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“Wha?” Chloe woke up as one of her brood kicked her in the bladder once again. She felt heavier for some reason. Straining to sit more or less upright, the massive sphere of her pregnant and stuffed belly forced her plump legs even further apart. She sighed softly as her titanic sized breasts blocked her vie once again. She had been well endowed before her pregnancy, now they were absolutely immense! Small stretch marks spider webbed across her mammeries, showing the strain their girth was causing on her body. 
Leaning heavily on her right arm, she used her left hand to pull her breasts back down to either side of her belly. Bleary eyed she looked down her bed bending belly, her eyes opening in shock as she saw the reason for her children’s discomfort. For some reason Neeta, who had been sleeping at the head of the bed as a soft pillow for Chloe, had ended up on top of Chloe titanic tum and was now snoozing softly. Chloe’s bed sized belly provided a very comfortable bed for the only slightly gravid neko. 

Neeta had only found out three weeks ago that she too was pregnant and had taken to try and match Chloe’s eating habits in an effort to “Look more pregnant” This increased intake of food had caused the normally skinny Neko to start packing on the pounds. Her buttocks taking a great deal of the size increase, not to mention her own belly. She slept soundly on; unaware of the extra burden she was on Chloe’s tightly packed belly. Her big booty silhouetted in the moonlight shining in from the open window. 
Chloe couldn’t help but admire those sweet cheeks for a moment before several kicks invaded her lusty thoughts. “Neeta, Neeta! Wake up!” 

Neeta rolled over, nearly falling off her perch atop Chloe’s belly. “Wha? Chloe? Are you ok? Is it time to go to the Hospital?” Neeta’s voice went from sleepy to fully alert in a matter of seconds. She noticed where she was laying and slowly slid off, her own food and new baby stretched belly bumping into the wall as she moved to the light switch. 

“No Neeta, You someone went from being my pillow to my blanket… I’m warm enough as it is with all these extra little bodies in me…And I have to pee…” 

Neeta giggled, reaching out for Chloe’s hands. “I’m sorry babe. I got hungry so I got up for a late night snack. I fell asleep on the couch, I don’t even remember coming back into the room.” 

She gave a heave and helped Chloe roll her massive frame to the edge of the bed; the taut flesh of Chloe’s belly sinking slightly towards the floor as Neeta helped her nearly immobile lover get her feet under her and slowly stand to her feet. Each ponderous step that Chloe took required a lot of effort. All the extra weight she had put on during her pregnancy caused her frame to quiver and shake. Her belly swung heavily from side to side as she shuffled as fast as she could to the bathroom. 
Neeta stood back and waited, looking around for something to help cool Chloe off. She gave her own belly a pat as she headed for the kitchen. “Be right back sweetie.” She called over her shoulder. 

In the kitchen Neeta quickly took all the ice cream, ice cubes and milk they had on hand and started blending them all together. Adding some chocolate syrup when necessary and pouring each blender full into a huge bowl. Sliding the bowl off into her arms, Neeta grunted slightly at the pressure it put on her exposed belly. She shivered at the cool touch of the bowl to her bare skin. 
Walking awkwardly she managed to get the bowl back into the bedroom and sat it down on the bedside table before returning to Chloe. She slowly helped Chloe back to bed, Chloe’s tummy resting heavily in the bed, causing the springs to creak and the frame to give a groan. 

“And now then, to make up for waking you, I give you a super deluxe chocolate milkshake!” Neeta declared handing Chloe a long straw. 

Chloe nodded gratefully, sucking on the straw as she made herself as comfortable as possible on the bed. The cool mixture helping her relax and start to nod off. Neeta grinned and lay down once more as Chloe’s pillow; her ample middle more than enough for Chloe to lay her tired head upon. 
Both neko’s were just drifting off when Chloe piped up. “Neeta… I have to pee again.” 

