--Epilogue--

Years passed in a flash, yet not a day went by that they didn’t enjoy. Haley and Eden recovered quickly enough, devoting themselves to their enormous family as only new parents could. A lot of the baby weight stayed with them, especially on Haley, who had a pleasantly plush gut to cuddle against. Her chest kept even more, only shrinking back to a staggering P cup replete with massive, milky nipples. Her lactation never slowed even after six years.

Her hips and butt were only a little smaller. Put simply, Haley had the ultimate matronly figure that turned heads wherever they went. A few people would look at her questioningly, trying to work out if she got surgery for such a body, then they’d see the incredible array of children accompanying her and it’d all make sense.

Eden did everything she could to keep her curves. Permanently working from home meant she had an abundance of free time, so she put that to use, doing squats while checking on her babies and snacking in abundance. All for the purpose of maintaining her certifiable booty. Six years on and she still had a rump to make pornstars jealous.

Her chest didn’t last sadly. The basketballs diminished in the months after the birth, though she still kept a hefty pair of G cups. Hardly small by most standards, but they felt almost puny after what she carried for so many months.

Her balls, however, kept pretty much everything. Without a pair of babies each, they weren’t nearly as enormous, which made it fairly simple for her to hide them in public now. That didn’t mean she wasn’t constantly aware of the honeydew melons always bouncing against her thighs as she walked. Their production was still off the charts, even if it had stopped increasing. On the nights they had to themselves, she and Haley still enjoyed taking the time to paint her wife’s body in cum,

Amongst all the changes, both physical and otherwise, something neither could quite get over was the rings on their fingers. Memories of that wedding decorated the walls of their room, with others strewn throughout Hannah’s mansion. She was prominently featured in the photos, a smaller band around her finger.

While Hannah never joined their more licentious activities, she was still a frequent guest in their now queen-sized bed. She would get cold easily, so when Winter came it worked out very well to be spooned on both sides by their wonderfully soft bodies. She was as much a part of their relationship as each other nowadays, and acted the part of a third mom to the seventeen toddlers running about.

It was a wonderful life. Haley woke up every morning to two lovely faces, then got to see the excitement of her children as they prepared for school or planned out what games they were going to play that day. But there was an edge to the incredible feeling, a pang in her chest when she looked at them and thought back to when they were so tiny their little hands couldn’t even hold a finger properly. She still loved them with all her heart, it just…

Hannah had confirmed that Haley shouldn’t expect more children the traditional way. Her breasts still had their wombs, as did Eden’s testicles, however Hannah advised against them trying anything in that regard. There was no guarantee that this magic was still truly in effect. It could cuase irreparable damage to their bodies.

She heeded that advice, but it got harder every week.

“What’s wrong?” Eden asked. They were settling in for the night, everyone in their beds and dozing peacefully. Hannah was just returning a few emails, then she’d be with them.

“Nothing,” Haley said, but Eden didn’t break eye-contact, “Alright, fine. I just… I want more.”

“I know,” Eden said, pulling her into a hug, “I wish there was a way to make sure it’s safe. I don’t want to risk you.”

“Or you,” Haley agreed, “It’s fine. It’ll pass eventually. Might just need something to keep me busy, you know? Ooh! Like a puppy. We should get a puppy. The kids would love that. And this place is massive, we could get a bunch of them.”

Eden let her prattle, agreeing every step of the way. A dog, or a pack of them would be nice. But she knew this feeling Haley was experiencing, it wasn’t unlike her own as a teenager. The gnawing sensation that something wasn’t right.

When she was sure Hannah and Haley were sound asleep, Eden snuck from the room and into the library they’d made. She sifted through the shelves, looking for a certain leather bound book. Her search was interrupted by a soft voice.

“Mama?”

She looked and saw Hannah, not the doctor, obviously.

“Hey, sweetheart. What’re you doing up?”

“Thirsty. What’cha doing?”

“Don’t worry about it. Let’s get you a cup of water, yeah? Then I’ll tuck you in.”

“Okay,” Hannah yawned, taking her mama’s hand.

AS they moved to the kitchen, Eden thought of a question, “Hey, Hannah. If you could have more sisters, would you?”

“Hmm,” the child waved her head about, like she was trying to sift the answer through her head.

“Nevermind,” Eden chuckled, “It’s a silly question.”

“I’d like more,” Hannah eventually decided, “It’s annoying trying to make teams. They’re always uneven or someone gets left out.”

“That’s why you’d like more sisters?” Eden asked, laughing as she handed her a cup of water.

“Yup. And they’d be younger than me.”

“They would, yeah. Thanks, Hannah. You just helped me make a big decision.”

The girl giggled proudly. Once she was finished, she willingly went back to her room and let Eden tuck her in. Once she was breathing evenly, Eden returned to the library and found the book she needed. It came remarkably easily this time, her hands glided along the vast array to land on its spine. Like it guided her.

Which wasn’t out of the question. She’d confirmed first hand that it and the magicks within were real, though Eden didn’t understand why the writing suddenly made sense to her. Again, magic book, perhaps it was sentient and had only just decided to allow her to peer into its secrets.

Or maybe she passed some kind of test. A qualifier of sorts. A book of spells exclusively for witches, meaning women, of which she wasn’t exactly born as. Even so, the magic had worked. Did it see her as a proper woman now? Eden appreciated the little flattery, though she wasn’t interested in passing for a book. She wanted to help her wife fill that hole in her heart.

“Come on, you must have something,” Eden mumbled as she searched the pages. Spells and curses for various household affairs were inscribed, some for charming horses and other animals, and others to take revenge. Only near the end did she find the more interesting writings.

“Here we go. Wait… you can’t be serious?”

She poured over the book all night, mind awash in ideas that could do exactly what she and Haley wanted. And even more. Rays of sunlight beamed through the window, finally telling her that she’d been up far, far too long. It was worth the bloodshot and baggy eyes though. She lifted her phone, wherein she had written a spell of her own making by combining passages from various others. It was messy, like a child’s poem, but she knew it would work. Even if she had no idea why.

Slapping her cheeks to wake herself up a little more, Eden began the chant. Unlike before, where she couldn’t feel anything, she keenly noticed the sudden rise in her temperature. Her sensitivity skyrocketed, to where she was aware of every hair on her head, the subtle breeze of air moving through the windows, even the silk shorts clinging to her testicles was pushed to the forefront. When she finished, Eden’s forehead was damp with sweat.

It wasn’t enough though. The changes hadn’t taken effect. She just needed to keep going, she’d know when it had succeeded.

Which would have been true, if she wasn’t so sleep-deprived as to miss the obvious alterations taking place in her body. Eden kept mumbling the chant, eyes barely staying open, waiting for what she assumed would be a big shock or a burst of light. Each completed chant drained her that little more, made her a little less aware of what was happening, so she kept going. Until she simply couldn’t handle anymore.

Haley sat up like normal, stroked Hannah’s hair like normal, even walked into the adjacent bathroom like normal. She was used to Eden not being around in the morning, she usually woke up a bit earlier than everyone else. In the bathroom, Haley went through the motions of waking up. She splashed her face, brushed her hair, checked her skin for random outbreaks, then came the toilet.

She dropped her pyjamas and went to sit, when she felt the cold water touch her. Haley yelped and jumped away, then froze. Something was swinging between her legs. She looked down. The only reason she didn’t scream was the fact Hannah and the kids were asleep. Dangling between her legs, fat and impossibly long with a great purple crown was a dick. The skin matched her perfectly, right down the slight blue tint of the veins.

Underneath that was the expected set of testes, equally too large by any means. They were nearly the size of Eden’s.

Eden… Magic…

“She didn’t,” Haley gasped and scrambled to feel between her legs, finding that her womanhood was still in tact. More than that, it was definitely a fair bit plumper than she remembered. Futanari… Eden had done something to make her a futanari. A hermaphrodite. Intersex. Whatever the official term was.

“Oh Eden,” Haley sighed and took a moment to study her new appendage. It was soft, though still firm to her touch, and hung at least a foot from her crotch. The balls sat surprisingly low, their sack loose. Oddly enough, it looked far more masculine than Eden’s, covered in a vascular labyrinth ready to pump it to a crazy erection.

“Wait, if she did this to me, then… Oh my god…” Haley cupped her hands over her mouth, restraining a dull sob. Her womb wasn’t viable anymore, so Eden made another one for them to use. She wiped the tears from her eyes, “You idiot. If you could do all this, you could’ve just made it so we could use my boobs again.”

Time to find her, Haley thought. She took one step, when a wave of heat nearly melted every muscle in her body. Her legs buckled, luckily she caught herself on the sink. Lowering herself, Haley panted for air as her new parts pulsed intensely. A moan tore itself free as her cock lurched to an erect state, smacking her belly. The entire length throbbed and, without any doubt, grew before her eyes. 

Haley’s legs shook and spread, her pussy puffing out to meet her also swelling balls. The instant they touched, electricity shot between her erogenous zones. Her eyes nearly rolled back. She was too alert in that moment, keenly aware of the cool air rising off the tiled floor mixed with the humidity wafting off her nuts, which luxuriated in a spa made by her pussy. There was something else too, a churning that was entirely foreign. No, not entirely. She knew it from Eden.

Her balls were already at work, building a load for her to blow all over the place.

That is, if the heat didn’t abruptly end. It was like a switch was flipped inside her. Panting hard, Haley pulled herself to her feet, huffing at the weight of her enlarged balls. It kind of reminded her of being pregnant.

“Jesus Christ,” she sighed, looking at the now flaccid monster between her legs. It hadn’t quite doubled, though it felt like it, “She’s turning me into… oh…” It was so long ago, and so much had happened that she genuinely forgot. That heated conversation they had, which was mostly just Haley teasing her. Did Eden actually remember that? Was she really turning Haley into a futanari with a six-foot dick?

“Oh my.”

She looked to the door, broken from her thoughts by Hannah’s arrival. Haley smiled weakly.

“Hope you’re ready for round two,” she said, “Eden’s using magic again and I wouldn’t be surprised if, oooh god!” Haley stumbled, destined for the floor if not for Hannah’s quick intervention. She tapped the doctor’s arm, pointing to her crotch where a now two-foot erection twitched. Fat veins throbbed from top to bottom, “Ready?”

On cue, it pulsed and swelled, pushing ever onward. The look on Hannah’s face was almost more delightful than the thumping of pleasure through Haley’s body.

“I can’t… how are you still conscious with that thing?”

“Hell if I know,” Haley groaned, “It’s magic.”

“For you to be growing a penis, then would I be right in assuming Eden is growing a vagina?” Hannah asked, getting a tired shrug from Haley, now able to breathe normally as the spike faded, “You lay down, I’ll go find her.”

“Okay. I’ll try not to cum in the meantime. Don’t wanna have to explain that to the maids,” Haley laughed, a little delirious from the experience. As she was helped back to the bed, Hannah got a glimpse of what was happening betwixt her thighs, causing her to let out a sharp gasp.

“Oh, yeah, that’s happening too. Kind of hot, right?”

“It’s certainly intriguing,” Hannah said, tearing her eyes away from the overgrown flower to meet her gaze, “We can investigate later. Let me find Eden first.”

Eden felt weird. Not bad, exactly, just different from normal. That, itself, was incredibly outside the usual for most people. She turned over in her sleep. It wasn’t particularly comfortable wherever she was, but she was much too tired to care. Even the incessant pulsing in her core couldn’t get her to move.

What did finally rouse her was the absence of something. She squeezed her thighs together, expecting them to rub her member. Eden finally lifted her head, looking down at her family’s book and the large patch of drool she’d left on it. That woke her up.

“Shit shit shit,” she muttered, trying to dab at it with her shirt.It didn’t look like any real damage was done. It’d dry out on its own eventually. That was a relief. She leaned back in her chair, groaning at the pop of her joints and the ache in her neck. Sleeping hunched over like that was never good, let alone the fact she did while in her thirties. A nice hot shower would help.

Eden pushed back and easily stood.

Easily?

“Eden?! Ah, there you are. Finally,” Hannah said, barging in and power walking to her.

“Oh, hey… Hannah…” Eden cleared her throat. Did she strain it last night? No, she hadn’t. Besides, that wouldn’t make it sound so… girly. She hummed, finding the sound much lighter and airy than before. She’d experimented with that voice before, but it never came so naturally. Like it was her real voice.

“Eden, you… never mind, follow me.”

“Yeah, okay,” Eden said, still perplexed by the sound of herself. That was pushed to the back of her mind when she took a step. All her life, she was acutely aware of her member, even when it shrunk from the HRT. She couldn’t feel it now. She felt something, she just wasn’t sure what.

Hannah didn’t give her a chance to ruminate on it, taking her hand and pulling her along. She went along with it, tiredly contemplating what the hell was going on with her. It was way too early for this level of activity. As they walked, they passed many of the kids rooms, the nannies coming in to wake them.

“Oh, that’s right. I need to make breakfast.”

“Daisy will take care of it,” Hannah said briskly.

“You sure? I thought she was off today.”

“I called her in. I feel like today we’ll need some peace and quiet.”

Eden just rolled with it. She never had a reason to doubt Hannah, and whatever was happening seemed urgent. Some of the girls were exiting their rooms, rubbing their eyes and yawning. Eden waved to them, but they just stared. Like they didn’t recognise her. Even some of the maids looked confused when they saw her. Did she have a spot or something?

She touched her face to check, yet found nothing but smooth skin. Really smooth at that. Like it hadn’t known a day of acne in her whole life. And… was her nose smaller? Maybe that was just because her lips felt plumper for some reason. She might have bruised them in her sleep. That would explain everyone’s weird looks.

“I can’t say I approve of what you did, Eden,” Hannah said as they slowed down, “But it will certainly make for an interesting time.”

“Uh, thanks? I don’t really know what you’re talking about,” Eden said.

Hannah stopped and whirled on her, looking down into her eyes, “Hmm, curious. Did the magic affect your memory as well?”

“Magic? Oooh,” Eden groaned into a hand, “Right, yeah. That’s what I did last night. And that’s why…” The memories finally clicked into place as she touched her face some more, “Oh my god, it actually worked!”

“I would say so,” Hannah said, looking her up and down, which Eden copied and giggled loudly.

“Hannah, I’m a girl! Look at me, not a shred of boy to be seen and… oh fuck, Haley.”

“’Oh fuck’ is right. Last I saw, she was in quite a state. And looking at you, I’d say we can expect a new batch of young ones next year.”

Eden couldn’t stop the giggle from slipping out of her throat, “Sorry. This is serious. I should’ve talked to her first.”

“I’d have liked a heads up as well. Though I suppose it’s customary to surprise your wife with gifts on your anniversary.”

“Haha, I guess so. She must be a bit peeved with me though, right?”

Hannah stopped in front of their bedroom door, “I don’t know about ‘peeved’. When I left to find you, she was certainly feeling ‘something’ about you.”

Rather than leave Eden to figure it out, she opened the door. Almost immediately, a cannon ball of white collided with the doctor, knocking her to the floor.

“Sorry! I really tried to keep it, but then I just...”

“It’s okay,” Hannah called, wrenching a hand free of the viscous paste, “I’ve been covered in worse.”

“Did you find Eden?”

Eden finally looked away from the doctor and stepped into view, “Here! Um, sorry about the… um… whoa.”

Haley laid on the bed, propped up on pillows so she could see over a mountain of ruddy pink flesh. She was grinning from ear to ear, waving her hands across her body, inviting Eden to drink it in. There was just so much more now, though it was only a couple of changes in the grand scheme of things. As she walked in, Haley’s smirk fell and her jaw went slack.

Neither knew what to say for what felt like an eternity. It took Hannah closing the door to snap them loose.

“Eden! You look… wow!”

“You too,” Eden said, coming to sit beside her, “I, uh…. didn’t think it’d get this big. Actually, I’m pretty sure the spell should’ve only been a foot or so.”

“I’m pretty sure that’s about six of those,” Haley said, slapping the base of her meaty shaft. It was about half as wide as her thigh, and much longer than her legs. Longer than she was tall.

“Oh fuck, I did it again,” Eden groaned, getting a flash of what happened last night, “I didn’t think anything was happening, so I just kept repeating it. I’m such a fuck up.”

“Hey, hey,” Haley grabbed her hand before she could spiral, “I’m alright, Eden. Maybe we can figure out how to shrink it later on, but for now, I’m fine with it.”

“Shrink it? So you’d want to keep it?”

“Well, yeah. I can’t exactly knock up my wife without it. Speaking of, you look fucking hot, babe.”

“You’re exaggerating.”

“Actually, Haley might be underselling it,” Hannah said.

“See? Hannah said it, so it’s definitely true. Here, take a look,” Haley grabbed her phone and took a picture.

Eden didn’t have words. She hadn’t disliked the way she looked before. A little androgynous, but still clearly femme. Now she was staring at, well, not exactly a stranger, but someone unfamiliar. She was still in there. The colour of her eyes, the arch of her brow and even the little cleft in her bottom lip from when she fell off her bike were all present.

This time she really did cry. So many of her nights were spent fantasising about if she died and reincarnated as a girl, untouched by testosterone. Going on HRT helped a lot, but dysphoria still gnawed at her almost every time she looked in the mirror. Some days were worse than others.

Now, looking at the picture of herself, she felt none of that. It was pure elation, the realisation that this woman - who stared at the camera like a deer in headlights - was her. Who she should have been from birth. Well, if she was being honest, Eden knew many of the features were exaggerated by the magic. Some might think it a distasteful amount, but she liked it.

Haley did too, her smile too bright to be anything but genuine. Even Hannah could barely take her eyes off her.

“So,” Haley said, “I seem to remember someone saying she was ‘fine having a dick’.”

“That’s not what I meant and you know it,” Eden said, tracing her lips with a finger. They were incredibly plump, just shy of going too far, and had a natural pout.

“I know. This is probably way better than SRS, right?”

“Given the lack of recovery time, I’d say so,” Hannah said, sitting on the other side, “I would like to run some tests, if that’s alright? And take some measurements while I’m at it.”

“Of course,” Haley said, sitting up a bit more, “But can we get some breakfast first? Growing all this in under an hour has me starved.”

“Same here,” Eden agreed.

Getting dressed was simple for Eden. Haley, however, needed all their help to keep her new phallus concealed. There’d be a lot of questions about recent changes, the last thing they wanted was to explain sexual anatomy to their toddlers. The biggest issue was whether to tell the truth, or simply wave it aside. They were young, so it wouldn’t be hard. Still, Eden wasn’t keen on lying to their kids.

“Either they think we’re the coolest parents, or they shrug it off and that’s the end of it,” Eden insisted.

“She’s probably right.”

“You’re the parents,” Hannah said, “Though I’d say maybe keep the fact they’re from a bloodline of witches a secret for now. If they’re capable of it, it could lead to chaos.”

No one argued that.

they sat down for breakfast with their children. Haley took the head of the table, closest to the door, where she could tuck her enormous length and testes under the cloth. Eden was an easy distraction as they began recognising her through the changes, bombarding her with questions. Though most shrugged it off to ask for more syrup with their pancakes.

None of them even paid attention as Eden explained that she used magic to make it happen. None except Hannah, whose eyes sparkled excitedly.

“Does that mean I can do magic too, Mama?”

“Maybe,” Eden said, “We can try when you’re older. I’m still kind of new to it myself.”

“Okay. But you’re really magic, yeah? Like, you could make mega huge pancakes?”

“I don’t know about that,” Eden chuckled, “But who knows? Maybe I can make a super duper mega huge pancake? But you have to finish these ones first. And the berries.”

Hannah squealed excitedly, before doing as her mama told her. Once everyone was fed, the kids got ready for school, leaving the three adults alone to talk and have more coffee. Eden especially needed more. She didn’t know how much sleep she actually got, but she was definitely running on fumes. Hannah, too, had to leave before long.

“I’ll see you both later,” she said, giving them hugs, “Remember, we’re running tests when I get back.”

“We know,” Eden said. She and Haley stood at the front gate to Hannah’s manse, waving to their many loved ones, “So… what now?”

“What now? Well…” Haley tapped her chin in contemplation as they walked back inside, “I’ve got this giant cock and you’ve got a brand new pussy. I think we can run some ‘tests’ of our own before Hannah comes back.”

“I can’t… wait… oooh,” Eden stumbled to her knees, “Oh god, this is…”

“Eden?! You alright? Hey, look at me.”

“My body… so hot… clothes…” Eden couldn’t finish a single thought. Her only goal in that moment was to rip her clothes off, which she did, gasping in relief. It felt like stepping out of a sauna after much too long. Droplets of sweat bounced off her chest as it wobbled into the open. They rose and fell with her rapid breaths, yet, as Haley stared, they seemed to fall less and less.

“Oh god, Eden. You kept casting the spell, right? It must’ve been delayed for you. Oh boy, we’d better get you in our room.”

“Y-yeah, good idea,” Eden stammered and tried getting to her feet, only for a full-bodied ripple to break her stance, “It feels so good, Haley.”

“I know, babe. Come on, can’t be naked in the foyer. What’ll the maids think?”

“Okay,” Eden trilled as the swelling reached her lower-half. She lowered her torso, arching her butt as the flesh wobbled with more and more delicious softness. With every breath, her chest pushed a little more into the ground, consuming any and all gaps. Likewise, her thighs forsook any notion of a gap.

Even still, she managed to crawl toward the nearest room, which Haley immediately locked. No longer worried about discovery, Eden let out a sultry moan and flopped onto her back, hand flying to between her legs, where three fingers squelched into her new depths. As they thrust and curled inside her, more and more of her hand disappeared from view, devoured by a mix of her thighs and pussy. The gorgeous, pink bloom wobbled enticingly as she fisted it on her first time.

And it only got more incredible when Haley knelt behind her head. Two hands sank into Eden’s chest, palms crushing her nipples and inundating her with still more pleasure. The squelching of her pussy got louder, nearly drowning out Eden’s gasps and moans.

“You’re growing so big,” Haley said, flicking the nipples that were close to matching her own, “Is this what you want, honey? To be my big, soft baby-mama?”

“Yes,” Eden hissed, arching her hips high. Thick was the optimal word for her, body so resplendent with fertile beauty that it transcended anything Haley could’ve imagined.

And she loved it. Her own breathing picked up as she played with her wife’s nipples, feeling them pulse and grow into her hands.Of course, they were just one part of the stunning banquet her wife was becoming. Between her thighs, her snatch bellowed forth, its delicious pink folds thick enough that Haley would need both hands to grab them. And then some. They reached halfway down to Eden’s knees, with a clit the size of a golf ball. 

Haley had to adjust her stance, angling her hips away from Eden. Her own changes making themselves known.

“Haley,” Eden moaned, reaching up with a sodden hand to hold her wife’s.

“Yes?”

“I really, really want to give you more babies.”

Haley laughed and squeezed her hand, “You sure about that? If this is anything like last time, you’re in for a lot.”

Eden nodded, smiling softly. Without a word, she turned over onto all fours, curves still expanding, and lifted her ass high as it could. Haley followed suite, hefting her behemoth and resting over her wife’s back, sliding it along as she stepped away. Pre-cum surged forth, dousing Eden’s head in it. Rather than be upset about ruining her hair, she moaned into her arm, body shaking wildly.

“Did you just cum?” Haley asked.

“I think so,” Eden said, dazed by the sensation.

“Oh shit, this is gonna be fun.”

Haley finished her retreat and levied her cock. Its weight nearly pulled her over, only countered by her own plush view and the equally monumental testicles behind her. With a great deal of effort, she stroked the tip along Eden’s juicy folds, the room filling with the slurp of her lips. Just that felt fucking divine.

“It’s okay if you don’t last long,” Eden said, peering back over her landscape of an ass, “Just fuck your babies into me.”

“If that’s what my baby-mama wants,” Haley said and pushed. She supposed the magic was to thank for letting her move at all. Probably was responsible for her not blowing her load right away as Eden’s silky insides sheathed her crown.

They pulsed all around her, drenching her in lust. It was hot too, like stepping into a hot tub only far tighter and intimate. Haley clenched her teeth and tried focusing on any inane detail she could. The ornate lamp fixtures. The curtains. The table and drawers beside them. Anything but the massive ass and thighs rippling around her dick. She definitely shouldn’t look at that.

Or the can-sized nipples poking out to either side of her wife. Haley groaned, balls clenching as if to cum. She dug her nails into her thigh, just barely restraining the climax. At the very minimum, she had to get all the way in. She needed to feel every last inch of Eden’s body. 

Unfortunately, her moans weren’t helping. The change in her voice gave her a tone like the sultriest hentai actress, every gasp and moan designed to tickle the most primal part of Haley’s mind. Even without words, they called to her, telling her to cum until her balls coughed up nothing but dust. Eden’s eyes were no better, gleaming with a similar lust. It was ingrained upon her very soul in that moment; to be knocked up, pumped so full of babies she couldn’t move. To be fucked and bred properly.

Haley groaned and heaved herself forward, slamming the final foot into her wife. Eden bucked hard at the impact, her cheeks opening and pulling Haley into a lewd approximation of a hug. The futa collapsed over Eden’s sweaty back, panting into her ear.

They stayed like that for almost a minute, bodies pulsing as one. Haley looked ahead, cock twitching at how far Eden had stretched to contain her.

“Haley.”

She moaned just hearing her name spoken in that voice, “Yes?”

“Happy anniversary.”

“You stupid wonderful bitch,” Haley laughed and pulled her face around for a deep, impassioned kiss. Their bodies undulated together, ramping toward a mutual climax like nothing either experienced. An all consuming churning filled the room, Haley’s whole body vibrating just from her balls building up. Their moans escalated, barely stifled by each other’s tongue in their mouth.

Haley whined, urethra fattening, and pumped her hips harder. A final pulse ran through her whole body, then her world went white. Burning hot ecstasy raced up her shaft, bloating it before flooding Eden’s freshly grown womb in sperm. With that scale of release, and magic at play, pregnancy was assured. Cum bulged out the end of Eden’s belly, flowing back to coat the rest of her womb.

The table scraped across the floor as she ballooned with cum. Various items clattered to the floor when a violent burst made Eden nearly double in size. And Haley was far from finished.

Finally, she had a moment to herself. Hannah took the beaker from her pocket, studying the pool of white paste inside it. She shook the container, but the liquid didn’t move. It was cum, she knew that much. Having spent so long with Haley and Eden, the smell and sight of it had been burned into her memories. This was different to that.

“Let’s have a look at you.” She scraped some out and onto a slide, putting it under her microscope. A little fiddling and she had a clear look, “That’s… it’s all sperm.” They weren’t enormous like Eden’s had been, however they numbered hundreds of times more. Maybe even thousands. She kept adjusting, trying to get a better read on it and, before her eyes, they multiplied.

“Self-replicating. The spell… Oh no, Eden,” Hannah yanked out her phone, dialing Eden’s number. If the sperm was multiplying, then it stood to reason that Eden’s eggs would too. If they had sex like this… for the first time, Hannah felt a tingle between her legs, “Huh… that’s new.”

Eden didn’t pick up. She left a voice mail, then tried Haley to the same result. In that case, she moved to Daisy, who answered on the second ring.

“Daisy, thank goodness. Can you find Haley and Eden for me please?”

“Hannah?! Thank fuck, okay, you need to come back right now. I don’t know what’s happening but everything is shaking and I am freaking out!”

Hannah tested every speed limit in her race to get back. She almost broke down the gates in her haste to get in. Barging through the front doors, she was immediately stopped in her tracks, feet suctioned to the floor. Not just suctioned, but drowned in white.

“Oh sweet merciful fuck,” Hannah hissed and put all her might into moving to the apparent source, then noticed the door bulging out. That was solid oak. For it to bend like that meant an incredible pressure. Hannah rushed to get away as the hinges creaked ominously, then snapped clean off, the door riding a wave.

She shuddered at the feeling of it splashing up her legs. Once the flow subsided, she leaned around the frame and gasped. The only thing in her view was a wall of flesh. It rippled powerfully in time with a brutal wet clapping sound. Hannah tore her feet from the sludge and made her way inside, shaking from the effort. It felt like the cum was actively trying to pull her down.

“Haley! Eden!” She called and the clapping stopped. From behind the wall, a face appeared, followed by another, both haggard and drenched in sweat.

“Oh, hey, Hannah,” Eden said, smiling dreamily.

“That’s what you say?!” Hannah shouted, wide eyes gawking at them, before her knees gave out and she just fell. For a moment, she only stared, then broke into laughter, “I have no idea what I expected from you two, but I should’ve known.”

“You good?” Haley asked, hands still massaging Eden’s monumental rump.

“I’m great! You two have no idea how much I’ve missed looking after a giant preggo,” Hannah guffawed, “And you, Eden, are going to be the biggest one in all of history.”

“That was the idea,” Eden smirked, resting her head against her immense tummy, then moaned, “Hannah, you might wanna step out. Feels like we’re gonna pick up where we left off.”

“I would, but I think I’m stuck. Don’t worry, I’ll call Maria and have her distract the kids while the rest clean things up,” Hannah said.

“Okay. We’ll try not to be too loud,” Haley said, only to let out the loudest moan so far. 

Hannah wheeled back from her desk. Her family could be such a pain. They had enough money to end world hunger several times over, yet they threw a fit over her adding a second building. It was for an important reason. Eden couldn’t just be left out in the open when she got too big. And the mansion was only going to get more cramped as time passed.

“Morning, Miss Hannah.”

“Ah, morning, Eliza. Thanks for the help as always.”

“It’s no problem. With so much of the staff indisposed it’s the least I can do.”

Hannah sighed and rubbed her tummy, “If I’d known what would happen, I’d have told them to wear hazmat suits.”

“Don’t beat yourself up about it. You couldn’t have known what would happen. Besides, you’re in the same boat.”

“That I am,” Hannah said and strained to stand up, arching her back to better support the decuplets pregnancy she’d received from Haley. It was at the upper end after the incident, though none of her now pregnant employees carried anything less than quintuplets. One poor girl ended up even bigger than Hannah.

She took full responsibility. They lived on the estate, paid full time, and only expected to do the bare minimum work while there. Mostly ensuring that the kids weren’t causing too much mischief. Hannah knew she’d need to hire more later on, but it was an issue she was happy to face. She should’ve guessed with how much larger and more virile Haley’s output was, that her sperm would be even more impressive than Eden’s. Really, she was just too caught up in studying their impossible bodies passionately rutting to think or even care. 

That was five months ago. Hannah had long since given up on seeing her feet. She waddled down the halls of her family’s estate, though they were fine letting her live there entirely untouched. A group of children came tumbling around the corner, before catching themselves when they saw her approach. Ever the darlings, they came up and helped with the immense weight of her belly.

Daisy came huffing after them, cheeks flushed from the strain of her own children. They shared a smile of solidarity, each nurturing the same number, and she led the kids back to the play area. Things were moving around. Even an estate of this size needed adjustments with the sheer number of newborns expected in as little as four months.

Far across the grounds, the noise of construction continued unabated. To think, her decision to invite Haley and Eden to live with her would lead to such an outcome. Hannah smiled and rubbed her tummy. Any day now, she’d feel them kicking inside her. She remained secure in her sexuality, however the dynamics of their relationship had changed.

“Hey, Hannah. Glad you made it,” Haley waved down to her. Hannah took the hastily installed steps slowly, huffing hard when she was only halfway up. A hand helped her up, making sure she could plop her hormone-enhanced butt on the taut flesh of Eden’s belly. This was the real reason Hannah needed an entire wing added onto the main house.

“Thanks. How is she today?”

“About the same,” Haley shrugged, lifting her breasts off her lap, just for them to fall with a deep, satisfying thud.

“I’m right here,” Eden pouted up at them. She sat on the softest mattress known to mankind, designed to help buoy some of the incredible weight concentrated in her middle.

“Sorry, Eden. How are you today?”

“Super pregnant. You?”

“Very pregnant,” Hannah smiled, letting her legs spread atop the tremendous belly filling the entire room. She would outgrow it soon. Two weeks at least, a month at best. Good thing the new section was nearly finished.

“And I’m mega knocked up,” Haley giggled, patting her tits. Her traditional womb was no longer viable, however the two she’d grown thanks to Eden’s first spell were more than happy to take in her sperm and swell up with sextuplets. Each. Hannah had spent hours in bed with her just rubbing them, and getting her belly rubbed in turn. They were just so nice to touch and look at.

Even if they didn’t hold a candle to Eden. On either side of her belly, which last measured as stretching twelve feet from her body - and eight in diameter - staggering breasts cascaded to rest on sofas put in place just for them. Anything to avoid her developing even a single stretch mark. A whole team was also dedicated to massaging lotion into her skin for that same reason.

Hannah peered over the side to check on the nipples. As expected, they were even bigger than yesterday. They weren’t nearly as dark as Haley’s, the colour more in line with bubblegum. As she stared, specks of white beaded across them all. Here it comes, Hannah thought. A tingle ran through her body as multiple streaks of milk sprayed forth.

“I never get tired of that,” Haley said, rocking her lower body as she watched the show. A pair of maids came in moments later to attach the pumps, catching all that milk and storing it away to be sold. Hannah came from enough money to never worry a day in her life. This was all for the obscene price of sending all these kids to university.

“Agreed,” Hannah hummed, grabbing a breast of her own. While nowhere near as rich or bountiful, she still let down an impressive spray over Eden’s belly. A soft moan escaped her. Being so full, body practically overflowing with oestrogen, even Hannah felt the flickers of arousal in these moments.

It was why her eyes lingered so long on Haley’s naked sex. While nothing close to the enormous beast she’d pulled from Eden the day this new adventure began, it was still far beyond anything meant for a human body. Two whole feet in length, coated top to bottom in thick, pulsating veins and capped by a wide, eggplant-purple head, it was certainly eye-catching. Almost as much as the enormous sack she sat and undulated on.

Hannah found herself occasionally fantasising about them all getting much closer than just belly rubs and cuddling. She never brought it up, fearing they’d think she was just teasing them. A part of her wished she would just try it, at least once. Just to rule it out. Another argued that the only reason she felt this way was the pregnancies. It had been the main reason she didn’t pursue a more lucrative position and preferred to work with women. Especially those looking to start families.

The arrival of lunch pulled her from her thoughts. 

Feeding such enormously pregnant women - and one futanari - required an extensive offering. A platter was brought in, piled high with their various cravings, enough to fill a buffet. Which they dug into like it was their first meal in days. Any mess was quickly dealt with by the team of maids waiting on hand. 

Hannah wiped her lips clean and looked at the two with her. They were both groaning at the flavours in their mouths, truly enjoying themselves, despite being so heavy. Incredible an experience as it was, it did get uncomfortable. She’d never know it by looking at them. 

Maybe it was the hormones, but they’d never looked more beautiful. Ethereal almost. Hannah was never one for religion. She loosely followed her family’s faith and appreciated certain teachings. In that moment, possibly inspired by her own hormones, she felt she was looking at genuine angels. And she got to be here with them. To be pregnant with them. To be loved by them.

“You alright?” Haley asked, “You’re crying.”

“Yes, I-I’m fine. Just… I think I love you two.”

Haley and Eden met eyes, letting out a little chuckle.

“We love you too, Hannah. I’m glad we trusted you,” Haley said.

“I’d give you both a big hug, but…”

“It’s okay,” Hannah wiped her eyes clean, “I, uh… I think I have something to ask.”

Hannah was asexual. She knew that without a doubt since she was thirteen and talk of sex circulated the school like a bad cold. At least once she researched and learned about it she knew. It was a spectrum, ranging from those that were outright repulsed by the mere idea of sex, to those that enjoyed it with the right person. She thought herself soundly in the neutral zone between them.

But, as she leaned against Eden’s side and looked at the love pouring from her eyes, she wasn’t so sure. It only got more muddied as Haley hugged and kissed her belly, inundating her with an unknown warmth. Something hot and spongy rubbed against her thigh, coaxing her legs to open more.

“If it’s ever too much, we’ll stop right away. Don’t just grin and bear it, okay?” Eden said, gently running her fingertips in sensual circles around Hannah’s chunky nipples.

“I understand,” Hannah said, breathless. They’d been kissing for a while before this, trying different techniques. While she wasn’t so keen on the feel of it, she certainly liked watching them. During that time, Eden and Haley both pawed at her sex, saying nothing of how wet she was. She appreciated that. This was already a strange, intense experience without teasing.

“I’m pushing in,” Haley said, clearly restraining herself.

It had to be an arousing sight, Hannah thought. She wasn’t just leaning into Eden’s side, but her breast, squishing in close so her arms could envelop her. Not to mention the sight of Hannah’s own belly, full with Haley’s babies, must’ve turned her on immensely.

Hannah nodded and breathed deep, relaxing herself. Then the head was against her, pressing in. A strangled gasp left her as it penetrated her, stretching her sex wider than both fists combined. Magic was to thank for it being at all possible, yet it was still a struggle. The only things to enter her before were tampons and a little scraper during her smear tests. Neither were anything close to this.

“That’s the head,” Haley panted, looking over Hannah’s belly, “How is it?”

“I’m not sure,” Hannah breathed, “I feel incredibly full if that means anything?”

“Does it feel good or bad?” Eden asked, nuzzling her neck.

“Good, I think? It might be too early to tell, but you can keep going, Haley.”

The hermaphrodite nodded and kept pushing in. Hannah grunted, but kept her muscles loose as possible, allowing the massive shaft to enter deeper and deeper. As it moved, flickers of heat licked at her nerves, sending jolts to and from her various erogenous zones. She’d felt something similar before, but it was so much duller by comparison. 

A visceral ‘popping’ sensation took her as Haley sank deeper than seemed possible. Hannah’s body accommodated, pumping her with endorphins and serotonin from the sensation. On and on it went, until she felt Haley’s heat against her pussy.

“You alright?” Haley sighed.

Hannah nodded, unsure what she would say.

“Tell me when I can start moving.”

Again, she nodded. After a few moments of adjusting her hips, grappling with the feeling of being so unbelievably full - in a different way to when she ate so much and to her pregnancy - and the strangely pleasant feeling pervading her body, she gave Haley permission.

It felt as though Hannah’s entire being was being pulled from her with Haley’s member. It scraped across her every nerve ending, grinding into them and causing a dizzying array of sensations to bombard her all at once. It was too much. She… she didn’t know if she wanted to keep going. They’d be fine with that. It was just something she wanted to try at least once. An experiment.

Then she felt Eden’s hands on her belly. At the same time, she felt Haley’s monumental mammaries brushing against her. That was right. She wasn’t just having sex or getting fucked or any other synonymous sayings. Eden and Haley were making love to her. They were what she should focus on. 

Like an epiphany in a novel or drama, things became so much clearer to her. The sensations were still there, overwhelming as ever, but they were tempered by the layer of Eden and Haley touching her in more familiar ways. The act enhanced those sensations, filling her with them as Haley slowly moved faster. Hannah even let out an airy moan.

The pair touched her all over, each brush of a finger coaxing her breaths to come faster and shallower. Hannah clenched up every so often, which made Haley groan in apparent pleasure, so she started focusing on that as well. It was easier to fixate on another’s pleasure than her own. It also added a weird delight in the form of something warm and slimy spilling into her.

Sticky, squishy sounds reverberated in her ears as the act reached its full pace. Woven into those noises were Eden and Haley’s voices, mixing with her own coos and moans. Eden wasn’t even being pleasured, yet she was just as excited as Haley. Did she love seeing Hannah being filled that much?

“You can go faster,” Hannah said and opened her legs even wider, making an even more obvious target. Haley took her invite, adjusting her stance so her breasts fully rested on Hannah’s belly, then began pumping hard and fast. The volume increased, but she heard Eden’s excited breaths clearly in her ear.

Hannah was starting to adjust as well. The initial onslaught nearly overwhelmed her, but now the sensations had calmed, no longer blaring at her from all directions. It was more like watching a movie in the cinema, with sounds and visuals surrounding her. The core difference was the sense of touch. With Haley and Eden pressed on both sides, it reminded her of being under a weighted blanket on a Winter night.

“I’m getting close,” Haley said.

“Do you want to cum?” Hannah asked.

“Not before you.”

“It’s okay. I just want you to feel good. And I’m sure it’ll feel good for me too,” Hannah said.

“Start stroking your belly,” Eden whispered to her, “And talk about how much you want her to knock you up again.”

“But that’s so unlikely when I’m already pregnant.”

“That’s not the point. She’ll go crazy over it. Trust me.”

“Don’t you want to shoot your seed in me? In my big belly?” Hannah asked, awkwardly rubbing big circles into her tummy, “Your seed did this to me. But don’t you want to do it properly?” She was starting to get what Eden meant. Not only was Haley throbbing harder, but Hannah was feeling similarly excited. Despite the fact it was near-impossible, she wanted it to happen.

“You can shoot more babies in me if you just cum. Pump me full of it. Make my belly even bigger with all our babies.”

“Fuck!” Haley grunted, slamming her hips down at a violent tempo, tits bouncing on Hannah’s tummy.

“Do it, Haley!” Eden coached from behind, groping Hannah even harder, which made her clench tighter, “Look at her. She wants to be a mom for a second time before she’s even had her first baby. Are you going to deny that? Come on and pump her full of your baby-batter and really blow this belly up!”

“Dammit, Eden!” Haley growled and rammed to the base one last time.

Hannah gasped, arching as much as her huge belly would allow. It was an incredible feeling. The rapid pulsing of the shaft as it stretched her even more, the heat flowing up its length, then the eruption against her walls. It flooded her orifice and spilled onto the sofa, but for every drop that was lost, ten more sprayed into her. She knew it was in her head, but Hannah swore she felt her belly grow. Or even… just maybe… that she’d done it. She was knocked up again.

Every pump resonated throughout Hannah’s body as well. She couldn’t say if it was an orgasm, but it was amazing. On pure instinct, she kicked her legs up to hook around Haley’s hips, pulling her in tight, making sure they formed as close to a water-tight seal around Hannah’s sex.

They stayed like that for entire minutes, basking in Haley’s release. Eden helped her come down, gently massaging milk into her breasts and encouraging even more to spurt forth.

Once it was over, Haley laid her body against Eden’s breast beside Hannah. Eden wrapped an arm around each of them, leaning down to nuzzle against the top of their heads, all three slowly catching their breath. 

“So, how was it, Hannah?” Haley asked.

“Hmm…”

“Come on, that was good. For me anyway.”

“It’s not that. I’m just trying to get my thoughts in order,” Hannah said. Then, after almost a minute of silence, “I think I liked it. But maybe not the way you two do. It was… intense. Almost too much. I was about to call it off, but then I focused on you two, the feeling of you both around me and that helped a lot. So, I think it’s not that I like sex or anything. I just love you both a lot.”

“That’s fair,” Eden said, “It was fun seeing you let loose a bit.”

“I did like that part too,” Hannah admitted, “Maybe I’ll be willing to try this again? It certainly is a good way to relieve stress.”

“Think you’re about fifteen years late to that discovery,” Haley chuckled.

“And thank you for finally helping me make it,” Hannah said, pecking her on the cheek, “And sorry if I made you think it wasn’t good. It felt nice. And I think I came? It’s hard to say. But seeing the look on your face as you did was worth it. I liked knowing I was responsible for it this time.”

“It’s alright. We can try more foreplay next time, see if that gets you off.”

“Just not so much kissing,” Hannah said, “I wasn’t really a fan, sorry.”

“That’s okay. As long as I can try kissing you in other places,” Eden said, then clarified, “By which I mean your pussy.”

Hannah laughed and leaned more weight against her. She was glad she tried this. Even if it didn’t change her entire worldview, it was a nice experience. More importantly, she got to be even closer with Eden and Haley. Hard to think this all really started with her delivering terrible news.

Now here they were, pregnant together and the future likely held even more for them. Eden’s oestrogen levels were unnaturally elevated even before her pregnancy took, and Haley was no better. Whether Hannah joined them in that next time wasn’t clear, though she’d gladly be there for them through every second of it.

“So…” Eden said.

“So?” Haley frowned.

“I didn’t get any loving…”

Hannah and Haley looked to each other, then rolled their eyes.

“I suppose I should see what it’s like giving as well as receiving,” Hannah said.

[bookmark: _GoBack]“And I wanna fuck your fat pussy, babe.” In support of that statement, Haley’s flagging erection snapped back to its full tumescence.

Everything about Hannah’s life at that point was a massive surprise. One that she thanked every god in existence for bringing to her. Likewise, Haley and Eden celebrated whatever circumstance brought them together in the first place and kept them together all this time. Their family would grow before long and no one had any illusion that it would stay that way for long.
