Unbirth

Chapter 1:

Tom Linda and I have been involved in a three-way relationship for several years now and its nothing less of marital bliss, except the legal status. In the beginning it was a more traditional relation ship I had with Tom. But during a holiday we had to share a small condo with Linda whose reservation was lost. During that vacation Tom and I secretly fell in love with her. But how we untangled ourselves from that mess is a story for another time. Right now I want to tell you about something else.
Compared to Tom and Linda I’m big, in fact compared to most people I’m pretty large. Now I’m not fat, but I am tall, I’m about 2 meters 30 centimeters tall while Tom and Linda stand about 1 meter 70 and 1 meter 60 respectively. You can imagine that it sometimes looks a little odd.
During our relationship we have been fairly adventurous with our sexual escapades. If we found out about something we would usually try it. With a few exceptions such as pedophilia I think we have tried just about everything though some things where more satisfying then others. On one day Linda found something new on the internet which she thought looked interesting. It was called “unbirthing” and in case you don’t know already unbirthing, is the process where one woman takes another person through her birth canal into her womb. The idea really inspired Linda and though it seemed quite impossible she wanted to at least try it. To tell you the truth I was a bit opposed to the idea at the time and I tried to talk it out of her head. But even though I was bigger then Linda I could never convince her of anything once she had put her mind to it. Normally I would convince Tom to talk her out of it but since he was away for the week without his cell phone I obviously couldn’t do that and after hours of nagging I reluctantly agreed to try it.

We carefully planned the entire ordeal to the last detail. I adjusted the bed in the bedroom so that it stood at steep angle while Linda went out to but a luxurious about of sexual lubricant.

“I’m home!” She shouted excitedly to the bedroom. She quickly removed the tubes of lubricant from the brown shopping bag and hurried to the bedroom.
“Are you sure you want to do this?” I asked with genuinely feigned concern in my voice.
“Yes of course! I’ve never been surer of anything in my life before.” She replied quickly and without hesitation.
I nodded and raised my arms slightly and said; “Very well. But once you’re in there I won’t let you out again.”
We both laughed at my bad joke and began the final preparations.

After we had covered Linda with the lube I laid down on the bed with my head pointing downward and my legs upwards and spread. Linda struggled up the high end of the bed and looked at my face.

“I wonder what it will be like in there.” She said with her olive oil voice.
“Its been longer for me then for you so why are you asking me?” I jested back at her. Linda smiled and carefully began to crawl in between my legs. Slowly she sank one of her hands into my vagina while she clutched the side of the bed with her other hand as not to slide down uncontrollably. She moved her hand around inside me for a while and with my strained nerves I quickly grew impatient.
With a slight hint of irritation in my voice I said; “Sometime today please, the blood is rushing to my head.”
With a slight look of embarrassment Linda looked at my face. “I can’t get through.”
“I told you so!” I said triumphantly. But before I could say or do anything else Linda had slid of the bed and rummaged through our toy box. After a few seconds she proudly pulled out a pump that was attached to a thick rubber balloon which we bought on impulse once.
“This should open you up shouldn’t it?” she asked with a devious grin on her face.
I was already convinced that it would be impossible so I went along without hesitating.
“Sure, go right ahead.” I said and Linda scrambled back on the bed a lot faster then before. Before I realized it she had covered the balloon in lubricant and plunged it into me. I began to get very wet when she wriggled it around. Then I felt a unfamiliar pressure and I saw Linda’s hand disappear into my vulva.
“Okay, its in place!” she said “Will you pump or shall I?”
Now I realized while she was wriggling it around in me so much. She had lodged it in my cervix.
“Better let me pump.” I said with a slight shiver in my voice. She handed me the pump and I slowly began to inflate the balloon. The feeling was incredible. Linda continued stroking my sensitive area’s while the balloon began to stretch me wider and wider. I could already see a slight bulge at the bottom of my belly. Linda saw it too and carefully began caressing it with her free hand. I felt a slight pop coming from somewhere deep within me and the pressure that had become very intense suddenly faded. After a few minutes the balloon had reached its maximum capacity and the vent on the balloon began to wheeze with every pump. I reached upwards and ran my hand over the bulge pushed on it. When I pressed the balloon slowly began moving deeper into me so I quickly pressed on the other side on my bulge and slowly the balloon popped back into my vagina. Linda quickly pulled it out and put her hands back inside me again. She had just put her upper arm all the way into me and I began to realize that this could really work when she realized something and pulled out again..
“How will I breathe in there?” she said while pointing at my belly. I thought for a moment and then motioned at the rubber hose that was connected to the pump and the balloon.
“You can breathe through that.”
“Of course!” she screamed and quickly detached the pump and the balloon.
“Maybe its better if you go in with your feet first. So the hose won’t slip in.” I suggested. Linda nodded in agreement. She began to scramble up the highest part of the bed again. I closed my eyes for a moment contemplating if this was indeed the right thing to do. I suddenly yelped when I felt something ice-cold filling my womanhood and a shiver was sent down my spine. Linda had taken a tube of lubricant and forcefully emptied it inside me.
“It would be a shame if I got stuck on the way in!” she said playfully. I rubbed my breasts and my erect nipples if Linda was going to do anything she had better do it now. And she did.
She quickly slid her feet into my vagina and all the way through to my womb. I screamed in excitement as her movements caused me to climax. This exited Linda beyond her control and she reached down with one hand and began rubbing her sex rapidly. As I began to regain my wits Linda began to lose herself in her orgasm and she reached down with both hands to increase her pleasure. Without anything to support her Linda quickly began to sink into me stretching me wide open. I tried to slow her down but with her coated in lube and my on hands wet from my juices it was impossible. Within moments her legs sank all the way into my womb followed by her petite butt. At that point her feet hit the top of my womb and her slide just like her orgasm ground to a halt.
My mind was racing, not quite capable to understand what was happening. I could just see Linda’s smile over my bulging belly. She reached to the left with one arm and grabbed the rubber hose that had fallen from her mouth. “See you later!” She cried out just before putting the rubber hose in her mouth and waved goodbye. Linda’s head disappeared from view as she laid back on the bed. My already hugely distended belly grew even more when Linda pulled her legs up and I could feel every bit of her beautiful body sliding through my birth canal. I felt the strain returning as her breasts began to seep through my cervix and it was almost painful when her shoulders popped into my womb. By now her head was entering my vulva and my juices quickly began flowing again when Linda started to move her tongue over my clitoris. As I approached another climax I began to buck my hips as far as I still could with my huge belly weighing me down. And when I finally reached my apex I felt Linda’s head enter the confines of my womb and finally her last free arm.
I laid back my head and slowly reached out to the string that controlled the beds angle. Panting heavily I lowered the bed back in its normal position. Slowly the reality of the situation began to dawn on me while I moved my hands over Linda’s outline in my belly.
I, we had done it. Linda was now in the safe confines of my womb. I could feel Linda moving around inside me trailing the walls of flesh that surrounded her. Pressing marks from her hands moved over my skin. I wished that this wonderful feeling would never end.
Linda and I continued to play for another half an hour both climaxing several times before we where both exhausted. I rolled over to one side and slowly fell asleep cradling Linda through my skin. 

Chapter 2:

Linda and I where both very tired and we both slept straight on through the night until the next day. I finally opened my eyes when the light of day shone brightly through the curtains. I looked at my belly where I could see the soft outline of Linda still curled up all comfy and cozy sleeping inside me. I sat up in bed and slowly struggled and eventually stood up. The rubber hose Linda used to breathe was still hanging out of me and it felt a bit awkward when I waddled to the toilet. After going I put on some panties and pinned the hose behind the elastic. Linda hadn’t moved since I rose but the steady stream of air going in and out the hose told me that she was fine. She stirred slightly when my stomach growled but went to sleep again almost immediately.
When I had finally gotten down the stairs I was ravenous and I wondered how Linda would feel once she woke up. While contemplating this I made some breakfast for myself and I sat down at the table to eat. About halfway through my breakfast Linda began to move slightly and then suddenly stirred violently almost knocking over a carton of milk in the process. I gently stroked where I guessed where her head would be and slowly she calmed down.
“Good morning.” I said to my belly. “I hope you enjoyed your stay in our luxurious hotel.”
The immediate reply was a ripple all over my belly when Linda chuckled followed by the outline of a hand signaling me “ok”. I finished my breakfast quickly because Linda’s increasing movements inside me got my juices flowing again. I waddled over to the couch and plopped down in it. I was just about to take off my panties to pleasure myself when Linda began writing on the walls of my womb with her finger.

“I H A V E T O G O”

“Darn it.” I thought as I struggled to rise to my feet. “I’ll let you out in a moment.” I said loudly. “I just have to get back to the bedroom.” I quickly began to drag myself and Linda back up the stairs to the bedroom where I dropped on the bed already half-exhausted. I put the bed in an angle again and spread my legs. Linda squirmed in my belly and I began to feel her fingers against my cervix. When Linda didn’t come out I began to push to help her. After a few minutes of trying I laid back.
“This is going to be a bit hard.” I muttered to myself as I braced myself to try again. I pushed with all my strength and with result. I could feel her fingers pushing through my cervix widening it just enough for her head. After her head and her shoulders where in the open air again she quickly crawled out, got up and spurted to the bathroom.
“That was the most wonderful thing that I ever done!” Linda shouted while waving her arms wildly in excitement. “How did it feel?” I asked while I massaged the slightly flabby skin that graciously hung from my abdomen. “Before you almost got stuck of course.” I added with a smile. In response Linda grinned so wide I thought her lips would tear all away around her head like a zipper.
“It was wonderful!” Linda said. “It was warm, soft, and comfortable. I’ve never felt so wonderful in my life!” Linda sat down on the bed next to me and put her hand on my belly. “Can I go back?” She asked softly.
The idea of having her back inside me filling me to the brim almost made me climax with excitement and I eagerly nodded. “Yes I can’t wait.”
“Great!” Linda said. “But first I want to get something.”
Linda rushed back into the bathroom to get a towel and to get dressed. She said that she needed something from downtown.

“What did you get?” I asked when she returned home.
“You’ll see.” She said while she put the bag down. From it she produced a small 2 way radio, you know one of those hand held models which the police uses only a lot smaller and a small plastic mouthpiece with a large hose on one end and some electronics inside.
“I thought that writing on the wall of your womb was a bit cumbersome and it wouldn’t work if you where wearing clothes.” She explained. “There’s a radio in this mouthpiece which we can use to talk to each other.”
“That’s a great idea.” I said while I grabbed the radio. “Do you want to eat something first or will you dive right in?”
Linda hesitated for a moment. She hadn’t had any breakfast and she was quite puckish. But on the other hand if she ate now she would have to go to the bathroom again in a few hours.
“I’d like to go now.” She said with a wide grin of anticipation.

I was more certain about my capacity then the first time and I couldn’t wait to have her in me once again. So I dropped my pants and my panties, spread my legs and parted my soaked vaginal lips with my fingers.
“Flight 001 is now boarding.” I said playfully while I waited for Linda to strip, which didn’t take her very long. She was as eager for this as I was.
She put on the breathing mask and switched the radio on. The she knelt between my spread legs and slowly drove both her hands inside of me. My birth canal was still open from her last passage and easily slid her arms up to her elbows into my slit. I lay back quivering with pleasure as her upper arms and shoulders began to stretch me wide open. I reached down and plopped Linda’s breasts into my warm depths moaning with pleasure. With an audible plop they both emerged into my womb. It got easier again from that point and before I realized it her butt was beginning to disappear into me. I reached down with both hands and began rubbing both mine and her clitoris at the same time. I felt her desperate struggles as we both climaxed at the same time. With my spasm my womb swallowed up Linda’s buttocks and she slowly pulled her legs into me. I closed my legs with a great deal of satisfaction after her feet had been swallowed up by my ravenous pussy.
After putting on my panties and clamping Linda’s air tube between the elastic of my panties I slowly settled down on the sofa.
We both enjoyed several more overwhelming orgasms while I carried Linda around but the fun couldn’t last forever. When I finally found the energy again to make lunch for myself I noticed that the fridge was completely empty. “I guess I’ll have to go shopping. At least if we want to eat tonight.” I looked down at my rippling belly in disappointment. Having Linda inside me was such a great feeling that I didn’t want it to end. Reluctantly I picked up the radio and turned it on.
“Linda, I’m afraid you’ll have to come out.”
My belly trembled so violently that I had to grab the table to prevent myself from falling over and I bit my lip to prevent screaming out in pleasure.
“Why do I have to come out?” Linda asked through the radio.
“There’s no more food in the house. I have to go to the store to do some shopping.”
“And why do I have to come out then? I bought some maternity clothes for you. They are in the large bag on the kitchen table.”
“You really do think of everything.” I said while I slowly walked into the kitchen holding the radio in one hand and my other hand resting on my massive frame.
Linda had bought a blue maternity overall combined with an oversized shirt. They where long enough for me but they could hardly cover my enormous belly. After putting on the shirt I had to really strain the shoulder straps. Linda of course noticed it when she was suddenly pushed tightly into a fetal position.
“Are you trying to crush me?” She asked while pushing her foot against the wall of my womb.
“The clothes are a little tight. Don’t worry it’s only for about half an hour. But I’ll have to turn the radio off for a bit. It might look odd in the store if you suddenly started talking to me.”
“Sounds like a good idea. But before you go, could you get me something to keep me busy? I’m afraid I’ll get bored if I have to sit still for half and hour.”
I thought for a moment of what I could get her and then I got a good idea. I walked upstairs and undressed again.
“I’m going to send you something now.” I said while I rummaged through our box of playthings. From a smaller box I pulled a large battery operated vibrator. I switched it on and off to see if the batteries where still good. I laid back on the bed and inserted the large machine into my vagina. Initially I was a bit surprised when the machine disappeared into my depths effortlessly then I remembered that Linda also traveled through the same canal only an hour or so earlier. I felt Linda’s hand reaching down through my cervix and take the vibrator into my womb. I could see my skin vibrate when Linda traced the device over the walls of my womb and my juices began flowing wildly with excitement. I put my clothes back on and started out the door to the store when Linda began shoving the Vibrator into herself. I swore I could hear her moans and screams of pleasure through my skin and I had to restrain myself from reaching down into my clothes all the way to the store and back. In the store I had bought enough food for several days and an Aubergine which was like a cucumber only a lot wider. By the time I reached home I could barely walk straight from excitement. I dropped the groceries off in the kitchen and took the eggplant with me to the couch. Once there I dropped my pants, my panties and stuffed the Aubergine up my wet cunt. I came immediately and my fingers lost their grip on the eggplant when my pussy spasmed and swallowed the vegetable completely. I reached inside my depths and pulled the Aubergine back to my opening. During all this Linda was thrashing wildly inside my womb as the vibrator sent her through countless waves of pressure. When I had pulled the Aubergine halfway out of me Linda’s movements sent me into another orgasm and the plant vanished again into me. This went on and on until I lay back exhausted on the couch my mind a haze, no longer caring about anything but the pleasure that rolled through my body. The seconds faded into minutes and longer until I closed my eyes and fell into a deep slumber.

When I woke several hours later I remembered what I had done. I reached past my belly into my vagina to pull out the Aubergine but I couldn’t find it. I figured that Linda must have taken it. I smiled and then slowly got up. This motion caused Linda to wake up and a few moments later the radio began to make a noise.
“That was wonderful. But I’m starving. Can you let me out for dinner?”
“I’ll let you out in a moment.” I murmured as I walked upstairs back to the birthing room as I now called it in my mind. The entire process of giving birth to Linda had become a lot simpler. The strain was completely gone and Linda’s wet form slid out of me without too much effort and five minutes after I started Linda was almost completely out of me.
“Did you bring everything with you?” I asked. Linda nodded and produced the vibrator without hesitation. “It sure kept me occupied.”
“And the vegetable?” I asked curiously. Linda’s smile immediately disappeared and she looked puzzled. “What vegetable?”
“The Aubergine I used before we went to sleep. When I woke up a moment ago I couldn’t find it. So I figured that you had it.” Linda shook her head. “I didn’t notice it coming in. I guess its still inside you.”
“I suppose it is.” I said while I prodded my flat belly for any sign of the vegetable. After a few seconds I put it out of my mind. “I’ll make us something to eat.” I said while I slipped into my jeans. We both had a light dinner with some ice cream for dessert. After we had finished and put the dishes into the washer Linda yelled loudly. “The quest for the Aubergine begins now!” With her usual amount of energy she quickly got a waterproof lamp from the shed. She washed the dust off of it and tested the batteries while I continued to feel blindly for the darn thing. Linda carefully parted the lips of my sex with her fingers while she illuminated her path with the lamp. She had already put her breathing cap back on so I already anticipated that she would end up completely inside me as soon as we had found the Aubergine. Linda sat on her knees and stretched me wide open while she looked for the Aubergine. She was about halfway in my womb and I could see a bright red dot moving over my skin. “I don’t see any vegetables in here.” Linda said. “Are you sure it didn’t roll out of you?” She asked when she suddenly pulled out of me.
”I don’t think so.” I replied hesitantly. “But we could check under the sofa.”
We both went down and when Linda crouched down under the sofa I saw where the Aubergine had vanished too. The lower part of Linda’s belly had a slight bulge in it. At first I stared blankly and then slowly grabbed the bulge which had a bit of an oval shape.
“Incredible!” Linda said. “I have no idea how that got in there! How amazing!”
Linda prodded the bulge and pushed the Aubergine up and down inside her womb.
“Oh…That feels fantastic. So that’s what its like to have something inside you like that.”
I smiled. Linda had only shared a fraction of the incredible feeling that I had enjoyed when I had her inside of me. “Maybe you can try putting something else in there.” I said while I trailed my finger from my breasts to my hips. Linda’s eyes opened wide.
“You couldn’t possibly fit!” She said loudly.
“Oh come what’s the harm in trying?” I said. I had become rather curious about what it would be like inside her. “Didn’t I say that what you wanted was impossible?”
I could see Linda’s doubts disappearing and being replaced with curiosity and anticipation while she looked at me as if she was sizing me up. “Okay then. Let’s do it.”

After we had freed the Aubergine from Linda, which was quite a task to do on its own we repeated the procedure that we had used the first time but Linda now lay on the bed instead of me. I slowly jammed the empty balloon between Linda’s cervix and handed her the pump. I heard her moans of pleasure as the balloon expanded and stretched her wide open. I helped her climax several times before the balloon popped out of her and it was finally my turn.
I put the breather cap on and grabbed a tube of lube and pressed it against her vagina. Linda’s entire body spasmed when I squirted the cool paste into her moist depths. Slowly I lowered my right foot into her. I slowly put my second foot into her as my first foot began to enter the warm confines of her womb. I slowly worked my lower legs into her often stopping to see if Linda was still okay. Her moans filled the room as my slow entry threw her from orgasm into orgasm. When my hips and my buttocks began to enter her Linda’s expression changed slightly as she began to feel strained. I didn’t want to stop at this point so I bent my knees and let gravity work for me. “OH GAWD!” Linda screamed as my butt popped into her womb quickly followed by most of my torso. The feeling of having Linda around me was like nothing I had ever felt before. The muscles of her vagina where massaging my skin all over and the soft walls of her womb felt like silk against my legs. For me it was no longer a question if but when I would be in there. The feeling was driving me crazy and I felt like the air in the room was stinging my still exposed skin. When Linda lost herself in another orgasm I began to crawl deeper and deeper into her moist opening. Linda screamed in mixed pleasure and pain when my chest and shoulders forced her past her breaking point. While Linda screamed in pleasure I entered the pink confines of her womb. The cervix through which I had entered moments ago clenched tightly against my air hose. Never have I felt more safe and comfortable then now deep within the protective walls of Linda. The feeling of safety quickly made room for a feeling of unparalleled excitement. I stroked the walls of Linda’s womb with one hand and stroked my clitoris with my other hand. Every time I came I bucked my hips sending Linda to new heights of excitement. Whenever she came her body clenched right around me stimulating me evermore. How long this upward spiral continued I don’t know. But I was exhausted when it ended. I lay curled up in my small room wishing that this would never end.
About twenty minutes later my world turned upside down when Linda decided to go for a walk. My entire world bobbed up and down with every step she took. I could feel her hands caressing my body as she walked about the house. All of a sudden Linda’s steps slowed and the rocking motion increased in intensity. When it stopped I heard Linda’s voice through the radio.
“Hold your breath for a moment.”
I got a pretty good idea what she was about to do and I took a deep breath and held it. For a split second I was weightless followed by an earthquake of movement combined with the muffled sound of splashing water. When the whirlpool of movement ended Linda talked into the radio again.
“All clear now. You have no idea how good this feels.”
“I think I do.” I said while I caressed the walls around me. Linda quivered at the feeling and her stroking hands quickly began exploring her nether regions again just as my hands did.
“You know” I said “I’m feeling kind of lonely in here. Is there something that can keep me company?”
Linda swatted her belly and giggled. “I think I have something.” She said while she rose from the water. After a few moments I saw something next to my air hose. Linda had taken the garden hose. “Just tell me when I should turn it on.”
I pulled the hose a little deeper in and then stuck it in my own pussy.
“Okay go ahead.” I said. Immediately a large gush of water splashed onto my sensitive regions and I began cumming like mad. I grabbed the hose to keep it in place and while the cold stream of water sent me through a mad frenzy of orgasm’s my continuous thrashings did the same for Linda. Eventually I came down and I decided to put the hose to another good use. I guided it through my cervix and I began to relax as the cold water slowly started to seep into my womb. The bubbling sound of the water hose eventually lulled me and Linda to sleep.
I felt cramped when I woke up and with good reason. The water hose had filled me well I must have been asleep for at least an hour I judged by looking at my bulging belly that pushed me firmly against the walls of Linda’s womb. I struggled and barely managed to work the hose free from me and out of both our wombs. Even though it was a bit cramped I wasn’t uncomfortable. The sense of fullness combined with the feeling of Linda all around me was very pleasant. I rolled around again and went back to sleep. I don’t know how long I slept but when I woke up again my full belly was empty once again and I could feel that Linda was moving around.
“What time is it?” I asked and Linda replied after a short moment.
“Good morning sunshine.” She answered. “You’re just in time for breakfast. Tom just called. He’ll be home in a few hours.”
“Oh great!” I answered with excitement. “I have a great idea how we can surprise him. Let me out.” Linda did just that. She sat down on the couch her weight just supported by the hind end of her buttocks and she started to push. Slowly I began to emerge into the real world again. I heard her groan as my shoulders strained her limits again but I managed to get out without too much trouble.

“Okay what’s your plan?” Linda asked after we had finished breakfast.
“First I take you inside me. When he comes in that should be a surprise at first. Then before he recovers from this I take him to the bedroom and eventually work him into me where you can take over. All we need is another one of those masks.”
Linda and I both agreed on the plan and after Linda had picked up another one of those masks we set our plan into motion. My juices where already floating freely when Linda slipped herself into me and I had to restrain myself so I wouldn’t be exhausted when Tom came home. I put on a Bikini and when Tom opened the door I leaned with my back against the wall rubbing my belly with an alluring smile. Tom was speechless when he saw me and he offered no resistance when I lead him up to the bedroom and undressed him. His amazement didn’t impair his Libido when we both united in our love. After both climaxing several times Tom was wearing out and still not really in sync with reality. I slowly put the breathing cap on his mouth and maneuvered him between my legs.
“Linda is waiting.” I said while I gestured at my open passage. Tom was in a trance while he pushed his arms into me. Just before his head entered my pulsing cave Tom woke from his astonishment and began asking questions.
“What’s going on? Where is Linda? What am I doing?” He rambled on and on. I felt him waiver and slowly pulling out.
“Hush darling.” I whispered. “Everything is fine. Linda is waiting for you, inside me.” Tom waived again and pulled his elbows out. “This can’t be.”
I felt that Tom wasn’t going along with this and Linda was getting rather impatient and started to stir more and more in me. I then recalled the Aubergine and how I ‘swallowed’ it earlier on. I concentrated deeply and started to raise my hips. I felt a tingle go down my spine and my pussy gulped jerking Tom’s elbows back in inside. When Tom began to pull again I bucked my hips and I felt my muscles contracting again swallowing more of Tom’s arms.
“What are you doing?” Tom said with a slight hint of panic in his voice. “Relax. Everything will be fine.” I reassured him while my vulva began to swallow his head. I once again felt strained when Tom’s broad shoulders began to push through my cervix. The feeling of pleasure returned when Tom’s shoulders where safely inside of me and I felt the waves of pleasure and I violently began to buck my hips swallowing more and more of Tom’s wonderful body. When I finally reached my climax Tom’s passage into me accelerated incredibly and when I came down I could feel his feet slipping into my womb.
When I opened my eyes my belly had become a huge swirling dome that rose up and down while Linda and Tom enjoyed each other inside me. I could feel every single one of their passionate moves through my skin my hands explored every inch of my huge belly caressing the two people I loved most while they made passionate love together. My hands eventually trailed down to my own depths where I began to massage the moist walls of my pussy until enjoyed climax after climax. When my fingers slowly began to go numb I reached for the balloon pump and shoved it deep into me. I pumped like a banshee until the balloon was as big as it would get. When the commotion in my womb began to slow down I started to move the inflated balloon up and down inside me until the pleasure became too much and I was overrun by another orgasm. My belly went rock hard as my muscles contracted and I had the distinct feeling that Tom and Linda seemed to roll around completely in my womb. I disregarded the feeling and curled up against my huge belly and drifted off to sleep.

I really had to struggle to get to my feet the next morning. Linda alone was heavy but with Tom also inside me it was nearly impossible to move. It felt wonderful to be this full though and I silently wished that they could stay in there forever. I quickly dismissed the thought and I slowly waddled down the stairs towards the pool. According to the forecast it was going to be a warm day and I wanted to be comfortable. I made sure that the ends of both tubes remained on the surface as I slowly bobbed about in the pool. My bellybutton just peeked up from the water like a periscope. I caressed my massive frame when my two occupants began to wake up. Tom, I figured would probably want an explanation so I spread my legs and pushed hard. Linda’s head looked at me with a broad smile from just under the surface on the water. I pushed again to get her out completely but to my surprise she didn’t budge. I moved to the shallow end of the pool so Linda could get her head out of the water and talk to me.
“I’m going to need a few minutes to get Tom out.” She said with a gleeful smile. Before I could complain or protest Linda put her mask back on and dove down into the water again. She pushed off against the edge of the water and disappeared into me again. I felt a lot of activity in me and a few hard kicks from what I guessed was Linda. After a few minutes I felt Tom’s struggles once again. I slowly pushed Linda and tom out of me. Tom was still a bit confused about what had happened but his confusion was overshadowed by his enthusiasm.

Chapter 3:

Both Tom and Linda had jobs which sometimes called them away from the house. I also had a part time job but I could normally work from home, from behind my computer. This time I was left alone with Tom for a week and I already had a few plans to keep us entertained. During the last two weeks I had found out that Tom thoroughly enjoyed making love to my or Linda’s hugely pregnant body. To play on his preference I had gone out into town to look for something to put inside me. When I walked past the greenery I took a moment to examine the watermelons which had just come back in season. There where a few ones that where truly massive and the idea of cramming one of those through my cervix seemed exiting enough but what I really wanted was something that would stimulate me when it was in the confines of my womb. But most of the world was still oblivious to the possibility of pushing something that big into your womb and after walking through the shopping centre for several hours I had just given up when I saw something lying in the window of a toy store. It was an oversized version of a new toy for children. A battery powered ball that would roll about on its own. The sale models where too small to capture my interest but the demonstration model was almost twice as big as a basketball and I guessed that it would do nicely. I tried to convince the store owner to sell it to me but the man quickly made it clear to me that it wasn’t for sale. When I walked out of the store I noticed that the man walked into the back room and left the store unattended for a moment. Seeing my chance I dashed back in and grabbed the ball from the window and was just about to walk out of the door when I realized that the mall cops would probably stop me as a shoplifter. I noticed that the door through which the store owner had left a moment ago was opening again. I quickly dove behind one of the displays and sat down with the ball jiggling between my legs. Because of the hot weather I was wearing a yellow summer dress with white flowers on it. So if I put it under my dress the black colour of the ball would stand out and I’d get caught. There was only one way out of this. I took off my panties and pushed the ball against my sex. I slowly began to push the massive rubber ball into me. Centimeter by centimeter the ball started to move deeper between my legs and into my throbbing pussy. When I had the ball about one quarter of the way inside me I couldn’t get it to go farther with my arms. I slowly sat on the ball and once I had found my balance I slowly began humping it like a Skippy ball. With every bounce the ball slid deeper into me forcing me wide open I had to bite my lip almost till I was bleeding to keep myself from yelling out in pleasure while the balls energetic motions stimulated my most intimate regions. Suddenly the widest center of the ball passed my cervix and the pressure caused the rest of it to flop into me in a matter of seconds. I lifted my dress and for a moment I gazed at my lovely belly. The smooth skin jiggled every few seconds as the ball inside me jumped up and down. I pulled my dress back down and put my panties on again. The store manager even held the door open for me when I walked out of his store.
I left the ball inside me for the rest of the day so that the continuing movements massaged my womb keeping me in a state of constant arousal. When Tom returned home from work I was waiting for him. I embraced him passionately thrusting my belly against his muscular body. Tom was surprised again but more aroused this time then when he first found me with Linda inside me. We both quickly undressed each other and threw ourselves in each others arms. Tom’s hands explored every inch of my large fleshy dome and kissed me passionately. After several minutes Tom was exhausted and no longer able to keep his John Thomas up. That didn’t discourage him though. He dove down between my legs and kissed my soft mound. Pretty quickly I felt his hands entering my vagina and I figured that I knew where he would want to spend the rest of the night. I lay back and spread my legs wide to give him free entry into me. First he reached into me and pulled at the ball that had been doubling as a giant dildo for me. With a little help from me he pulled it out and he then reached deep into me with his arm. My sex already began to spasm tugging at his arm. He slowly put his other arm inside me as well and then his head. From that point on Tom made no more effort to climb deeper inside me but just used his tongue to massage my vaginal walls. His flicking tongue quickly summoned a massive orgasm and I felt his body slide into me as I climaxed feverishly. Slowly my pussy continued gulping up Tom and all too soon his feet once again disappeared inside of me. The days flew by quickly and before I knew it a week had passed.
It was sometime in the afternoon when Linda returned home and I was alone in a sense. Tom was inside me but he had been sleeping soundly for the past two hours but I couldn’t keep still. I felt strained somehow and a continuous sense of discomfort was hanging over me. Linda opened the door and dropped her travel bag in the hall. Her arms hung limply at her sides and she looked terrible.
“That was terrible!” she said with a whine in her voice. “I just want to curl up and sleep for the coming 9 months.” Linda plopped down on the couch besides me and stared blankly at the ceiling. “I had to wait for 12 hours at Kuala Lumpur.” Linda muttered. I shifted in the couch and looked at her. “Do you want to sleep in bed or in me?” I asked like it was the most normal thing in the world. A slight spark of interest appeared in Linda’s weary eyes. “I think hotel would be perfect. If you don’t mind dragging me along.”
“No problem at all.” I said. “I wouldn’t mind if you remained in me forever.”
“Okay, just let me catch a shower and then I’m going to crawl right in.”
After Linda had finished her shower she did exactly as she said. While I was shifting uncomfortably in bed she crawled up between my legs and pushed her hands in me. Not the least interested in any kind of sexual play she just steadily crawled on. The feeling of fullness began to return to me when she slowly curled up next to tom. At last I felt her feet slip past my cervix and I closed my legs. Something inside me popped and the feeling of discomfort began to fade away. I slowly curled up against my belly and drifted off to sleep. I woke up very late the next morning. When I stood up next to my bed I felt different. I looked down at my belly and noticed that the outlines of Tom and Linda had vanished and my belly now looked like a large round dome. My breasts had also grown and they where resting comfortably on my big bulge. “This is odd.” I said to myself. “What could have happened?”
When I began to walk to the bathroom I suddenly noticed that the two rubber hoses that where dangling out of me last night where gone. I looked around and saw that the two breathing caps where both lying on the bed. A hint of panic rolled through me. Without the breathing caps Tom and Linda would surely have suffocated long ago. I feverishly kneaded my belly for any sign of life from them.
*Kick kick*
“Thank god, they are all right.” I said to myself with great relief. “But what is going on?” I wondered again. “I think I should get them out now.”
I heaved myself back on the bed (did they gain weight?), spread my legs and began to push. I pushed as hard as I could but absolutely nothing moved inside of me. I felt a few more kicks but nothing else. I slowly began to realize what was going on when I reached down inside of me and found that my cervix, which had become rather flexible over the last few weeks, was clenched shut and as hard as anything. I remembered what Linda said yesterday: “I just want to curl up and sleep for the coming 9 months.”
I smiled and caressed my belly. 
“I’ll take good care of you both.”

