
We last left three of the senior girls of Palm Dale High as large as houses but still dressing like goddesses.  Meanwhile the junior girls were just now starting to join in the bra busting fun. Meanwhile Lexis is in search of her dear friend Nicole before she shares a similar fate as their three friends.


Lexis was frantically trying to get a hold of Nicole on her cell phone before it was too late but she wasn’t answering. As she looked out the window she spotted Nicole’s red BMW in the senior parking lot. Lexis bolted out of the building and towards Nicole’s car, she could see movement inside the car but that was the extent of it, the windows were completely fogged over. Lexis knocked on the driver side window.

Nicole hesitantly rolled down the car window while straddling her newest suitor from the local university. 


“Yes” Nicole sneered.


“Nicole, we need to please get out of the car” Lexis pleaded.


“Why?”


“Please”


Nicole reluctantly opened the car door and stepped out of the BMW. Lexis pulled Nicole away from the BMW and closer to her. 


“Have you had sex since you took that brown pill?” Lexis asked.


“No, why would I want to end up with something freaky happening to me like everyone else in that loser class?” Nicole retorted.


“Okay phew good, so far everyone who has had sex since that class has instantly become pregnant, and not just oh I skipped my period pregnant but large as a beached whale pregnant.” Lexis demonstrated by holding her hands out in front of her. “So Nicole please, for the rest of the school year don’t have sex.”


“Fine, but don’t expect me to go to that class with you. I already heard what happened to you; you had to give birth in front of the whole class?”


“Yeah it was so embarrassing, Ms. Jones looking at me, ehhh” Lexis shivered. “It’s fine if you don’t go to class, I’ll see if I can cover for you, but please don’t do anything stupid”


“All right” Nicole yelled as Lexis started heading back to the school. 


Ms Jones health class continued in much the same matter for the rest of the semester. Girls would randomly be chosen to demonstrate their homework in front of the rest of the class. Ms. Jones would ask where Nicole was, Lexis would try to cover. She was vacationing with her family, someone died, feeling ill etc. Meanwhile Heather, blonde Ashley, and Shauna’s middles continued to grow.  Ms. Jones had them seated at the front of the class to be examples to all. Yes life at Palm Dale High continued in this fashion until spring break. In the hallway Ms. Jones had overheard Lexis talking to the trio of knocked up seniors, “Yes Lauren, Nicole and I are going down to Cancun for Spring Break”

“Oh that’ll be so much fun” the three chimed back. 


“Cancun, that’ll be my chance to finally get Nicole into class” Ms. Jones thought to herself.


Ms. Jones followed the girls all the way down to Cancun. So far her plan had been unsuccessful. First she went to wrong resort. Then the girls had spent most of the time in the pool. Ms Jones had tried sending random hot guys to Nicole’s room but she had turned everyone one of them down telling them she was seeing someone. Then she came up with the most desperate attempt of all. The resort was having a wet T-Shirt contest, Ms. Jones could pull off the look of a senior in college if she needed too, and she definitely needed too, she also had the assets she might even win. The girls were nowhere to be seen so hopefully she wouldn’t be spotted. 


The host yelled “our next contestant the lovely J.J.”


Ms. Jones sauntered onstage on her 4 inch high heels. One of the side hands threw the bucket of ice cold water on her. She instantly felt her nipples perk up. The crowd hollered for more, so two more side hands came up behind her and dumped a large bucket of water on her, soaking her hair, her top, her bikini bottoms and her long slender legs. “All of this to help a student” she thought in the back of her mind. She threw off her white t-shirt, her breasts free to the world. All of the men in the audience cheered. She saw a tall brunette waitress watching from the side, cheering. “There’s my target” she whispered. She strutted over to the waitress her hips swaying back and forth. She gently placed one hand behind the waitresses head the other on the small of her back drawing the waitress in closer, she then started to make out with waitress. The waitress let the tray she was holding in one hand fall and reciprocated by gently tugging on Ms. Jones hair and rubbing her breasts. Ms. Jones secretly blew the purple pill into waitress’s mouth and shoved it farther down with her tongue. The waitress suspected nothing. Ms. Jones finally released the waitress and proceeded off stage. 


Ms. Jones plan was now in action. She spotted the three girls tanning by the pool. Now all she had to do was sit and wait for the waitress to come find her. It took two hours but she saw the waitress much wider in the middle find her. 

“It took you long enough” Ms. Jones said as she took off her sunglasses.


“Well I’m sorry I had to wait for whatever you did take effect and then I had to figure out who did it. I was serving some old couple when all of a sudden my bra and pants got all tight. What did you do to me besides the obvious?” The waitress yelled.


“That’s not of your concern” Ms. Jones replied “What is however of your concern is whether or not you want to stay like that” she nodded towards the waitresses burgeoning belly which was now poking through her black button down top “or you want to go back to normal as if nothing happened”.


“Normal is good let’s go for normal” the waitress pleaded.


“Good then here is what you do” Ms. Jones said “First you go find yourself a top that fits as to not draw anymore attention to yourself then you already have, second you see that 6’ blond sunning by the pool in the middle of those two other girls, I want you to go ask her for her order but as you do place your hand on her shoulder, and then quickly leave don’t bother asking the others what they want.”


“That’s it?”


“That’s it”


Five minutes later Ms. Jones saw the now pregnant waitress in a perfectly fitting top moving towards the three beauties by the pool. 

“Excuse me miss” the waitress placed her hand on Nicole’s tan shoulder “is there anything I can get you girls?”


The three responded “No thank you, if we need anything we’ll find boys to buy them thank you.”


“All right then” the waitress turned to leave. She whispered under her breath “This psycho lady doesn’t need to get them pregnant they’ll do that for themselves”


The waitress didn’t want to proceed directly back to the kitchen. She didn’t want to draw any questions from the cooks because she obviously wasn’t pregnant two hours ago, so she waited in a vacant hallway with her back to the wall staring at her huge middle, that was pulling her forward, “I’m glad this has only been for two hours”. Five minutes later she started to feel her middle shrink “Thank god”
~Outside by the pool~


The girls were each reading their own copy of Cosmo, when Nicole put her magazine down.


“Do you guys feel bloated?” Nicole asked.


“No it must have been something you ate” replied Lauren without even looking up from her magazine.


“Maybe” Nicole said as she picked up her magazine and continued reading. She couldn’t push the bloated feeling out of her mind. She started to feel hot all over. She threw her magazine down. She felt more pressure rising in her middle, she put her arms over her middle to try and stop it. That wasn’t working; the pressure was so much she started rubbing her legs together. 


Lexis looked up from her magazine. “Nicole what’s wrong?”


“So . . . much . . . pressure . . .uhhhhh”


“Oh no, it’s happening” Lexis said in terror


“What’s happening?” Lauren asked in disbelief


“Oh it’s our freaky health teacher she is trying to teach a lesson to all of the senior girls through example”


“That’s some weird ass example”


“Not  . . . helping . . .owwww” Nicole gasped.


Her stomach was now doming up, her belly button poking out. Her bikini bottoms being forced down and into more of a g-string by her widening hips and thighs, her breast starting to spill over her bikini top.

“Quick sweety, lets get you inside before everyone has nothing left to the imagination” Lexis walked behind Nicole put her arms under Nicole’s and lifted. 


Nicole rose off the beach chair and readjusted to her new center of balance.


“Now put your arm around my neck” said Lexis


“Hey” Nicole exclaimed as she started to waddle towards the resort “The pressure stopped” 


“Good now keep going before it starts again. From what I’ve seen from Ms. Jones this is only the beginning.” 


The girls quickly made it back to their hotel room. Lexis helped Nicole waddle to the door with Lauren in tow. 


Lexis and Nicole flopped onto the bed both girls had their tan legs dangling off the edge of the bed, Nicole’s tan dome sticking up in the air topped off by the point of her belly button.

“Nicole I think I know why you aren’t feeling anymore pressure”


“Why is that Nicole?”


“Because you aren’t pregnant anymore I am”


“What?” Nicole raised herself on her elbows starring down at Lexis’ stomach; it looked just like a pot belly. Then Nicole’s stomach started to shrink as Lexis started to grow.


“This is the same feeling I had in the front of health class when I had to give birth to that red balloon” said Lexis “since the waitress touched you, you got pregnant” as she pointed to Nicole “and since you touched me I got pregnant”


“Well what do we do now?” asked Nicole/


“Well we have two options we can either freak out or we can have fun with this”


“Have fun with this?”


“I hate to do this to you Lauren” a puzzled Lauren looked at Lexis “but tag your pregnant”


“What?” yelled Lauren, and then her stomach started to protrude as Lexis started to deflate. Lauren had to lean back to counter act her growing belly. “Oh god” Lauren stared at her belly rubbing it as it grew.


The girls spent the remainder of their spring break playing pregnant tag. They’d do it at random times like while eating dinner at a restaurant embarrassing the tagee by making them burst out of their clothes in front of everyone. Or by tagging someone while they were sleeping so when they woke up they wouldn’t realize it until they tried getting out of bed. Late at night when they were in their hotel room they would find the tightest, sexiest outfits they could and then make one another burst out of them so by the time the night was over they’d collapse together naked in a sea of shredded clothing. The only side effect of this entire bra, panty bursting fun was an enlarging bust. 


Spring break came to an end. 

“So who gets the pleasure of carrying this back to the states?” asked a swollen Lauren rubbing her belly sticking out of her tank top.


“I’ll do it” said Lexis, she secretly enjoyed being pregnant. Lauren tagged Lexis. Lauren stomach flattened while a sliver of a tan belly started between Lexis’ skirt and tube top that eventually ended in a full cinnamon colored crescent with her tiny little belly button poking out. The girls boarded their flight back to the states Lexis couldn’t help but rubbing her belly the entire flight back. She sat between Lauren and Nicole. Lauren fell asleep with her head on Lexis Buddha belly. The girls found out they couldn’t get pregnant unless being tagged by the pregnant girl, they could casually touch so Lauren was in the clear.
~Back at Palm Dale High~

Lexis entered the high school finding her three friends the same way she had left them. All three sitting on a table, shirts rolled up poking each others bellies. 

Lexis casually waddled up to the table. She placed her hands on the small of her back and stuck out her belly for extra emphasis. The white tank top struggling to contain her belly, the words ‘MILF in training’ stretched across her swollen mammaries.


“Hello ladies!” 


Shauna was the first to look up “Looks like someone had an eventful spring break?”


“Two, sometimes three a day eventful” replied Lexis

“It’s a wonder why you’re only as big as I am” said the blonde Ashley.


“Protection I guess” replied Lexis “but no time to worry about that now we need to get to health class”


The three girls sitting on the table leaned back hoisted their enlarging stomachs in the air and lifted themselves off the table. It took Shauna a couple of tries of this though seeing as she was carrying triplets.

All four girls waddled into their health class single file. Shauna was last since she had the largest belly, the sway of her stomach and breasts was taking up the whole aisle.


“Looks like someone is taking on extra credit?” snorted Ms. Jones towards Lexis 


“Damn should’ve used a condom, oh well” snapped Lexis


Ms. Jones however knew better. If Lexis truly had gotten pregnant she would be carrying lower like the other three girls, instead Lexis’ belly stuck straight out. She was covering for Nicole, so obviously her plan in Mexico failed it was time for desperate measures. Ms. Jones continued class as usual but after class she had Heather, Shauna and Ashley stay behind. 


“So are you girls tired of being pregnant?” asked Ms. Jones


“Yes” the three girls replied in unison.


“Well I believe in second chances” Ms. Jones started explaining “so in this box I have a vial that won’t completely undo your pregnancy but it will help” The girls looked at Ms. Jones with puzzled expressions on their faces “you see right now your pregnancy is permanent until you deliver, but if you drink what I have you will be able to pass your bundles of joy onto anyone. So what do you say?”


“Bottoms up” said Heather, she was the first to drink the disgusting tasting liquid, followed by Shauna and Ashley.


“Now go and get rid of those buns in your ovens” joked Ms. Jones

As soon as the girls left the room Ms. Jones reached for another vial, her car keys, and the address of Nicole’s boyfriend.

~Meanwhile out in the hallway~


Lexis was waddling down the hallway enjoying herself and her large belly when she passed by the red head who Kim had lead off earlier in the year.


“Rachel I thought you wanted to be pregnant?” 


“I tried” Rachel responded “but all I have to show for it is this pot belly” Rachel parted the sides of her top (she was wearing one of those tops that are split from the bottom to just below the breasts) to reveal a pale pot belly sticking out of the bottom of her white shirt.  


“Well that’s too bad” Lexis sympathized “maybe next time you’ll have better luck like me” as she patted her belly.


Just then Nicole came running up to Lexis. 

“Nicole what are you doing here?”


“We need to trade places” panted an out of breath Nicole


“What?” 


“Richard just called me; I want to freak him out”


“Are you sure about this?” asked Lexis


“Yeah, but we should probably switch clothes too, that thing won’t fit in mine”


The girls found an empty Janitor’s closet; Nicole locked the door behind her. The girls stripped down to their bra and panties. Lexis was wearing a black push up bra and thong that was completely hidden by her belly making it appear she wasn’t wearing any underwear at all. 


“Wow Lex, being a little adventurous?” questioned Nicole.


“I feel sexy being pregnant so I wanted to wear the underwear to match” Lexis noticed the extra slack in Nicole’s lacy red bra and panties to match. “You planned this didn’t you?”


“Maybe” smirked Nicole


“No time, like the present” and with that Lexis tagged Nicole. Nicole threw on the loosely fitting white tank top and brown flowing skirt. 

“I need to run while I still can” laughed Nicole as she left the janitors closet.


“She is so weird sometimes” thought Lexis as she put on Nicole’s hip hugging jeans and her tight sleeveless black silk shirt. She had to undo the top buttons so the top would fit over her assets she noticed that the black thong strings were sticking out of the jeans “at least they match the top”. 

~Mean while out in the hallway~


Nicole was racing through the quad, when her three knocked up friends stopped her.


“Where are you running off to in such a hurry” asked Shauna


“Richard’s, it’ll be the first time I’ve seen him in month. He’s been so busy with school” replied Nicole


Nicole didn’t notice Ashley and Heather circle behind her, which is pretty amazing considering how large they’ve gotten.


“Well we won’t keep you then” said Shauna, as she lightly touched Nicole’s Arm. 


“Yes good luck” the other two chimed in as they each rubbed Nicole’s shoulders. 


“Thank you” Nicole said sheepishly. She pulled away and continued sprinting to her car. 


“That was strange” Nicole thought to herself as she started her car. She sped off of campus and towards the university. The more she drove the closer her belly got to the steering wheel and the bigger her smile got. “He is going to freak”

Nicole parked her car and once again got used to the new center of gravity. She waddled up the stairs towards Richard’s apartment.


“Richard?” Nicole called into the dark abyss. No reply “Richard?” Then she heard a faint noise coming from his room.


“Nicole, in here”

Nicole pushed Richards’s door open. She gasped at what she saw.


“Nicole you have to help me” pleaded Richard. He was sitting in his office chair completely naked. It wasn’t that he was naked that shocked Nicole; it was the fact that his testicles were the size of grapefruits. “Please Nicole, they feel like they are going to explode” 


“I’ll try” Nicole said as she placed her purse on his desk She did the best she could to kneel by his side given her predicament. She wrapped her hand around his flaccid member. She started stroking it lightly at first.

“How does this feel?” asked Nicole.


“I can’t feel it maybe faster?” replied Richard. Nicole did as instructed, rubbing it as hard and fast as she could.


“Nothing?” inquired Nicole


“Nothing, maybe we should try something else. I’ll get on the bed”


“And then what?”


“Then you can try to give me a blowjob and see if that relieves the pressure”


“Okay” Nicole responded hesitantly. Richard got off his chair and lowered himself on his bed taking extra care to cradle his swollen testicles. He spread his legs, Nicole kneeled between them, devouring Richard’s penis in her mouth, she tried bobbing her head up and down as fast as she could. She did this until her mouth ached. She gave up.


“Still nothing?” she angrily asked Richard.


“I felt it a little but something is wrong, I’d hate to ask but can we”


“Richard do you see me”, she tugged at her white tank top exposing the tan belly, underneath, “you still want to have sex with me?” screamed Nicole.

“Yeah, it kind of fits you, your shirt says MILF doesn’t it?” replied Richard. “Besides” Nicole noticed Richards swollen grapefruits getting even larger “I’m afraid of what will happen if I don’t”


Nicole let out a single tear. She knew what was going to happen. She stripped herself of her tank top and skirt, crawled onto Richards’s bed exposing her rear to him. He took her placing one arm underneath her breasts the other underneath her gravid belly and with that he entered her. It had never felt so good to her before.

“Richard if you feel like your going to come you need to pull out or this will become real in a hurry” pleaded Nicole.


“Okay” Richard absentmindedly agreed with her, he was having too much pleasure to actually hear her. 


“Richard” she felt his member quiver inside her. “Richard! I can feel you almost Cumming. You need to pull out.”
 


“I’m trying, but I’m stuck” he said.


“That’s impossible” Nicole scoffed, she tried to pull away. It didn’t work. She tried harder clawing at the sheets, still nothing. “Oh my god”, she screamed.


“Honey, please don’t do that your going to make me cum” Richard told her


Nicole pulled harder and every time she did she was just pulled back closer to Nick. She could feel his swollen testicles against her thighs.


“Nicole I told you not to ……..oh”


“Richard. ………you ……….. (He plowed into her harder). .. . . . suck!”


With that Richard started cumming inside Nicole. She felt his seed flowing into her without any sign of stopping, and temporarily she forgot about the repercussions even as her belly began to swell, helped along by gravity. It wasn’t until it was rubbing against the sheets that she was snapped back to reality.

“Oh my god Richard” screamed Nicole.


“Yeah baby, you like that” Richard replied


“No, Richard” Nicole grabbed his hand and placed it on her distended belly


“Holy shit” Richard had no trouble pulling out now. He leapt off the bed never taking his eyes off of the swollen Nicole.


Nicole turned with great difficult and edged her way to the end of the bed. Her face looked extremely strained as she heaved belly into the air and swung her legs over the side of the bed. She looked down; even her knee caps were hidden by this sphere protruding from her. She broke down into tears. 


“I’ll go get help” Richard said with sympathy in his voice. He left the room and Nicole tears streaming down her face constantly sobbing.

Back at School~

Lexis left the closet and was walking down the hallway when she bumped into Rachel.


“Lexis what happened to you?” she pointed at Lexis stomach.


“Oh” the girls walked down the hallway together and Lexis explained all about Ms. Jones health class, and spring break, and how she swapped places with Nicole.


“So if I just want to look pregnant, all I have to do is have Nicole touch me?”

“Yeah”


“Wow”


Then Lexis cell phone rang. She answered it was Richard on the other end.


“Lexis we have a problem” Richard said with panic in his voice.


“What is it?” asked Lexis


“It’s Nicole, she’s pregnant” 


“Yeah I know” replied Lexis


“No, you don’t understand, she looks like she’s carrying quintuplets” exclaimed Richard

“I’ll be right there” Lexis said as she hung up the phone.


“I might need your help” Lexis told Rachel “Nicole is at her boyfriend Richards and she is in trouble, can you come with me?”


“Sure” replied Rachel.


The girls were making there way out of the building when they passed the now slimmer trio. The three girls had there clothes hanging off of them giggling about their recent success.


“Oh shit” whispered Lexis


“How did they become not pregnant?” asked Rachel


“I don’t know, but I have a hunch, we have to hurry”


The girls went running out of the building and jumped into Lexis’ car.

~back at Richard’s apartment

“I called Lexis she is on her way over”


“Thank” sob “you” Nicole was slowly starting to calm down


“Can I get you anything?” Richard asked.


“I’m kind of hungry, but I can get it myself”

Nicole widened her stance like a sumo wrestler she slowly rocked herself back and forth until finally she was able to stand. She took one step forward and then her legs gave out. She crashed to the floor. 

“Richard, help me up please”

Richard tried hooking his arm under hers to lift her up to no avail. He tried the same maneuver only this time from behind. Still no luck. He got on top of the bed and grabbed her underneath her shoulders and was finally able to drag Nicole on to the bed. 


“Damn it!” Nicole yelled

“What is it?” Richard asked


“What is it? I’m hungry, I’m horny and I’m probably stuck her forever” she replied 


“Horny?” Richard asked inquisitively


“Yes Richard, despite me being a beached whale, I still somehow feel the need”


“I can take care of that for you”


“No, Romeo you’ve done enough for tonight”


Just then the girls walked in.

“Nicole are you okay, can we do anything for you” asked Lexis


“You can start by taking some of these babies off of my hands. I can’t move though so you are going to have to come over here”


“Me first” Rachel pushed Lexis out of the way and knelt by Nicole.


Nicole looked at Rachel like she was an alien “You actually want to be pregnant?”


“Uh huh” 


“Okay. Here goes nothing” Nicole touched Rachel, nothing. Ten minutes later still nothing. 


“I was afraid of this” said Lexis.


“Afraid of what?” inquired Nicole


“When we were leaving we saw Shauna, Ashley and Heather”


“So?”


“So, they had nice little tight bellies. Not the watermelons we saw them with earlier today”
“Those bitches, I thought they were acting weird. So I really am stuck here? Pregnant forever”

Everyone sat in silence for what seemed like an eternity.

“Maybe not” Lexis finally broke the silence. ”Okay Pamela Anderson boobs were passed through breast milk maybe there is a way to pass those babies”

“I’ll try anything” 

“Okay, because this is going to sound kind of weird. I’m going to need you to get on your knees and turn and face the wall”

“Uh hello can’t move remember” Nicole said sarcastically.

“Right, Rachel, Richard will you come over this side of the bed”

Rachel and Richard did as asked. Then all three of them rolled Nicole onto her belly. Then Lexis and Rachel got behind Nicole each one grabbed a thigh and pulled her back into a doggy style position.
“You know I’m really starting to hate this” said Nicole

“All right, now Rachel, go down on Nicole”

“What?” Nicole and Rachel asked in unison.

“I’m sorry it’s the only way” answered Lexis

Rachel did as asked she began licking Nicole in her nether regions and was sucking on her vagina until she had nothing left. Still nothing happened.

Finally Lexis chimed in. “Okay maybe that isn’t the way it’s supposed to be done. Rachel try putting your cutch up to Nicole”
Rachel stripped of her pants and underwear put her vagina upto Nicole’s and started grinding back and forth.

Rachel gasped.

“What is it?” asked Lexis

“I’m stuck to Nicole” 

“Good that means its work keep going”

“Oh my god, oh my god” screamed Rachel

Just then Nicole’s stomach deflated a little and a bump could be seen forming in Rachel’s.

“It’s working” remarked Lexis “Do you want to stop Rachel?”

“Why are you asking her if she wants to stop I only felt one baby pass between us” snapped Nicole

“Yeah, I want to keep going” said Rachel.

Two more ‘orgasms’ happened between Rachel and Nicole.

“I can’t hold anymore, I’m sorry” whimpered Rachel.

Lexis comforted Rachel “That’s okay you did fine Rachel. I guess it’s my turn to take one for the team, or rather I should say three”.

Lexis stripped of the black thong and took her place behind Nicole, she kept grinding into her as hard as she could. She felt the suction uniting her and Nicole together. Then she felt something press against her clit, then it started to enter her. First slowly but then it sped up, she could feel herself bloating. It felt terrifying but good all at the same time. She couldn’t stop though, she had to keep going. She did this act to more times. When they were done all three girls looked like they were carrying triplets. At least they were still mobile. Their first plan of action was to find clothes. Since Nicole was the only one with clothes that fit she offered to go to the maternity store. She came back an hour later with two pairs of black pants and button down blouses. 

“All right so what is our next plan of action?” asked Nicole

“We’re going to get Ms. Jones” Lexis answered with conviction in her voice. “To the principal’s office”

~At school


The three girls burst through the principal’s door. Man where they a sight with their matching bellies sticking out in front of them.


“And what may I do for you ladies?” asked the principal.


The girls explained to the principal exactly what had happened in Ms. Jones health class. 


“So you mean to tell me all three of you are pregnant because of a ‘lesson’ that Ms. Jones was trying to teach you?”

“Yes” the girls answered. “You want to feel” added Rachel as she undid her shirt exposing her pale belly with a line forming down the middle. 


“No, that’s quite all right. I believe you. If you girls will excuse me I have some business to attend to”


The girls left school, wondering what the principal was going to do. As they were leaving the school they heard over the intercom, “Ms. Jones to the principal’s office, Ms. Jones to the principal office”

~The next day


The girls waddled into the high school together. A sign was right inside the main doors.


“All pregnant girls, girls who have had symptoms of pregnancy, and girls who have had any part in Ms. Jones health class please report to the gymnasium.”


The girls did as the sign instructed and went to the gymnasium. Ms. Jones was sitting in a chair next to the principal with a rather somber look on her face. 


“As you all know pregnancy and certain ahem symptoms of pregnancy having been spreading through our school” said the principal. He continued. “I’m here today to right a wrong. If you will all form a single file line and drink what the nurse hands you and then proceed to Ms. Jones, and shake her hand to give her a fond farewell.”


Ms. Jones head dropped further at this news. The first girl in line only had engorged breast. She drank what the nurse gave her and then proceeded to shake Ms. Jones hand. Immediately Ms. Jones shirt tightened around her chest, in total there where thirty pregnant girls in line and fifty or more girls with enlarged breast. Lexis heard one girl say to another girl “I got pregnant by myself but I figure if I can get rid of it why not”

 
Lexis chuckled to herself as she though “it serves Ms. Jones right”

By the time this pseudo assembly was done. Ms Jones was so large a flat bed truck literally had to be driven into the gymnasium to take Ms. Jones away. Cruelly her breasts were larger than her pregnant stomach if it was possible. They were leaking all over the place. As the truck was driving away, girls could hear Ms. Jones screaming, even over the sound of the diesel engine. The contraction started to set in.  All was normal again at Palm Dale High, better than normal, girls now thought twice before having unprotected sex.

The End

