Maternity Inc.

==The Clinic==

Alexandra Ford was a good looking girl; a 20 year old beauty with long red hair that was tied up in a knot and single ponytail, she had lightly tanned skin that was lightly freckled in some areas. Her small nose and blue eyes and nice lips gave her a cute and innocent face that could display a wide range of emotions. Her body was nice to; maintained through proper diet and overall good care. She had a nice pair of breasts, c-cup and perky, and an almost unnoticeable tummy. Her hips were wide, and her butt was firm, gently sloping down into a pair of long, slightly tanned legs, dashed here and there by light freckles. Alex looked great and felt great, except for one thing. 

She was broke.

School’s not cheap; and living in America, far away from her family in England, she didn’t have any money. Medical school is even less cheap and Alex had seen what some of her friends had resorted to in order to get through it. Her best friend Kelly had resorted to stripping to pay her bills and Alex had decided that it was not for her, plus it was too much work. All that dancing and moving around, keeping fit, and everything else, Alex was kind of lazy. In order to make her ends meet, Alex signed up for a new company in town; Maternity Inc. 
Alex sat in the waiting room reading her book. She loved reading. Alex glanced up from her book and looked around the room. Several other women were waiting as well, some of them in various stages of pregnancy; they sat there absentmindedly rubbing their swollen bellies. Alex heard the door open and another woman entered, a short Hispanic looking woman in her mid-30’s with a slight tummy. She walked to her seat and sat down with a sigh, relieved to be off her feet. She turned to Alex.

“Hey, I haven’t seen you before, you new here?” 

Alex closed her book. “Yeah, I was hoping to get a job here, the description seemed easy enough.” 

The woman smiled and readjusted her position in her chair to look at Alex better. 

“Hmm.” She said and thought for a moment. “Well let’s hope your tum is ready.” She said, putting her hand on Alex’s stomach. 
“Hey!” Alex said and pushed her hand away. “What was that for?”

“Oh nothing.” She said and picked up a magazine to read.

Alex gave one last glare at the woman and returned to her book, but it wasn’t long till a nurse came out of the door and called Alex’s name. Alex put her book away and got up, looking at the nurse. The nurse was young and attractive, Alex couldn’t see any of her body behind her hospital attire, but one thing was noticeable; her protruding belly that poked out of the hospital coat. Her face was small and cute, with a little pointed nose and long blonde hair tied up in a bun. Alex looked at her stomach for a second; the nurse looked to be seven or eight months along. Alex quickly looked up at the nurse’s face.

“Yes, I’m Ms. Ford.” 

“Please come with me.” The nurse said and walked back through the door, holding it open for Alex. 

Alex walked in the door and started to follow the nurse down the long hallway, she noticed the nurse leaning back now and then, compensating for her swelling stomach. Alex walked up along side her. 

“How far along are you?” Alex asked.

“Oh I’m about the equivlant of 6 or 7 months.” She said with a smile. 

“Twins?’ Alex asked.

“Yes.” The nurse replied. “I’m Donna, by the way. You’re here to see Mrs. Weston, yes?”

“Yeah, I am, I saw the ad in the paper. Sounds good enough.” 
“That’s good.” Donna said. “Well, here we are.” She said as she came to a stop outside an examination room. “In here please, I’ll explain your job here and get you checked out.”

“Thank you.” Alex said with a smile and entered. 

Alex sat down on the examining table. “Ok Alex.” Donna said as she closed the door and sat down on a chair facing Alex. “Ok. This is what’s gonna happen. Maternity Inc. is a surrogate company. We give babies to those that cannot have them. Should you accept this job you will be impregnated every four months. That’s three months of pregnancy with one month of rest.”

“Wait.” Alex interrupted. “Every four months? It takes nine months.”

“Normally yes, but Maternity Inc. has found a way to speed up the process. Your uterus will be fitted with one of our devices to hold the babies and help your body handle the growing fetuses.”
Alex raised an eyebrow. “I see. Do you have one? Will it need surgery?”

“I do, its part of the policy we have here. All female employees must remain pregnant to ensure profits. You will of course be compensated appropriately per baby.” 

“How much compensation?” Alex asked.

“Ten thousand per baby.”

“Oh wow.” Alex said. “Are there any side effects to the implants?”

“No harmful ones. Let me explain them a bit.” Donna pulled out a chart from a drawer along with a small ball. “This ball will go in your vagina.” She pointed to the appropriate spot on the chart. “It will enter the uterus and expand. You will notice a rounding of the tummy, but not to noticeable.” Donna said and pulled out two syringes. “These will be injected into your breasts to stimulate milk production and keep your body ready for pregnancy. You will come in once a week to be milked during your off month; you might see one to two cup sizes of growth within a week.”

“Mmmm. Big belly, bigger boobs, bigger pay. Sign me up.”

“Ok.” Donna pulled out a clipboard with some forms on it. “Sign these.”

Alex signed the forms with lightning speed and handed them back to Donna.

Donna looked them over and smiled. “Clothes off then.” She said.

Alex sighed and stripped down to her underwear. 

“Those off to.”

Alex reached behind and unhooked her bra and took her panties off. 

“Now, lay down on the table. A physical is required.”

Alex lay down and Donna started to examine her body. She cupped her breast in her hands and felt them over and gave Alex’s nipples a squeeze and gently pulled on them. Alex blushed as she enjoyed the sensation. Donna put her stethoscope on and listened to her heart and felt Alex’s womanly hips.
“You’re well qualified.” She said.

“Thank you.” Alex blushed again.

“Ok, I’m inserting the uterus device, you’ll feel a suction and some discomfort, if you need anything, I’ll be right outside.” Donna said and pushed the small ball into Alex’s vagina and left the room. 

Alex gasped as she felt it enter, her pussy taking it in like a huge cock. She felt it slide up and Alex crossed her legs, trying to contain an orgasm. She felt it pass through and into the uterus and felt it grow to fit her. She looked down at her stomach and saw it distend slightly and poke out a bit, like the woman in the lobby. Alex panted as the swelling stopped; she looked like she was in early stages of pregnancy, just showing. 

“That wasn’t so bad was it?” Donna said, coming back inside. “Now for part two.” She took the caps off the syringes and slid them into Alex’s breasts, just beneath the nipple, injected, and pulled them out. 
Alex felt a slight tingle and lifted head up to look at her breasts. She felt her nipples harden and she sat up on the table and looked down at her breasts. She felt her skin tighten and a feeling of fullness in her chest. Veins in her breasts bulged and the skin reddened as the skin stretched beyond what it was accustomed to. The two perky c-cups started to stretch. She watched as her breasts started to swell, going from C’s to D’s and growing into E-cups. Donna’s eyes went wide with surprise.

“My...” She said in disbelief. “Nobody has ever reacted that well before.” Donna said as she threw the syringes away. “I better inspect them.” 

Donna once again laid her hands on Alex’s chest and Alex lay back down. Donna held Alex’s breasts again and squeezed the nipples, milk squirted out in small spurts. 
“My, my. Mrs. Weston will love you.” Donna said cheerfully and rubbed her belly absentmindedly. “Oh, I better get the milking machine and Mrs. Weston. Be back in a bit.” She said and left again and closed the door. After a moment, she opened it again and poked her head in. “Stay on the examination table.” And closed the door again. 

Alex quickly hopped down from the table and grabbed her panties and slid them on. She picked up her bra and tried to put it on, she cupped the nipples and tried to hook it behind her back to no avail; she sat back down on the table and held her milk filled boobs in her hands. They were sensitive and she could feel the pressure of the warm milk inside of them. She stroked a tender left nipple and a small trickle of milk came out. Alex tried to wipe it away but it kept coming. Alex groaned and lifted her breast to her mouth and began to suck. 
“This feels amazing!” Alex thought to herself as the pressure relieved and she switched to the other side. 

Alex closed her eyes, enjoying the taste of her milk and didn’t notice when the door opened and Donna and Mrs. Watson came in. Mrs. Watson was a small woman, possibly Philippine in origin. She had a small nose and a dark complexion, short arms and legs, and short black hair. The only thing not small about her was her enormous round stomach that stuck out of her business suit. 

“Enjoying ourselves?’ She said to Alex.

Alex gasped and let go of her breasts and looked at the newcomer. “Hello Ma’am.” She blushed. 

“Mrs. Watson will do. And need I remind you that that milk is property of Maternity Inc. As stated in the contract you signed.”

“Sorry Mrs. Watson it won’t happen again.” Alex said, looking at Mrs. Watson’s stomach.

Mrs. Watson smiled. “You like it?” She said and grabbed her belly and jiggled it. “This is money waiting to be born.” Mrs. Watson rubbed her belly with her hand and motioned for Donna to set up the milking machine. “Now Mrs. Ford, the job you took is in the sibling ward, ergo, multiple babies. You’re uterine supporter is on setting one, for one baby. This is your last chance to reconcile before your contract is binding.”
Alex thought for a moment as Donna put the milking pads on her nipples. “I do need the money…” Alex said. “Ok. How many do I have to carry?”

“As a newcomer I expect you to at least match my effort.” Mrs. Watson said and slapped her belly. “Triplets.”

“Triplets?” Alex exclaimed. “Well, since I’m going to be huge anyway, let’s make it four.”

“There’s a good girl!” Mrs. Watson said and too out a small remote and pressed a few buttons and pointed it at Alex. “I’m adjusting the setting for four babies, you will feel some pressure.” Mrs. Watson said as she pressed the button. 
Alex looked at her belly and watched it grow out more; she now looked as if she were two to three months along. Alex rubbed her belly. “So…how do I go about getting pregnant?”

“The fertilized eggs are in this capsule.” Mrs. Watson said as she took out a small ball. “This goes up your vagina as well an-ooh.” Mrs. Watson stopped suddenly and held her belly. “I’ll leave you to it you two, I have to go deliver these babies to their new parents.” She groaned and held her belly. “Good day.” She said and waddled out of the room after giving the thing to Donna. 
Donna took the breast pumps off Alex. “There, feel better?” 

Alex breathed a sigh of relief, she cupped her breasts, now having being drained, they had shrunk to a big pair of 36DD. “Oh yes. Here, give me that ball thing, I’ll put it in.”

“All right, here you go.” Donna gave the capsule to Alex who reached down her panties and put it inside her. She felt it worm its way up as the uterine device had. “You’ll like this job. Being a surrogate is like giving a gift always.”

“Cool.” Alex said as she put her clothes back on and left the room. “See you in a few months.” She said, grabbing a business card on the way out.
==One Month Later==

Since taking the job Alex had often wondered if she had done the right thing. Kelly had noticed immediately and had chastised Alex for it, going on about how she shouldn’t sell her body like that. Alex had pointed out that it was no different then stripping, except she didn’t have to prance around nude. Kelly had eventually accepted it. 
Alex sat in her Anatomy class, listening to a lecture on the foot bones. Alex wasn’t really paying attention, she knew this stuff already. She was more focused on her rapidly growing tummy. Each day it grew slightly bigger and Alex had already had to replace her jeans several times till she eventually gave up and replaced them with maternity jeans. She rubbed her swollen belly and looked down at her stomach and rubbed it thoughtfully. She was the equivalent of three months along, but with her belly starting at two months in size. Alex readjusted her position; her belly had really grown in the past month, the night before she had put a tape measure around herself and had it hadn’t fit, at somewhere around 12 weeks she was roughly 49 inches around the waist. Alex was waiting to measure again today. As class ended she put her stuff in her pack and put her bag over her shoulder and got up, her belly brushing her desk as she got up. Alex’s belly had grown to where she had to hold it while walking to prevent waddling to much. She walked out the door in the sea of people and rushed back to her dorm. She was starving. She had had these cravings recently, the desire, and the uncontrollable urge to eat. She rummaged through her cupboards. She took out tins of ravioli and poured them into a large bowl. She dumped spaghetti in as well, and poured some sauce in on top. Alex grabbed a large spoon and sat down on her sofa and devoured the bowl as fast as she could. Once it was all gone, Alex breathed a sigh of relief and patted her belly. It had grown slightly more round.
“Yes babies, eat up.” Alex said to herself and rubbed her belly. “Man I’m still hungry.” She said and got up to find more food.

Alex threw open her fridge and looked through it, she took a drinkable yogurt out and drained it; she grabbed some cheese and chewed on it as she looked for more food. She took out some cream cheese and put it on the side and tossed some bread next to it and closed the door. She opened the cream cheese and dipped some bread in and stuffed it in her mouth. When she had finished the loaf she ate the last of the cream cheese and threw the container away and sat down on her couch and rubbed her tummy. She lifted up her shirt and looked at her skin. There were no stretch marks, with the exception of a few veins here and there; the lightly tanned skin remained as perfect as it had before the pregnancy. 
“I knew I’d be pregnant…but not this pregnant.” Alex said as she started to fall asleep.

Alex woke up later that evening to a brief moment of pain in her stomach and moistness in her shirt. Alex looked down at her breasts and saw they had started growing again and had begun lactating once more. Alex looked at her belly and groaned a second while rubbing it. She yawned and got up, arching her back and stretched. She held her belly and felt it had grown after the feeding frenzy earlier. Alex looked down the short hallway at her bedroom and then looked into the kitchen. After a moments pause she went into the kitchen. In there she took her milk soaked top off and tossed it on a chair. In the reflection of the window got a good look at herself. She looked at herself up and down but always came to rest on her swollen stomach. She scrutinized it for a moment and looked down at it, rubbing it up and down. She thought about her lectures on pregnancy and various examples. Alex’s feet started to ache so she sat down on a kitchen chair, her legs slightly pushed apart by her belly. Alex thought for a moment about just how big she should be, but was interrupted by the feeling of something wet on her maternity jeans. Her breasts, now returned to the E-cups of a month ago were spread wide by her belly, were dripping down the side of her stomach and splashing on side of her pants. Alex frowned and stood up, she pulled her jeans down and tossed them onto the other chair with her shirt. 
“I’ll do some laundry later. For now, I gotta take care of these guys.” Alex smiled and rubbed her belly, heading over to the fridge once more.
Later that night after eating almost all of her food and falling asleep in her kitchen chair, all those nutrients were put to use by the Maternity Inc. Uterine device. All the nutrients were fed into the babies, all six of them. The capsule had contained multiple fertilized eggs in case not all of them took, out of the 20 in the capsule, 6 had taken and two had been put aside, the rest lay dormant. Alex thought she held four, but she was in for a surprise. All that food was enough to start the accelerated growth of babies seven and eight. Alex was going to get more then she bargained for.

Alex was woken by a feeling of wetness. Alex yawned and stretched in her chair and slowly opened her eyes. Alex shifted around in her chair and felt different, her answer was found when she looked down, her breasts had swollen overnight, passing the F-cup entirely and heading straight into G-cup territory. Her nipples were constantly dripping milk and a small puddle had formed on her chair and was overrunning to the floor. Alex looked down at her stomach. It was huge. Overnight her belly had swollen to tremendous size; it pushed her legs apart and hid her thighs from her view. 

“Oh my god!” Alex shouted in surprise. 

Alex clapped her hands on her belly; her skin was itchy and reddened from the rapid growth. Alex rubbed her belly all over, or at least where she could reach. She couldn’t get her arms around the front anymore. Alex put her hands under her engorged breasts and lifted them up; they were heavy and swollen with milk. Her nipples had grown to; each nipple was at least an inch or so long. Alex pinched her nipples, trying to stop the dripping and held it. The dripping stopped but she could feel the pressure growing within her breasts, eventually it became too much and Alex let go, a fresh stream of milk followed forth. 
“Oh no…” Alex cried. “What happened?” She said to herself, tears dripping from her eyes. 

Alex rocked back and forth on her chair and got up, the chair groaned in relief as she got up. Alex felt milk dripping down the back of her legs from her saturated panties, soaked in milk that had collected on the chair. Alex bent forward so she could get her hands behind her to pull her soaking panties down. When she reached back she noticed her hips were much wider, her soaked panties drawn very rightly across her ass, she pulled them down and stepped out of them. Alex held her belly and waddled into her living room and sat down on the sofa. Alex sat there, tearing, and wiping away her tears, thinking about what she was going to do. Alex groaned as she felt the couch grow damp from milk. Suddenly Alex had an idea, call Maternity Inc. They’ know what to do. Alex leaned over to the table next to the sofa and pick up the phone and called Maternity Inc.
“Hello, Maternity Inc. Sharing the world, how can I help you?” A voice said.

“Hello! This is Alexandra Ford, I’m one of the birthmothers.”

“Oh hello, what can I help you with?” The voice said.

“I’m huge! I was supposed to carry four and I…I don’t even know how many I have. I’m leaking.”

“Who was your attending nurse?” 

“Uhhh…” Alex though. “Oh, it was Donna.”

“Donna…ok. I’ll send her over Ms. Ford.”

“Thank you very much!” Alex said and breathed a sigh of relief as she hung up. 

Alex sat there on the couch laying back and started to calm down. Alex held her breasts up, they hadn’t lost much shape and still maintained a general round shape. Alex let them drop and they slid off to the side, her belly pushing them apart and they continued to drip. Alex remained there, patting and rubbing her giant belly while she waited for Donna. After about half an hour there was a knock on the door. Alex rocked back and forth and eventually got up. She walked to the door, belly swaying, and grunting each time her newly grown hips bumping into door corners as she went. 
Alex answered to door to find Donna standing there with a not so unimpressive belly of her own.

“My goodness.” She said in surprise when she saw Alex.

“Hurry, come inside, I’ve nothing on.” Alex said, pulling her in and closing the door quickly.

“May I touch it…Alex?” Donna asked.

Alex was surprised at the question. “Uhh, sure.”

Donna reached her hands out and put them on Alex’s belly. She squeezed it a little and felt all around, taking mental notes as she went. As she felt around Alex’s swollen stomach, she took one hand and felt around her own belly. 
“Oook. Well it feels like you have around 7 babies in there. As for the breasts…we’ll get that sorted in time. But on a good note, it’s very good for your skin.”

“What can you do?” Alex asked.

“At the moment...nothing. Mrs. Weston sent me to help you through this time.” Donna said, taking out a remote. “I’ll share the experience with you.” Donna smiled and turned some dials at the remote and aimed it at her belly. “There, 5 eggs released. They’ll grow once I get some food in me. Damn I’m starving!”
Alex turned back to the couch and waddled over and sat down with a thud, causing her breasts to flop about, getting a few droplets of milk everywhere. “Sorry.” Alex smirked. “I ate it all last night.”

“No problem.” Donna smiled and took out her phone. “Come in.” She said and put it away. 

Alex heard her door open and heard footsteps. Several men came in carrying huge boxes of food. They put them down on the floor near the chairs and around Alex without so much as batting an eye or staring for a second. Donna walked over to a large easy chair that Alex liked to read in and stood next to it. 

“Thank you boys. Come back next week.” She said, unbuttoning her nurse gown and letting it fall to the floor, then her blouse and pants and let them drop to the floor. She sat down in the chair naked and took out two syringes from the blouse pocket, put it down again, and then injected the needles into her breasts as she had done with Alex. “All right Alex, lets get to work.” She said and picked up a chicken leg.

==The Next Day==

Alex had eaten a large amount of food over the night and had grown accordingly; Donna told her she estimated that she was about 55 inches around. The amount Alex had eaten had paled to what Donna had devoured. Donna had eaten far more then Alex had to trigger the growth of extra eggs. Donna had fallen asleep from the effort and Alex was able to watch the change. Overnight Donna had gone from 40 inches around to what Alex could guess as around 50. Donna’s breasts had engorged too, while not as big as Alex, she had swelled from fertile C-cups to fat E-cups. Before Alex fell asleep in the early hours of the morning she was glad to have someone in the situation with her. 
Alex yawned and stretched as she woke up. She let her arms drop and they splashed in the puddle of milk that had formed on the couch from her leaking breasts. Alex knew she’d have to replace the couch afterwards so she didn’t care. 

“Hey Donna, hey!” Alex said loudly, trying to wake Donna up. 

Donna yawned and stretched and slowly woke up, she put her hands on her belly.

“Whoa…look at me.” She said groggily. “How are you feeling Alex?” She asked.

“Big.” Alex responded as she picked up a leg of ham and chewed on it. “You?”
“I’ve never been this big before.” She said and put her hands on her breasts. “My tits are huge. It’s weird.” 

Alex finished the leg of ham and put the bone down on the floor. “Look.” She said and adjusted her position so she was lying down on the couch, which squelched as she lay on it. “Try to squeeze your nipples, it might stop the dripping for you.”

Donna nodded and squeezed her nipples, she closed her eyes as she felt pressure building up. After a minuet or so the milk stopped and she stopped squeezing her nipples. “Ugh, sore nipples. We should weigh ourselves, see if we’re on track, oh and I brought the Milk Machine.”

“Oh thank god, I’ve been leaking for such a while.” Alex said with a smile.

“Come on, lets go.” Donna said, lifting herself out of her chair and grabbing a chart, she  waddled over to Alex and helped pull her up. Both of them leaned back, holding their bellies. “After you.” She said.

Alex nodded and walked towards the bathroom with Donna in follow and stepped on the scale. “What does it say?” She asked.

Donna knelt down with some difficulty. “Oof, you’re 219 pounds.” 

“219 pounds!” Alex shouted. “Christ, I hope that goes down.”
“It will.” Donna said, noting her weight. “What am I at?”

Alex stepped off the scale and Donna stepped on. “You’re 198.” She said.

“198, thank you.” Donna said, writing down her weight and stepping off the scale. 
“So, about that milking…” Alex said.

“Oh yes. It’s in living room.”  Donna replied as she turned to leave. 

“Hey Donna” Alex said as she grabbed Donna’s hand.

“Yeah?” Donna replied.

Donna and Alex stood facing each other, their bellies touching each other, Alex saw that Donna was somehow an innie despite her extreme pregnancy. Alex put her outie into her innie and Donna giggled. 

“Thanks for helping.” She said again.

“Nooo prob. It’s my job.” Donna said as they went back to the living room. Alex plopped back on the couch and her breasts flopped about. “Now where’s is that machine…?” She said to herself. “Ah.” She said as she took it out. “Ok Alex, lie back.”
Alex obliged and let Donna put the suction pads on and the machine started. Alex sighed with as the pressure started to go down. “Oh thank god.” She said. 

=One Week Later==

Alex and Donna had spent the week in the living room, growing. They passed the time by eating, telling stories and generally talking about life. Between the two of them they had worn the milk machine out; bottles of milk were strewn all over the apartment. Alex’s leaking had only grown worse as she grew bigger. The sofa she sat on was saturated with milk, Alex herself was soaked in it and the milk just kept coming. The floor was soaked to, where milk had soaked off. Donna had started leaking as her breasts grew as well and her chair was soaked. The two of them spent time by trying to increase the milk flow in hopes to drain it.
“Man, where does it all come from?” Alex asked as she ate a bag of chocolates. 

“I don’t know what’s in the stimulate, but it’s powerful.” Donna said as she took a gulp from a jug of tea. “But it works.”

“Donna, come measure me.” Alex said lazily.

“Fine.” Donna said and struggled to hoist herself from her chair and grabbed the tape measure and moved over to Alex to help her up. “Hold this end.” Donna said to Alex and walked around her to the other side. “You arrreeee…” Donna paused. “78 inches around.”

“Damn.” Alex said. “How many more weeks to go?”

“About three.” Donna sighed and sat down on the couch with a squelch, Alex did the same. 

“This isn’t so bad.” Alex said, rubbing her belly. “My professors need to know where I am though.” Alex rubbed some cream off her leg. “We need a new milk machine. More food to.”

“Yeah. The food guys should be here soon.” Donna said as she ate a pretzel. “But we got some time.” Donna said as she made a walking motion with her fingers up Alex’s belly. 
“What do you mean?” Alex asked.

“Well…it’s just us…our tummies.” Donna brought her feet onto the couch, her belly between them. “C’mon, put it in there.”

Alex blushed and the amount of milk coming from her increasingly large nipples came more steadily. Alex brought her legs up and interlocked them with Donna’s, she inched forward, putting her outie belly button into Donna’s innie. She put her hands under her expansive stomach and jiggle it up and down, rubbing her outie across Donna’s smooth dome. Donna giggled and lay back her huge pregnant belly sticking straight up towards the ceiling. Alex inched forward and spread her legs and pressed her vagina against Donna’s. Both of them squealed as they felt the pleasure course through them. They grinded and their bellies bumped against each other. As they approached climax both their milk streams vastly increased, spraying each other with thick, fertile, breast milk. Alex fell back and lay on the couch panting, Donna lay there, holding her belly, and Alex hers. 

“Donna.”

“Yes, Alex?” 

“You feel it to?”

“*ugh* yes. Oh god. We must have triggered the emergency birthing!” Donna screamed.

Alex felt a growing pain in her stomach, she was having contractions. “Not good.” She grunted.

Donna swung her legs off the couch and crawled along the floor. “Gotta call...Mrs. Watson.” She grunted and picked up the phone and dialed it. “Hello, Mrs. Watson.”
“Yes? Donna?” Mrs. Watson said.

“They’re coming!” Donna panted. “To soon!”

“I’m coming!” Mrs. Watson shouted. 

Alex crawled off the sofa and lay next to Donna. “What’s happening?” She asked, her face contorted with pain and she held her belly. 

“We’re…we’re giving birth.” Donna said as a fresh wave of contraction came over her.

“Why?” Alex asked desperately.

“Orgasm triggered…emergency birthing. Thinks there’s a problem.”

“I see..aauughhh.” Alex yelled as she felt herself dilating. “Why is this happening so fast?” 

“Uterus…thing….trying to avoid harm to itself, pushing babies out and oooohhh!!” Donna yelled as she felt her vagina expanding. “Gahhh!” She screamed.

“Ahhh!” Yelled Alex as both of them felt the premature babies heads poking out. “Oh it’s coming!”

Just then the door banged open and the Maternity Inc. people rushed in and used the same remotes to shut off the emergency birthing, Alex and Donna yelled as the babies retreated up their birth canals and back into their wombs. Alex and Donna then passed out on the floor. Once they passed out Mrs. Watson came in, a frown upon her face and a fresh baby bump under her suit. “Put them on the couch.” She ordered and the men lifted the two very pregnant women onto the couch. Mrs. Watson walked over and examined their bellies. “They need more food, and take the milk.” She said and the men left to get more food and collect the bottles of milk. She put her hands on their bellies and the two women groaned when she pressed. Mrs. Watson snapped her fingers and two men came over and took out sets of needles and injected them into the breasts of the two women and then injected a needle into each thigh. When they took the needles out their thighs and breasts of each woman reddened and veins bulged as the skin stretched. Alex’s boobs went from G-cup to H to I and to J-cup, retaining their shape mostly, they looked like huge basketballs that were spread by an exercise ball, they immediately started lactating. Alex’s hips started to widen, they expanded out till each cheek could be a beachball in its own. Donna’s effects were similar. Her breasts grew to wild proportions, F-cup, skipping to H-cup and stopping at a L-cup, her breasts began to lactate as well. Her hips grew outwards to, for future use in birthing. 

Donna and Alex came to, they tried to move, but where unaccustomed to their new figures. They both noticed Mrs. Watson in front of them.
“Mrs. Watson! We’re sorry.” Donna said, hanging her head and noticing her breasts. She let out a small gasp.

“What did you do?” Alex asked.

“Prepared you is all.” Mrs. Watson smiled. “You two are my testers, testers of the upper maximum of carrying children.”

“What?” Donna asked in confusion.

“Alex took the job of carrying multiples, I gave her 8 babies to carry to test after I saw how well she reacted to the lactate inducers. You both did excellent.”

“Thank you Mrs. Watson.” Alex said, rubbing her belly. “I can’t wait to deliver these and get them to their families.” She said with a smile. 

“Oh you’re not done yet, neither of you are. These families want more kids nowadays. More babies from fewer mothers is great business. So without further ado.” Mrs. Watson adjusted some dials and pointed the remote at Alex and Donna’s stomach’s, releasing more eggs. “Ah, here’s your food girls.” She said as men came in with huge masses of food. “Eat up.”
Alex and Donna suddenly felt overwhelmingly hungry and saw all the food. Mrs. Watson gave each of them a bucket of food and left with the men. Alex and Donna began to devour the food, the unborn babies needed food and who were they to ignore them? They got off the couch and began to eat what they could, crawling around the room leaking everywhere they dragged their colossal breasts. As they ate the Uterine Devices converted the food for the babies and accelerated the growth of the new eggs. The two eventually found each other and embraced the best they could, each one crying their eyes out, but unable to sate their hunger. They sat on their newly enlarged behinds and grabbed each others breasts, shoving them into their mouths and drinking each others milk down. Gulp after gulp flowed down their throats till neither of them wanted anymore. Their bellies distended further as they ate more and more. Crawling to each pile of food till their bellies were to large to drag about. Both of them collapsed onto their backs, each one holding their swelling bellies. With great difficulty Donna managed to get to her feet, heavily arching her back against the weight growing inside of her. She clumsily walked over to Alex and helped her up. 
“I’m so hungry!” Alex shouted and stumbled over to another pile of food and began eating. 

“No! No! Stop!” Donna yelled. “We’re growing to big, we can’t afford to grow any bigger or we won’t be able to move.”

Alex stopped eating and nodded, she swallowed the food and carefully walked back to the couch and sat on it with a squelch and a cracking sound as wooden framework broke beneath her weight. Donna sat down in the easy chair and it groaned beneath her weight, but held. Alex tried to reach around her belly but it was to big, she couldn’t even reach the front anymore. Donna and Alex sat there, dripping milk, waiting nervously for the hunger to pass. 

“How many are we holding?” Alex asked.

“I’d say about 14 to 15, but the new babies aren’t grown yet.”

“We can’t get much bigger!” Alex said and leaned forward to get up. 

Donna could feel her belly swelling and she was sure Alex could feel it to. She watched Alex eat and eat and eat. She was being a good birthmother, feeding her kids in her care. Donna got up and joined Alex in eating; she couldn’t let the babies starve. Each of them knelt at the pile of food crates, their stomachs swelling to sizes of exercise balls, and their hips colliding with each other as their fed. Donna stopped eating first.

“There, I’m full.” She said as she waddled over to the chair. 

Alex kept eating, Mrs. Watson had released all the eggs into her and she needed to feed! Her precious babies needed food to grow. Her belly grew and grew, past exercise ball, it continue to grow in size till it started pushing food away. When she could no longer reach the food, she stopped and rested her hands on her enormous dome. 

“There…” Alex said and with extreme effort, got up and walked back to the coach and sat down on it, the coach’s legs broke and it fell to the floor. Alex watched as the food fed her babies and her stomach grew it pushed her legs apart and began to spill off the sofa, it parted her breasts so that each one bulged out to the side. “Ok, I think I’m done.” Alex said.
Donna was almost done growing as well, her belly had spilled off the chair and rested on the floor. Each of their huge stomachs maintained their round shape as they expanded. Donna’s stomach touched the floor and finally came to a stop. She panted and moaned as her breasts grew further, each one growing to the size of beach balls and each nipple spilling out milk. “Ok.” She said. “I’m done.” Donna rubbed her huge belly with her hands and stroked it with her feet. “Now we wait.” Donna said as she drifted off to sleep. 
Alex looked down at her belly. It extended past her knees and off the couch and touched the floor, she couldn’t move if she wanted to. Alex could feel her breasts full of milk and could feel her nipples growing erect, they had grown as well, each nipple was over 2 inches and dripping with milk. Alex pushed her boobs up so they came to a rest on top of her tummy and the milk flowed down it, running into the floor off her belly.

“Now this is how to make money.” Alex said with a smile and drifted off to sleep. 

==Two Weeks Later==

Alex and Donna had become well known around Maternity Inc. and each day workers had been showing up at Alex’s house to tend to them. Alex and Donna’s breasts were now hooked up to constantly running milking machines and visitors came by daily to visit them. Since neither of them could move, they didn’t have much choice. Mrs. Watson was a frequent visitor, returning with more food and people to feed them. Her baby bump was growing larger as well. She would spend hours in Alex’s house, massaging their bellies and rubbing oil on them. The two women had grown larger as the due date approached; each belly was the size of a small weather balloon. Alex woke up from her nap to find a few attendants rubbing her feet and her belly. Alex patted her belly and smiled at Mrs. Watson. 
“It’s beautiful isn’t it?” She asked. “When do we get them out?” Alex asked Mrs. Watson. 

“Soon.” She said. “Why?”

“We’ve been having contractions.” Donna said. 

“Well then it is soon.” Mrs. Watson said, motioning for several attendants to come over. “Lift them” She said.

The attendants reached under the two women and lifted them, and pushed away the chairs, leaving them to stand. They helped them down sideways, their bellies extending out next to them. 

“Ok girls, now you get to use those hips, spread your legs!”

Each woman lifted a leg up, exposing their vaginas, Mrs. Watson took out a long smooth rod and inserted into Alex’s clit, then over to Donna. Alex gasped as she felt an orgasm come on. She couldn’t stop, she kept going and going, till she felt dizzy.

“There’s one.” Mrs. Watson said and handed the baby to an attendant. 

“Two.” An attendant said. 

Each woman kept orgasming till they passed out, and the babies kept coming out, ready to be taken by attendants to their new families. As each baby came out, the bellies shrunk, slowly but surely till their stomachs were reduced to the size of a beachball, their breasts slowly shrank down to the size of basketballs. Donna and Alex came around and looked at their stomachs. 
“Finally! I can move again!” Donna said, getting up from the floor, I can fit into clothes again…sort of.” She rested her hand on her tummy. “Why am I still pregnant?” 
“The Uterine device can’t shrink back down after growing that large, but you’ll need that space soon enough.” Mrs. Watson said with a wink and took out two little balls and gave one to each of them. 

“You’re next assignments.” She said. “Take them in a month.” And Mrs. Watson took out her pocketbook. “Here, your pay, 200,000 each.”

Alex took the check eagerly and so did Donna and they thanked Mrs. Watson. 
Alex went back to school with her money and paid off her debts, earning her medical degree soon after and going back to Maternity Inc. to work as a physician, she is known as the Pregnant Practitioner.

Tell me how you liked it. This is my first try at expansion stories, I want to write more. :D 
Fire me an email at: Akairos123@hotmail.com 

