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Chapter Nine

Having crossed a bridge, the girls were horny messes for a number of weeks,
they did manage to call the doctor and after a home visit she said it was a build
up of amniotic fluid, it was her body reacting to the shot, it wasn’t an expected
outcome, but it was still nothing to worry about. The doctor was glad to have
been kept in the loop.

Weeks went by and Sophie did continue to swell in that time, her
stomach was immense, they were both shocked how she could still move but
amazingly she was mobile. Her belly dominated her frame, her weight had
added very little on despite the build up of fluid inside her womb. Lorna
however had continued to plump up even more, bringing her total weight gain
to 70 lbs after five additional weeks.

Five additional weeks.

Sophie was ready to give birth at week 40, she wanted nothing more

than to evacuate her guests and get back to normal but five additional weeks of
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growth, worship and horniness had changed her feelings on her pregnancy.

The two women were never apart, Lorna had quit her job, she was
struggling too much anyway with her added weight, but Sophie was glad to
support them both with the money until after the pregnancy. Sophie joked that
she was Lorna’s sugar mommy, to which Lorna told her that she wasn’t even a
mom yet.

Five weeks.

It changed a lot in Sophie’s mind; it made her grow larger and Lorna’s
waist was fatter for it too. Unfortunately for them, all things have to end, and
Sophie woke up in the middle of the night feeling a tight cramp in her stomach.

She knew what it was immediately, and she and Lorna rushed to the
hospital. After a few hours, a lot of pushing and Lorna nearly getting her hand
crushed. Sophie gave birth to two boys. They were both 12lbs, which was due
to the shot and the extra gestation time. Sophie’s body dropped 241lbs in weight
in an instant, that along with the loss of the fluid, she looked so much smaller
in only a few hours. Lorna hadn’t left her side the whole time, the two looked
at the babies and although the plan was always adoption they couldn’t help but
cry as the babies were taken.

After some observation overnight and after being given the all clear,
Sophie was discharged, Lorna took her much smaller friend back home. Her
body was bouncing back rather quickly despite the ordeal of birthing two giant

twins.

Closing the door behind her, Lorna gasped when she felt Sophie’s body
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pressed against her, her tongue in her mouth and her huge tits winding her.
They both made out for the rest of the afternoon. They both enjoyed exploring
Sophie’s new body, it was less taut and there was a lot less middle to her now,
but thanks to the pregnancy her tits were still massive and her hips too.
Sophie’s body was like an exaggerated hourglass. The bottom-heavy Lorna was
very much in love with her body; the next few hours gave Sophie enough
evidence of that.

A few days passed, Doctor Mills had examined the boys and from the
doctors at the hospital, she had enough of the data on Sophie to be happy. She
hadn’t expected a call from Sophie really, but she was glad to get one, she
wanted to meet up with her now that she had given birth, looking at the date
she realised that it had been a number of weeks by that point.

“Where does time go?” She mumbled to herself as she pulled herself from
the paperwork.

Sophie was able to come in that day, knocking on the doctor’s door and
walking in, Doctor Mills was stunned to see her postpartum body.

Sophie’s hips were still wide, huge and very feminine and maternal in
their shape, her thighs had slimmed down somewhat, and she looked great. Her
boobs were still massive, maybe they had shrunk a little bit, but they were still
looking like they were producing milk. Sophie kept the reason secret from
Doctor Mills, but the doctor wasn’t that dumb, she saw how much weight Lorna
had put on. Finally, her stomach, and waist really, it was so drastic. From a

gargantuan ball she was back down to a very normal size, chubby, boarding on
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fat but she was easily 70% of the size she used to be.

“Look at you!” Doctor Mills exclaimed. “Still glowing.”

Sophie blushed. “Awh, thanks.”

“You look great, have you been exercising? Doing anything special?”

“No, I can’t really exercise with... These...” She pointed to her boobs.

“So, this is all... Just natural? Excess skin?” The doctor was clinical as
ever.

“None. It’s like it all shrunk away.”

“Must be another effect of the shot. I've given 3 and a half doses to some
women, and they had a mild effect...” Her mind was racing as she thought
about her data points. “I wonder what a fifth shot would do...” She murmured,
questioning the ethics and how she would predict getting a shot in pre-
conception. Snapping back to reality she looked at Sophie. “So, what brings
you here? It sounds like you’re all done, everything is mostly back to normal.”
Doctor Mills gestured to her giant milky tits.

“Well... I was wondering...” Sophie’s face was red again. “If we could do
another round of the trial...”

The doctor was stunned; she had never had someone come to her
willingly to do the trial before. “We?”

“Me too this time Doc.” Lorna made herself known and made Doctor
Miller jump.

“You both want to go on the trial?” The doctor was questioning whether

it would be right to allow them both on it, especially as they both aren’t
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pregnant and what risks would that bring morally and ethically. She was about
to deny them when Sophie broke her train of thought.

“We could do a 5th shot today... We’re both ovulating...”

Ethics and morals were fading quickly from the Doctor’s mind as the
prospect of getting two people through five shots.

“If that doesn’t work... IVF would likely get us multiples right?” Sophie
suggested.

“Yeah, my mother’s friend had IVF and had triplets.” Lorna spoke up
again.

“Yeah, what does the drug do to triplets?”

The doctor’s brain was spinning at the possibilities of getting this data,
getting the breakthrough, getting the accolades for her work. She couldn’t
resist, she knew this might be questionable, but it was for a good cause.

Looking at the young women, she smiled. “So, triplets are $62,500 a

shot.”
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Thank you for reading, you are amazing, thank you for the support
If you want to support me further:
You can buy my books on Amazon, Deviantart,
You can subscribe to my Patreon or Deviantart to gain access to all of my content
Or just give me a watch on Deviantart to see all my free work



