1)____________________________________________________________________________________

The demoness smiled as the doors to her sanctuary opened and a heavily pregnant woman waddled in assisted by three other priestesses, all naked.  “Ahh, Sasha, have you brought me the man I sent you for?”


The woman patted her enormous belly and smiled, “He’s right in here, mistress.  Everything went just as you said it would.”


“Excellent.  Now, you must get him ready for me.  Drink deeply,” the demoness said, striding over to Sasha and pushing one of her nipples into the woman’s mouth.


Sasha suckled, feeling a warm tingling throughout her body, concentrating itself on her womb and the unconscious man within.  The tingling grew intense and Sasha let out a moan of pleasure as her mistress switched her to the other breast.  As she drained this one as well, her body arched in orgasm and her muscles clenched around the man inside her.  A gush of liquid poured from her pussy as her water broke.


“Now, give him to me!”  The demoness commanded, pulling Sasha close and pressing their pubic regions together.  Her vaginal lips flexed outward and into the woman’s birth canal, guiding the man’s head inside as Sasha’s body expelled him.  Woman and Demoness strained with the effort, the bulge in Sasha’s belly moving through her and into her mistress.  Finally, Sasha fell to the floor at the feet of her mistress, the bulge in her belly gone.  An umbilical cord still trailed from between her legs to disappear underneath the demoness’ newly swollen belly.


“You and you, take her legs and guide her into me.”  The demoness said, pointing at two of the attendants.


The two women stepped forward and each grabbed one of Sasha’s legs, then guided the appendages so that the squatting demoness’s pussy slid easily down them.  They backed away as the demoness waved them off, concentrating on pulling Sasha inwards on her own.


Sasha stirred from her daze, looking up at her mistress.  “What are you doing?  I did all you asked of me!”


“Yes, and did it well.  But now my baby needs a placenta to nourish him inside me, and since you’re already bound to him properly, you’re it.  Waste not, want not, I always say.”  The demoness squatted down fully on top of Sasha, hiding her from view as a contraction rippled through her and her belly swelled.  When she stood up, all that could be seen of the woman was a mane of golden hair dragging on the floor.  In a moment, that too was gone.  “Come and nurse from me,” the demoness commanded to the two assistants who had helped with Sasha.


The two women stepped hesitantly forward, and were pulled against their mistress by her powerful arms.  They began to suckle, and the one remaining attendant watched in shock as her mistress’ breasts swelled while the women suckling at them shrank.  The two women struggled as their feet left the ground, realizing something was amiss, but the could not break free.  Finally, they disappeared behind the hands of the demoness, who then relaxed her arms to her side, revealing two breasts swollen to domes two feet in diameter.


“Ahh, my baby will be needing milk when it is finally born.”  The demoness smiled at the remaining attendent.  “Go and get the temple ready for my child’s birth.  Do the job well and you’ll be rewarded.  If anything goes wrong, well, I’ll need some more milk later.”


“Y-yes, mistress.”  The terrified woman fled from the sanctuary.

2)__________________________________________________________________________________


He opened his eyes as little as possible, trying to seem still asleep.  His head was facing to his right, towards the rustling noise from the patient next to him.  James watched as the night nurse finished stripping off her panties and climbed onto the bed of the woman next to him.  He was startled to see the middle-aged woman next to him naked, bound and gagged with surgical tape.  Her muffled cries were what had woken him, and he heard them increase as the nurse straddled the woman, letting her short skirt fall around the woman’s upper body obscuring her head and shoulders from James’ view.  The cries ceased a moment later as the nurse sank down until she was sitting on the bed, her victim’s legs thrashing about in front of the nurse, and a bulge forming just above her waistline, as though she was pregnant.  The nurse stood up again and twisted until the legs hanging from her skirt found purchase on the bed, then she sank down farther, forcing them up and into her body.  James stared on through slitted eyelids as the nurse pulled her panties back on and made the bed, her belly thrashing around all the while.  As she headed out on her rounds, the nurse stopped by his bed and whispered to James.  “Better make sure your insurance is paid up.  Hers wasn’t.”  And with that she sauntered out of the room, leaving James to a sleepless night.

3)____________________________________________________________________________________


Taylor raised himself up from the stones where he’d prostrated himself in front of the sorceress.  “Please, I know I should have done better, but..”


“Silence, worm!  You have failed me, and now you shall have to be punished!”


“Do what you will with me, but please, spare my wife and our child.”


The sorceress looked at the man before her, then at the woman next to him, her belly showing the early signs of pregnancy.  “Hmm, I have a better idea, I’ll use them to help make an example of you!”


“Please, no, mmph!”  Taylor felt something like a hand cover his mouth, though nothing could be seen.  He saw the sorceress wave her hand at him, and suddenly he and Clara were both naked.  An irresistable force pushed him forward, making him bend at the waist until his head was between his feet.  He tried to move, but found himself stuck in this uncomfortable position.  In the mirrorlike polish on the floor, he saw Clara come forward and stand over him.  His wife had a terrified expression on her face as her birth canal spread open of its own accord, and he felt her fall against him, his rear and back sipping inside her open passage.  He felt a squeezing against him, and then warmth covered more of his back as Clara’s body worked itself over his jackknifed form, soon trapping his knees against his chest.


“Say hello to your daughter for me.”  The sorceress said with a smirk.  “If I’m in a good mood I’ll let you out before your wife makes you into a twin brother for her.”


Taylor watched helplessly as his head was drawn into his wife’s body and her birth canal sealed itself behind him.

