked, lifting her heavy bust for emphasis.

“Knowing us? Probably triplets.”

“Hmm, is it bad that I like the sound of that?”

“I don’t think so. You’re just meant to be a big beautiful baby-mama. The more the merrier, right?” Eden lathered her belly in kisses, soothing the faint soreness, while Haley curled her legs in to do the same for her balls.

“Funny how getting pregnant made me just as much a pervert as you,” Haley said, while mashing her toes into the firm orbs. Even in this awkward pose, she adored the way they felt, how the constant sheen of sweat made them stick slightly to her, “Hey, pour a little lotion on me.” She wriggled her toes at her as well.

With a slick sound, she reapplied her feet to Eden’s balls. Haley leaned into the pillows, moaning softly as she massaged her boobs and Eden took her belly. The motions weren’t sexual by nature, but it didn’t take long for it to turn that way. A certain prick throbbed against the underside of Haley’s womb, oozing its warm pre. When Eden leaned back to change her angle, a hefty dollop landed on squarely on Haley’s pussy.

“It’s just the hormones, don’t worry, I’ll always be the biggest freak between us.”

“Hmm, I dunno. It’s been like three weeks since you really tried fucking another baby into me.”

“I don’t think that’s gonna happen, but when has that stopped us?” Eden chuckled and adjusted herself, resting some of her deliciously fat rump on her balls. She pushed her cock down, grinding its expanse along Haley’s lips. Its girth smothered her from top to bottom, the head easily mashing against her clit without even trying.

Haley gasped as it slipped on her juices, finding her hole and parting her walls obscenely wide. With all this practice, she might not even notice when she gave birth. She bucked herself into the thrust, belly bouncing against her tits, which smacked her chin. The next thrust did the same thing.

The room once again filled with the sounds of their coupling. Horny moans reverberated through each other. Pre-cum gushed from Eden’s tip and mixed with Haley’s juices, a river shooting out whenever she pulled back. Through it all, Haley kept her feet in position, feeling her lover’s movements with her whole body. As Eden leaned in, her boobs clapped against Haley’s fecund middle with every thrust.

“How come your boobs didn’t get knocked up too?” Haley asked, panting through the pleasure as she reached forward to grope her girlfriend’s rack.

“It’ll be my turn next,” Eden grunted, “My boobies will get so full of your babies I’ll be bed ridden in a couple months.”

“My babies you say? What, will you use your witchy powers to grow me a cock? One like those futanari you always fantasise about? Remind me again, ahh, how big are they normally?”

“A-about a foot.” Her thrusts sped up, pulsations running through her nuts as Haley kept massaging them with her feet.

“And how big do you like them? How big would you want my breeding-stick to be when I fuck a litter into you with it?”

“So fucking big!” Eden gasped. Haley dug her heels in.

“I wanted an answer, babe. How many inches… how many feet do you want me to shove up your babymaker?”

“I… I don’t know,” Eden grunted, approaching her limit. Haley wasn’t far either. A flustered Eden was just so adorably sexy , especially when it was so easily done.

“Two feet? No, too small, you’re right,” Haley said, “Three feet?” There was a hitch in Eden’s tempo, but not as much as she’d hoped, “How about six feet? Isn’t that longer than you are tall? Do you want me to impale your whole body on my cock and walk you around on it? Use you like a cocksleeve even when you’re fat and heavy with my babies.”

Eden whimpered against her belly, holding onto it like that would somehow keep her from erupting.

“There we go, good girl. Oh, but what about my balls?” Haley teased, fighting her own release, “Surely anything smaller than these,” she squeezed with her feet, “Would be disappointing? They gotta be, I don’t know, at least the size of the bed, yeah? That way you can sleep on them? Smell the seed that knocked you up. Listen to my loads churning around so I can bathe you in cum.”

“Fuck, Haley!” Eden howled, pounding with all her might and speed.

“Yeah, yeah, yeah! Ooooh god! Eden!”

Haley turned slightly onto her side, giving Eden space to come and kiss her. Their voices melded together, as did their bodies, while a surge of semen inundated Haley’s canal. 

“...on me…” Haley mumbled through her pleasure.

“Huh?”

“Shoot the rest on me!” Haley cried as Eden pulled out, shooting a final, burning jet into her gaped opening. The next spray doused Haley’s hip and upper ass cheek, quickly flowing onto the other as more and more landed on her. Uncountable little shapes writhed against her skin, trying to find an egg to impregnate.

“Oh my fucking god, I love it,” Haley groaned, the next wave hitting her belly. She turned onto her back, wriggling her butt into the sheets to enjoy the viscous sensation, while using her hands to massage spurt after spurt into her stomach. The sperm were so eager, it was like they sensed her womb just beyond this wall of flesh.

A slight adjustment got her tits next. Thick, creamy ropes covered her chest, even turning her dark nipples an off-white colour under all that nut-sludge. At that point, plenty more landed on Haley’s face. It lanced across her nose, into her open mouth and glazed her cheeks. Her eyes were glued shut, leaving her other senses full of Eden’s essence. She felt the constant splashes against her body, each one renewing that delicious heat over and over again.

Minutes later, shaky hands wiped her eyes clean, allowing her to see the beautifully flushed face of her girlfriend. They shared a gooey kiss first, then Haley cast her eyes around, letting out a low whistle.

“Think that was your biggest one yet. Wonder what caused that.”

“Did you mean it?”

“Every word,” Haley said as her lover cuddled into her side, head resting on a breast where one or more of their babies grew, “If that would make you happy, then I’ll happily be a hyper futa or whatever.”

“I doubt there’s actually a spell for it,” Eden mumbled, “But I’d be down to try it if you are.”

“Hmm, let’s meet these babies first, yeah? Then we’ll think about it properly.”

“Yeah. Just a couple more months to go, little ones,” she whispered to Haley’s breast, “It’s a little odd how you came to be, but we’ll love you no matter what.”

“Took the words right out of my mouth,” Haley sighed, eyelids suddenly heavy as a yawn took her, “I know we wanted to finish the room today, but how about a nap first?”

“Sounds good,” Eden sighed and nestled in deeper, “Love you.”

“Love you too.”

As it turned out, they were right about how many babies Haley had growing in each breast, though Doctor Hishmeh couldn’t quite determine how far along they were. A total of seventeen between her and Eden. Thinking about it for too long was nerve-racking, mostly for the lack of space they had. As it was, they’d be cramming babies into every room, and that would only work for the first year or two. Haley said they could cross that when it came time, but Eden had her doubts.

Doubts that were soundly silenced by her girlfriend’s always incredible massage. It was normal to get antsy at this point. They were both over seven months along now, the new year fast approaching and with it the due date for their little ones. Eden had been forced to make a harness of sorts just to keep moving around, while Haley waddled through the house, making loud stomps from all the weight and groaning every so often when a baby kicked in the wrong place. She still beamed with pride despite all that.

Even the fact she’d torn through some of her maternity pants couldn’t dampen her spirits. There were a multitude of reasons Eden loved her partner, and that unwavering spirit was definitely one of the biggest. Without it, she’d have spiralled long ago. Hell, she probably wouldn’t be living as herself. Haley was the one that gave her the push she needed to start HRT, even hounded the NHS to be quicker about it so she could start asap.

“What do you think? They’re the biggest size they have.” Haley asked, demoing her latest purchase. She even got a discount with how often she came back, and thanks to a sales assistant that seemed more than a little enamoured by her.

“I don’t think they’ll last very long,” Eden answered honestly. The pants, while stretchy and large enough that she’d need a belt to keep them on, were tight around Haley’s butt. It was a literal shelf, jutting behind her multiple inches and supported by thighs thicker than both of Eden’s. It seemed like the third trimester was hitting her real hard.

“Probably, but that’s fine. I’m getting too big to go out much anyway, so we’ll probably be fine just going around naked. Doctor Hishmeh even said she’ll make some calls to do the ultrasounds here for us.”

“We really need to do something special for her after all this.”

“I think we’re plenty enough for her.”

“That’s true. Still, we should get her a bunch of chocolate at least, yeah?”

“Ooh, we should get some for ourselves too. Babies want sweets,” Haley said, patting her enormous middle proudly.

“Pretty sure that’s their mom talking,” Eden sighed, “Not like I’m any better.” She chomped on a bar of dark chocolate, the latest among nearly a dozen in the last few days, “I’m gonna get so fat from this.”

“Probably,” Haley said, “But it’s going into all the right places if you ask me.”

She wasn’t wrong. Eden had tried on some of Haley’s older bras, finding she was most comfortable with the J cups, though she was probably less than that given the different band sizes. Still incredible for her. Most transwomen only dreamt of tits that big, those that didn’t either weren’t interested or had paid out the ass for a set. 

Speaking of ass, Eden had a pair of cushions all to herself. They weren’t the bubbly shelf wobbling behind Haley, but it was enough to lose a finger if she squeezed too hard. For all its growth, however, her hips and thighs still had it beat by a wide margin. It made sense, she needed support to help with her twin-carrying balls. That fact still made her kegels clench, which made her dick jerk and ooze a little pre.

Not all the weight went to those of course. She’d developed a little paunch of her own, which Haley seemed to enjoy having pressed into her oval boulder of a tummy.

“Welp… bras are out,” Haley said, tossing her latest purchase over.

Eden snapped from her thoughts to catch it, holding the enormous bra up to see its label. An enormous Z. She didn’t know they even sold these in stores. Each cup could’ve fit her head with plenty of room to spare. Their sheer size did no justice to Haley’s bosom though.

“Could try going custom?” Eden offered, watching her partner waddle over to plop down beside her on the sofa, leaning most of her weight into her side.

“No point. I’ve still got a couple months to go and they’ll shrink a lot after the birth anyway. Besides, I know you like to ogle them.”

“I do, but the correct sentence would be ‘I like to ogle you’.”

“Smooth,” Haley said and pecked her cheek, “Two months… it feels so close, but so far away.”

“I know.”

“It’s weird that I don’t want it to end, right?”

“A little bit.”

Haley chuckled and lightly smacked her, “I mean, it’s just… I’m so big and sexy like this. And the sex is fucking incredible. Just feeling our babies move around inside me is such a turn on.”

“Must be nice not getting kicked in the testes every few minutes.”

“Oh you love it, don’t pretend.”

Eden sighed and stroked her girlfriend’s arm. Lower down, her hand curved to cradle a breast, so huge it spilled over the sides by several inches. It sat heavily on her belly, the nipple poking out long and thick, ready to leak at the slightest provocation. Like a finger grazing the areolae.

Haley exhaled, not concerned with the streams running over her enormous curves. When one let down, the other wasn’t far behind. Eden felt it against her side, slowly wetting the cushions below. They could get the pumps, but those were in another room. At their size, getting up was a whole ordeal, it was easier to just let the milk flow gently. And a little erotic too.

It didn’t lead to sex, not right away. They stayed there for over an hour, simply enjoying the other’s closeness, watching whatever videos and tv shows peaked their interest at every moment. Every so often, they’d get a little handsy with one another. It started innocuous at first, a little brush on a nipple here, a random pat of the balls there, then evolved when Haley set her hand down and didn’t move it. Eden similarly cupped a breast, encouraging a greater stream of milk.

They grinned at each other. An unspoken game had begun, a challenge to see who would break first. Unfortunately, Eden knew her partner’s biggest weakness. Without saying a word, she pinched a nipple, unleashing a torrent of milk onto Haley’s stomach. She only did it once, as that was all she needed. Then she moved down and began rubbing the creamy fluid into Haley’s taut skin.

“That’s cheating,” Haley grumbled, but made no attempt to stop her beyond that. A blush darkened her cheeks moments later, breaths coming just a little heavier, “Two can play that game though.”

Haley stroked Eden’s cock. Much like her milk, pre-cum came drizzling out at the slightest urging. A firmer tug coated her hand in it, with more spilling onto the huge baby-sack below. She gently put it back on Eden’s balls, going back and forth to keep the flow going, moving in firm circles. Eden upped her own ministrations, pinching her nipple again to get another coat of milk.

It continued like that for a time, until they were both leaking profusely. Frequent drippings were heard from below as their respective fluids pooled on the hard floor. The tv was nothing but background noise at that point, both gazing at each other, daring them to give in. 

“Oooh, kicking,” Haley cooed, stroking where the babies made themselves known on Eden’s testicles.

“Same here,” Eden said, poking back where she felt it.

“Hmm… wanna go?”

“Yes.”

The two lumbered their way into the bedroom, Haley leading the way. Even from behind, her breasts projected far enough to be seen, their nipples just visible if she turned slightly. Eden’s eyes weren’t there, though, instead fixed upon her girlfriend’s glorious glutes that bobbled with every ponderous step. She laid on the bed, pulling Eden with her as she spread her legs wide.

At that size, their choices of positions were limited. Particularly with Eden’s length. Neither complained though. It was comfortable for them both and had the underrated benefit of seeing each other’s face contort in pleasure. Eden positioned her balls behind her as she aimed down. The angle became less and less acute as Haley’s butt padded out, lifting her entire inches off the mattress. She also grabbed the bottle of skin oil they always kept close.

Haley’s belly was a marvel to behold. Absolutely titanic, yet not a stretch mark in sight. The only sign of strain was the deepening ruby sheen across the front, though even that didn’t cause her much pain. Her navel poked out like a third nipple, sensitive as one too. It glistened under their light as the oil cascaded over. Eden made sure to equally coat her lover’s bosom too.

Haley rubbed it all in, letting Eden cup and caress her thighs as she sank in. Their moans harmonised, gasping as one when Eden began moving in earnest. Her deliciously fat member stuffed Haley compeltely, before leaving her woefully empty. That just made the return thrust even more incredible. There was too much belly in the way for them to kiss like that, but seeing Eden rest her tits on her belly was more than enough compensation.

Babies kicked in a flurry as their pleasure escalated. It just made it all the better. Haley had alluded to it earlier, but pregnancy sex was just better. The weight of her womb pressed down on her crotch, which made her even tighter around an already immense shaft, so she felt every single facet of it plunging her depths. Add the kicking stimulating her sensitive belly and tits and Haley unraveled faster than she’d care to admit.

Not that Eden wasn’t similarly affected. Her nuts held two babies each, also moving about as their parents tried making more of them. Haley couldn’t imagine what that felt like, only that it must’ve been good as her girlfriend’s breathing and thrusts sped up. Eden placed a hand over Haley’s clit, stroking it in time with her movements. Haley glared over her belly as she clamped down in a second orgasm.

Eden just smirked and slowed down, letting her come down, before resuming just as mercilessly as before. At the same time, she pressed her boobs together atop Haley’s belly, making them squish against her navel. It was like adding another appetiser to a five course meal, but one she gladly accepted nonetheless. Especially when a new source of wetness caught her attention.

“Oh fuck, babe, your milk,” Haley gasped through her pleasure.

“Huh?” Eden seemed in a daze, simply moving as her lust dictated. Until Haley reached up and pinched her nipples, getting a spritz of lactate in the process, “Fuuuuck… my milk.”

“It’s about time, right?” Haley half-laughed half-moaned. She squeezed again, this time aiming to get some in her mouth. It took some tries, but she eventually succeeded, “Hmm, it’s sweeter than mine. Guess that’s got something to do with the babies in here.”

“I’m gonna cum!” Eden panted.

“Oh shit, sorry. Guess they’re more sensitive now, huh? Don’t worry, babe, just go for it. Shoot your giant sperm up my cunt. Maybe this time you knock me up again? Hmm, good girl, keep going! Ahhh, use my clit! Yes, yes, yes!”

Haley and Eden both arched in climax. Milk erupted from Haley, dousing the pair of them, while a lesser amount sprayed from Eden. But she had more than enough ‘milk’ of a different kind to make up for it, shooting wave after wave into her partner’s rippling depths. It was only the first several, after that she pulled back to do what Haley loved just as much.

“Good girl,” Haley said as Eden snuggled into her, oozing a hefty amount of jizz onto thigh as they both admired the cum-painted mountain, “What’s the chances we could take a bath in this stuff?”

Eden just laughed and hugged her.

“I’m serious, but it’s okay. Let’s have a nap, we’ve earned it.”

Going into month eight and Haley was ginormous. Her every step stomped through the house, accompanied by the impressive sloshing of her belly. It was a constant hive of activity now, the babies awake more often than not. Her chest was similarly immense, its growth racing forward. Her nipples were wide as her palm now, always leaking too. If she couldn’t get away with just sitting down, she took to walking around with pumps attached. Better that than having to constantly clean the floors.

Doctor Hishmeh made frequent house calls, usually before and after her official work hours ended. It was very appreciated, having constant reassurance that things were progression well. Or as well as they could when dealing with such unusual circumstances. She even helped out a little with cleaning up, claimed it was worth it to study them for even a little longer.

“Alright, you’re doing excellent, Eden. That’s it, breathe in and out,” Doctor Hishmeh said, guiding them through yoga. Aside from sex, it was the only form of exercise they could hope to get those days. Though just standing and walking was intense as anything they’d done before.

“Thanks,” Eden grunted, straining to take the weight of her testicles. They’d nearly doubled in size since her first ultrasound, requiring constant support in the form of a homemade harness. Without it, she risked them sagging well past her knees after the birth.

“How are you doing, Haley?”

“Enjoying the show, Doctor,” Haley said. She was more flexible than Eden to start with, so it wasn’t as difficult for her, though she did have far more weight over all.

“I’m sure you are,” Eden said. Her behind had double treasures for her girlfriend, that being her juicy ass and the hulking shapes just below it. By the sessions end, both pregnant women were drenched in sweat and more than a little embarrassed, seeing how they were turned on and naked in front of their doctor. There was nothing to be done about it though. They got to see each other in such compromised positions, sweat dripping over heavily swollen tits and bellies and balls, while gasping and grunting not too unlike during sex. Doctor Hishmeh didn’t seem to mind at least.

Despite the fact she definitely knew they started having sex the moment she left them alone. Then, either during or after, they took turns massaging the other. It usually led to another session, though neither really minded. They’d long since accepted their hormones and libidos were just uncontrollable without someone around to corral them. 

Eden sat behind her girlfriend, applying a liberal amount of oil to her tits while pressing hers into her back. Swathes of milk spurted from them both, marinating the bed even further in the scent of their bodies. It was a foregone conclusion that they’d be buying a new mattress after the birth. Haley cooed and moaned softly, enjoying the fingers playing across her chest with a mix of lotion, cum and milk.

“They don’t kick as much as the others,” Eden said. When either of their sets went off, they really felt it, but when Haley’s breast-babies kicked, it was much more easily missed. Like they weren’t as developed.

“Yeah, but there’s also a lot more fat on these puppies. That’s probably why we don’t notice as much.”

“Makes sense,” Eden said, moving her focus to Haley’s nipples. This part always turned her on, even if she came three or four times less than an hour ago. On cue, her partner gasped and leaned more into her, projecting her chest into her hands.

Eden was careful. They were pleasurable, yes, but that could just as easily turn into discomfort. She lightly rolled the nipples between her fingers, ensuring the milk flowed properly - as advised by Doctor Hishmeh - and checked the tips for any blockage. With how big they were, she did have to push a little firmer, just to make sure.

“Oh fuck,” Haley whispered, biting a finger to try and stifle her sounds. Eden smirked and pushed a little firmer, then a little more. Both their eyes widened as, against all expectation, the nipples held their ground and even opened. Eden’s finger tips were sheathed in a tight, wet tunnel. They stared at the sight, with Haley’s heart thumping loud enough for them to hear, “That’s so fucking hot.”

Eden didn’t have much to say, so instead she hummed the Zelda box opening music, “New sex position unlocked.”

Haley snorted and bapped her on the head for that one, “Alright, now you definitely owe my titties a nice fingering. Have at it.”

So Eden did. Slowly, she pushed more of her fingers inside. Just one for each nipple. Wide as they were, they still felt incredibly tight. Haley’s gasping moans were constant as she gradually pushed to the knuckle and held there.

“What do they feel like?” Haley asked, hips rolling unconsciously.

“It’s kind of like your pussy,” Eden said after a moment of thought, and moving her fingers around, “Only a lot tighter.”

“Well yeah, my boobies are virgins, you know.”

“Then,” Eden leaned in, lips pressed to her earlobe and whispered, “Do you want me to take it?”

Haley groaned low in her throat, “You’ve no fucking idea how badly I do… but… think it might be best to warm up to that. Or did you forget you have a literal cannon of a cock now?”

“I’ll wait,” Eden said and kissed her neck, trailing down to her shoulder, “As long as it takes.”

“Good girl. You can start moving them now, I want to feel what it’s like to cum from my giant, pregnant tits.”

They were more like vaginas than Eden initially thought. After thrusting for a while, they loosened around her, affording some wriggle room. Enough for her to find an angle that made Haley buck as if she were really getting fucked. Since they were boob-pussies, would that make it the ‘B-spot’? Eden smirked at her thought, but kept it to herself. Haley was getting close, she could tell by the little whimpers escaping her throat.

“FUCK!” Haley howled and arched her chest. A massive pressure shoved Eden’s fingers out on a wave of white, which hosed down the entire lower half of the bed. They sprayed with such force that Haley’s breasts moved as it ebbed and flowed, while she wailed and laughed in her absurd ecstasy. The eruptions stopped after a few, but she was still twitching from the release.

“You alright?” Eden asked, holding a glass of water for her.

“Y-yeah,” Haley said, smiling wide despite her exhaustion, and downed the glass, “Holy fucking shit that was intense.” Her brown eyes looked almost red with mania as she looked at her tits in a new light.

“And productive,” Eden added, pointing to the mess on the bed, and the dregs leaking out.

“Whoa.” Haley lifted shaky hand to a teat, letting some of it dribble into her palm, then inspected it closer, “Looks more like cream than milk, doesn’t it?”

Eden leaned in as well, then dipped a couple fingers in. It was definitely thicker than the normal variety, with a viscous texture, “Kind of reminds me of a thinner yoghurt.”

“Hmm, what about the taste?” Haley lifted her fingers to Eden, arching a brow expectantly. Rolling her eyes, Eden opened her mouth and cleaned the digits with her tongue.

“Oh wow, that’s… interesting.”

“Well?”

“Hold on, I’m thinking… It’s still sweet like normal, but there’s… ah! It tastes kind of like your pussy!”

“Well, if that doesn’t confirm it, I don’t think anything else will. Say hello to the world’s first, genuine nipple-pussies!” Haley lifted her tits as best she could. It was difficult with triplets in each, and it’d only get harder in the coming days.

“Hello.”

“I was more thinking of a different ‘hello’ actually.”

Eden didn’t need telling twice. She came from behind her girlfriend and latched onto a nub, tongue immediately playing with the opening as their loins lined up and melded once more. Tart and sweet milk filled her mouth as she sucked and fucked, inevitably reaching her climax that coated Haley from head to toe. Which she gladly snuggled against.

February came at last. Both were anticipating the end of their pregnancies, though neither were exactly excited by the idea. They’d heard plenty about labour from online research and Doctor Hishmeh, who was a daily visitor and occasionally stayed overnight.

Doctor Hishmeh moved the wand over Haley’s belly, “Everything looks good. Could be any week now. It could be a good idea to start checking your cervix for dilation too.”

“Okay, but, uh, what about here and Eden?” Haley asked, touching her bust and nodding to Eden, who sat to the side, wiping the gel off her enormous balls.

“I believe it’ll be a similar process. When you’re near, your nipples and penis should dilate as well. I can’t say I envy you when all your waters break, but I’ll be around to help out.”

“What do you mean?”

“Oh, I forgot to tell you. I booked some days off, called in a few favours, and now I have this whole month to monitor you both. Normally, I’d just be on call for you 24/7, but this isn’t normal, is it?”

“We can’t thank you enough, Doctor,” Eden said, taking deep gulps from a pitcher of water placed there by the doctor.

“I think you can call me Hannah now, Eden.”

“You don’t have to stay here, Hannah,” Haley said, “Really, it gets… noisy.”

“Oh, I’m well aware. You two are very fast to go at it when I leave.”

“And that doesn’t bother you?” Eden asked, fighting through the scalding hot blush on her cheeks.

“I’m a professional. Also I’m asexual,” Hannah said.

“Oh. That’s… cool. We’ll still try and keep the noise down for you.”

“Appreciate it. Now then,” Hannah stood, “I just need to go home and pick up a few things, then I’ll be back. Have fun.”

Eden and Haley looked at each other, shrugged, then ‘raced’ for the bedroom.

“I’m sorry, Jane, I don’t think I can leave these two unattended,” Hannah said into the phone, looking at the pregnant couple passed out on the couch, “They’re both overdue by a month… yes… I understand they should be in hospital right now, but I can’t force them. Yes, if it gets bad, I’ll talk to them. Thank you, Jane. I’ll see you later.”

Of all the things she expected from these abnormal pregnancies, both getting so overdue was not part of it. Especially Haley. Multiples were usually born prematurely. It was a miracle that she’d gone the whole nine months, let alone entering her tenth. It showed too.

Hannah was an impartial person. Compassionate when needed, but she mostly stayed detached. Even she couldn’t control the level of fascination she felt toward these two. Haley was absolutely enormous now, redefining the standard for most pregnant women, with her belly extending well past her knees. Bumps appeared all across it, the babies kicking up a fuss from being stuck inside for so long.

“Hmm, everything alright?” Eden asked, rubbing some sleep from her eyes. She was the only one of them still mostly mobile, helping where she could, but her testicles were already cumbersome before, now she needed her full strength just to get up.

“Yeah, just letting my boss know I’ll be staying with you a bit longer.”

“Sorry about that,” Eden yawned, “Any idea how long this will last?”

Hannah shrugged, “Your guess is as good as mine. You’re both doing everything needed to help with labour, it’s just not happening right now. All we can do is monitor and be ready.”

“Yeah,” Eden looked to her partner, still sound asleep, caressing her belly and breathing contently. Her breasts sat out in the open, using her belly as a shelf to rest them on, each more than twice the size of her head, “She looks incredible, right?”

“She does,” Hannah agreed, “Perhaps I have something of a fetish for this? Interesting.”

“Think we all do at this point,” Eden chuckled.

Haley’s brow furrowed and her eyes fluttered open, “What’re we talking about?”

“Just how big and beautiful you are,” Hannah said.

“Big is an understatement,” Haley laughed and gave her belly a firm pat, sounding more like she hit a drum.

Another month and still no sign of labour. Hannah wasn’t a small woman, she was five-ten, had plenty of curves, but she felt almost tiny being around them. Eden was the closest to ‘normal’, though that was a stretch when her chest projected nearly a foot in all directions, and she had a butt that frequently bumped objects if she wasn’t careful. Her hormones were still haywire due to the pregnancy,but on another scale compared to most cis-women, given the two separate wombs packed into her testicles.

If it were a competition, she’d be a strong second place. Because Haley destroyed her. It was just an objective fact. Hannah had put them both on strict bed rest, but at least Eden could just about fit through the doors if she needed to get up. Haley had lost that privilege weeks ago. Their small double bed was at its limit with their hips and weight.

“Did I suffocate you again?” Haley asked, wiping the sleep from her eyes.

“Just a little,” Eden sighed, snuggling back into the asphyxiating bosom.

“Good. It’d really complicate my relationship with them if they killed you.”

“And I’d be dead.”

“Oh yeah, that too.”

Eden smacked her belly, it being the most obvious target by a wide margin. For as enormous as Eden’s balls grew, no matter how enormous their curves became, Haley’s belly had them all soundly beaten. A literal mountain of fertility that took half a bottle of lotion to properly cover it. Or half of Eden’s orgasm. Hannah hadn’t asked about it, but the knowledge still came to her.

“Good morning. How are we doing?” Hannah asked, stepping in with plates of breakfast. Cooking wasn’t her forte, but cooking for pregnant women wasn’t too hard. At some point, they just got hungry enough to eat tires if they could chew them properly.

They looked to each other and grinned, then said as one, “Really, really pregnant.”

“Well, hopefully that will change this month. Come on, eat up, then we’ll have a look and see what’s happening.”

Nothing. Nothing was happening. Haley’s cervix remained tightly closed, as did Eden’s urethra. It was the same thing next week, and the week after that, by which time Haley’s breasts were a close match for her belly at its previous due date. Hannah confirmed time and again that there were just three babies, however they weren’t the only things swelling her up. Milk and amniotic fluid burgeoned the alphabet destroying globes, each producing in immense quantities.

Haley was trapped on their bed now. She could still get up with both Hannah and Eden’s assistance, but each step was like a marathon, nor was she capable of leaving the room anyway. Even if her belly somehow fit, her hips would get stuck next. None of it stopped her and Eden from a near hourly fucking.

Being so overdue just seemed to make their hormones even more haywire. Eden was stunned to look at herself one morning and found her lips decidedly plumper than before. It was the same for Haley, their kisses becoming much noisier in recent days. Much as it inconvenienced them at times, neither hoped they went away. It was simply too much fun to squeeze and hug every inch of one another.

Even Hannah was quite taken by the experience. A bottomless libido was far from the only effect on their psyche. Both were so eager to hold their babies, they took to hugging as often as possible, which included their doctor. She clearly felt nothing sexual toward them, however she likened it to a delightfully soft plushy, or a stress ball. It was very stimulating of a different nature, one that she had no problem indulging in when they felt especially clingy.

“Come on babies,” Eden hummed as she gently rocked her testicles in her lap, “Time to come out and meet us. We’re being so patient, but this is getting old.”

“If you’re not going to pay rent while making me so big and heavy, then I’m afraid you’ve gotta go,” Haley groaned, rubbing what she could reach of her breasts and belly. It was nearly May, three months past their due dates, and they were feeling it.

Eden was barely mobile now, just about able to waddle around on her own. Her balls had bellowed out to utterly smother her lap, using her increasingly luscious thighs as a bed, and showed no signs of slowing down. Her sperm production hadn’t lagged behind either, the pressure and sheer amount making her leak pre-cum almost constantly. The only time she didn’t was during an orgasm, which had more or less painted the whole room at that point.

She supposed the smell must’ve gotten around, since Hannah didn’t even crinkle her nose when she came in to try and clean up a little. Eden always offered to help, but her perpetual leaking made her more of a liability. The best she could do was stay in bed and help Haley to swap the jugs for her pumps. They’d been selling it to the local hospitals by the gallon, yet they still had a surplus in the fridge.

“Come on, Hannah, isn’t there anything we can do to get labour started already?” Haley asked, “I love being a great big baby mama, but I also wanna meet my babies in my lifetime.”

“I’m afraid you’re doing all you can,” Hannah said, taking her place to massage their legs. With so little mobility afforded to them, it was necessary to keep the muscles moving to avoid atrophy. Luckily, her technique was sound and even pleasurable for the couple, “And I can’t perform a c-section without taking you to a hospital.”

Haley sighed and sank back into her pillows. It’d become a point of contention in the house as of late. Going to a hospital meant their unique pregnancies would be on record, and who knew what kind of hell that could unleash on their private lives. Word would get out, journalists would hound them, random people would try getting a picture, there’d be evangelists either decrying them as satanists or the second coming of Adam and Eve or some crazy shit like that. At the same time, however, their privacy meant nothing if they couldn’t live their lives or meet their babies.

“We’ll give it another couple weeks,” Eden said, “Then we’ll do whatever you say, Hannah.”

“Very well. Two weeks, if I don’t see any signs then you’re coming with me.”

Like the babies heard and understood, the very next week, they felt contractions. Eden doubled over to clutch at her sack, unprepared for the intense sensation, while Haley couldn’t decide whether to hold her breasts or her belly. Hannah was there in an instant, guiding them through their breathing and checking on them.

“Oh no,” Haley said, right before a flood poured from between her legs, accompanied by a powerful jet from each nipple, “I, uh, think that was my waters.”

“Fuck!” Eden grunted and her own shot forth.

“Okay,” Hannah breathed deep, gesturing for them to copy her, “We’ve practised this.”

“Right, yeah.” The couple nodded and adjusted their positions, finding what Hannah thought would be best. Eden laid on her side, erection twitching as the urethra pulsed madly. Haley took the more standard pose, legs up and spread. Her nipples throbbed before their eyes, fattening with every frantic beat of her heart. She didn’t need to do much other than centre herself more, so her nipples rested on the mattress. 

“I’m going to check you both now,” Hannah said, her always steady voice soothing them, “Oh, that’s faster than expected. Haley, your cervix is already suitably dilated. Eden, I don’t have much experience with… urethral births, but yours looks similar.”

“Okay,” Eden gasped through clenched teeth as another contraction ran through her, “What’s that mean?”

“It means these babies are coming fast,” Hannah said, “Keep breathing while I get everything set up.”

“Sure thing,” Haley groaned, finally deciding to hold her belly, which wobbled with activity, “Oooh, god, I can feel them pushing against it.”

“Same here,” Eden said, “They’re finally coming.”

Despite the discomfort wracking their bodies, they smiled at each other. It took a whole year, but it was finally happening. The culmination of their efforts. All that fear of never expanding their family, of missing the only chance they had to make children of their own, it led to this moment. Haley moved a hand down, gripping Eden’s tight.

Hannah returned shortly, blankets, towels and buckets of hot water at the ready.

“How are we feeling?”

“Pregnant!” They chuckled together. Then Haley grunted.

“No, but seriously, these kids are coming right now.”

Eden bore the brunt of her partner’s strength as she pushed to Hannah’s rhythm. Even contorted in pain, she looked beautiful, face flushed and sweat dripping off nearly every inch of her. Resolute eyes smoldered at the ceiling. Nothing was going to stop her from meeting her children.

Cheering her on, Eden knew the second their first baby dropped. Haley’s lips peeled back in a snarl, neck bulging with effort, then she let out a wail. Which was answered by another. She and Eden turned their heads to the source, tears immediately welling up at what they saw in Hannah’s arms. While still a mess of various fluids, they could see the tiny limbs and cord linking to Haley.

“My baby,” she whispered, then looked to her breasts and stomach and smiled as brightly as ever, “You hear that? Your…”

“Sister.”

“Sister is out here waiting for you all. So come out.”

“That goes double for you lot,” Eden added, patting her nuts.

They got the message. Hannah drenched her clothes in sweat as she moved urgently, cleaning and swaddling child after child, only just finishing in time to coach Haley through her next. It was just her belly so far, but anyone could see her breasts preparing for their end, the nipples thrice as thick and bulging as they gushed all over her greatly diminished belly and the bed.

“Oh god, they’re coming,” Eden said as Hannah set down the last of Haley’s septuplets. She’d rolled in a row of cots just for this, letting Haley see them all.

“I’m going to assume it works the same way, so when you feel the contraction, you push. Understand, Eden?”

The trans-girl nodded. A side of her was still in disbelief that she was actually being told this. The closest she ever might’ve expected was if she got something stuck up her butt. That disbelief was quickly overrun with the impossible to define sensation of pushing something so big up her cock. Eden growled deep as she felt her dick stretch and stretch.

Then she found some relief. A strange popping amidst the pressure of stretching so wide. After that, it just came sliding out with a final, strong push. She almost didn’t register what that meant until she heard the fresh cries.

“I did it…” Eden breathed and looked at the beautiful little babe she’d made, “I gave birth.”

“To a healthy, baby girl. That’s eight so far,” Hannah said, “But don’t lose focus. There’s still three more to go.”

“Yeah,” Eden groaned as the second moved into position, “She’s coming now.”

She had no idea how much time passed. All she knew was the pressure was there one second, then it was gone, replaced by a deep, all-consuming ache and a sense that she’d done it. Exhaustion tugged at her consciousness, but she resisted. She had to be stay awake for Haley. There was still six more to go. 

“Oooh, oh god, I can feel them in both… they’re both coming!” Haley whimpered, her nipples yawning open to reveal their silky depths.

“Oh dear, Eden, if you can hear me, I’ll need your help.”

Eden lifted her sweat-drenched head and nodded. She and Hannah stood ready, coaching Haley through the process as best they could, while watching the unique sight of her teats bulging further and further, until the crowns appeared.

“That’s it. Inhale. Exhale. And… push!”

Haley groaned deep as the world’s first nipple-born babies breathed their first breaths of air. She was too exhausted to scream anymore, the only thing keeping her awake being the sheer force of will to see her babies. 

“Oh, that might explain it,” Hannah said, her composure briefly broken.

“Explain what?” Eden panted, cleaning the gorgeous little girl in her arms.

“They’re quite a bit smaller than the others. It appears trying to do an ultrasound through all that tissue led to a misjudgment on my part. These babies are at least three months smaller than the others, meaning…”

“They’re why I went so overdue,” Haley finished with a wry smile, “Oh, you’re gonna be the problem children, I just know it.”

“What about me?” Eden asked.

“I can only assume it was empathy to some extent. Of course, we’re talking about a testicular pregnancy, there’s no such thing as certainty here.”

“Next ones coming!” Haley announced and strained her chest. These came much easier than the previous pair, the path opened by their sisters. Likewise, the third, and final, set all but plopped into the open.

Finally, it was over. Hannah later told them it was remarkably quick despite the number of children involved, only six hours total. She called in several favours at the local hospital, ensuring every child got a clean bill of health, while the couple recovered at home. 

Eden and Haley slept for the most part. The few times they were awake was spent in a strange afterglow, still feeling the ache of giving birth, but they were together always. When they were finally lucid, a very difficult topic came up. Seventeen baby girls all in need of names. 

“Why do I feel like this will be harder than actually giving birth?” Haley groaned.

“Well, I think we know at least one name,” Eden said, getting a blank look, “One of them has to be a ‘Hannah’. It’s the least we can do for her.”

“Maybe ask her about that first, just in case. But I like it. You’re so thoughtful, babe,” Haley said and gave her a soft kiss on the cheek.

“Just thought about what you’d do.”

“Kiss-ass,” Haley snickered, grinning down at her partner of… oh that was right, it was May. This was their anniversary month. They’d been together for thirteen years now. An unlucky sounding number, but one that felt joyous for some reason. It felt like there was something important about that number, beyond the simple fact of how long it was.

“Oh yeah,” Haley giggled, “I seem to remember a promise someone made when she came out to me.”

“What do you mean?”

“It was pretty similar to this setting as well. We were on your bed, might’ve been naked and sweaty, after a life-changing experience. You told me how much you loved me, but that it was alright if I wanted to break up so you could be with someone normal. I told you that wasn’t gonna happen any time soon. Then you said, if we’re still together after thirteen years, we should get married. Well… this is our thirteen-year anniversary.”

“Oh god,” Eden groaned, burying her face in Haley’s bosom, “I forgot all about that.”

“It’s okay. I’m just teasing.”

Eden shook her head and sat up, helping Haley to join her. The last year had changed them both so much, it was easy to miss the smaller things like Eden’s wolf-cut cascading over her shoulders now. It was a pretty hot look. Though not nearly as much as the steely focus in her hazel eyes.

“Haley Scott,” Eden whispered her name like she was speaking the name of a goddess right to her face, “Will you marry me?”

“Eden Jones,” Haley repeated it with the same intonation, taking her hands and locking their fingers together, “There’s few things I’d want more.”

Eden frowned, “What’s higher than that?”

“Well, I want to bring our babies home for one.”

“Oh yeah,” Eden smiled and shook her head, “Still trying to think straight.”

“It’s okay. Oh, and I’d kill for a triple-cheeseburger from that piri-piri place around the corner.”

“You want a cheeseburger more than you want to marry me?”

“A triple-cheesburger. And that’s only because we’ve been stuck dealing with cravings for the last year.”

“Fair enough. I’d probably demolish a whole chicken by myself honestly.”

“Then it’s settled, we’re engaged and we’re gonna stuff our bellies with food instead of babies.”

Eden couldn’t help but giggle madly at that. Haley kept a straight face for a moment, then broke down as well, the pair falling on their sides, arms and legs around the other, careful of their more sensitive bits. Sleep claimed them once more like that, neither moving an inch.

Weeks later and the new parents sat in their living room. All around were tiny bundles of joy, most cooing or sleeping fortunately. Amidst the chaos, sat across from them, was Hannah, holding her namesake with a serene smile. On the other hand, Eden and Haley stared in numb shock.

“You can’t be serious?” Eden asked.

“I am,” Hannah said.

“But that’s… it’s way too much, Hannah. We really appreciate it, but we couldn’t burden you with all this.”

“I’d hardly call it a burden. Nor would it be mine alone. My family’s estate, though unused, is tended to by a multitude of maids, each with experience as nannies. I’ve already confirmed they’re willing to take on the extra work and hours. With a pay rise of course.”

“Okay, I just… so, you’re from a crazy wealthy family.”

“Correct.”

“With multiple homes across the globe, most of which you don’t even use.”

“Correct.”

“And the one in England, you’re now offering for all of us to move into as our permanent residence?”

“I’ve always thought it was a ridiculous waste. Even if I were to live there, there’d still be far too many vacant rooms. But with your family, I feel it might be finally put to good use.”

“And what do you get out of this?” Haley asked, “Not that I don’t trust you or anything, but it’s just too generous.”

Hannah mulled over the words, looking at the babe in her arms like she’d provide an answer.

“I’m a good doctor, just a fact. I maintain an unbiased view, I’m polite and honest, and I don’t form attachments to my patients more than needed. To tell the truth, some of that’s because I just don’t connect to people like most do. They always confuse me. I’ve done a lot of work to ‘fix’ that side of myself. But you two… I’ve always felt drawn to you. Even before your unusual circumstances.”

“I thought you were ace?” Eden asked.

“Oh, I definitely am. That doesn’t mean I don’t feel a connection with you two. At the very least, I quite enjoy your hugs. Perhaps something changes down the line and we try something. I hope that doesn’t sound like I’m being a tease.”

[bookmark: _GoBack]“No, no. We get it,” Haley said, “I did a lot of research when Eden came out, ended up pretty well versed in a bunch of identities and all that.”

Hannah smiled, “See, that’s what I like about you two.”

“And you’re sure it’s fine?” Eden asked, still stuck on the previous matter, “About us moving in, I mean?”

“I wouldn’t offer if it wasn’t.”

“We could really use the space,” Haley said.

“And the help,” Eden nodded, “Guess there’s really no other option is there?”

“If you’ll have us, Hannah, we’d be delighted to move in with you.”
